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Treasure Trail

By Frederick Niven i

(Continued from lgst issue)

piccolo was mute.. He gazed at his
partner as though desiring a prompting.

“Neither Pic Jor S
thing about ore,” said Jack. “I once
washed a little goid dust out of a creek
when 1 was up after stock in the Coeur
d’Alenes—just for fun, but I don't
even know bluestone out of a drugjstore
window. "’ A s Pio.
“What have we to do?” pi

. “We go to the wﬂlere'lzot
that and—"" he paused. :

“Look for floats,” his partner chipped

and disillusioned hi

=
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g

Mr. Ma X

“Oh pshaw!” exclaimed-Angus. Our*
righteousness  is filthy rags. 1've only
a bit of 2 notion where you got it. About
a hundred and ty miles north of the
Boundary is all I know.”

There was a long pause.

“Would you,” began Piccolo and

T up maps I've seen of that bit of try.”
paused, then tried again, “would you ‘PVcVe couldn’t have seen that, then,”
come in with us, go out with us, I mean?” | saiq " Piceolo. - *“The lake we saw where

Jack raised his head and laughed, and
slapped Piccolo on the back.

“Would I come in with you and go
out with you?" en?ulrgd Angus. “It’s
a good thing I'm gleg in the uptak’'! I
get you, as they say in God’s-Country,
all the smfmih Would I come in a:n:
member ol e prospecting part
go out into the land northwax! with
you? " X
" “That's it,” said Piccolo.

“Virtue has its reward,” said Angus
“Man, ye have proposed just what I
hoped ye would propose.”

“All right,” said Jack airily, “it’s
yours, Pic,—yours and Mr. MacPher-
son’s if you find it. I can't help you to
round-up floats and corral Mother Hub-
bard!” He laughed again. “Go to it!
I'll stay home and mind the ranch.
We got that alfalfa to put in.”

Angus nodded at the little splinter of
stone on the table.

“If we get a seam of that of any pro-
portion worth talking about,” said he,
“we have a proposition that would sup-
port a large family.™

“Well, you two go in,"” said Tremaine,
“You’re liable to find it anyhow!
guess Pic don’t know where he picked
up the stones. ~ But you're fhe exper-
ienced prospector.”

Angus bowed his head.

t,”” said he, “is a matter for

) to sett¥® - I come from Aber-

—

dee

" Well, what“does that mean?” asked
Jack,  “Ienly. know ‘I'm from. Mis-
sourt .

“Oh, Aberdeen is entirely . different.
When I see a chance of having a half-
share instead of one-third I feel in my
bones that I come from' Aberdeen.
To translate: I have in me the quality
kndwn in this part of God’s Country as
squeezing a quarter hard ' enough to
make the eagle squeal.”

“You have—like fun!” said Jack.

“You have-+like fun!” piped Piccolo,
simultaneously.

“Ye haven’t gone strewing other spec-
imens of this around, have ye?” en-
quired Angus.

Piccolo blushed and—%No,” *he said.

Jack frowned at him. Angus’s brows
came down and his bright eyes looked
piercingly at Piccolo.

“I seem to remember you dusting
away at vour other pocket after we left
Mr. MacPherson's today,’” Tremaine re-
marked, g

“1 was just putting the things back
from my left pocket to the right,” an-
swered Piccolo jn a voice like that of a
school boy explaining away some de-
flection to a school-marm.

He rose abruptly and went to thel.

little bookshelf abové the Grand Piano,
and there educed an atlas, came back
to the table and opened it before Angus,
turned the pages, and found the one
showing the Northwestern states.

“There’s Colvalli,”” said he, dabbing
a fingertip on the page. “‘Well, look:
we went .in this way.”

