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Whetdown, crossed the creek jumping from 
one boulder to another, and—" he 
stopped, •‘you know the rest. Trussed 
up nothing!" he snorted.

Angus gave a grunt and turned to 
Greer.

"You maybe ain’t as tough as you 
talk," said he. “I always believe in 
giving a man the benefit of the doubt 
When did you invent that lie? How did 
your partner know to say what to did?” 
, .“WeU, we knew you were out with 
him. When we met you, you sung out: 
fis that you, Piccolo?' so Bant worked 
his tore of talk on that."

• Very clever," said Angus. "More 
clever than 1 thought. He did the way 
some of these fake character readers do. 
They get their clients to tell them, 
without realizing they are doing so; and 
then they tell it back. Very clever of 
him. Ts that you. Piccolo?' and so he 
knew I was alone, expecting Pic. Well, 
you did not keep a good look-out for 
him, considering you knew I was ex
pecting him.”

“I sure did.
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It was at that moment a thought 
suddenly leapt in Angus's mind, and he
said:

“Bant! Bant your name? Might I ask 
what is your Christian name?”

They both stared at him because of 
tiie unexpectedness, and also the unin- 
telligibility of the enquiry. But Greer

“Christian name is good!” he com-
merited.

Bantling paid no heed to the enquiry, 
«at sucking the ends of his moustache 
aware that he was having little effect ce 
MacPherson. Then he said:

"Our word is as good as yours, old- 
timer. We found the ore deposit before 
you—see?"

"You've found it!"
"We will find it when you lead us to 

it. Now, don't fret. This is the fortune 
of war. Well stake her. You can say 
what you like after, but our word is as 
good as yours.” Bantling paused and 
then said; “We have your squeaky- 
voiced partner trussed up, and he can 
stay trussed, and coyotes can have him 
if you don’t lead us to the place.”

Angus peered at bis eyes as that 
nech was delivered, then looked at

eyes, and then rose, 
trembling. m

“He’s dead!” he said.
Give-Out creek roared on with a note 
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unchanged, but to Angus 
its note had changed, 
very white, looking down at the body.

I suppose," said he, “we should go 
through his pockets for more evidence— 
the way the Kokanee policeman went 
through that than Grafter’s pockets. ” 

The voice of Greer astonished them

I
But not to the south side 

of the creek, right behind my back. ”
‘ What made you came down here?” 

<Ve saw th? smoke of your fire.” 
Who’s the ‘we’? How many of you 

are there?”
Greer did not answer at once. Then— 
“Just th? two.' said he.
Angus 1 ok^ at him thoughtfully. 

Hi found his face shifty.
To be continued.

both.
“Is Grafter dead? Did he get it?” he 

asked, sepulchral, almost unaware.
“Oh. you know Grafter! WeU that 

was an act of God,"said Angus. “He 
was overtaken by a snowslide. Him 
and Hawke. ”

Greer just stood staring.
“I don’t like doing this,” 

chirping voice rose up, as he searched 
Bantling’s pockets. ‘‘No, he has no 
letters. Look—chewing gum!” His lip 
quivered. There were queer sensitive 
streaks in Piccolo. "What does a dead 
man want with chewi 
sugar coated kind 
quavered tensely.

“Here you!” roared Angus. “Keep a 
grip on yourself. ” He was master of the 
situation. “You,” and he glared at 
Greer, “get that little shovel and pick 
there and dig. Dig good, or 111 show you 
how. Step lively; shake a leg. Bend to 

Dig and get your partner to his bed ” 
The blaze in MacPherson's eyes made 

Greer work hard. Piccolo looked like 
one on the verge of breakdown. In that 
thin voice of his he said:

■
3
>

!
Piccolos’ 1

THE FEMININE TOUCH

- “Well how do you like that new mare

"Oh, fairly well. But I wish I had 
bought a horse. She’s always stopping 
to look at herself in the puddles. ”

gum? The 
His voicetoo?”

l“He’s bluffing, ain’t he?” he asked
Greer.

Greer only puckered his eyes, inscrut- Canada spent |49,056,179 last 
year for pensions and re-establish
ment of Veterans of the Great War, 
according to a report recently issued 
from Ottawa by the department in 
charge of this work.

able.
“Piccolo wouldn’t tell you, then?”

Angus enquired, addressing Bantling 
again. “So you trussed him up and 

to find me.”
“I’m the enquirer,” answered Bant

ling, “not you”.
So!” said Angus. “Well, if you’ve 

left Piccolo trussed up the coyotes may 
get the courage to eat him, or the bob
cats might see he was unable to defend 
himself and not pass by on the other 
aide as their usage is with men. Then 
your goose with the golden eggs is done 
for. Ah well. But perhaps Movie BUI 
is looking after him?”

Bantling’s eyes blinked rapidly.
“Movie Bill?” he asked. “ 

about him?”
At that Angus shut up like a clam.

