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PROFESS/ONAL CARDSwere sol full of friendliness that Pic’s, 

for some reason—he was perhaps a 
trifle unstrung by their experience—till
ed a moment with tears.

To be continued.

That’s the kind of leader to have! 1 
wouldn’t do it myself, and so I’ll not 
ask you. I was joking; but it was maybe 
over Scots for you to catch. Come 
back, Piccolo. Man, ye are certainly a 
fine little twig of a body," and his eyes

■mIaPnajs |r It pJBpIa■ 
h|eMp|MoU|tMtmt|a 

!ô|Ea|T|aMr

: | IS
M. R. Elliott, M. D.Treasure Trail PM»

a|n|Tb (Harvard)
Office Hours:

1.30 to 3.30 P. M. 7 to 8 P. IS.

Me If?
TWT^TeIpWb I

HlD A1 B| A A
By Frederick Niven It pays to use

MARTIN-SENOUR
WOOD-LAC STAIN
for Furniture-Floors A Woodwork

Wte to Heed Office Montreal Ar Free Booldat

PAN NC|E T EpieIn
Tc E E. AAÏT5 5

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

SC wpjAU|EM_sMo|T|AML 
■ Pis A t mUc R O Plsj
TBB^P|YkBuhÉE|RlEp[p 

oMsIlO N EME MUO 
n[Tb1s|k|a|t|e

:Copyright
'

Office in residence of H. P. KINNEY 
Hoot: 1.30 to 3.30 P M.

7 to 8 P M.

if
"Yon is just likelajcomice of ice hang

ing over us, ”iAngus remarked, and he 
pointed. "Butlwe are early enough in 
the day, there is no great chance of it 
falling—like a broken cornice. We’re 
really a good month too early attempt
ing this. That Kdkanee policeman, with 
the dark eyes and the fist like a ham, 
knew what he was talking about. But 
H think we will make it. I come from 
Aberdeen!”

So saying' he strutted off, planting hie 
feet with vigour, ax in hand. They 
headed south, across the lower 
cutting steps for themselves wherever 
there was a possibility of glissading 
down. They crossed intervening rock 
slides cannily, not to start the boulders 
going; and then suddenly round the 
knife-edge of the crest they saw the 
woods below to south, and had a glimpse 
of the West Arm nine thousand feet be
neath them, peaceful awesome, quiet.

A flight of Clark’s crows rose from 
some trees and drifted like motes in a 
sun ray. Piccolo’s, heart was thumping 
vehemently, but he said not a wore 
about that, considering that where An
gus went without a rest he could go. 
They rounded the hill’s edge; and there 
before them was a field of ice. The 
lower{edge they could not see over. It 
might go on in easy grades, or it plight 
drop hundreds of feet.

•'up or down?” asked Angus of the

He dropped his pack and carefully 
scrambled along on the near solid nb 
of rock. Piccolo 
and looking
serious of face. '• • : . .

“It’s a sheer drop of a thousand feet, 
he said. "The bits of ice falling off at 
the edge go plunk down on what looks 
tike the peat of Auld Scotland,’ a black
looking earth; and the lumps of ice 
when they fall off are white, but lying 
down there on that black soil they look 
tike amethyst brooches for to clasp a 
highland plaid. There’s no way for it, 
Pic, but to go up and cut steps along 
under yon big cave of snow.”

Piccolo actually stammered: "But if 
it falls?”

"The edge will hardly fall till the 
afternoon warmth. Any slide from 
abwe will shoot over us,” Angus as
sured him. “That’s why 1 suggest do
ng it right under the cornice. It’s the 
only way. Halfway down, if there came 
a slide of snow, it would shove us ofl 
the slope the way you brush the crumbs 
off your knees after a meal. Ay, right at 
the top, if there is a slide, it will shoot 
loyer us—like the way the water shoots 

folks going under the falls of Nia-

Piccolo drew a long breath.
"If you can do it 1 can,” said he. 

“You’ll liave to lead, Mr. MacPher- 
aon—T mean Scotty—’’
■■RVH Angus," said MacPherson. 
"I admit we’re up against a wee bit of 
danger here together; but we are not 
going back. ”

They climbed on, as high as they 
could among the rooks, and then set 
out across the hard ice-crusted snow,

! A(Continued from last issue)
to in hand, dipping footholds, now 

then hitting the frozen snow with 
“hack of the ax and listening to the 
,md of his blows lest there was but a 

over a cavity, he went as far to 
“angle of the slope. Then he came
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SOLD BYthe little avalanche had shot clear over 

them. They looked down on the last 
of it rushing on its way.

