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It's Cedar Posts
And Laths

we wish to draw
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tention to just ncw,

They
are good stock and we have
plenty.

and 500 M Laths

is about the quantity. [t
you require any, come and
see us.
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AT THE TU?N OF THE K0AL.

BY EELLE

VICSE s,

——uph ! the unbe-
lieving. ‘‘That there quarr
patch up kind—don’t you believe it. 1’11
wager you five to oune them two parts
company this night. You ain’t never
goin to convine Jerry, that there’s
& pair of turt
These fine folks don't fight fair anyhow.
Why in thunder don’t he light out with
his fist and hit her straight between the
eyes? That’s the way our sort patch up
their rows, only the patchin comes aft-
o.’’

grunted John,

o me,

Jerry winced and set his teeth hard |

elinain’t the |

ledoves in this carriage, |

a8 John pointed out this grewsome path |

to peace. It was high time,
to turn xm
channels, but how could this be done,
when « 1«n war was being waged within
earshot and the family honor and dig-

nity

he thought,

pitched, excited voice betrayed utter
forgetfulness of time and place, and
slierv was no way o warn him,

¢1th the energy of despair Jerry onece
more used the whip. Once more the
horses sprang forward, rattling at a
brisk pace through ths quiet streets.
The noise of their clattering hoofs was
eufficient, Jerry found, to drown the
voices, so he kept the animals up to
the winter wind whistling
avound them as they cut through it.
Here was a respite then, and while he
bandled the reins with the skill of a
master he was busy planning what to
do next to divert John’s mind from the
ncoupants of the carriage. He mighs
lash the horses into a furious gallop,
but that would incur the danger of a
runaway, the horses might stumble and
fall on the slippery road, and it was
hard on the poor things after their good
night’s work. No, it was best, after all,
to keep to this even, ringing gait. It
would give John all he could do to look
after himself as they jolted over the
cobblestones, for Jnrry took good care
that they did jolt. The young foctman’s
slight figure swayed and bumped inces-
santly against the coachman’'s stalwart
form.

But this sort of thing could not go on
forever., The horses were panting as
they pulled against Jerry’s restraining
kold. They were reaching the outskirts
of the city. The Arnolds’ fine old home-
stead was at least a mile beyond. There
were no more cobblestones. The horses
hoofs struck soft on the country road.
Jarry pulled in. There was no use go-
ivg fast now. He would gain nothing
by it, and John was quite breathless.
Ha listened intently for some sound
fromn the carriage. There was no talk-
ing, only a smothered sob now and then
that cut the faithful fellow like a knife,
but the silence was grateful for all that.

The road stretched out, a long, moon-
lit line before him, with pretty villas
lying in the shadow on either hand.
Thare was a turning somewhere in the
distance which meant home, and home
to Jerry’s simple nature was a sacred
place, the haven where quarreling and
bickering dared not enter. All w¢
be well when they reached home.
the tarn of the road then.

‘*Jerry, stop the carriage.’’ The voice
was bis master’s. It struck him like a
thupderbolt, but with his wusual obedi-
ence he drew rein, sitting erect and al-
most passive as young Mr. Arnold
sprang to the ground, slamming the car-
riage «loor behind him. His eyes were
blazing with anger, his face pale with
passion.

“Driveon,’’ be said curtly.
not going home.”’

““Sir”"’ asked Jerry, upon whom the
command fell like a dash of cold water,
nearly taking away his breath. He knew
John was listening with greedy inter-
est, but for the life of him ke could not
utter cnother word.

“Driyeon, Isay,”’

sneed,

uld
At

“] am

repeated the young

SICK HEADACHE

. Positively cared by these
{ Little Pills.
‘They alsc relieve Distress from Dyspepsia,

Indigestion and Too Hearty Eating. A per.
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausca, Drowsi-
ress, Bad Tastein the Mouth, Coated Tom)ue

Printing

in all its branches at the Exau- |
INER oftice, one of the best equip- 3
ped Job Printing Establishment, |

on P, B, Tsland i
Gold, Porcelain and Alumimam
Crowns, teeth without plates) at th |

Tuost rea. sable prices.

