
j. K. Smith, M.D., C.M.
Grand Pre, N. S.

Office in residence of H. P. KINNEY 
Hours; 1.30 to 3.30 P M.
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Specialet

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT 
Office practice only 
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Eaton Brothers
Dr. Le*6e Eata^&D. SnUww* «I 

Dr. Eugene E* fan, D.D.S. /Peoasyhra* 
Tel. No. 43. !

V. PRIMROSE, D.D.S.
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Boa 04
Orpheum Bldg. 

Phone 240

W. D. Withrow, LL B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC
Money to Loan on Real Estate.

WolfviBe 
Box 210.

Eaton Block 
Phone 284.

D. A. R. Time-table
The Train Service as it Affects Wolf-

ville

No. 96 From Kentville arrives 8.41 a» 
No. 95 From Halifax arrives 10.10 a.m. 
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 pan. 
No. 97 From Halifax, arrivée 6.12 pan. 
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., Thun.,

SAL) arrives 11 « pan. 
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Moil,

Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 s*.
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CARDS

. R. Elliott, M. D.
(Harvard)

Office Hours:
1. 7 to ,8 P. M.

BREAD !
Our bread has been reduced to 

\ 12 Cents par loaf
lur bread is mixed with up-to-date 
rhinery and wrapped before leaving

■X'

kery.
W.O. Pulsifier and F. W. Barteau* 

ioth sell our bread at this price.
A. M. YOUNG IS

Somes Wanted!
itKor children from 6 months to 16 years 

if age, boys and grls. Apply to 
H. STAIRS. WoUville 
Agent Children’s Aid Society

|
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ICOAL
Inverness, Springhill 
Bay View, Acadia Nut 
Acadia Stove, Acadia 
Lutnp, Old Sydney, 

Welsh Coali

A. M. WHEATON
PHONE U

Plumbing and 
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY 
DONE

H. E. FRASER
Phone 75
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Then he cried; "Miggles! Miggles! Mig­
gles1 Mar-r-rgaret, whuar are ye?

From the door Margaret answered; 
“What do you want, Polly?"

She had been in the doorway, then, 
thought her father. For how long? 
Had she been there while he examined 
the stones? He was very fond of Mar­
garet, but he had a view of her sex- 
hat its members should not be told 
anything till it was dope. That view 
amounted almost to superstition. 

•'Hullo!" he said. "Idin’thea

7 Been there long?”
“I came out just now while you 

— whatVthe word, dad?—havering to 
the dog.” . . .

“Oh! Ye did, did ye?” said he.
It struck him as highly probable that 

he had been talking aloud. He knew 
that to be a habit common to prospectors 
who lived much alone—but it pleased 
him to consider that Margaret thought 
he had only been “havering to the 
dog”. That was satisfactory.

(To be continued)

there where there's a shadowed side.
We had appetites all right. So I just 
filled my pocket with stones and went 
crawling along through the bush and 
knocked over a couple of these fool-hens 
for our supper. I got as near as ten 
feet and let fly twice and knocked over 
two with the first two shies.’ s 

“Are they thick up there, then?
“You bet. Clucking in the bush all 

round you.” 1 „
"I must go after them some time, 

said Angus. ,
"Oh, they fl,

the hills drop! down. That was away 
north after' we'd found the last bunch 
of horses. Jack stayed around to hold 
them while 1 went after the fool-hens.
We must have been an awful way north 
then. We could see a lake, and I guess 
it couldn’t be any other than Flat-Bow 
Lake."

‘The fool-hens are thick up there, 
eh?” said Angus; and had any astute 
lerson been listening he wotild have 
mown that MacPherson had no interest 
in fool-hens whatever. ; .

"You bet. Up a bit. Say, it's beauti­
ful thirc now. In another two months 
when the snow's all off, it must look 
wonderful. It’s wonderful enough at 
present.”