"It’s begun early,” said Angus, over 
his shoulder. “But there will be no big 
one till the sun gets warmer, however.

They went on quickly, to get their 
passage over. They reached the further 
end of that high cliff, and to their de
light saw that the base of the next stretch 
was not simply a drop—space. Along 
the butt-end were trees, the edge of the 

lowkiteep-eaved spires of hard^
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morning. It gets cold up here when 
sun is going. ’

bet,” said Piccolo. “It is just 
ears that, get it. Funny! It’s like 
mer, as you say, down in Kokanee 
UP here—it’s my ears get it: and at

"Quite so,” said Angus MacPherwn. 
Sodown they went into the shelter 
(the timber, filled their cans with 
-ter at a creek brawling out from under 
complete arch of snow and ice. Early 
i the morning they were up, saddled 
nd packed the horse and had the beast 
airy their load to the glacier’s begin-
% only he was winged like the hue 
tiled Pegasus, Piccolo, we would find 
im still useful. As it is he may now as 
tell go home. We’ll cache part of our 
apply here and see about packing 
oind as much as we can and getting 
mr ourselves."

So the horse was unladei
"“Æ.'tea^ downhill'- Both of 

m went down with it. It was chill 
that early hour. For one to wait by 

the cache would have been a cold em
ploy, and there was that in the vastness 
S these upper regions of the world (to 
piccolo at any rate an unexpected and 
sppalling vastness) that made human 
companionship good. He wondered how 
prospectors could go alone for months, 
among such scenes. He looked at hit 
grim jiartner and understood better that 
sir he had of patience, restraint.

Angus took the bridle off the horse. 
The Tine» and it he tied securely to the 
pack-saddle: then he gave the horse a 
clap vm the haunch. It looked round at 
them with its big understanding yes, 
and went away stepping daintily, head 
towered, down the declivity through the 
woods.
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He bent down and, thus humped, 
moved on. cutting steps 
Moving like crabs, atilt 
their feet
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all the way. 
to the slope, 

planted solidly in the steps, 
steps with a good inward dip to them, 
they adventured onward. But the day 
was wearing on. Above them suddenly 
came that sighing sound they knew. 
And they were on a long polished in-

"Prayij We must pray!” cried out 
Piccolo. 4

Angus glanced round at him.
"We must keep moving,” he shouted. 

“We can render up thanks afterwards. 
Come on.”

He gave but one look upwards and 
then flinging his pack sidewise from his 
shoulder he shot forward with it, as if 
it were a toboggan. Piccolo, with a 
gasp, understood his design and follow
ed. Behind them rushed the snow while 
they, sliding and kicking out, tobog
ganed at a rangent on their packs across 
the last of that slope. They came, blown 
and staring, to rest against the yoots of 
the hardy little pinnacle-tike firs below.

Angus sat still upon his pack. Then 
very sincerely he looked up at the awe
some white stretches, and—

."Thank God!" said he.
God!”

He mopped his forehead.
“Man. it’s astonishing 

body can be in a seemingly cold seetua- 
tion like this!” he remarked. They sat 
there to breathe some time, very hot; 
but ann the cold chilled them.

“Pic, my lad," said Angus, ’ would 
ye step hack and bring the rest of pur 
grub from the cache where we left it? 
You are younger than me. We needn t 
both go.’1 , „

Piccolo’s jaw dropped; he stared. He 
thought to say; “It is late in the day, 
and would it not be better to go early 
tomorrow?" Angus’s eyes were keenly 
lazing upon him from under the grey 
ufts of brows.

"All right," said Piccolo, and rose; 
and taking up his ax made the first clip 
for a foothold in the front of the frozen
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how hot a
il

ike*Angus turned from watching it go and 
noted the expression on Piccolo’s face. 

"What are ye thinking?" he asked.
I

J A MARVEN. UMITED
Piccolo sighed.
"Oh, just that we are all alone now 

—just us two with these awful up-ended 
rocks,” he replied.

"Ay. It was a kind of symbolical pic
ture, yon horse-giving us that look and 
then -gone away through 
There! I heard hi* hoof Click 
You are accustomed to the society of 

| hones, Pic. Ay, horses and dogs are 
he company. I wish Darkie was with 
us; but he i company for Mauggie— 
Margaret, you know, Miggles. Yesi all 
«lone now.

