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Treasure Trail

By Frederick Niven
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(Continued from last issue)
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fell to examining the
taken from him who was
to Angus and his partner as the
in brown. The envelopes he first looked

at.
“Mr. John Grafter was his name, it .

seems,” he remarked. “A good name
too!” Then, in a changed voice,
added: ““Well, he is ‘dead.”

He considered one or two of the letters.

“This one,” he said, *“to y-
else, but with a memo, scribbled on it
for him, seems to me, b
deduction, to refer to

8

two guys it refers to. They are sup-
%oscdtobegmﬁtoﬂwnewmmp called
okanee t-Bow Lake just in a
natural way to see how chances are up
there, but there is more in it than that
I think, The little cuss, called David
Thomas, with a squeaky wvoice which
makes him known as Piccolo, has some
floats of ore from somewhére between
the boundary and the West Arm of
Flat-Bow Lake. They will very like
get a canoe at Kokanee and row .bacl
o the West Arm and down it, to pick
of south to the place. You can ﬁaze
\em off when'they get to their location,
o jump the claim and register ahead

of them 80 as to have the law with you. | couls

They can only say their say and you
an deny. Your word will Ke as good

as track, anyhow, at your
end, however 'vou work it. Sen some-
body after them to Kokanee, 1 expect
you will know someone up there to
help,  If you can go yourself so much

the better. The ore the squeaky-voice

brought 'in looks like Ophir all’ right.| And

So-long,

M.B.
“The incompetent tools of this Cyrus
followed too close,” rumbled Angus.
“1 suppose they were afraid of losing
our tracks. Incompetent!”

As for Piccolo, by the time the police-
man read the initials “M.B.” the flush
that had come to his face over the words
“squeaky-voice” had gone, It was
maybe more a flush of self-consciousness
than rage over a soubriquet not to his
mind, smacking of contempt; for the
death jof the man in brown had strangely
affected him, eliminating rage,

I see it ig written across this letter,”
said the policeman, ‘Pass to Grafter’,
Quite a governmental kind of crook
this Cyrus is. 1 know now who Hawke
was in with. ‘There is only one Cyrus
down there that this means—Cyrus Og-
glestein. Guess Grafter must have had
a talk with his boss,
In another writing, here at the bottom
of the letter: *‘Walter Hawke, Kokanee,
big dark man, grey eyes’, Guess Grafter
wrote that when he had his pow-wow
and marching orders Boss Cyrus,”

But Piccolo was hardl listening to
all that, He noted, but not remark,
that the boss of the “crook
probably, at that interview, told 'the
man in brown that Hawke was conver-
sant with the telegraph. What mainly

a precess of | floa
ou gentlemen. |

, for there is a note | of

outfit” had | Lake,

to be ‘‘spacamints”’,
The policeman nodded, lifted his tea
to drink, and held it away
his mouth. It was of tin, and hot.
“Say,” he said, smiling, whirhsical
“ain’t it astonishing how hot that water
got when i it?”

we boiled
That was all he had to say!
eyed him thoughtfully. For
himself, such a remark was entirely in
his vein when thinking about something
else and not ready for speech upon it,
He wondered if the policeman was simi-
larly inclined at such moments. It
appeared that he was, for thereafter he
mused a long spell and they ate in silence,
Then said he: “I told you that you
d not make the divide yet.”
Piccolo waved a hand
lower forest. He seemed desirous to
8 up for, to defend, MacPherson.
would take about

N three months
to cut thi that forest,” he shrilled.
‘“Yes," said the policeman, “but long

before that, if you sat here waiting,
you could get over the divide all right.
now you've got so*far—Oh, you've
done darn well!—now you've e this
far all you've to do is to get round ‘the
next ridge, Now I wouldn’t try it on
top. You can’t do that for another
fortnight.  You'll lose only a week by
working down to the hases of the slides
here, and then working hack up on. the
west side. Once !ou get round, move
up again, Don’t forget; move up again
at once. If you kept low you’d have to
cut a trail the way; but if you keep
up you will strike an old Indian trail.

He jabbed a ﬁnger before him in air,
pointing at the rib of mountain, white
wedged, where they Wwere,

“It is right through there.
could tunnel through you’d come out
at it—there,” and he dropped his hand

. “Kootenay Indians made it.
m were never fmeat on going up after
izzly; they preferred easy ing, and
eer down below; but now and then one
them had the craze for a necklace of
bearclaws—grizzly ones—for the fun, or
to show the sand he had in him, Maybe
he had seen someé Blackfoot east of the
Rockies honoured for a gri zly hear
nec| , and he got whetted up too, to
go and do likewise, Oh, they did some
travel in the old days. Up on Kootenay
, now, the railroad from Kaslo into

the Slocan coun practically followe

If you

an old Indian trail. That road to the
mine you came up,” and he jerked a

right here in the store
. vexatious delays.
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faithf.ul service.