‘Uh-hu!" said Angus.
"Well, Piccolo,” interrupted Jack,

" I guess we got to spraddle our horses 
and move on again. Thanks for the re­
freshment, Miss MacPherson, ’

They rose. Pierolo scuttled to the 
verandah end and shyly drew on his 
chaps. They stepped from the proch, 
mounted, and with a sweep of their 
hats to- Margaret wheeled away and 
rode off, trailing a dual pennon of dust.

Angus watched them till a roll of the 
pi- in hid them. Margaret had gone in­
doors. He rose and descended to the 
ground in front of the porch, only his 
dog and Ecuador watching him, and 
licked up a handfu of the stones droppe ' 
ly Piccolo when deal ing out ? is pocket.
Be felt the weight of them, playing 
tvem up and down in his palm like a 
boy at the game called, in Auld Scot­
land, "chuckie-stones”. T ei he drew 
a long trembling breath and expelled it.

"So!” he said. "flighty miles norti 
of the Boundary by air-line and maybe 
a hundred and eighty as the land lies.”

Search me! Search me!" whooped 
Ecuador- and startled Angus, so greatly 
lost was he in a consideration of the 
galena in his hand.

"These." he murmured to himself. I 
"are what the prosp:< tors of these parts I 
call “spacamints" . i - —

When he returned to his seat on the | f—. 
porch he wae much like Shakespeare's — 
Launrelot Gobbo who sat discussing 
with himself p.os and cons as if he were 
two distinct characters, or like Steven-

4

4V. He. i(J

Treasure Trail
i In
Aeai /By Frederick Niven

r ye.&
in’t so thick south whereCopyrighted

Fragrant and Pureinning their
nostalgia! We've quit that mood, Ecua­
dor. ”

"Search me!” sa the parrot incon­
sequentially. . .

"That's better,” muttered Angus.
The horses, making dusty procession 

across the near landscape.-changed from 
quick-step to lope, and Jack. Tremaine, 
in the lead, let them lope oil, reined in 
and turned aside till tne rmer called 
Piccolo was level with him. There they 
sat in their high saddles, silhouetted 
against that dropping whirl of duet; 
and Margaret and Angus MacPherson 
looked at them as at figures in a play, 
pici olo i taw down the scarf from his 
mouth and expectorated in the way a 
man does after such employ. Then the 
riders saw them and waved their hate.

"How is it stacking up?” hailed the
°'“Fm* and dandy!” came Tremaine's 
stentorian voice; and a little faint sound, 
like the bleat of a lamb in spring, the 
shouting voice of Piccolo (whose speak- 

- big voice, at times, was not unlike that 
of a finch up a tree) wavered to them;

“Fine and dandy!"
They .«de aside to MacPherson 8 

house ana dismounted, hats on to M:r-
^"Sive them a drop of that butter­
milk to clear the dust, Mauggjs dear,

CHAPTER ONE Miggles I mean," said Angus. Hitch
--------  and ascend, he added to the twb men.

“SpacaminU” > “ We’ll carry a heap of dUbt on to
* your porch,” said Jack

Possibilities of quai nt histories seem to i can wash it for colour, re­
de in the names of many of our West- pUed Angas lightly. _
n mines. For example: the Crazy ^ey down, and then Piccolo, the 
m»'’ the “Tip and Run’ , the * Seven ^eisrunan of the hign voice (Piccolo, of 
n" the “Good-enough”. These names c0ursoi ^3 not his name but his sou- 
Ïusî our curiosity; we wish to know -briquet because of that voice. David 
,hy they are so called. The “Surpnse 'pbom3g wa8 his name), said, or shiillac*:
■acket” *s obvious: the ‘ Eureka is -‘It’s good to be home* 
tereotyped. The “This is It’”—what *j gUe89i’' said Angus. ‘I sefe you. 
bout the “This is It'"? It was sold the y)mef' think so by the way they hit 
ther clay by its original owners to the the grit once they knew they were near.
Jolumbia and Oregon River Consolidât ..gjj. -• said jack, "some hunt they ve 
d Mining and Smelting Company for yiven us." 
wo hundred thousand dollars. Some "Gone far?” enquiied Angus,
rice! Some price in these days when ..you b,tchar life,” said Tremaine
lie lease to “try out” a property is .<They had kept moving north these ,