Pain in the Side, TORPID LIVER. They

Regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabla,

. Small Piil Small Dose,
Small Price.

' Substitution

the fraud of the day.
See you get Carter’'s,

Dr. JP Murray Ask for Carter’s,

Approv,
9 render ¢

! ‘sl opersiicus comparatively 9
diinless.

and molern sppliances need IDSISt and deand

" Carter’s Little Liver Pills.

mpromised before this fledgeling |
of a footwan? His young master’s high |

discourse into ph-u.s::mvr

IMASLEY LM PEriGusy, 108 wiiay
unusually elow of comprehension. It
was too cold a night to bandy words

‘Withont you, sir?*’ que tioned Jerry
incredulously.

“Certainly. I am going to walk

“‘It will be late when you get
gir,”’ said Jerry respectfully

*‘I am not g .'-;: Liome.
back to the cit Y-

Any other coachman would have ut-
tered an exclamation, but this rare ex-

“We'll wait for you at the turn of t

road,”

ception sat apparently uumoved uwpor
his h\ thongh perfectly 3
John's elbow was digging persist
into his side.

“*It’s a freezin night, sir,’’ he began
in his slow way, ‘‘and that coat of yours
is only fit for the carriage. If you’ve
left anything in thecity, I'll see toit in
the mornin.”’

Yourg Mr. Arnold stamped his foot
impatiently.

““Confound you, Jerry! Can’t you do
as I tell you? Drive Mrs. Arnold home
directly. I'm going to tramp it. So be
oy

Jerry tightened his slack rein prepar-
atory to a start. He glanced at John.
That functionary might have been carv-
ed in wood for zll the sign he gave. He
stooped slightly and his searching cyes
looked straight into the angry ones just
below him.

“It’s a pity,”’ he said.
ter change your mind, sir. The weath-
er’s horrid cold. You might’’—

“Well, I'won’t,”’ interrupted his mas-
ter. ‘‘So drive on.”’

‘‘Perhaps you'd be goin to walk as
far as that little drug store we passed a
while since, sir,’”’ went on Jerry imper-

turbably. ‘‘It’s there they keep good
cigars. If you're feelin a bit restless,

you might bave a smoke on your way
back, and we’ll wait for you at the
turn of the road. I may as well give
the horses a breathin spell anyhow.”’

““The devil you will! You trot them
straight home. Do you hear?”’

‘‘Yes, sir, but’'—here Jerry’s prerog-
ative of old servitude stood him in
good stead—*‘I must wait a bit to see
if you don’t come. You sometimes are
real changeable, Mr. Winston. Miss
Ethel now will be that worrited if you
should taks a cold’’—

Winston Arnold laughed. There was
no mirth in the sound. It rang harshly
out on the silent world. Then without
& word he turned away abruptly and

beaded for the twinkling city in the
distance.

Jerry touched his hat in his usual
fashion, but the voice he sent after his
master into the darkness was deter-
mined against all cdds. ‘“‘Remember,
sir, that drug store is on the right hand
side going back. We’ll wait for yon at
the turn of the road.’”’ Then he touched
his horses with the whip, and the car-
riage rolled smoothly onward.

John unbent before the wheels had
made a dozen revolutions.

““Well, I never seen the beat of that
for temper,’’ he began. “P'r' 1ps you'll
tell me, Jerry, he was funnin. It was
the biggest bluff 1'»r fun I ever heard on
~—that’s all I've got to say about it.”’

Jerry maintained & dignified silence.
He knew John'’s last remark was a mere
igure of speech. He had evidently a
great deal more to say.

“Humph!’ wenton this worldly wise
youth with a wag of his head. *‘I've
seen his kind, many’s the time—soft
soap afore and brickbats after. My evye,
but he was ragin when he tramped off.
Maybe you think he’s comin back
You're as inncrcent as the babe unborn,

Jerry. Them great big fellers your sis

ain’t much in seein through things.
Pr:ps.u.u goin to stop at the cross-
roads and make a fool uf "('urwl‘ besides

freezin out tl< missus’’—

Jerry smiled.

