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By Frederick. Niven
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ing over the
‘{ﬁﬁr faces were
od under o . Th
wee policeman was again in
.~ the time—hnmedy mt‘:twn'(m:’ﬂl

slide edges cul
! the the western side
gked down on the Spring there,
ires of yellowy new cottonwoods

the lower reddy-freen of firs,
s were coming out of their lairs
heir first strolls, their tracks ‘here
here visible, but as yet no marmot
o. They came to the creek that
d down from under arches of ice
pove them, They 8 1ed down
its boulders and slush;
it hog-backs below them still show-
ov. The West Arm, six
fown, blinked and _glittered in the
revealed like
t the begi of
and looked back, by a mutual
, at the great bastions and hij
s, the windowless Waolworth build-
up there, the natural spires and
b of ancient stone. 2
believe it was better, after all, to
the way we came than taking a
" said Angus, . ““We can't pack so
gub; but we can live on the land,
with ptarmigan here and the grouse
I'm pretty certain we'll find lower

they trudged and found themselves
g cearly where others had walked
tem, They had just naturally,
lieof the land, strayed on to the
fdign trail, At first it 'wound clearly
the bare bouldered edges of the
but lower they lost it amon,
grub, new s?mptin willows, all
f with little tufts as of white fur—
"pussy willow' maybe, At first,
f, they thought the flicks of white
branches were just of snow,
Angus of the poetic heart there
omething deeply moving in these
ite white tufts of a new spring.
had left Colvalli in Spring; they
ft Kokanee in Spring; here, in the
parts of the Olsaks, where they
south and west, was, Spring meet-
m again, He did not talk of the
that came to him from the new
willow, the emotions that he could
holly fathom; but he looked on the
with a face illuminated inan ecstasy,
they presséd, found the trail again,
rnarrow ribbon of tamarack needles
ng on and Lower still the
Was again less trail than a strip of
s through the forest.
hhat do we do now?"' asked Piccolo,
more used to open country,”
¢ just keep shoving on through thé
5" Angus seplied, . “The willows
e trail; they are the first thing to
up in paths here, Look below you,"
i sure enough, when Piccolo looked
, he saw that the thin strip of wil-
twined on down hill in among the
fnd the sprueg, and the balsams, But
tollow between twe long -hacks
8 lowered his ‘arms that he had
“;’ across his face, pushing his way
gh
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s all willows in this dip,” said he,
must go "
| willows? ™

V. Peer 'through and you'll see,

— m——————

only the|ed

the woods they | al
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Piccolo,” said he, “would ye ‘mind
if the safety-catch of yeur rifle’is

twigs are apt to catch in the
{.ln;gxet—siti.c'k in between the trigger and

Piccolo dropped his thumb, felt the
;n{etmwh. which was unlocked, and
i i

“lnwpthat it was on when we start-
" he declared.”

“'Ay, ay. Just give it a feel with your
thumb now and then. A good wrench
of a twisted twig can even unlock the
n‘fe%ﬁltﬁh. That's all right. That'’s

Old traveller in the wilderness as' he
was he desired to keep the peace,

leasant- feeling, and he thought had

n rather harsh to Piccolo—when he
was down cast over the apparent final
proof of Movie Bill's treachery—at the
camp they made before the Kokanee
policeman left them.

They came to where the jays darted
like flung blue stones through the green
quiet and %ierced it with their raucous
screams, hey passed down, through
the silence accentpated by the roar of
the creek to which they had come close
again. The little poignant pipes of the
junkos were there round them also, tiny
notes in the loneliness,}. A red-headed
woodpecker came fluttering and enquir-
i;\g wufnd t&lleir first camp place on lthat
slope, friendly, strutting, canding close.
The creek. broadened, and where the
trail wound on its banks they saw that
its gorge was all criss-crossed with trees
faflen in man
of the West to which they descend-
ed, it being summarily hidden by the
tall trees by which they trudged and the
ridge of the next hog-back,