:h nmre usual than a big fare to two. years. That big l.reonthelower •» JSh&My miles no, to
outright purchase. But that is a j^onashee range years ago cleared on Boundary ” he mused and also:

-ncial side issue you may have s.en tbe timber. They evidently just kept - - |k f0 jt yourself’”
the stocks qnd shares œlumns of your a.going. The way the fire ran direct- ^ Jon^ the own vra^-land on the 
By pip-r, or in tne “Miner and Pres- ed t,feir ‘our6e. Up north further it Among .ire
dor”, if you subscribe to it. T e ^ad g0no toward the tops of tae hills . ^ U8ecj and ais0 “Are ye going
iy’s the thing" sail a chaesetet in and t|ft the valleys, so they just contre- Lemi he mused, and also aj y egw g

l-akespeate. here t' e story is the “ed on, mounting up and straying from to vou’^
■king, more than the bald dollar trans- ass pocket to anothei. Say, it ka ro£* 1enough for an
fesSffŸt." ' ' format,onawayup on tetopc ol„ “ "on ""L'1 musedlndal^:
■he This is It. . of these lower Monas ees. To look up I „ would fae a fajr tbing to ten Piccolo
1 And to begin; you d think there was ti nber all along! •-
■ A nile north of Colvalli, Washington, the rfests; but there arnt a crest, it a MoraUy it is Piccolo's," he told 

■an elderly man sat whitthng a stick on ,s railing land on ^P; grass tirn a to ,,.mFClf and repljed to himself; "It's 
■is veraidah, a black spaniel dog be- hay\ meadows, water pools and roci i ^ ^ o{ the kind He doesn-t know 
■t»ee is fvt catching fl as. A parrot, sli-esafnnniMÀPtci t-a from the_■«! I bpt picked up."
■n a 1 irge wicker cage hanging from the er peaKyGurôl1»h^ïïïgt^hîd^èr "You will make good through his ig- 
■xojecnng roof, now and then called m the valleys move Inormre," somet1 ing in him^wl ispered,
■a falsetto voice: 'Miggles! Miggles. cleaned out and grass grew.'fh UDiand nb'1 something else exclaimed: "Prc-
■paus-1. and then "Man-r-garet! Whaur on, follow,ng the snow to these upland I ^y,.,
— ye?" it enquired. . meadows. They wouldn t even hav. to ^ rch me,„ shrieked the pa„ot.

1 this parrot the .man, Scotty by name, come do*" J;v‘jPr. or^as T en there followed a long time dur-
Scot by nature, had brought from Ecua- the way they do to some pi - ing w:,i<:h the conflicting voices were too
dor. where he had prospected and fount, you see theJE in_™Y"dt low down in him, ever so tenuous, fogged,
land sold, a mine. ThV dog, Darkie by youmm^Tushere butterm Uc is sure tQ fonow They just whispered away in
roame. and darkie by hue, he had brought a br:™"g„ to he brought for- '"ls subconsciousness—or unconsoousness,
_■ West Australia where he had once raft of 8°°^ u^ssnns to be br I almost, to toy with words of the psycho-
Éy-blown the sand for "colour". But ward for runmng a much P I n-,lysb\ But the argument must have
Either the land of Ecuador nor' West ture. A , , k d Mar„ar. bee- going on. It bubbled up loud inAustralia inveigled him. It sufficed him “ Have you been far? asked Margar I Angus 3-inward ear„ agam He made 
that he had seen them. This, where he et-. ,, la gesture of impatience that astonished
«as. was "God’s Country” to him. Yet , lodayr ,, the dog prone at his feet, nose on paws,
he sat and crooned in a poignant tone: No. tne wnoie tr p. tke staring at nothing before it. It looked