As he spoke a sound like a wind pass
ing rose above,them. It changed into a 
noise like a steam exhaust; it increased 
in volume; it was suggestive of a thous
and giants putting up a thousand par
cels in tissue paper. It rushed towards 
them, and was followed by a rumbling 
that finished in a aeries of sto 
l»>rts. It was an avalanche on the 
somewhere, ending in a rock slide. But 
they did not see it, only saw a sift of 
snow rise and fall beyond a protruding 
rib of rock, tike flour in air when a flour 
bag Is carelessly emptied.

The last of it came to their ears—the 
ing of wood, trees being broken by 

pie roll of the rocks below timber-line. 
3 hen silence for a moment, and then a 
great chirping of squirrels in the forest, 
I» rturbed clucking of grouse down there 
in agitation.

They returned Yo their cache and mak
ing up as heavy loads as they could 
conveniently carry, with these well pack
ed, and their rifles, proceeded across the 
frozen snow where Angus had cut the 
way.
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“Fine, man! Fine, manl” said Angus. 

“Come back. I have not entire patience 
with Lord Tennyson’s words about:

’ Theirs not to reason why.
Theirs but to do or die......

The day is coming, though it s a long 
way off, I fear, when we will all reason 
why. But of course we must have our 
leaders to hold us together. It seems to 
me that you have elected me leader ; and 
if I wanted that grub, and thought it 
worth the risk, fd go for it myself.
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straight under the eaves of snow, where 
the falling of them, ever and again, had 
left a hump tike a new bastion, or breast
work, on the lower side. But that bas
tion was about a foot away from the 
cliff front.

Piccolo heaved a sigh of relief when 
he saw this wonderful natural path and, 
above all, that Ice balustrade. Its firm 
presence there made a vast difference, 
steadied the nerves. Without it, he 
felt, he would have been too dizzy to 
move on. With it there, even though 
never once did he actually step against 
it and require it to prevent a headli 
slide, he went easily.

Angus too shared that feeling. He 
looked up at the curve of cliff and 
eaves over him, but that ridge to the 
lower side gave him confidence. It was 
solid. He knew that if they dipped 
against it, it was amply strong enough 
to support them.

Suddenly the full day was shut ont 
for them—a rushing sound was in their 
ears, a queer white shadow engulfed 
them and passed. It was as Angus had 
said iti would be in such a contingency 
in the event of a snowalide higher up

villeI
H No. 96 From KentviUe vnvee 8.41 eue, 

No. 96 From Halifax arrivée 10.10 ajn. 
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 pm, 
No. 97 From Halifax, arrive» 6.12 pm 
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., Thura,

Sat.) arrive» 11 48 pm 
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Mon,

Wed., Sat), arrive» 4.13 *m

re-

V

I

iÏÏ
BAITSrend

OWNong

/SOAPsnow Until you see a Royal demonstra
tion you can’t fully appreciate its 

, wonderful performance and its 
superior features over all other 
electric cleaners, i

owii
SOA2And now," «aid Angus, "there’» 

where we’ve got to go. You wouldn’t 
ask even a mountain none to do that*— 
only a mountain goat or me!” 

lriccolo frowned.
“All right,” he said thinly but with

vigour.

:

iISIk|

That is why you should 
let us dean one of your 
w. Rugs FREE.

-,« EiVoW h An ft
lr t

» BREAD !A Word About Roofs ip

Take a look at the roofs on your barns, sheds and garage. 
If they’re beginning to go it’s time you got acquainted with 
Barrett Smooth-Surfaced Roll Roofing.

Once down, this tough, good-looking roofing will give long 
of weather-tight, economical protection. And it’s easy

W. Invite you to test the 
Royal, without the ellghteet 
obligation to you, right In 
your own home. We will eend 
our Royal man to clean one of 
your ruga free—he will show 
you also how the Royal attach- 
mente make houeeeleanlng 
eaey.

Our bread has been reduced to 
12 CuiU per load

Our bread It mixed with up-Uxiat. 
machinery and wrapped before ieavtn* 
bakery.

W. O. Pulsifier and F. W. Bartteti 
both sell our bread at tM. price.
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to lay—no skilled labor required.

This rugged roofing will never rot or rust. And it’s fire- 
safe—sure protection against flying sparks and embers.

\ I

Homes Wanted!
^^^ROOHNGS

1May we arrange a 
demonstration*

For children from 6 months to 16 jreatt 
if age. boys and grin. Apply to 

H. STAIRS. Wo’tVilk 
Agent Children’» Aid Society

jIn Barrett Smooth-Surfaced Roll Roofing you will 
find every quality of a good roof. Come in and see 
the different types of Barrett Roofings-a tÿpe suit
able for your home, your farm or your factory.
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