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The Way it Looked to Billy ! By BEN BATSFORD
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Sar’ Ann.
By HARRY M. MOORE.

(Rod and Gun In Canada)

Draw np to the Are, comrades, and 
. I’ll tell yon about Bar’ Ann—You 
’ smile, but you're wrong—Sar’Ann was 

not a woman, although perhaps no 
! woman ever got so close to the souls 
• of men as did this bewitching con 
j trivance to take life.

Sar* Ann was a rifle! Net a toy gun 
to be fondled by watery blooded, arm­
chair, pseudo followers of the Red 

1 Gods, hot a chattel to gather dust and 
rust and to be handed down In writing 
from generation to generation ; not- a 
meaningless object piled away under 
an aged-old accumulation of rubbish 
up In the attic somewhere. Sar’ Ann 
was a rifle, a real, honest-to-goodneea, 
dependable weapon, guaranteed to 
destroy absolutely anything that ever 
dared stand up before it.

Angus Delauche christened that 
rifle Sar’ Ann.

Twenty years ago the backwoods­
man, Angus Delauche, carefully pick 
ed Sar’ Ann out of a hardware store 
window in an upper country village. 
Angus Delauche’s small black eyes 
glowed with surprise and anticipation, 
The handsomely modeled walnut stock 
with a strip of white pearl In the side, 
the pistol grip, the hair trigger, the 
sights, the light forged steel barrel, 
the magazine—all, all were striking 
evidences of the advance of the times. 
Here was the latest in rifles.

Delauche raised the rifle to his 
shoulder and ran his eye along the 
sights. He pressed down the lever and 
snapped it up again. His trigger linger 
tightened firmly. The muzzle of the 

; rifle swung down slowly. Angus De­
lauche grinned.

“Some gun!" he chortled to the 
, clerk at his elbow. "How much mon- 
. ey?”

"Ninety-five dollars,’’ the clerk re- 
- turned readily, and he added, “We will 
throw in a hundred rounds of ammu­
nition.”

Angus Delauche soberly stood the 
rifle up against the window while his 
thick, gnarled flngures pushed through 
his heavy, untrimmed brown beard. 

"To much,” he said.
But the clerk was not to be put off. 

Here was a good prospect. The clerks 
soft, white hand dropped gently on 

i Angus Delauche’s shoulder and re­
mained there while he got this off hl$ 
chest:

“Angus, old timer, don't let this 
bargain slip away from you. It I could 
shoot as you can, this rifle would not 
he for sale tor any amount of money. 
It is absolutely the last word in a 
rifle, as you can see for yourself. It 
was brought into this country by a 
tourist who accidently shot himself 
up itt the bush somewhere. As near as 
we can learn the man had this rifle 
fashioned to order for his wife at 
some factory across the line—” he 
picked the gun up and pointed to the 
strip of pearl in the stock “See, 
there’s his wife’s initials. Now, look, 
Angus—this is a high power rifle with 
a point blank range of five hundred 
yards." See the shélls are of the new 
type, bottle neck, loaded with smoke- 
less powder—”

Angus Delauche perked up his head. 
•Smokeless powder, did you say? 

SMOKELESS powder? Never heard 
of such a thing—you mean to tell me 
there is no smoke—’’

“There is no smoke, Angus."
Angus Delauche lifted the rifle to 

his arm again and studied the stock.
“And what do you say them ititials 

stand for?" he asked.
The clerk shook his head.
"His wife’s name, I suppose. Maybe 

Susan Ann. maybe—’’
Angus Delauche jerked up.
"Sar’ Ann, by gosh, maybe, eh?"
That same afternoon with Sar’ Ann 

under his arm, Angus Delauche was 
on his beaming way up country. And 
with the change of location from the 
hardware store window to the soli­
tudes of the big white pine and the
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CHILD’S LONG RUBBERS.............. $2.70
CHILD’S TAN LONG RUBBERS ..$3.30 
CHILD’S THIGH RUBBERS .. ..$3.75
GIRLS’ LONG RUBBERS................$3.30
GIRLS’ TAN LONG RUBBERS ..$4.00 
GIRLS’ THIGH RUBBERS............... $4.50

- LADIES’ 
STORM RUBBERS. 

High, Low and Medium 
Heels.

Price $1.25.

MEN’S STORM RUBBERS 
Price $1.75.

MEN’S HEAVY ROLLED
EDGE STORM RUBBERS 

Price $2.00.

Men’s Stormking “Vac”. Price ..$8.20 

Men’s Stormking “Sea”. Price .... $6.75 

Men’s Stormking “Redman”. Price. .$6.00 

Boys’ Stormking “Sea”. Price . .. $5.70

Boys’Stormking “Redman”. Price .$4.80
(Sizes 1 to 5).

Youths’ Stormking “Redman”. Price $4.20 
(Sizes 9 to 13.)