Sold by
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. {skim back lively across it.”

Ty | the snow.

' yﬁwyymw'
“Jires by mail

Now you can buy Partridge “Quality” Tires here,
in your own town, cheaper than you can by mail.
You can examine them and make your selection

Every one of these tires bears the Partridge guar-
wi tough, durable and w&:l!l give

Come in and see this wonderful value.

OUAI."Y“ 7&79—.%0,0
ESTCOTT, Wolfville -
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once | following us to Kokanee to upon uor
Aedv'd Flat-' ll:gcmees that fellow Movie'%ll'Po(?here b

out himself overlan
the place where Piccolo made his ore

You biabbed, T beli

that the policeman had spoken the truth
regarding the high snow, and that they
could not make the divide and travel
speedily on their way.
hurt, the pride of the old prospector. He
was
Eill.

said it) “might quite readily go
g north to look for
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Man, Piccolo, you are over simple,
ieve., "

He was irascible, = He was annoyed
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downcast in the matter of Movie
And finally he was chagrined with
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he was a friend.

The policeman drew forth his pipe for
a post- smoke? “If you don’t
mind,” he added, “I’ll camp with you
till tomorrow and be up good ard early
before the sun gets on that

“If we don’t mind!”’ ejaculated Angus.
“How about your horse?” asksd Pic-
colo. “You didn’t walk up, did vru?”
“No sir! But he’s all right. - I left oym
at the mine stables and hiked on =-h
my snow shoes under my arm till 1 hit
I knew I was near the end,
near finding out whatever I had to find
out when I heard at the mine that Hawke
and Grafter had had the gall to ask lead-
ing mguestions about you, and how far
ah you were,”

As he spoke there was a sudden whis-

ring sound that increased in volume.
;l)‘?\ey stood up in their little close grove
of firs, and saw as it were the surface
of the mountain sliding forward,

“That covered him again, I guess,” re-
marked the policeman. “And I guess
that one has n gettinig ready to comu
for a long time, and will be the last for
today, It is getting kind of cold again.’”

Piccolo looked very grave,

“Would Grafter have a hard death?”
he ask
““No, neither of them. I saw them go.
They had their feet knocked from them
by the fallen ice, and got knocked on
their heads too. Stunned--and then suf-
focated by the snow before they couldd
come back to consciousness, I guess, It
just poured over Hawke like emptying
a sugar bag on a fly. The old mountains
are terrible, but they are merciful too
in their way.” He looked along the fan
of snow. *““That will be all right for me
to cross in the early morning. But
mark you, you fellows can’'t cross the
next ones. They are ficrce—on the
south slope. Get the sun there a lot.
You have just got to go down, as 1 say,
and around their butt-ends, if it takes
you all of a week. Then up to the creek
that runs south and west out of the
glacier on the other side. You maybe
won't pick it out at once—the trail I
mean; but as you down creek there,
and the timber thickens, you'll see it all
right. It's wonderful, Here’s the end of
winter up here and the thermometer
going away down to below zero at nights;
and down in Kokanee, by gollies, the
grasshoppers are out. By the time you
reach the West Arm the bluebirds will
be there.” :

Angus did not notice the laughter in
his voice, taking it all, from begirning
to end, for a serious speech, not know-
ing him well enough to realize that he
had (that little policeman of the blent
grim and hymorous) a way of finishing
the serious with a jest. ]

*I hope not,” he said, ‘‘Bluebirds
around by then! I hope not!” )

Then he saw that the Kokanee police-
man was smiling, ]

“Ah well,” said he, “I feel serious
about the question of haste for I have
that premonition—what we might call a
hunch—that as well as sending folks

/

, without uncertainty and

come to believe that Movie Bill had beesi
traitor to their friendship. There were
the definite initials to_be sure; but Angus
was “thawn”, in the Scots word, H
tomorrow, | #nraged “with himzelf for having voiced
his agreement with Piceolo's reiterated
suspicions,
near an apok
yet

“'secrets will leak out. I don’t blame you.
But, dang it, I blame m
i tmgt . { the I id
writer of the letter imagined we wou
do. Now, I am mt—deﬁnitel{-—com
vinced he wrote that letter.

