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: to the floor, and at the same moment a

tobacco spit of liberal proportions plas-
tered it before Bill could rescue it.
Next instant the Scotchman was dprawl-

. on the floor, while the other two
panted and struggled around the room,
overturning chairs and crunching broken
dishes ‘into the boards of the floor. The
table went amid the crash of broken
lamp chimneys. In a moment the room
was a mass of ‘flames. Hiram, who had

ined his feet, and was vainly trying
to ‘keep out of the way, snatched the
bedelothes from the bed in a corner, and
attempted to  smother the flames, while
the two combatants, realizing the danger
of the situation, rushed out with pails
for water. ' A few minutes of brisk
fighting and the fire was quenched. A
lamp was found apd lighted, and * the
three men stood awkwardly enough all
wet and grimy, looking at the blackened
floor ‘and walls.

“I say now,” said.Sel, “we’re mighty
sorry. this happened. But then I never
meant’ to ‘spoil that keepsake of yours,
all the same. You thought Hiram did
it, but it was me, and I never meant to;
straight T'didn’t. ' Shake on it.” .

The men shook hands in silence. In a
few minu};es‘ the .embarrassment had
worn off,’and all were seated around the
table, enjoying strong coffee and cigar-
ettes.

"“Weel, man,” remarked Hiram; “ye
have started in to celebrate the law
suit early, an’ no mistake at all.”

«Just wait till tomorrow, though, and
watch our smoke,” said Sel.

“P’ve decided not to go boys.”

' “What!” they both exclaimed.

“Thunderation and lightning, that
case is worth a celebration. It means
seven or eight thousand dollars to you,”
said Sel.

“That’s just the
Bill.

His ‘visitors exchanged glances of sur-
prise again, and the Scotchman remark-
ed rather testily: “Hoot, man alive, I
do believe ye would’na tak’ a day off for
ye're ain funeral.”

“Let’s  see,” said Set, producing a
newspaper from his pocket; “this de-
cision ought to put you on your legs
again. You are allowed seven thousand
dollars, aren’t you?”

The expression on Bill’s face was a
picture to behold.

“But I’ve lost, haven’t I?” he almost
gasped. :

+ Sel gave a long whistle.

“I see now; look here.”

Bill took the paper, and, looking where
Sel’s grimy finger indicated, read:

“In the case of Stringer vs. the Im-
perial shareholders, Judge Melton handed
(ti‘(;;m today a decision in favor of plain-
1 »

Bill read no more, but dropped the
sheet like one in a dream.

“0ld Jenki..s told me I’d lost the case.”

“Well, by Jove, that’s one on you,” ex-
claimed Sel. “The old beggar came
around this morning asking fool ques-
tions, and among other stuff I told him
youd lost, just to plague him, you
know.”

“Too bad, too bad,” commented Hiram.

“I never heard about it till he told
me,” said Bill, “and 1 just expected it
would .go against me like everything
does.”

“Weel, we’ll leave ye to dream aboot it
then,” said Hiram, rising. “Ye’ll gang
tae Winnipeg noo.”

Bill shook his head.

Both visitors looked their disappoint-
ment, but Bill was thinking of the letter
he had mailed.

When the boys had gone and nothing
could be heard but the howling of the
coyotes, Bill did some hard thinking.
Had he told Kate the truth, another let-
ter might explain matters; but his fool-
ish pride had given the letter a tone that
could hardly be mended. If he had only
not been in such a fearful hurry to post
that miserable thing. But that was im-
possible.. All night long Bill sat think-
ing.

The only feasible or practical course
open was, evidently, to go East in per-
son and do his best to laugh the letter
off as a joke.

It was no easy matter to make ar-
Tangements for the care of the ranch
durine  his absence on a day’s notice.
However, by riding night and day this
he wccomplished, so that a few days

trouble,” growled
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later, he rode into the town of Arrow
Road to board the eastbound train.

Having a couple of hours to spare be-
fore train time, he repaired to an hotel
near by.

“An old man and girl inquirin’ the
way out to your ranch, Bill,” remarked
one of the loungers in the hotel.

“Yes,” rejoined another, “they calcu-
“late to strike out there after dinner.”

“Didnt. know who they were?” in-
quired Bill.

All shook their heads.

“They’re up in the parlor just now.
Better go up and see who they are any-
how,” suggested one of the group, whose
curiosity had the upper hand.

Bill ascended the steep little stairway.
and soon found himself in the parlor.

“Kate! Well I'll be——"

“Now, don’t swear, Bill, just because
I’'m here.” :

“But how in the world——” began Bill,
when he was interrupted.

“Dad came out to see about a land
deal, and I coaxed him to let me come
along too.”

“Aren’t you glad to see .me?” she
added in a slightly aggrieved tone.

“But my letter; you never got it?”
gasped Bill.