He sat very still, staring at the ground.
What, he wondered, was he to believe?
He had a terrible dread that perhaps 
Piccolo was no longer a living man. 
that they had caught his partner, held 
him up, tried to get the information they 
wafted from him—killed him. So ended 
his dark fear. It was a dread that pos
sessed him so strongly that he said, to 
test, to seek evidence:

“You went the wrong way about 
this. I certainly drew that map you 
have, but only to help Piccolo 
impression of this country, and 
I’m accustomed to drawing maps. It 
k of no service without Piccolo. If you 
wanted to be the bold {bad bandits like 
what you read about in the Sunday edi
tions you should have held me up as 
the hostage, or ransom as they say, and 
said to Piccolo: 'Blab it out, Pic! Show 
U6 the place where you got these bonny 
specimens or we’ll blow out the brains 
dT your auld friend. ’ ”

He spread out his palms 
looking gesture before him.

The two men frowned, then looked 
to the other. Angus felt sure then 

that his guess that they had done away 
with Piccolo was correct. Dimly to his 
ears sounded the tom-toming 
creek, although truly it roared 
enough. A great weariness filled him 
again. He felt less enraged than broken.'
It seemed a bitter and callous world.

And then a high shrill voice pierced 
the minor-key brawl of the|creek:

“Put up your hands! Both of you!
Smart!”

Angus’s heart clutched. He looked up, 
and there was Piccolo, a meagre little 
man on a rock, like a caricature of the 
central figure in pictures called “The 
Last Stand”, rifle tensely in his hands, 
finger on trigger.

Greer wheeled, raising his arms high 
in air. The crazy Bantling turned with 
his gun up to fire. And fire he'did, but 
only with the involuntary jerk of his 
hand as he fell. Pic had fired first

The detonations in that compressed 
place at the gorge of Give-Out creek were 
deafening in their ears, two thuds of 
sound that made the ear-drum*; for 
moment or two after, register nothing; 
and then the roar of the creek came 
back by degrees. There was no smoke, 
just a waft of acrid odour.

Bantling lay on his face. Greer, hands 
«till in air, quivered perceptibly. But
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~ 1 wa* "°t sure when I
was opposite your camp. I never saw 
them anywhere. I hollered” (Angus’s 
mrthtwisted at the thought of* Fc 

hollering ), but I guess the creek made 
toomuch noise for you to hear, so I 
çhmbed a tree. Look, it was that taU 
follow there. It was just like walking up 
sjpoal staircase,” and he twirled a 
finger up m air. ‘ And then I saw you, 
an* saw you were m some fix, so I came

A QUAJZT6T OF WO BASS

P very summer tens of thousands 
of visitors seek rest and recrea

tion, health and happiness in the 
tMcmatin* hinterland of Ontario, 
where woods and waters abound on 
every hand, each with its especial 
charm.

A fascinating retreat for fisher
men in this part of Ontario, is the 
French River district. Since the 
erection of a comfortable, commod
ious bungalow camp which opened in 
1923* visitors have flocked there in 
numbers that have taxed its capac
ity. Fighting bass, grown strong in 
the swift waters of the river, and 
huge muskellunge are caught in 
large numbers. Other species are 
plentiful too.

Most of the Ontario places are 
easily reached from Toronto. The 
Muskoka and Kawartha chains of 
lakes are the annual haven of many 
visiting families who occupy cot
tages, camps and hotels of varying 
degrees of comfort and luxury. All 
enjoy the dry, pine-scented air that 
is a sure remedy for hay fever. 
Many vacationists are ardent fisher-

" He should have a board or something 
over him. He should not have grabbed 
the rifle. I had to shoot. ” men; others delight in sailing and 

paddling canoes. The summers are 
all too brief to satisfy these lovers 
of Ontario’s out-of-doors.

Camps hidden miles deep, away 
from the railway lines, yield excep
tionally good fishing and wholesome 
food. Such a one is Billy Burke’s 
log camp on Trout Lake, reached 
by an 8-mile launch ride from Paget 
station. Ka-Wig-A-Mog Lodge, hid
den away from civilization, is about 
8 miles from Pakesley,' and transpor
tation is via the Keg Valley Rail
way, owned by a Milwaukee lumber 
concern, which operates a railway 
bus, mounted on railway car trucks, 
and f^-Ki with a Ford motor for 
power. • At the sawmill town, this 
mode of locomotion is exchanged for 
a motor launch that carries guests 
to Ka-Wig-A-Mog Lodge, an at
tractive structure devoted to dining 
and social affairs. In addition to the 
Lodge, there are a number of cot
tages built about an eighth of a 
mile apart, on both sides of the long, 
narrow lake, thus insuring privacy. 
Mixed fishing is good here and in

“Sure you had to! Sure you had to!” 
cried out Angus, in a tone like a Nova 
Scotia skipper in a fog. “We’U get a bit 
stick up to him. I’ll carve his name to 
please you. I’m a grand hand at the 
whittling. What was his name again?”

“Bantling. Mark Bantling,” said 
Greer, digging hard, for Angus stood 
four-square and grim, rifle in hand, 
above the hole he dug.

“Twelve letters. Huh! Here, you 
Piccolo, cut out your false sentiment. 
You acted like a man in the circumstances. 
He was a sure-thing tough—a sure- 
thing tough. Brace yourself. I can’t 
carve twelve letters on a stick; the 
initials will have to do. And take back 
what you pumped into my head about 
Movie Bill!”