Tremaine rose also and came to bend |’

beside them, moved by the delight in
maps ,0f the average open-air man as
much as by interest in their especial
interest in this map.
“That fellow Movie Bill,” he remark-
ed. “T once heard him say: ‘There are
two things T can’t resist—maps and the
smell of woodsmoke”.” g
Angus paid no heed to that, engrossed
by the map; but although Piccolo made
no reply to it either (taking it as 4 mere
aside by his partner) it was t6 come
back to his mind" later
“There,” said Biccolo. “we went into
.C. thereabouts,” He frowned, worried.
“Ye said ye saw Flat-Bow Lake,”
s2id  Angus.
“I thought <o, * said Piccolo.
“How did it run, the lake you saw?”
asked Angus.
“East and West,” Piccolo answered
Promptly, and then: *I see Flat-Bow
runs North and South,” he added in
dccents of one puzzled, almost piqued.
‘Oh. this is not a big enough scale
man. There’s an arm to Flat-Bow Lake,
and ye doubtless saw it. There's a Jot
of wee lakes in there that are not on The
man. See here: this might just he a
‘nver according to this map, but it’s a
ake—Trout Lake, A bomy lake. .I've
en up there. Glaciers, and big* tim-
. and grizzlv bears! Ay, ay. Here's
Kootenay Lake, ve see. t's- clear
Shough.  And there's the. Okanagan.
AR e S
urning tha 0 a fruit coun
Now and all the cattle wﬁl rig

in.
“Ay, that's it,” said pleased
to ﬁr?d lsaome hint. of~ Me Jack.

e
‘

Flat- arm runming 2
East and West. I see by the Spokesman

=3

Review that there is a lake and river
steamboat connection installed now on

at the camp they call Kokanee. I
believe ‘Kokanee' is a Kootenay Indian
word for a fish they catch there. Ay,
Ayh 8o e ¢ :
He went on with his topography till
Piccolo  suddenly interjected a
oyer his shoulder and said:
“Now that fits it. That is how the
West arm of Flat-Bow lies. ~That is
about where we found the last of the
horses and saw a lake to North.”
“Fine,” answered Angus. ‘“Then if
ye were at any-altitude to speak of ye
could see the arm of Flat-Bow. Ye
were there when?”’ g
“About two weeks ago,” said Tre-
maine in response to Piccolo’s engfliring
turn to him.
“Yes,” Piccolo agreed, “about a fort-
night ago.” 2
“About a fortnight ago,” echoed Mac-
Pherson, “and there was still snow on
the sheltered places. So you would may-
be be up a matter of two thousand five
hundred or three thousand feet above
the lake level. If I mind the big map
1 saw rightly the lake is about seventeen
hundred..” s
oL/ ’s..the..place..we  came to all
right,” said Tremaine. He had been
cleaning out his pipe and, bending for-
ward, ﬁe tapped the point of his knife
blade on the sketch. .
Angus raised the paper up between
their gaze and the lamp. .
“So we begin to see light,” he said,
and laughed happily. Then he sat back,
grabbing his beard. “It's a wee bit
cold tonight,” he remarked. It’s
spring by day but winter by night still.
1 should hz:lveh put a blanket over my
horses,” and he rose. 8 ey
“1°11 gee to that,” said Piccolo. “I’ll
cover them." i

“No, man, no. 1've said what I came
to say. You come over to my place be-
fore long and see about this. I'm wonder-
ing if we should send out this to be as-
sayed; but man, I have a kind of a

'A_ SMART OVERBLOUSE O©OS-
TUME COMBINES OLD BLUE
AND TAN

The costume shown abové 18 on.

the skirt or with any type of long
coat, 4 ’

5 '&bo-tmhquauonuo!irou-
_cloth in a lovely soft tan. Th

. ﬂunéh, as
strewed

{z seem not x be-frank with me, Pic,
{ but I feel we should get after this smart-
ly. An assay ive us the exact

'n!ydlytohmthatitiaamkatg:

Sor
| ub}:and put it in his pocket as if un-
| conscious 4

. Hout for.

