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sat sucking the ends of his moustache| *'Is Grafter dead? Did he get it?” he|, “"Who's the ‘we'? How many of you
aware that he was having little effect on | asked, sepulchral, almost unaware. Groér did oot & Then—
MacPherson. Then he said: “Oh, you know Grafter! Well t‘hat “Tast the t“f,,amv Wsmd‘_f hem.
“Our word is as good as yours, old-| was an act of God,”said Angus. ‘“‘He oA ar i thull
timer. We found the ore deposit before | was overtaken by a snowsiide. Him Sace by thoughtfully.
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stay trussed, and coyotes can have him 3
if you don’t lead us to the place.”
peered at his eyes as that
was delivered, then looked at

“He’s bluffing, ain't he?” he asked
Greer. 3 :
Greer only puckered his eyes, inscrut-

very white, looking down at the body.
also the unin-
Bantling paid no heed to the enquiry, | both. smoke of your fire.”
Angus
and Hawke.” H: found his
man want with chewing gum? The

sugar coated kind too!” His voice
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 I'll show you
how. Step lively; shake a leg. Bend to
it. 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:

““He should have a board or something
over him. He should not have grabbed
the rifle. I had to shoot.”

““Sure you had to! Sure you had to!"
cried out Angus, in a tone like a Nova
Scotia skipper in a fog. ““We'll 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

He:e and There

Canada spent $49,066,179 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.

FRENCH PIVER BUNGALOW 3
nearby waters, while Trout Lake
affords plenty of small-mouth bass,

Bon Echo, an out-of-the-way re.
sort, is reached from Kaledar, Oné B
tario, by automobile which passes erved:
along- hillsides carpeted .with blue (2)—That - negoti
flowers and seeming to emanate g ansfer and consol
blue haze. The Inn is located on g to_ensure maini
sﬁi of land that separates the Ma. jilition throughout, &
zinaw Lakes, two lovely sheets of f ‘
water. They are of great depth and the heedy, ¢
from them rises a sheer rock to over
200 feet, possessed of a three-fold
echo. It bears on one face a bag.
relief of Walt Whitman, to whom |

“Piccolo wouldn’t tell you,B;];e?"‘
Angus enquired, addressing tling
agam. nSqo you trussed him up and
came to find me.”

“I'm the enquirer,” answered Bant-

, ““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
side as their usage is with men. Then
your goose with the golden eggs is done
for. Ah well. But perhaps Movie Bill
is looking after him?”

A QUARTET OF BIG BASS '

Every tens of th d

olhvhiim l:ieell(‘:ec: dand recre;-
tion,. health a ppiness in the
fascinating hinterland of ' Ontario,

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

Without a dissentient voice over
4,000 cattle owners in 200 districts where woods ‘and waters abound on
have voted to make Prince Edward every hand, each with its especial
Island a disease-free area under the charm.

Department of Agriculture arrange-
ment which calls for a two-thirds

psts O
heeds,

A fascinating retreat for fisher-
men in this part of Omtario, is the
French River district. Since the
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d
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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

“What

four-square and grim,
above the hole he dug.

Piccolo, cut out your false sentiment.
You acted like a man in the circumstances,
He was a sure-thing tough—a sure-
thing tough.

rifle in hand,

“Twelve letters. Huh! Here, you

Brace yourself. I can't

vote of all cattle owners.

Two thousand young buffalo from
the Wainwright herd will make a
700-mile trek northward this sum-
mer to the buffalo reserve on the

erection of a comfortable, commod-
fous bungalow camp whick 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

station. Ka-Wig-A.Mog Lodge, hid-
den away from civilization, is about
8 miles from Pakesley, and transpor-
tation is via the Key Valley Rail-
way, owned by a Milwaukee lumber
concern, which operates a railway
bus, mounted on railway car trucks,

the rock is dedicated. Bass fishing n of opinion §

is good. There are two fine beaches;
one of deep water that delights
divers, and the other has a vast, sil
ver sandy floor with shallow water,
and makes a safe, ideal beach for
women and children. ]
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Port au Baril on Georgian Bay, is
unique in that its capacious rustis
hotel is located on an island. Fish
ing, bathing and boating are its chief
attractions. Georgian Bay with its
th ds of islarids and indented]
shore-line, is a paradise of beau
and sport, and is sought by man !
visitors from the States with sum Day-for the Pro
mer on the’ island Thoss e1 re did
who prefer the mainland, will find Lo
string of summer resorts dottin
the shore-line for 100 miles.

Piccolo was no longer a living man,
that they had caught his partner, held
him up, tried to get the information they
wanted 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. 1 certainly drew that map you
bave, but only to help Piccolo give an
impression of this country, and because
Pm accustomed to drawing maps, It
is of no service without Piccolo. If you
wanted to be the bold Jbad 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
us the place where you got these bonny
specimens or we'll blow out the brains
of your auld friend.’ ”

He spread out his palms in a frail-
Jooking gesture before him.