The next day they came to where
were many berry patches in a stretch
where an e ic storm, making a belt
of fire yi past,.had thinned out the
timber, Thence onward the trail was
more clear, The tangling willows ceased
to impede their progress, They came
down to cottonwoods and maple trees,
the latter covered with what Angus
called "flourish”, their bright flowers,
“Flourish"" was the word, It was the
flourish of spring in the high hills, In
the light winds the blossoms danced as

if free in air like butterflies. The fine | PUrpo

twigs that bore them could not be picked
out at a little distance; but as they were
moored by these twigs, and the branches,
to the tree in every eddy of wind they
tossed in air; and seeing them the face
of Angus MacPherson wasagain illumined,
They plunged on, and all around them
the grouse cluckeci. That evening, so
quick was their descent that it added to
the impression of night rushing u? to
meet. t , they came to where frogs
croaked and @ moth or two brushed
past them on the trail—and then the
ch of the creek fanned wide and the
est Arm of Flat-Bow lake was as a
mirror before them, peacéfully refleeting
the end of the day on 'the peaks. .

a storm. They lost sight |
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how to build a raft,” said Angus. “I
the freshe! i

a etar or a camp-fire?”
and . walked away from

ed.
Y o ite. On the crest of
that b Piccolo,

Away off, on the ridge of the hills to
soul ungmwmkhd—e or camp-
fire, watched

J Then it seemed

) t might only be be-

e y o&xlov&:l‘;ghtly, involuntarily,

st 8 .
“It's out,” said: Piccolo.
At the same moment Angus was
: *“It's gone down beyond the ridge.”
Piccolo added: * Perhaps it was
a star"

And at the same moment Angus re-
marked: *“Maybe it was a camp-fire and
has been-let low, dwindled down.”

Then he laughed.

“We're both trying to keep the peace
and not argue,” said he, 1 see you
feel the clutch of the big silence and the
awful m of packing ‘making you

consequently you fleel the
need of controlling your crankiness, "

“It's not that,” said Piccolo simply,
*“It is just all so big and lonesome, and
we're 80 small among it all that—that—
well, that's how I feel!” y

“] understand that too,” said Angus
MacPherson.

They went back, uncertain whether
they had seen the light of a camp-fire or

a | 8tar, to the friendliness of their own little

blaze of logs in the darkness., Whatever
it was Angus said no more about it.

“Ah well," said he, as the darkness
deepened and the fire brightened, *‘this
is @ cosier camp than those we made on
the summit, I did not say much about
them, .but, man, it was cold. Just m\tlnd
my waist [ felt the cold running even un-
der the blankets, like a draught round a
corner, " ;

Piccolo merely smiled at the leaping
flames, 3

“Yon sad end of the man in brown,”
Angus went on, ‘‘reminds me of the writ-
ing on the backs of all the forms you
have to sign at shipping offices when
buying your tickets, all about them car-
rying you subject to this and that; and
it ends with saying they are not respon-
sible for pirates and the Acts of God, It
was an act of God, Piccolo. It minds me
of the auld Scots ballant:

‘‘ Ah little did my mither ken
The day she cradled me,
The lands lgvas tae travel in,
The death I was to dee.’
The end of those two fellows up yonder
was an act of God.”

““What aye you thinking about?” ask-
ed Piccolo. "I don't mean on toj
what you are tglking about; but what
are you thinking over in below?”

Angus leant forward and took a twig
from the fire to light his pipe.

““Man,” said he, “you can always tell
a cheechacko from a sourdough by that.
A cheechacko lights his pipe with a
match while he’s sitting beside a fire with
all kinds of twigs to pluck out for the
se. A sourdough never wastes a
match, He knows he may need them—
and that's not because he comes from
Aberdeen!” .

“Yes, But what are you thinking
about?”