®| Miggles. Maybe it was a custom in

nger | |

of thcse overbleuse aMaii's whict |
may be worn with a coat to matcil

se is in an old blue which .|

they call it, that ye‘ have
ved other samples from your pocket
somewhere. 1 don’t definitely say that

Y
prggg;tiqn of the cogltents, but even
without it I’ve seen enough of in

discovery of . yours,” and so -

the fraMt of galena the
of doing so. 2
lo wet lj,b‘,niip. He frowned. He

as if to speak, and yet

4 y - sensitive.
Yq'y‘n h 1 " '!]k we Ihml.ld
t away. We don’t need an
you know about mineral.”
red at him, frowning, nod-
ead slowly.

“1 must get back to Ma-r?m;" said’
he, “I didn’t tell her what 1 was going
waved h'h:uand ' Oft!hi'r ha 'pros'" >

Vi is , " mum ve
pected in' Rhodesia, Australia,
and I have learnt. Not a
chickens are hatched. There is nobody
m:ﬁve'th_e thing away if nobody speaks,

,thg:—-lfanyone&egetéon to it—
ye.don 't need to wonder who blabbed. "

“Sure!” said Jack. 3

Sure!” echoed Piccolo. - “I’ll come
over, then, and we’ll di

twisting, medg .
h.‘t‘A"." he saig “qbite wda:ddw;l
ng at

twinkles of light on the Lella above the
telephone box. “Ye're on the telephone
I see. Man, there are folks back East
and in the Auld Country who think we
E_vemog: N .intlwWes:l.I But

is . coun 18 growing up in the

decmq? 80 it just natngnlly mesaft.e
Well, 1 just told garet I was drivi
over to Colvalli for some tobacco;
had some in my pouch but—well, ye
see—she will wonder what’s keeping me.
I wonder why Americans call Margaret

the Auld Country, for a lot of American
ways are Auld Country ways trans-
ﬁalanted and kept alive here t! they
ve been forgotten in Great Britain.
Ay, quite so0,” he talked on in a mono-
tone. ‘‘Miggles! I like Miggles though,
the ndme I mean, ever since I read yon
story of Bret Harte’s. It’s the way the
stage driver calls: ‘Miggles! Miggles!”
that caught me, and T canna tell why.”
Piccolo sat looking at him with head
down, but a keenness in his eyes, He
had a surmise that when Angus talked
on in this fashion, as in soliloquy, mono-
ogue, he was thinking but little of what
he said, was really thinking of other
matters. g
“Well,” said Angus, “‘we’ll leave it
like this till T see you again. Come soon
,”” he paused, “‘tell me anything you
have to tell me. But I expect we’ll
simply arrange about the starting out.”
\As one tidying up he lifted the map,
folded it, and laid it in the open atlas,
closed the atlas, then thrust it across the
table. t
‘“‘Gootl-nicht,” he said.
“Piccolo went out to hold the horses’
heads while Angus laboriously put foot
to hub and clambered to his seat, and
Jack stood in the doorway seeing him
off.  “The pit-pattering of the hoofs in
dust, the frou-frou of harness leather and
squeal of wheels went away in the dark
under the big blue vault, the tilted Dip-
per;-tall Orion, all the twinkling worlds.

“Cold a bit,"” said Piccolo, and turned
back into the house.

“Gee,” said Tremaine, “I wonder what
age he is. When he was drawing that map
he looked like an old man, but he looked
like a bright kid when he held it up to the
lamgrzo that the little hole I made with
my knife point showed light.. It’s a queer
spell tgxat prospecting has for the men it

iccolo laughed. -
“We are talking about our recently de-

word till -the|

stood plucking his_beard, his|’

parted guest, all nght. ”; he paused; “‘but
only good of him,”*he added. “He's a
wondegful man.”
“You betchar life,” said Jack Tre-
maine. ‘““He was straight about it, any-
how, Piccolo, whatever his reasons for
coming to you. I ain’t the Angel Gabriel;
I don’t see in his heart, so I give him the

A

|

New Velour
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credit of doing it so’s to do the fair thing
all right, But, oh shoot! That’s the best
“That’s so,” said

piaced the atlas on its shelf.

Ten days per annum is the average|ery,
amount of sickness in_human life,

Nothing like bei frank.”
Pioul;l%.
(To be continued)

Beecher.