The two men frowned, then looked
one to the other.
that his guess th
with Piccolo wa
ears sounded
creek, although tr
enough. A great
again. He felt le
It seemed a b

And then a N
the minor-key brawl of

“Put up your hands
Smart!” -

Angus’s heart clutched. He looked up, |
and there was Piccolo, a2 meagre little!
man on a rock, like a caricature of the
centyal figure in pictures called ““The
Last Stand”, rifle tensely in his hands,
finger on trigger.

sreer 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
ceafening in their ears, two thuds of
sound that made the ear-drums, for a
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
still in air, quivered perceptibly. But
for that matter so did Angus, swallowing
with difficulty, not as young as he had
been; and so did Piccolo

“By your leave, sir,” said Angus, and
stretching out his clightly shaking hand
he annexed Greer’s rifle,

Piccolo was no movie hero. He was
certainly trembling like one of the aspens
by the creek side as he came close to
them.

carve twelve letters on a stick; the
initials will have to do. And take back
what you pumped into my head about
Movie Bill!” 7

He was going to add: “It was this
man Bantling who wrote the letter!”
but Greer, climbing out of the hole to
drag his fallen partner into it, in some
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, “he
told me himself. He told Bantling over
the 'phone that he was on to it.”
“Over the "phone?” shrilled Angus, al-
most as shrill as Piccolo. And then:
*“There, there! No more, either of you,
Leave calumny to the sewing circles
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, agslight
sneer. He muttered:” ““You'll find out
about—"" and the rest tailed off indis-
tinct.

“What's that?” asked Angus.

“Nothing,” said Piccolo.
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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-

and f't*°d 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

Slave River where they will be turn-
ed loose to mingle with the wood
bison which roam that area.
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“In all parts of Canada and the
United States,” according to Robt.,
G. Hodgson, editor of the FJxr 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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The 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 cyop, 39 outfits were
at work on one day and 175 horses,
The crop was put in in a single day.

Angus felt sure then
1at they had done away
correct. Dimly to his
e tom-toming of the
uly it roared on loud
ariness filled him
1an broken.
llous world.

1 voice pierced

PERTH, ONT.

bapreioes

o Tore -
B:t'h of you! “;ou'll 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

“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 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
him from two bad men! Did Angus
think it was nothing to him that he Dominion, and sail from Vancouver
ll‘;ad been :MHJ to shoot ;)l;(‘ of them?| for China on the 8.8. Empress of AR
=ven to shoot up a man like that was : ; .
an ordeal. No sympathy with him when | AUstralia, October 29. ADAMSVILLE, QUE.
he was unstrung afterwards. Classed - : A pm—
him with Greer! Oh, a snappy, crockety, : Y
cranky old man!
Piccolo was “‘peeved”
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e conference which
ther when the com
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WATERBURY

At the - Baptist Cl
ednesday, at 3 o’

Rebuilt in nine months after the
ifire that destroyed it last October,
| the Chateau Lake Louise hotel
‘opened for the current season on
Sunday, May 81 as the Trans-Can-
| ada train arrived from its cross-
“How did you get free of your bonds, | continent run. The hotel was re-
Piccolo?”’ asked Angus. | built under exceptionally difficult
Bonds? I didn’t have any bonds.| conditions in temperatures as low
What are you talking of? | : 1 i
Piccolo had a sudden horror that his| #8 fifty degrees below zero during
partner’s mind was upset, as well as his| which a wooden wall heated by |
body wearied, by their arduous journey. | stoves had to be erected sbout the
He could only think of “war bonds” in construction works.
connection with the word at the moment. '
“The bonds with which this gentleman
here and his late friend trussed you up.”
. “Truss me up?” piped Piccolo,
mn.qur}g it like a Chinaman.

indeed.
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“For Heaﬁ\;legn's sf:{ske,h’; said Greer,
“slip your er off that trigger. 1
ain't heeled now. She might go off.”

Piccolo gave (@ shrill little laugh.

“Sure, she might!” he said.
what’s the game? See if he has an auto-
matic in his pocket, Scotty, or any other

ing iron—or a knife, or anything.”

His voice quavered high, very tremu-

and with a note of almost crazy

exultation
-ma felt Greer carefully, and was
i that the rifle he had annexed
was his only lethal weapon,
“Well? What’s the

Following the opening visit by
Their Majesties King George and
Queen Mary to the Wembley Exhi-
bition, the Duke and Duchess ot
York also went over the grounds.
Their Majesties were especially de-
lighted with Treasure Island, the
Paradise of children, and travelled
over the miniature Canadian Paci-
fic train that runs around the Island,
passing en route the replica of Banff
Station and the reproduction of the
Canadian Pacific Rockies.

unn'n‘in(hnm:mndotbusln;«:,
gzwcll try that|conerete form in the

o new ot PRk GO TR

ke,  Monctor
he register,
lnm wﬁ%tiu throughout the \;ad n
Z A € L apedia
g.f"""n’ “but , P. The brj
A pleasure : . contributed | about 5 3 he bride
lanted and cultivated under the

pocket.
T possible association—

or tion—with Movie Bill did
not flash on Piccolo, nor did he realize
why Angus had suddenly formed the
§ thth:&Movie Bill was not mixed

up in air, an impression  that

had contradicted.
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International Exhibitien to ¥ st
at Dunedin between November, 1925 oxn made by Prof
and April, 1926. Both the Dominion :
Government and the Canadian Pa-
intention to send ex-
hibits to the Expesition. It is prob-
sble that the provineisl governments |
‘and many Canadian manufacturers




