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(Continued from last issue.)
«What do we do it for, T wonder?”

iccolo later, as sat by a
g P d acks and
i’ nd swilled hot tea, ‘“There’s no
. i "Wm “we
“No, that is 80, ag . “We
i the fh O T8 thing

§%x ?EEQ
s
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g3,

e of this w

bid of a hill i
een of trees;” and he suddenly
jgain into verse:

S

‘Confide ye aye in Providence,
For Providence is kind,

And bear ye a’ life's changes wi’ a
calm and tranquil mind,

Though penned and hemmed on every
gide
Ha'e faith and ye’ll win through,

For ilka blade o’ grass keps
its ain drap o’ dew.’

s the phrasing of that too Scottish for
he sentiment to reach you? 1It’s a real
helpful sentiment, Pic.”
"I understand it all right,” said Pic~
"“It’s fine and dandy. Your Rabby
Burns wrote it, I suppose?”
“You may well be excused for sup-
posing s0,”” said Angus, ““when there are
counted Scotsmen who would suppose
me. Ay, ay. Even in the face of
e of rock slide, and many a
thing, I cannot make myself be-
hat by and large, as the sailor
bodies say, it is not’a good world, a
and world; it is all most mysterious,
put splendid and’ wonderful at . A
puesting!  We'll know the meaning of it
Il some day, "
Piccolo - did not seem to understand,
e sat staring at Argus as though he
ught him a little bit ‘“‘queer”, *
Socks and insoles dry again, Angus
put them on-—and in—and went along
he timber edge to survey the land be-
pe them.  He returned “to_report:
"We're facing south now, Piccolo, We
oly over the ridge of the mountain
bhat rung to the main lake,
oubt we have another spur to circum-
before we lgct on to a creek run-
g down to’ the West. Arm,”
“And more of these places to cross?”
ked Piccolo, not as one fearful, Angus
ught, but as one desirous to know the
orst 80 as to be ready to face it,
"Maybe we’d be better to work down
“Maybe we'd be better,” said
"to lose the time that it would take”en-
rely to circumvent thém; maybe we'd
be better to-work down to the bottom
f cach, and even break through the
timber.  Now that we have no pack-
se, and only can pack a limi
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sight. And now, turned
v o you know our duty, Pic?”

“To 'see if we can get these two out.
We must work down to the bottom of

y on

v mind, we’ll not kill
oursclves doing this. But we will do
our best. After all, men are men, in the
high mountains or in the deep seas, We
have no snow-shoes and we cannot .go
in soft snow. 1 was whelmed once in
but twelve feet of snow and fought in
it, to climb up, like-a squirrel on a wheel,
But we must see if they were shot down
on the surface, and are lying injured at
the foot. We’'ll take a blanket rope to
hold between us, so that the one of us
that’s testing the way ahead can be

over-deep snow.”
The whole butt-end of the slide they
could see in one glance as they turned
the hill below. It must have taken them
a couple of hours to make a quarter of
a mile round the edge of that deep snow.
They had to feel every step at some
B st b St 0 Bt
selves along grabbin, e nches
of the trees, the top immchu, that
would be high above reach when the
Intent 2 E’&:““ step b
upon progress,
step, they did not, for some time, looK
at}f&d. A whistle attracted them sim-
ultaneously, and there was a man on
snow-shoes draumig what seemed at
first glance like a sleigh along the lower
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The Kokanee policeman came to
their side of the avalanche, his snow-
shoes sinking to a foot where the snow
at others with' but
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CHAPTER XII.
Two Who Went Under.

was_still powdery,
of snowerge

a sift

t:

.

ween the meshes,

‘lerooked for Hawke.” You spoke to Mac-

g ng on to the mine he ‘phoned me,
X ,§u¢ht I'd like to know. I asked him

| Bride at the compressor on the.way. up,
and when he saw Hawke and this man

, and he said he had a hunch.
I then, I remembered your partner,

| waltzing round this fellow, and 1 knew

they had that between them, whatever
else. Hawke made me think there must
What was the trouble?”