“Your letter; well, I guess; your let-
ter! A nice one you are. Why I mnever
showed it to a soul, or they’d never
have let me come.”

_“Well, you are a little trump,” was
all Bill could say.

“ I knew you were just discouraged

and. lonesome out here; so——well, I
just came; are you glad?”’ ig
“Glad? It will take me all my life-

time to tell you how glad,” he replied
quietly.

“But that was a horrid old letter you
sent.”

“Never mind,” said Bill, “that was a
beautiful letter and a lucky letter, since
it has brought you here.”
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A Lesson in Socialism.

Mike and Pat were two Irish friends
and Democrats. One day
that Pat had turned Socialist.  This
grieved and troubled Mike, who said:

“Pat, I don’t understand _this
Socialism. What is it, now?”

“It means dividing up your property
equally,” said Pat. *’Tis this way. If
I had two million dollars I'd give you a
million and keep a million myself —
see?”

“And if you had two farms, Pat, what
would you do?”

“I’'d divide up, Mike.
one and 'I’d keep one.”

“And if you had two pigs, Pat, would
you share those, too?”

“Now, Mike, you go to thunder! You
know I've got two pigs!”

I'd give.you
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A writer in the “Outlook” tells the
following story in connection with the
dispute in the Hebrides between the
Union and non-Union parties of the
Presbyterian churches, in  which the
question of organ music played its part.
“John, what is this instrumental musgic
the folk are makin’ sic’ a din aboot¥
one Scot asked the other. “Weel, Tam*®
mas,” was the answer, “I'm thinkin’ it’s
maybe the new-fangled ‘peeng-pong’ ye
hear tell o’!”

A few years ago, when a Scottish
Parliamentary candidate was canvassing
his constituency, he called at the house
of an aged couple. Finding the old
woman alone, he entered into conversa-
tion with her and asked her to use her
influence in getting her husband to vote
for him. While they were conversing,
the would-be M.P. noticed a kitten play-
ing about on the floor and offered her
five pounds for it. ~The bargain was
struck, and on leaving he again express-
ed the hope she would secure her hus-
band’s' vote for him. “Weel, sir,” an-
swered the woman, “as I said afore,
John’s a man o’ his ain mind and does
what stricks his ain noddle, but at ony
rate, sir, you've gotten a real cheap
kitten, for yer opponent was in nae
farer gane than yesterday, an’ he gaed

Mike learned‘|,

me ten pounds for its brither!”
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mgqnot only makes ghe teeth white an
. trous, but also preserves them from
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~ A Remarkable \

“AS LIGHT AS A FEATHER

BUT STRONG AND AS PERFECTLY EASY
IN THE WEAR AS AN INDIAN MOCASSIN

Elk Hide Soles

THE NEW LEATHER

No. 2500 BROWN CANVAS BOOT.
$3.10 (Postage and Customs paid $4.10).
Brown Willow cap and jockey backstrap,
whole golosh, stout Elk Hide Soles, real
hand-sewn welts, stitched all yround. A
splendid boot.

No. 2501 WHITE CANVAS BOOT,
$3.10 (Postage and Customs paid $4.10).
‘Similar to above but all White Canvas.
Stout Elk Hide Soles.

No. 2502 BROWN WILLOW BOOT, SEND FOR

$4.25 (Postage and Customs paid $5.80). A PAIR

A rich Nut Brown, stout Elk HiGe Soles. BY THIS MAIL
N No. 2503 WHITE BUCK- i

SIS‘INCBOOT. 04.52 (P%stat)e Real

an ustoms paid $5.78). 4

Stout Elk Hide Soles. Hand-sewn Welts

No.2504 BLACK GLACE
KID BOOT, $5.10 (Postage
and Customs paid $6.50).
Stout Elk Hide Soles.

$3.10

PoctnleforCmad..&!‘nﬁn
Pos ndCustomP-ld(on
No&hﬁo'o or 2501) #1 extra
;lljh. Ideal lootf&r

Ridi Aaull.-uvfot
uvorl;‘.mdkh-nnddhnh

COUPON.—Please send me one pair of the new
Light Elk Hide Soled Boots on approval, for which
I enclose Money Order value........ccccaeneannes in full
payment for boots and Postage, upon the distinct
understanding that cash is returned to me in full if
1 am not satisfied and return the boots undamaged

GENT'S Sizes 5 to 11. Width No. 3 slender, No. 4 medium, No. 5 wide, No. 6 extra wide
LADIES' Sizes 2 to 7. Width No. 4 medium, No. 6 wide
Or send outline of foot standing without boot, and state whether Ladies’ or Gent's

OUR REGISTERED SELF-MEASURE FORM POST FREE

R. E. TRICKER & CO. TJ[DRITAINS

(CANADA DEPT.) HAND SEWN BOOT FACTORY EST

NORTHAMPTON . . England OOTMAKERS




