
Thoe. Western Home Mon«Wthly.

toae tmd Cota Plake. are nade àr= the cbolcest whten

A. SeWn-porelain *blue WiUow pattera dish "'Libertas" Brand is
foMd n wcVupaeko of

A deficiussace FRUITY in -character. Appeisipg with
fiib. poutry, meats (hot or cold), in fact~ witli anytbing or

eveytbmMor$ i s a REAL DIGESTIVL

1000Cuineas
W. guranteo evey ingreciet of the. "O.K." Sauce to be absoiutely

An he ne quimy o. and the ab~euwfbP1t
aiiomewhocau prove to the coubrary, whieher by analymi or odierwise.

NUIE- OUL? EMLONDON, ENGLA» IE

GEORGE MASON & CO., LIMITED
AGENTS 101 CANADA:

Darby& Turnbull, 179 Banuatyne Ave-, WInniPet, Man-

BRIGGBR'S Pure Jams
and Orange Miarmalade

Puti up i 16 oz. glass jars
and in 5 lb. sanitary
double-top gold ined tin

pails.
Oringer's Pure Zains are mac!e
trom cdean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Bu ga r and are guaranteed

Absolutely Pure.

ForChoice Pickles
Ask your grocer for Blackwood's White
Onions, Chow Chow, Sour Mixed,
Sweet Mixed, Dili PiçkIe.% Red Cab-
bage, Horse Raclish, Tomato Catsup.

Jifyou are not uing thcm--tr them.
The..

'~Blackwoods, Ltd., Winnipeg
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lu au instant the otiier tbreo also bad
whirled about aud wore on their kueea at
a bound. lu the dim gfeam ef the sput-
tering lantoru, the hall door, closod se
carefully by the major not three minutes
before, was slowly, unaccountably, swing-
ing open again. Revolver in baud, Hull
sprang te bis feet aud tho table, seized
in his loft 'tho lauteru, aud four strides
took ui througb the -doorw#y. A cold
wind came blowing dowu front the upper
floor, and, bf t lu darkness, the. trio beard
hlm swifly'mount the creaking stairs,
thon go searching threugb the. two rooms
sud ballway alof t. In ivo minutes ho
iras back, curiously examining the latch
ef tue offending portaI. "All five win-
dows fastened," said ho. "Pane broken
in the back dorm er nmight account for
the cold wmud, sud tbcrc's lots of rubbish
in a closet, but that's ah." Ho slammed
the door to, shoved bis pistol under bis
pillow, aud crawled in again. "But it's
-mighty queer," ho added. And thon

tlîere were silence.
Thoruton, lieutenant-colonel command-

ing the post, but under orders to march,
met our major lu tho morning. "How'd
you rëet" askod ho, and was duly on-
'lightonod as te irbat liad taken place.
His face iras a study, finally be spoko.
"Dowuor you'vo known me twenty
vears aud kuow that I don't staxupede
easy, but 1 rnay as %vell own that I'm
up against something bore 1 can't fath-
oni. Our fellows shun that set of quar-
ters as thoy would a' pest-house. Three
tirnes weveo ad mou desert post irben
put ou sentry duty back o! it. Sloan of
the old Riflera shot bimself in No. 1 the
vear it iras built, sud tbere isn't a mn
in the rauka, or a womau lu Sudstown.,
tbat don't believe hie ghost iraiks there
to this day." Thon, in lower toue and
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1Billinçs teck the lanter ndu- scouted
the dining room &ud, kitchen. IIAIl
doors bolted and Windows fastened," said
ho. Thé two front Windows had been
raised smre six luches each for frosh air,
but the blinda werc latched. The. night.
was sharply cold. The. ittle Wood fixe
in the stoe e ad burnèd out. Billilip
shivered a bit as ho reset the lauteru onf
the table àud huddled again under bis
blaukets. Notbing more was said. The
major and his staff officers oonfided
to oue another neat day that
they Iluought it inust have
been PRaauay-uorvousansd. anxioug be-
cause of iùs packct of currency--stir-
ring about, hall asleep, haîf awake. The
seutries about the post were calling
twelve o'cloek as the. quartet dropped
off te aleep again. They were calling
two wheu the. aound of placid snoring
was rudoly interrupted. It was the
major again.

"D-n that door!" said ho, as ho shuf-
flod- out of his blankets, and with sug-
gestive eniphasis 'shut the light wooden
portal that swung between them and
the hallway.

"Why, 1 closed that whon I came in,"
drowsily apoke Hull.

"I know you did,» growlod the major,
burrowing again into warm buffalo robe
and blankets. "And the cautankerous
thing swung open -at oue and lot- in a
lot of 'cold air. I got up and shut it.
Five minutes ago that cold- draft lwoke
me again. The lantern's burniug qucer,

"fr-r-r!" sbuddered Ramsay, aitting
up. "'We, ougbt to have kept up the
firo. Billing's baud here -le juat like ice.
What were you reaching for auyway T"
ho' abruptly querfied of bis next-door
neigbbor on the flibr.

"When 1" aaked Billinga, yawning.
"'Just nDow-just after the major

spoke. I feît your baud on my- face and
it gave me the. creepa."

