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How the Soldiers Voted
A t l

Sandling Camp, England.
ï Col. Cockshutt,

Brantford.
“All Brant Contingent here Voting solidly for

you”

Electors of Brant will You also back up the
Soldiers at the Front and

)

Vote For Harry Cockshutt
Unionist Win-The-War Candidate in the Riding of Brant

“Endorsed by the Great War Veterans
Headquarters for Monday

Cockshutt Plow - Co., - City Warehouse, 65 Dalhousie Street. Machine and Bell Phones 67
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‘THIRTY-SIX ’ THECOURIEft, tikANTFORD, CANADA, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15> 1917.X :

heap until -he came to a point where 
ht» could overlook the entire height. 
This was on the edge of the ravine 
behind Joe Mixer's camp.

Jim stood, struck to the soul with 
amazement. The genii had waveed 
the^r wands and the face of the 
earth was changed. There was no 
stream below him; above where he 
stood there was no longer any 
gulch or any cliff rising above it.

The mountain had stepped for
ward and stamped them mît. \

A great new spur of raw rubble 
reeking with yellow dust now reach
ed across in front of »him, blotting 
out the forest like grass as far as h > 
could see on that side. The entrane 
to 4k'.» Bowel of the Mountains 
somewhere under the middle of the 
mountain ; no man could tell now 
where it had beeâ, so complete was 
the change.

Joe Mixer’s camp had not been in 
line with tire slide, but tons and tons 
of rock had overflowed at the sides 
like a liquid, and the place where 
the fire had 
fathoms deep.

Jim remembered the scream th y 
had heard. "Nothing to do here!” 
he thought grimly. He returned to 
Kitty.

Nahnya and 'Philippe reached a 
little plateau of rock latter 
climb, and sat down to 
themselves.

Their faces were calm, 
moment they were concerned only 
with their journey. On every slit" 
great, snowy peaks looked down on 
them over each other’s shoulders.

The white fields dipped almost, to 
the level where thev^sat. Behind 
them and far below the forest end- d 
in the throat of a valley, before them :

of a bleak i 
It supported only a little ; 

icrub and a carpet of moss, and the 
gorges on either hand were choked 
with ice. !
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-0 \Author-of “Jack Chanty” LT.rh_______

KOopyrlgtet'% was I
///KJ F(From Friday's Daily.)

It was upon thy -ridge, working 
among the lock masses with pine 
poles for levers, that Stack's sharp 
eyes had spotted the two tiny 
figures.

■Too finally got them within the 
field of his glasses. A frightful rag.- 
took possession of him. His face 
turned purple.

He frothed at the mouth and 
stamped on the ground like a mad
man. Stack slyly took the binoculars 
out of bis hand or he would have 
dashed thym to the ground.

From his broken exclamations 
and curses the others gathered that 
he had recognized Philippe and Nah-1 two on the mountain succeeded in 
uya. Stack satisfied himself as to wresting loose a bigg'er mass of 
the identity of the figures.

Another great stone started, to It came down with a frightful Un
roll down the gigantic slide. They j petus. The noise of its coming leaped 
saw it coming before they heard the out of nothingness and stunn d thej 
noise of its passage. Thyy gazed, I cars. When it struck the ledge of I 
fascinated. , rock they felt the shock below.

ï.cried Joe! “you skulkers! you shiv
ering curs! I’ll 
kiyp what I find!

No one denied Joe Mixer brute 
courage. Paying no more attention 
to the descent of the rocks, h'a meth
odically separated a portion of their 
food for himself, and, rolling It with
in his- blanket, strapped the pack on 
Ms back.

Fastening a belt of ammunition 
around his waist, he picked up his 
rifle and went doggedly down the 
bank and up the bed of the ravine. 
All the gold in the world would not 
have tempted thy others to follow.

While he was in the ravine the
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17 VERYTHING presented here for 

Christmas - giving is distinctive, 
good and acceptable. But of all the 
gifts—nothing is quite so universally 
acceptable and brings so much pleas
ure to the person who receives it, as a 
Kodak—the Christmas gift that is used 
throughout the year. Don’t fail to visit

a long 
breathe\ ;>
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'As it gathered its terrific way it