saw his callgral) t
look to me as if it would be his hand of

wiriting!”

was in some matters),
adenty oty

Yy 1 t
evid

Pherson, but evidence of his refusal to

believe in the of one he had
mtedasn&igne;.cm

as a lean-to to ghe
ing fire before it, turning it into a very
cave of warmth, night poured up and
eqrﬁloped them, a night of deep blue
wi

upper enows oddly illumining it; and
overhead, as

ghostly moon with its influence of un-
earthly quiet, f
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for having admitted that he had
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e was ¢
Answer to Last Week's Puzzle

Then he made Piccolo as

y as higs annoyance—not
anger—allowed.

And yet, Piccolo, man,” said he,

e —————
Minard’s Liniment for Corns and
Bunions.

f for not get-
boat the way Bill—the way the

never
hy, but that does no

And even Piccolo (dense though he

haps because
his own heart,
here was not
ence of argumentativeness in Mac-

up their tent
three, a roar-

While they were setti
ltert:lnlf
the glimmering whiteness of the

if frosted, slow-moving tall
on, the tilted Dipper, and then the

To be continued.
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HOME PAINTING MADE EASY
SOLD BY

A. W. BLEAKNEY
Wolfville

The ROYAL Attachments
are also Superior

The suction of the Royal is unhampered by
brushes, belts or gears. Royal attachments are
more thorough, more capable and efficient. They
are simply and easily connected. You merely slip
off the nozzle and attach the suction hose and then
the particular cleaner tool you wish to use. The
various tools clean your hangings, upholstered
furniture, mattresses, pillows, etc., as thoroughly
as the Royal itself cleans rugs and floor surfaces.

There’s a Blower, too—that routs the
dirt from radiators, off silk shades,
aerates pillows, blows dust off book-
cases, etc. Household tasks are indeed
uickly accomplished with a Royal
lectric Cleaner.

Woodmap & Co.

Furniture and Carpets
~ Phone 46-11 Wolfville

1 Pars Sevna
PROFESSIONAL CARDS

M. R. Elliott, M. D.
(Harvard)
. Office Hours:
130t0 330 P.M. 7to8P. M,

Go Kc Smith, MOD-, C.M.
Grand Pre, N. S.
Office in residence of H. P. KINNEY

Hours: 1.30 to 3.30 P. M.
7to8P M,

Phone 311

Eaton Brothers

&Dentiat.
Dr. Leslie Eaton, D.D_ S, University
}Pﬂllrh-:

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

V. PRIMROSE, D.D.S, -

(MoGill University)
Telephone 226
EYESIGHT. SPECIALIST 9.12
Telephone 20 Heurs; (34208
Paul G. Webster, R;O.
Optometrist
Webster Street S

Kentville, N.
Graduate of Rochester School of
Optometry, Rochester, New York

G. C. NOWLAN, LL.B.

Barrister and Solicitor

Money to Loan
Orpheum Bldg. WOLFVILLR
Phone 240 Box 134

W. D. Withrow, LL. B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC
Money to Loan on Real Estate.
Eaton Block » Wolfville
Box 210.

Phone 284.
S. W. CROWELL
A.M. E.I.C.
PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER
(Civil)

Provincial Land Surveyor (N.S.

)
Office—Webster  St., Kentville, N. S.
Phone at Residence,

H. E. GATES

ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.
Established 1900

D. A. R. Time-table

The Train Service as it Affects Wolf«
ville

No, 96 From Kentville arrives 8:41 a.m
No. 95 From Halifax arrives 10.10 a.m,
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 p.m.
No. 97 From Halifax, arrives 6.12 p.m,

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

No. 100 From Yarmouth (Mon,,
Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 a g,

o

Plumbing and
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY
DONE

H. E. FRASER

Phone 75

BREAD!

Our bread has been reduced to
12 Cents per loaf
Our bread is mixed with up-to-date
machinery and wrapped before leaving
bakery.

W. O. Pulsifier and F. W. Barteaug
both sell our bread at this price.

A. M. YOUNG
—————

Homes Wanted!

For children from 6 monthe to 16 yeary
of age, boys and grls. Apply to
H. STAIRS, Wolfville
Agent Children’s Aid Soclety

l-cOoAL-

Inverness, Springhill
Bay View, Acadia Nut
tcadin S(t)tl);o, sAgudh
ump, ydney,

%Johh Coal ;

A M. WHEATON

NE 18