For aaswer Billings wbipped both
bande front under bis blankets. "Feel,"
said ho. "I didn't touch you."

RaMsay gra.bbed firet one baud, thon
the. other. -Bach was warm as toast.
"Weil, lil ho iggered," said be. «"Hul
bave you been up.?",

"Hgven' tired11wgs the seutentious
ansewr.- For a moment thore was silence.
Thon Ramsay gave' a neirvous -laugh.
"Weil, by crimminy, fellows, this may
be ail right, but I've boon told a dozen
times, 1 tbink, that they had a baunted
bouse bere at Russell, and, begad, I ho-
lieve werl it."V Thon ail of a suddeu
ho whirled about and up te his knees,
and out came bis revolver. "By God!
Look at that doer!"

Wilpg, ug..lui.

wlth a grimac, «And there aTe lots of
people up bore along thé line that yon
couidn't bribe to ýspend a night there.
That's my legacy to yoU. 1 march to
Laramnie to-moirow."

And with the morrow, al but the
wives and chidren of the officers, the old
regimept had pulled out and the Fifth
struck.,tenta and were moving iu. The
colonel of each regimont'had been a.
major-gneral 1I the War days. One waa
now going toýXope on leave; the other
had been ealled straight f roin the field
to- division headquarter», for Sheridan
wished to hear a&t firt baud the details
of 4he str*qge and erentful campaign.
Leaving the oonel's quarters to their
legitimate occupant,. therefore, -when lie
ahould reappear, Downer chose, No. 5 as
the temporary commander of the regi -
ment and poit;, courteously :bade Mrs.
Thoruton and Jessica to take their own
time in packing, assuring them that lie
would not move la until bey werc ail
startcd for Laramie on.the trait of the.

regim e'n. Ol-Id ta iad, senior -capta.n,
had ta= No. 9 for hie future home.
Mrs. Stanuard and the ladies of the
fifth were stli st the Kansas posta occu-
pied at the outbreak of thc Sioux war.
So for ilèVeral dsys the officers were
keeping bachelors hall as they _shook
,down iuto ther new station. Billings,
the adjutant, went to Kansas to bring
up the band qjid regimental headquarters.
Hull, the quarterm-ster, and Ramsay,
the pot eommissary, set te work'to".get
their offices sud * toreroo>s in ýor der.
Blull chose No. 8 as bis abiding.*plaoe and
set plasterers and kalisominers tÔ-w.brkc.
Ramsay decided that hb. woiild.tako a
room under the g quartermanterls roof,
as they woe to mess together, but both
of themn shook bauds on it that for -the
present, at least, they would sloep in
Que house that'hadn't a claimant-that
in which Jim Sioasu had blown, out. bii
brames the year of our -Lord eighteen

sîixty-eight ad, of the pont of Fort Ru.
sci the firet.

Wben this decision was muade known
to Troopers Gray sud Preuss, strikers-
in-ordinary te the two yç>ung. genitlemen
in question, tbey promiptly:beggedo lieb
relieved f roin, the pesonal service and
extra psy tbat'they héd so gladly'.chosdn
i the past, and allowod to- roturn- to

regular duty with their respective,'çoim-
parues.

And ao it happened that, h e nightis
aftor this initial experieue at NO.;~
Troopor Preuss was a member of the
guard duly mounted and esentry'on'*thie

pra numbered 5, directly in rar of-the
back yards of the eastward ond'otf offi.
cer's row, between- those quartersansd
the inclosure in which stood.the bouse
of the post surgeon, sud in fuil vié'w of
the post bospital, one bu»drod yards -out
across the fiat open prairie. Preuss had
begged the sergeant net te put .him'on
the miduight relief and on No., 5, and
the sergeant haed scorned and scoffed at
him.

There was a farewell dance at 'the
iwsembly-room tliat evening, complirnon-
tary to the ladies of the old rogiment
stili lingering at the post about to
move. Jessica Thoruton, a radiant pic-
turc early ini the evening at lasat, was
thero, and easily the belle of the ball;
but ah. looked iu vain at the doorway
hour after lîour-tlîo unînpllified Robert
came not at ail. "le Mr. Ramsay ili 1"
she ventured to ask of Hull, and the
answer came with hearty reassursuce:
"'Bob? Bob Ramsay bas nover bad a
sick day in his if e! He's busy, that's
all-ghost-hunting."

Ber face went white as the fianks of
the peak,' glistening thoro in the bril-
liant moonlight a hundred miles to the
soutli. "Ghosts," she faltered. "You
don't mean, Mr. Hull, ho-you-have seen
-that thing, tool"

«Why, Miss Thiornton!" hie cried, "wvo
saw notlîing. But you! What have you
secu ?» for, to the quartcrmaster's sur-
prise, Jessica Thornton, who rode so
daringly and s0 well, was tromblitg,
actually trombling, from head to foot.

"Rush! 1 don't wish mamma to knoY
-to hear," she inurnured.---"Yes, motli-
or dear, whonover you say l'Il lio ready.
-It is gotting late, Mr. Hull, sud," with
lowored voice, "you are going te, stay
there at No. 1 tonight? You'h1 bo with
him. Thiuk how awful if ho hadl to
meet it-alone."

That was but a fcw minutes alter