started to leap higher and higher in | mass made a gaping wound in thy 
the air like a mad elf. It struck the j forest where it earthed itself, 
rock ledge with a deafening crash ( The succeeding rumble from above 
and. like its predecessor, bounded ! did not subside, but slowly deepened
high over the ravine and shattered and increased in. volume. Stack, ___________________ ___ ____________________ ... tT..b, ssss&rju •rtrusj srwus wrs as ’salts <•»- « s “'rs.’siing of these tons of matter lightly hideous nightmare. The whole lace; camp and caused them »n nertm-hJl1 an“ there' . teeae tel1 me this trail. The watar
through the air struck awe into the of the mountain was 'in motion. tion. ’ When several hthe,« tvm-,,, 1 Then a brief, terrible windMwcpt put of that valley go to the Burn-
souls of the lfehold'srs. The silence He screamed and cast himself on jn close succession Tim in, screaming through the forest, and ing Elver, he say. It is five days
following the final crash of the pro- ills face, covering his head with his "That's funny'” ihe sair/ "T never was Bone. A strange, thick, yellow journey from here.”
jectile was broken by a iong, dull ' thin arms. Crusoe followed his ex- tnew so many to f together' ” tog stole among the tree-trunks; it "I have heard of that river,” sa'd
rumble of the smaller stones dis- j ample. Joe. hearing the ominous! . , s had an acrid taste in the nostrils. Philippe. "It goes to the place of

A long clou.'. ; sounds above his head, wavered. 'l minute later they heard Stack's As soon as the uproar subsided the rising sun, and joins with thy “ 
The thrill sound of terror d' elded 11 ®am‘ J*m jumped up. Jim was for going to sac what had Great River of the Ice.” —

Other rocks, small and large, f:l- him. He started to run back down "Somebody’s caught!” he said happened. The sun had disappeared some
lowed. the. ravine, but too late. A cataract srimly. Kitty clung to him hysterically. time since behind the peaks on their

Stack, through the binoculars, ! of broken rocks came pouring over] "Don’t go!” cried Kitty sharply. Not until half an hour liâd pass .d Iyft band. Phll'ppe cast a l»ok at
watched the two on thy height wort.- the lip of the cliff. , She had no nyed to sp»ak Jim would she let him leave hyr, and the thicatenlng sky. ‘It will rain
ing desperately with their levers. Joe When Jim Sholto found Ralph was rooted to the spot. “A whole then only upon his repeated assur- to-night,” he said. “Let us ro down.
Mixer had exhausted himself In his that morning he jaw at a glance that landslide!” he murmured. ances that no further disturbance There ls nothing here to mak - a
transports. He now lookC-d up dumb he had a desperately sick man to During the nevt few seconds chaos was likely to occur for the precent. ^belter. There is no wood for a 
and suffering with rage, his thic- tteal with. ! succeeded. Tlv re was a rushing Anything, that had not‘been shak-
lips snarling and his nails pressed The exertion and the terrible ex- sound as of millions of great w-ngs on loose by that terrible shock woul l (< Wait a little,’ Nahnya said,
into his palms. citen.'ent following too soon upon beating the air, and a shock under j stick, he said. Kitty herself r„fus2d 'Yf niust talk what we do after.”

Suddenly a light broke in his face. fever had brought about a r2- which the earth beneath them roe'e- to leave Ralph. simple-sounding words .had
and he erted out: lapse. Jim carried him into camp, ed nauseatingly. Tim /• , , an electric effect. Both fac~s chang-1~ “«'*■»*«-»: Th,-,r, w«JS?Ai.?SSLrJKtSS^r%^5STL5r&Si

Look, nov au 11, lor.has comfort. cars could not encompass it. evidences of the cataclysm in y a metl eacn otnei b|
Humanity mrhade Jim's leaving It was like mountainous seas scattered rocks and broken tree»- A “Wo win ,in h„. . ■

her alone with the patient, though breaking over their heads. Kitty and little further on he came to “ th - -ojoHnne feivtînv h onennèt".’
J’3 chafed to be away with the other her father clutched the earth, it I edge of'the flood of rocks that had J, Trt,' o unconcern. We|
men after the gold. To this lr.; owed shook under th'eir bodies like a, jeUy.j poured down from the mountain, make a raft and f loa^to timG
Ms life. Ralph knew nothing of what was entirely obl'teratimr sill trim ne ih„ ara, ;na I1r?t 10 tne «rea.

They were attending ter Ralpt happening. A tremendous silence forest up to this point! ‘ " wheTe we wanr’ 6” W® ^
when- they heard the fall of the first succeeded, broken only by the de- He circled the base of the gigantic I (Continued “n Monday’s Issue.)

Joe crouched under a boulder. The lay a shallower valley 
aspect.

US.Daddy, how did you vote in the Big War Electif-;- ?

H. E. PERROTTthe trees on the oth’ar side.

t , DRUGGIST
CORNER COLBORNE AND KING STS.

placed in its course, 
of yellow dust arose behind it.

V

G*Wmakes a screen, 
rocks jump clear of the gulch. Come 
on back!”

Stack iiad seen Unis b“fore. but 
had kept It to himself. Both Stack 
and Crusoe turned white with terror 
at the thought of venturing up the 
ravine beneath that bombardmeut.

“You white - livered cowards'. '.

the eyes. \

323 Colborne Street
MACHINE 46BELL 90
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