MEN’S RED BALL VAC. Price $7.20 
MEN’S REDMAN. Price .. ..$4.75

BOYS’REDMAN. Price .. . .$4.00 
(Sizes 1 to 5.)

YOUTHS’REDMAN. Price . $3.20 
(Sizes 9 to 13.)

BOYS’SEA. Price............... ;$5.00

Men’s
Sea Rubbers

Price $5.50.
The Rubber with the white sole. The 

Fishermen’s Friend. Double wear in 
every pair.
FISHERMEN! BUY SEA RUBBERS 

and be happy ever afterwards. 
HIGH IN QUALITY! LOW IN PRICE!

f^ried $2.60. 
LADIES’ LOW RUBBERS 1

Narrow, Medium or 
Pointed toes ; High, Low or 
Medium heels. In Black nr
Tan.

> Price $1.30.

MEN’S 4-BUCKLE GAITERS. 
Price $5.50.

MEN’S HEAVY ROLLED EDGE 
4-BUCKLE GAITERS $7.00. 
MEN’S 1-BUCKLE. Price $3.00.

WOMEN’S Bl 
WOMEN’S BUTTON^GAT 
WO’S. HIGH BtJTTtiN

- .$3.21 
..,$3.50-' 

îRST.'t$5.70

Send the Beye and Girls here for GOOD RUBBERS- we stock the finest brands. Double wear in every 
pair. STORM RUBBERS, LOW RUBBERS, HIGH, LOW and MEDIUM RUBBERS.

ALL MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

SMALLWOOD The Home of Good Rubbers
218 and 220 Water Street

A LOVELY
SKIN CREAM.

Everyone has their own 
favourite vanishing Cream. 
But have you tried Rich­
ard Hudnut’6? It is a de­
lightful creation and will 
please you, for it has that 
distinctive fragrance and 
high class quality that will 
make an instant appeal. 
You are not using the best 
toilet goods if you are not 
using Richard Hudnut’s.

At Drug Stores and Toi­
let Counters.

moose, Sar’ Ann began to make his­
tory.

In one year the keen point of Angus 
Delauche’s hunting knife had made 
thirty-seven downward strokes on the 
left side of the understock. Every 
stroke indicated a deer. In one year 
the keen point of Angus Delauche’s 
hunting knife pitted twenty-two holes 
on the right side of the understock. 
Fourteen of those pits indicated the 
deaths of fourteen moose, the remain­
ing eight were Sar’ Ann’s taHy for a 
like number of bear. Some killer, eh? 
Yep!

And what is more, in one year Sar’ 
Ann’s reputation had drawn the set­
tlers from all parts of the country to 
Angus Delauche’s cabin and there 
wasn’t ’ one of Angus Delauche’s vis­
itors who would not have given him 
one hundred per cent, on his invest­
ment or a year of his life to possess 
Sar’ Ann. For Sar’ Ann had taken on 
a distinct personality. Sar' Ann was 
not a wood and steel contrivance to 
speed a steel jacketed bullet on its 
death mission. No! Sar’ Ann was a 
living entity. Such is fame, ut!

One morning while Angus Delauche

Vulcanite
Are Fire Retardant.

Roofings Wooden Shingles for roof covering are a 
dangerous hazard, and are prohibited un­
der the City Charter.

and his wife were over in a back field | 
planting a few potatoes, their only j 
son—a ruddy, rugged inquisitive lit­
tle chap of twelve, made bold to get ! 
thoroughly acquainted with that thing j 
that threatened the peacefulness of I 

j the housewives of the district. j
| Gluing his eye to the muzzle, the ] 
j lad’s bare toe pressed that sensitive | 
j trigger. Sar’ Ann belched Are and ! 
| lead. The Recording Angel up above | 
j made a new entry In his voluminous 
Book of Arrivals. And Sar Ann—Sar’ 
Ann. the cause of the Recording An­
gel’s new entry was as cold and 
clammy to the touch as that of the 
child who lay beside it.

After the funeral Angus Delanche 
hung Sar’ Ann on two long spikes 
over the door, and tor days fought it

WE SELL,—
Vulcanite Sanded Roofing, full size rolls, $6.50 per Roll.
Vulcanite Smooth Surfaced Roofing, full size Rolls, containing 108 square feet, will cover 100 square 
feet of roof surface $5.00 per Roll.

And are sold complete with nails and cement, ready to use. x
Half size rolls, 18 inches wide, complete with nails and cement $2.70 each.