He was going to add: “It was this 
Bantling who wrote the letter!” 

r, climbing out of the hole to 
fallen partner into it. in some

Without a dissentient voice 
4,000 cattle owners in 200 districts 
have voted to make Prince Edward 
Island a disease-free area under the 
Department of Agriculture arrange
ment which calls for a two-thirds 
vote of all cattle owners.

What

Two thousand young buffalo from 
the Wainwright herd will make a 
700-mile trek northward this sum
mer to the buffalo reserve on the 
Slave River where they will be turn
ed loose to mingle with the wood 
bison which roam that area.

man
but Greer
drag his : _ |__ fl_______
emotion of chagrin over having lost per
haps, and desirous just to contradict the 
sturdy old man who had won, snapped: 

“Oh, Movie Bill is on to it all right!” 
Angus’s voice sounded old and petu

lant as he cried out at that:
“Confound you! Confound you both! 

I’ll believe Movie Bill is crooked when I 
have proof. I have no proof now 

“That’s all right,” soothed Greer, 
told me himself. He told Bantling over 
the ’phone that he was on to it.”

“A the ’phone?” shrilled Angus, al- 
shrill as Piccolo. Ana then: 

“There, there! No more, either of you. 
*" lL circles

wel"In all parts of Canada and the 
United States,” according to Robt., 
G. Hodgson, editor of the FJpr Trade 
Journal of Canada, “Muskrat farms 
are being established, mostly on a 
large scale and they are rapidly 
turning what was once marshland 
of little value into the most produc
tive part of the farm,” Mr. Hodgson 
adds.
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BEAUTIFYING A RAILROAD SYSTEMThe record established recently at 
Acme when 114 horses worked in 
one field at one time seeding the 
crop of Mrs. C. W. King, has been 
broken at Gadsby, Alberta. When 
the neighbors of J. B. Ball who re
cently suffered a broken arm, put in 
his 100-acre qrop, 39 outfits were 
at work on one day and 175 horses. 
The crop was put in in a single day.

Over the 
most asin a frail-
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Leave calumny to the sewing 
when the towns are built. No more 
about that man Movie Bill. I keep an 
open mind!”

Piccolo, calmed down, but annoyed 
then by Angus classing him and Greer 
together, gave a little laugh, a «slight 
sneer. He muttered: “You’ll find out 
about—” and the rest tailed off indis
tinct.

“What's that?” asked Angus. 
"Nothing," said -Piccolo. “You’ll

early outli: 
considerationPEBTH,ONT 

JZLof the 
on loud v-

H. E. Morriss, whose horse Manna 
made a run away victory in the 
English Derby, will visit Canada in 
the fall en route to China from 
which country he hails. He will 
sail on the Canadian Pacific S.S. 
Minnedosa from Southampton on 
October 8, stay a short time in the 
Dominion, and sail from Vancouver 
for China on the S.S. Empress of 
Australia, October 29.

see.”
“That's what I say: I’ll see!"
And never a word of appreciation to 

Piccolo for the splendid way, like a hero 
in a movie, in which he had unty,

the Children’s Aid 
lis County, was ap 
information poesib 

: conference which 
ther when the com

, ., „ come to the
rescue! After all that he had done for 
him too! Made a camp for him when 
he gave out; brought him water; rescued 
•um from two bad men! Did Angus 
think it was nothing to him that he 
had been forced to shoot one of them? 
Even to shoot up a man like that was 
an ordeal. No sympathy with him when 
he was unstrung afterwards. Classed 
him with Greer! Oh, a snappv, crocket y 
cranky old man!

Piccolo was “peeved" indeed.
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Rebuilt in nine months after the 

fire that destroyed it last October, 
the Chateau Lake Louise hotel 
opened for the current season on 
Sunday, May 31 as the Trans-Can
ada train arrived from its 
continent run. The hotel was re
built under exceptionally difficult 
conditions in temperatures as low 
as fifty degrees below zero during 
which a wooden wall heated by 
•tores had to be erected about the 
construction works.

CHAPTER XVI

Conflicting Evidence
H. '
F- 1

Cross-

Following the opening visit by 
Their Majesties King George and 
Queen Mary to the Wembley Exhi
bition, the Duke and Duchess of 
York also went over the grounds. 
Their M^estiea were especially de
lighted with Treasure Island, the 
Paradise of children, and travelled
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degree this pleasur. la heightened and contributed

bean planted and cultivated under the supervision of 
expert horticulturists employed for the purpose by 
the railway company.

The most striking example of what can be effected 
by this means 1» to be son along the Canadian
effle track, through the Prairie bovine, aceor___
to an article on the subject In the April “Landacapï

over the miniature Canadian Paci
fic train that runs around the Island, 
passing an route the replica of Banff 
Station and the reproduction of the 
Canadian Pacific Rockies.

Canada will be wall represented Architecture" by Ï. L. unicanot.
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He bent forward and feltEBantling's 
■art. He opened one of the folleniman's
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Here and There

Treasure Trail
By Frederick Niven
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