“You'd better come over to our camp
and I1'll tell you all I know,” answered

"Maybe .these fletters' I have will
thelp to tell something too,’””<said the
squarely built policeman with-the hum-
orous and grim mouth, and the face like
smoky ivory. i !

(To be' continued.)
A REVERIE FOR MOTHER'S DAY

My Mother's Love was the first love
that nestled me, nourished me and suf-
for me. From first to last she has
loved me whether I was, lovely or: un-

brance this Mother's Day. ,
My Mother’s Voice was the first mes-
.l’ﬁ? of love that sounded in my wears.
d not understand those first endear-
ing words but I comprehended. the love
tones and was / voices have
flattered and deri me, and
| condemned me without love; but whether
her voice rebuked or heartened me, it
was always in love. I shall not fail to
lift my voice in love of her this Mother’s

y Mother’s Hands labored for me

before I could provide for myself.
.Ahey now are wreathed in lines and
! with wear, they merely bear the
| cost-marks of love of me. Never did she
(Spare herself when -I needed her, mnor
will I now deny myself the high lprivilege
of serving her with gracious love, es-
pecially on this Mother’s Day.

My Mother’s Tears moistened her
pillow and mine when I knew it not, nor

So|of manhood. Only God

lovely. Such love calls me to remem-| field,

those tears burning and bitter. When
grew very tall and self-sufficient, again
she hid -her tears and prayed that I
might Be spared the harvest of folly.
Those tears are now pearls in my crown
and mother
know what those pearls cost them. But
I am certain the only tears she would
have me shed now are tears of joy for
such a mother to love and honor this
Mother’s Day. =
My Mother's Smile was my first
glimpse of heaven. If the heaven I
experience along the way and find at
the end of the journey has in it as little
censyre and as m mercy, as little
regret and as much joy, as little despair
and as much hope, as I found in her
smile, that will be heaven indeed. Noth-
ing I can ever do can fully repay the
love shed abroad in my life ess I
walk the way she taught me and meet
her at heaven's gate wearing the
she brought me, I am resolved to
now and wear it and to be y

of her and it ‘this Mother’s Day.—

'‘Rev. Claude Allen McKay, D.D., Spring-

Mass,, U.S.A
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, My selfish, heedless, careless
loveless ways and words often made

LT L E S R

S . Fage govens
PROFESSIONAL CARDS
M. R. Elliott, M. D.

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

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

Office in residence of H. P, KINNEY

Hours: 1,30 t0 3.30 P. M.
7to8P M.

Phone 311

mit| Katon Brothers

&Dentlltl

Dr, Leslie Eaton, D. D, S, ) Univeraity of

Dr.lquo&hn.b.b.s.}l’-nhﬁ
Tel. No. 43.

V. PRIMROSE, D.D.S.

(MoGill University)
Telephone 226

EVESIGHT SPECIALIST . &um
Telephone 20 P.M
Paul G. Webster, R;O.

Optometrist
t S

Webster Street Kentville,
Graduate of Rochescer School
Optometry, Rochester, New York

G. C. NOWLAN, LL.B.

Barrister and Solicitor
Money to Loan

the | “He was snowed right under.”

pulled out by t!1e other if he gets in|he

“I couldn’t search him out there, on
the snow,” were his first words. ‘He's
a member of-a gang of crooks, and it
would mean a whole lot to 'me if he had
any papers on him—Iletters—anything, |
I want to know more about them in' the
worst way.,”

“There was another man,"” said

The policeman shook his head.

“I'll come up in two or three weeks
to see if I can get his body,” he replied.

He came to a halt beside them and
drawing off his gloves began to search,
But Piccolo, watching him, turned away
suddenly, cryin%‘gently like a child.