Vulcanite Hexagon Shingles, $13 per sq.
A Square consists of 2 Bundles and will cover 100 Square feet of roof surface.
You can see those Fire Retardant Shingles on House No. 83 Duckworth Street. They won’t turn up in wind 
storms; they do not require to be painted “they give an artistic finish to any roof. Vulcanite Shingles are 
cheapest in the long run.
Houses covered with Vulcanite Roofing or Vulcanite Shingles pay lower insurance rates than if covered with 
felt Vulcanite retards fire.

known that the moment 
inside Cassidy’s door he was j 
close to the scalped and the I 
t'alming fluid. I say Bull Hell 
should ha/a remembe. ed 
had rolled a shanty-man in Caa 
and Cassidy had caught him alt 
Bull must have ber.i su conpfl 
tickled by having the famed Sail 
under his arm that he was bail 
of thinking back. A big black U 

l, burled from back of the bar |

first reminder that he bad bee| 
some time in the remote past 
he ever dared put a foot in Ci 
again he would never leave 
alive.

Bull Heffernon jumped to 
as another- bottle came his wy. 
eyes blazed like live coals of In

! tit I

oct30,61 COLIN CAMPBELL, Limited.
out with himself what he should do 
with this weapon that had deprived 
him of an heir. Of course the happen­
ing was all of Sar’ Ann’s own doing.

The fact that he had carelessly left a 
loaded shell in the barrel of the rifle 
never occurred to the backwoodsman. 
No, Sar.’ Ann, and Sar’ Ann alone,

was all the cause of this.
For a time Angus, who never touch­

ed Sar’ Ann any more, felt that Sar’ 
Ann’s crime was punishable only by

Are. Another time he would have 
weighted Sar’ Ann with a heavy stone 
and having found the deepest depths 
of the lake he would have sent her

BILLY’S UNCLE
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below. But! Angus Delauche’s battle 
with himself was needless. He was 
saved all pangs of vengeance in pun­
ishing his pet.

Pete Lahey stole Sar’ Ann!
Pete Lahey believed that if you 

can’t buy a thing you want that the 
law was broad enough to cover the 
other recourse, that of stealing. So 
Pete stole Sar’ Ann.

Turned dpwn time and time again
when he broached Sar’ Ann’s pur-'I «. - . ... . . .. _ , ^ , smashing to pieces on thechase, Pete shadowed the Delauche j» • , . ., ’ . , ,7 -above his head was Hull Hefeiplace. One day when Angus and his
wife were over in back field hoeing 
the potatoes that they had planted 
when Sar’ Ann bereaved them, Pete 
Lahey vaulted the old snake fence.
And when Pete Lahey returned to the 
shadows of the pines Sar' Ann’s muz- 
rel protruded six inches below the 
left side of his coat. An hour later t 
Angus Delauche discovered that Sar' i row of men aligned against tie 
Ann was missing from above the i^ivided an4 crowded back to thi 
doer, and because he had quarreled ! on either "side?! vassidy. blacl 

with his rifle, he was pleased that it j rage, was slowly raising a
barrelled pistol to the bar tt 
But Cassidy was too slow. The 
of Sar’ Ann leveled, there ,6I 
gleam of an eye along the 8 

, iSar’ Ann spoke. Cassidy threw i 
"to his chest and tumbled sid 
from view.

The rows of men along the 
broke to go to Cassidy's assli 
but huddled back to their 
again. Bull Heffernon was jerkiii| 
a few short sentences:

"Stay where you are! Cass® 
what he has been looking for. 
Sar’ Ann speaks, something b
&r IS» mo
want me at the Iron Mine Guile?- 
pect 1 won’t give up without i 
SO come prepared Haven't a 
handy' to mark up Sar’ Ann's 
score. Will use my teeth tuB 
he raised Sar’ Ann to his 
bit iyto the stock. Then backiil 
of the door he reminded tht® ’’ 

“When Sar’ Ann speaks, soi# 
has got to drop. Good-night! 
kicked the door shut with his 
. Jfilll Heffernon knew better 

permit himself to be surrounde 
shack j» Iron Mine Gulley. TM« 
Indian blood in Bull HefTem» 
the Indian’s fighting ground 1» 
open.

, (To be continued.)

was goLe.
But Pete Lahey’s possession of Sar’ 

Ann vas not of very long duration. 
Pete would trade his soul for a bot­
tle of red eye. Bull Heffernon fur­
nished the bottle, Pete kept his cal­
loused soul, but passed Sar’ Ann over 
to noil Heffernon and the height I'r 
land.

There is no telling the pleasures 
that Bull Heflerpon might have an- 
joyed in Sar’ Ann’s possession had he 
kept away from Cassidy's.

Like Pete Lanby. Bull Heffernon 
had an insatiable thirst for the liquid 
that kicks, and as Cassidy’s-^topping 
Place at the Basin Depot was the 
nearest oasis in the vast territory 
Bull malini i-td by calling it a phri 
cf himself. Bull made straight for 
Cassidy’s.

Perhaps Bivl Heffernon was so en­
raptured By the possession of this 
wonder gun that he had suffered a 
lapse of memory; he should have
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