WORK AND WORRY

It is not work that kills men; -it is
and re-|{ worry. Work is healthy: you can hardly
wt more upon a man than he.can bear.

orry is rust upon the blade.
the revolution that destroys the machin-
but -the  friction.—Henry
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minating tea

uri-

ty are a constant delight. Try it.

Made n the old-fashioned three-corner style, from
biln-dried best quality Prince Edward Island eats, Is
semething really werth eating. The name MARVEN

on every cake Is » guarantee of superior quality.

Try

Marven's White Lily Oat Cake—you'll like the taste;

it satinfies

]

JA'MARVEN LimiTeD

Y MANUFACTURERS OF

Kl

WHITE LILY BRAND BISCUITS AND CAKE
| MONCTON.HALIFAX;STJOHN.MONTREAL

|
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS
M. R. Elliott, M. D,

(Harvard)
Office Hours:
1.30t0 330 P.M. 7t0o8P. M.

G. K. Smith, M.D., C.M.

Grand Pre, N. S.
Office in residence of H. P. KINNEY
Hours: 1.30t03.30 P. M,

7t08P M. Phone 311
Dr. H. V. Pearman
Specialst

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT
Office practice only
Wolfville, N. S; (Formerly of Halifax}

Eaton Brothers
Dentists

Dr. Leslie Eaton, D, D. S. }PN [ ]

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

V. PRIMROSE, D.D.S.

(McGill University)

Telephone 226

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST . (3-12AM
Telephone 20 ors: (25 PM

Paul G. Webster,
Optometrist

Webster Street Kentville, N. S.

Graduate of Rochescer School of

Optometry, Rochester, New York

G. C. NOWLAN, LL.B.

Barrister and Solicitor
Money to Loan

Orpheum Bldg. WOLFVILLE

Phone 240 Box 1M

W. D. Withrow, LL. B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

Money to Loan on Real Estata.

Eaton Block o Wolfvills
Phone 284. Box 210.

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 armives 8.41 aump
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 pum.
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., Thurs.,

Sat.) arrives 11.48 p.m.
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Mon,

Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 aam.

———

. Office _S_Epplie

Typewriter Paper, good quality bond, $1.30 per ream.
Better quality bond, $1.70 and $2.40 per ream.
Copy Paper, manilla, $1.00 per 1000 sheets.
Business Envelepes, $1.00 to $2.50 per box of 500.
Carbon Paper, 2 sheets for 5 cents, $1.00 per_box.

Onion Skin Paper, 85 cents per ream.
Stenographers’ Note Books, 10 cents each.
Adding Machine Rolls, 25 cents.

Blotting Paper, 5 cents per sheet.

Orderg taken for Typewriter Ribbons, any make.
Orders also taken for Loose Leaf Binders and sheets

for same, any size or style of ruling

The Acadian Store

’ WOLFVILLE, N. S,

|| 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 i8 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.

A. M. YOUNG

ks

de s

SPECIALS THIS WEEK ;

SUIT

¥

CASES $1.29. OVERALLS #1.45

NNOUNCEMENT

LADIES’ SPRING COATS- & SUITS NOW ON DISPLAY
New Fnsemble Suits—New Spring Coats—The Season's Latest.

Coats, sizes 36 to 46, Your Choice $9.85

LOOK MEN:—Another lot of undelivered Suits just opened. {Selling about } price.

The overblouse material is crepe

tally =il through the body section:
The are plain, and are fin:

L S

beautifully with the skirt. |
de chine, which is tucked horizon- |

Note My prices under my new system—Cash to All—No approvals—One price to all.
il #oods returned with cash rezistered check.

W. A. STEPHENS, WINDSOR, N §.

Money refunded

e e ———
Homes Wanted!

For children from 6 months to 16 years
of age, boys and gris. Apply to

H. STAIRS. Wolfville
Agent Children’s Aid Soclety.

Inverness, Springhill
Bay View, Kcadi-&ut

tcadia S(t)c‘:;e, SArdin
ump, yaney,
Welsh Coal

| A. M. WHEATON

PHONE 15