™, m «w «. m....
hundred and eighty y I loustD suggest that Piccolo has the slight-

p^to..tbL^î!dWjn;ts not satisfied1 that he was ev'en'then his estimation^ not specimen, of silver 
»tto«itth”:h-?°enhdedre«oaff hi"achàpgs «'se They are ntissleVwe^^Lk 
tod^hung them orer the rad ^ere^Re-1 Vieh jiuJpose^o Mm".

to™!^ social talk to Mtor^re^and just ! He^kUled^ his^ s^f^er^and^Jiis^ partner^

aon me. mu wciiv s «mectorate I a hand over his face and round to the 
Gice more he c?m= back and sat down baciioIMto neck- “If no' a.fool y would 
and commenced to clear out a Pocket pe quixotic, he amended, 
of Jiis coat. He took out the contents T en betook 
carefully, put them «to the Wt^airi| ^.e^pîrtœbed. 
p >cket, and then shook the ng it pocket 
i side-out

r has retuh 
vîuted îelati^—-

Irving, ,,*■ w. turned south-
sical progra^^M lhe j
r and Mrs. *'*rH. aid ‘get It’ finally, you 
ifter wfich a^H •• j prompted, 
by refreshes* '«.certainly did.’ «aidBunt, 

«and the story of It ie what a 
‘ with a' imaginary mind 

lu., vou ought to make into „yf your friction teles. ”
• Is it about a treasure? 1 

-iked with apprehension. For 
.inc* I once made a tale

.mbitious for me to write sn- 
ntHsr. and la forever suggest­
ing motifs which invariably - - 
way invariably - - implify the 
aucovaries of great treasures. 
With him, fictitious literature 
must always turn upon the 
discovery of hidden wealth.

From: “The Passing of 
Cock-eye Blacklock” 
—By Frank Norris.
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s is Kept deliciously fresh in air­
tight aluminum foil packets. 
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FREE?sults A Glass Measuring Cup, with 
every 35c. bottle 

VANILLA EXTRACT ‘Flavilla
at the NEW PHARMACY
D. Ross Cochrane
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‘It is common to overlook what is nearby, 
keeping the ey-* fixed on something remote'” 

Sam’l Johnson.

Every alert business man constantly faces 
the attractions of distant fields, the enchant­
ment being “something better’/than the 
nearer home service.

Needless to say—they quite often pay a 
higher price for inferior qualities and work­
manship. This applies particularly to Print-

m

folk,
T tough they be but lowly, pu.r, and 

pi tin folk:
I a.u far beyend t.ie sea. 

f But my heart * .11 ever be 
At hame in dear auld Scotland, wi 

my ain folk!”

!

y
ti •whom he had not seen for close on forty

“Didyou call, father?” tame a girl's 
voice, following the tip-tap of her heels 
and Margaret MacPherson stood in the
doorway.

“It was the bird!” said her father,
Angus.

Taenythey both looked to norte and 
-saw a cloud of dust rising on the wagon- 
road that came winding toward them 
oui of British Columbia, and twisted on 
south into Oregon. Nevada, California.

-lick-stepping, bringing the cloud of 
du?t nearer and maki g it seem tc in- 

! crease jn volume,.£ame a string of horses,
I in good condition. Ahead of the string 

was a large, heavy rider in big Stetson 
I hat. scarfed and chapped. To rear was 
another man, a featherweight, riding 
with his scarf over his mouth.

“Jock has the b*st o't, ’’said Angus 
MacPherson. “ He is ahead of the dusL 

I Puir Pircolo in the rear mauft be neat

do you speak such broad Scots, 
father?” asked Margaret, laugung.

“It's the mood of the moment,’ her 
father Answered.- “In another mcod I 
might r-'m:rk” (hft vpice altered): “Say, 
Jack Tremaine is>sure on velvet in the 
van; and if Piccolo ain’t hittin’ the grit 
at the trail-end of that there string of 
cay uses you can call me a bull-frog! 
and then he crconed scftly again:

ing.i>

High grade printing may be had right here 
at home and at a price consistently lower 
than may be obtained elsewhere.