“What is it, Pic?” asked Angus, put-
ting a hand on his shoulder,

“It doesn’t matter at all whether
he coded me a twig!"” said Piccolo.
doesn’t matter at all, And to think
that the other day I felt I could kill
him! Now he’s dead, and we're here
%0 short a while anyhow. It doesn’t
matter, Scotty., It doesn’t matter that

called me a twigl”
Balancing  himsell from protruding
rock to truding rock, clinging to the
fir-branches, he went back to the camp
on the clear knoll,

“What's wrong?'’ asked the polices
man, ,:"Some!h ng wrong with your

o h, it's just the altitude affecting
. said

him. , casually.

The policeman went on with his search,
culling, as well as a pathetic pipe and a
knife, 'to be used no more, a sheaf of
letters in a wallet,

““Well,” he said, rising’ from his knees,
“these two fellows were after you all

ol Thxxn m'a“n Hawke kevdle had (l)&ur

e on. ytl €rool : a poker
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D. A. R. Time-table

The Train Service as it Affects Walls
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.,

Shabby Roofs Pull Down i'
)

e lot,

Sat.) arrives 11.48 p.m.
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Moa.
Wed,, Sat.), arrives 4.13 s,

ply of grub, time is the essence of the
ontract; the same token we
ould get. thy the dense timber be-
low casier than with a horse,”

“We'd better take time,” agreed Pic-
colo,  “‘Going along right over the tops
here we might dgede Jack and Jill
game and both f the coyotes down
Ux“/a What's that?” & i o

15 eyes, staring towards pi to
north where mad crossed the slopes,
focussed on two black dots moving under

the cornice,

“Goat? Goat?” queried , and
then told himsell: “No, man! Goat
would be white."”

He umbled out his binocular gfasses
and focussed them.

“They seem to have known better
than us what it was like on the tops
here, Pic,” he said. * both have
Woolly caps on like Arctic explorers.
Try your eyes on that. You'll have to
re-focus, for w eyes will be stronger
than mine, what you can make of
this Nansen and Wz\uon outfit.”

Piccolo took the X

“"Why!"” he “It is the
man Hawke in front and--it’s that man
In brown who morsed to with the
nife and, fork.” He kept the
upon thefn. ‘“They’ve come to end
of ihe cornice,” he reported,

r; What have they stopped for?" asked

gus,

1 guess they've come to where we
did that toboggan on our packs and they
G@n’t sce any more ice steps,”

No, to be sure fhey won't see any
Meps! That snow-slide would cover up
the last at the other side, and, at this
Side, even the
along, "

"I guess

The ROYAL Attachments
are also Superior

Real Estate Values

Could you get your price for your
house if you wanted to sell now? Re-
member these proved facts:

A sound, handsome roof brightens up
the appearance of any house. A shabby
roof always gives it a “frayed-at-the-
collar” look. Sq'if your roof is beginning
to go, take our advice and put down
a roof of Barrett Giant Shingles. These
artistic, rugged three-in-one: shingles
will lend distinction and colorful charm
to any house.

Plumbing and
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY
DONE

H. E. FRASER

Phone 75

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 cleaper 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 surfices.

There's a Blower, too—that routs the
dirt from radiators, off silk shades,
aerates pillows, blows dust off book-
cases, ete, Houschold tasks are indeed
%uickly accomplished with a Royal
tlectric Cleaner,

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, Barteaus
both sell our bread at this price,
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Furnitare and vCarpets

Phone 46-11 Wolfville

e —
Homes Wanted!
For children from 6 months to 16 yeary
of age, boys and gris. Apply to

H. STAIRS, Wolfville
Agent Children's Ald Society

Shingles. They never rot or rust

~never need painting or stain-

ing. And they're fire-safe! Come

in and see them.

" There’s a gtyle of Barrett Roof-"

ings forany building—your home,

_your farm or your factory—at a
. price that suits your purse,

Inverness, Springhill
Bay View, Acadia Nut
Acadia Stove, Acadia
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A.M. WHEATON
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