“Me?- Oh, I was thinking about my
Margaret—otherwise Miggles, wonder-
ing how she was faring this night; and
I was feeling awful disappointed about
Movie Bill, ag they C?izﬁ) that William
Allardyce, And to think that he has
acted as a friend to me, coming over
with ayld Indian arrowheads, and show-
Ing me a calumet he got from Chief
Young Whirlwind, Things like that.
And to think he would go and act against

us, If ever I see him again I'll say:

buy at Home~
you can save money

Let us show you the amaszing tire values we
have to offer, Partridge “Quality” Tires, tough
and long-lasting, cheaper than you have ever
hought tires before and cheaper than tires can :
be bought from any mail order house. e

| Every Partridge Tire u guaranteed. Kmm
noney in your own town. X e

’ o
Sold by,

“Well, Pic, tomorrow I'll show you |

‘What rake-off did you expect from your | What is it, in ten
making | friegd CyanOELestein?' & Wi B
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continued,
" THE BOY IS RIGHT

Puzzle' Fan: “It costs more and is

used less than any other commodity.

“Are You Guarded '
. Against This Thievery?

PE

gave the money to
they are hard to train

letters? '}
y: ‘That’s easy.
CE."

It's EX-

A Detroit woman robbed a man and
husband, but
t way. e

There’s a thief in your home—yopr
factory—your store. He’s stealing your

|

money little by little.
His name is RUST!

Here’s a sure way to beat him—seal
all metal surfaces with an elastic film
coat of Everjet Paint,

\

This money-saving protective paint
is weatherproof and waterproof. More-

over Everjet is highly resistant to cor-

rosive fumes and vapors.

|

Phones, Mill 60

PAINTS

Farmers! Everjet is the ounce
of prevention that will save your
expensive farm implements from

slow destruction by rust. A
this is worth remembering:

nd

We also carry Barrett Roofings
for every type of building—home,
garage, barn or factory. Before
you roof or re-roof, see our come

plete line of Barrett Roofings.

J. H. BALTZER

WOLFVILLE, N, S,
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THIS
WEEK

WOODMAN & CO.

Phone 46-11,

Wolfville ¢

-

PROFESSIONAL CARDS
M. R. Elliott, M. D.

1 (Harvard)
Office Hours:
130t0 3.30P.M. 7toB8P. M.

G. K. Smith, M.D., C.M.
Grand Pre, N. S.
Office in residence of H. P. KINNEY

Hours: 1.30t03.30 P. M.
Tt08P M.

Phone 311

Drbcb&h.,b.bs;
; .S, ) University of
n

Dr.Eugene Eaton, D. D. S.
Tel. No. 43.

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST . &
Telephone 20 * 28 P
Paul G. Wi O,
aul ebster, R;

R
T
i

Optoretry, Rod:elter.
G. C. NOWLAN, LL.B.
Barrister and Solicitor
Money to Loan

Orpheum Bldg. WOLFVILLE
Phone 240 Box 134

W. D. Withrow, LL. B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
Money to Loan on Real Estate.

Eaten Block - Woltville
Phone 284, ane.

Box

S. W. CROW

A.M. E.I.C. ¢
PROFESS lc:gitili)ENGle
Pro
Offce—Wepster St Konuie. 1S,

Phone at Residence.

H. E. GATES

ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.
Established 1900

T——

D. A. R. Time-table

The Train Service as it Affects Wolf«
ville

No. 96 From Kentville arrives 8.41 a.m
No. 95 Brom Halifax arrives 10.10 a.m,
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 p.m,
No. 97 From Halifax, arrives 6.12 pum,

No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., Thurs.,
Sat.) arrives 11.48 p.m.

No. 100 From Yarmouth (Moa.,
Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 am.

m——

Plumbing and
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY
DONE

H. E. FRASER

Phone 75

—

BREAD!

Our bread has béen reduced to
12 Cents per loaf
Our bread is mixed with up-to-date
machinery and wrapped before leaving
bakery.
W. O. Pubsifier and F, W. Barteaus
both sell our bread at this price,

A. M. YOUNG

Ho;\;es Wanted!

For children from 6 months to 16 years
of age, boys and grls. Apply to

H. STAIRS. Wolfville

Agent Children’s Aid Soclety

——

Inverness, Springhill
Bay View, Acadia Nut
tcadia Sécl’;o. SA:““.

' Lump, y ’
QVohh Coal .

| A: M.” WHEATON

PHONE 15

A bachelor is a man mpﬁd
rounded with holey socks to m
A fool grumbles when his wife starts

spring house cleaning. wise man
call:g out of town on bAunmess v