No matter what the job may be we have 
the paper for every purpose—the type and 
the equipment to give you a guaranteed 
product—and much mote prompt service.

We are ^ready for that job 
of yours today. Phone

217

snuff, as was hie way 
and sneezed.

, Now that’s the way the cards lie 
, over thTpVch edge". "7ack on the table Mr. Angus MacPherson "
Trema-ne cast occasional glances toward said he. There is no call upon ye to i rema ne cast ou s» . v;m. I say a word to Piccolo; but, be re g aoo
these slightly twinMing glances of jack's, I g°tog to do ■
bu? paid no further heed to Piccolo; He sat back, almost contented; but 
AuguS absefttly surveyed him. Toen W for a moment He was a complex 
suddenly his eyes were focussed keenly ■"* . . . .
on the queer shy man. TTiere was more 1 Te !® fraud. The trith is that ye

d ist shaken from that pocket, are doubtful if ye have sufficient mdica- 
Tbere was a shower of little stones bon forto find the where-bputs unaided 
that woke the retired prospector up *7 yon; Piccolo. Ye are trying to make 
vtnlentlv 17 "rself out qt ixotic when ye are onlv

Sa-d he; "What were you packing anny. Your righteousness is but fill1 y
t’iese°sp?'ntèrs°didnTC'sîft ("from toe of this'is that wl’atever the "reasons and

water at a Î-TTMrTUÏÏÏÎS
ford we had to make up there I’d have “lccolo
au* I g less ” said ! i olo. a"d smile . Ecuador threw up 'us head, duffle- “And it would have been a cold si kI i f'ltiers, and bughed like a demon 
too.”

OO
than

.OO
\
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VYING
AS1NG

Angus laughed lig'-tiy. He wante to _ 
ask about t ie littl pieces of rock g i 
and wondered bow t > o so _ it out I 
showing that he tbovg t t îem of value.
The oil secrecy of t e discoverer of 
precious ore was upon him. It was ob-1 
vious to him that Piccolo Thomas had 
not the slightest s rmi:f of tie possi j 
bilities of these little stones. 1

But Ang’js did not, require to ask any I 
further questions, leading or irect, fori 

and whittled his stick. ,, Piccolo returned to t'e subject.
'Where have they been, I wonder, “These littl? stones, said he, givi g 

said Margaret. “I haven’t seen them his pocket a final flip and putti g i t

....—ïtt"r-'.vr5'ïïBi,E'
ï SJTt *‘.K CbXK TtiS K. I
ySSIpS, SjBysss

s S75« sea $'
"QaiL^AnKLedit. "Cut two. and yanked them down; but we

-THE GREAT SALE-"Though they be but lowly, puir, and 
plain folk:

I am far beyond the sea,
But my heart will ever be '

At hame * n oear auld t f Scotland, 
wi’ my ain folk!”
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at W. A. STEPHENS’, WINDSOR, N. S.
IS DAILY ATTRACTING MANY THRIFTY BUYERS

MEN'S SUITSLADIES' FUR COATS
Muskrat and Sem. Only 4 left 

Selli'g about half price.

LADIES' COATS
......... $19 75

15 00
1 lo. . 
1 lot at.

........... $13.95

...........  19 75
Compnsinj^oatg worth up

One rot.........
One lot.........

Sec them at once
DRESSES! DRESSES;er

MEN'S OVERCOATS$1 751 lot $7 75
w-w
$ 7

1 H3 951 lotWOOL BLANKETS 11-t . .9 75Hot$3 95Only
WOOL HOSE

CORSETSBOYS' SUITS 
Closing cut about half pnee. GRAB BAGS only 76c. 

Just this week» 98Lot Corsets

try.otia /
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H. E. GATES
ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.

Established 1900
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