*‘Don’t worry, young one;
won't freeze and 1 guess I know the
master better than you do. I'm goin
to wait. You can walk home if you
want to. I ain’t keepin you.’’ There
was a twinkle in Jerry’s eye. He was a
man of few words, but he usually hit
straight in a controversy.

John lcoked at his immaculate top-
boots and was silent on that head.

*‘See here, Jerry,”’ he said, returning
once more to the charge, ‘‘I bet you a
fiver the master don’t come home this
night. I ain’t got too much tin, but I'm
that certain I don’t see no risk.”’

‘‘Dene,’’ said Jerry solemnly, and the
situation in John’s opinion having
reached a climax there was nothing for
it but to wait results.

They drove on in reflective silence the
rest of the way. It was not far to the
turn of the road. When they reached
this objective point, Jerry heaced his
horses for home, but drew rein beneath

the piissus

“You'd bet- |

gore great. gaunt trees.

)«. d Itst gtt

down, Jokn, ana

walk about a bit; it’ll unstiff your
joints,’’ said Jerry, \xim his profession- |
gl air of command, ‘“‘and yon may as

well look in at the carriage window and
tell Mrs. Arnold that the master’s just

gone for a cigar and will be back direct-
ly. And lock sharp now. Don’t you be

mountin this box again till you see the
light of that there cigar bebbin along
the road. Mind what I tell youn, John-

ny.”’ And Jerry looked very forbidding
as he knitted his brows.

A grunt from John showed his dis-
trust of the future, but he executed the
orders of his superior to the very letter
and tramped up ard down, I 1z off
the cold with his w ry arms
ing his booted feet, striking sparks from
the frozer ground.

Jerry sat immovalle, lo

{ stamp-

king neither

to the right nor to the left. This time
of waiting was a crisis in bis life, and
he began vo question if he had been

wise to stalke everytning, even his pro-
fessional reputaticn, npen the wayward
bhumor of his young muster. But then
gomething had to be done. Hecould not
submit to this eternal questioning on
the part of his subordinate, a mere sta-
ble lad, who knew no better. Yet there
was only one way to silence him, and

e t
thet

bis simple instinet trusted to Providence.

The cold was biting and the wind
whistled fiercely through the trees. The
horses pawed impatiently, while the
steady tramp, tran ¢ the young foot-
man rever relaxed single moment.
Jerry listened for ¢ sound from the
carriage. His keen ear could occagion-
ally catch a long drawn sigh, but that
was all.

Suddenly there w s 2 halt in John's
rapid, measured strides. The interrup-
tion brought the led to Jerry’'s heart.
For the first time he I( oked behind him.

A shifting spark of light in the dark-
nesg told the tale. Nearer aud nearer it
came, dancing to the tune of a man's
brisk walking.

John turned for the last time, just as
a figure emerged from the shadow and
kastened toward the carriage.

‘“All right, John,”” said the master
cheerily. “‘Driveon, Jerry.”” He flung
his cigar into the road, opened the car-
riage door and gorang in.

John mounted stolidly, Jerry cracked
his whip, and off they started to the
music of the horses’ ringing hoofs.

John kept silence uutil the house
locomed up in front.

“I'll pay that fiver, Jerry, with my
next month's wages,”’

Then Jerry relaxed and laid a band
on the slight shoulder.

“Oh, keep your money,’’ he said kind-
ly. “Iain’t Tor bettin on a sure thing;
only hold your tongue next time and
trust to your betters.”’ With which sug-
ar coated admonition Jerry drew up in
his best style before the broad carriage
step of the old homestead.

THE END.

SCRO?ULA in its worst form

yields to the blood cleansing powey
o Hood’s Sarsaparille. Thousands of
£.45€8 hnvo been pexfcc&ly CURED.
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you fine figures in
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1000 Kogs wire Nails
1000 Kegs Cut Nails.
L0 tous Manilla Rope
100 1bs Manilla

2000 1bs 21 thd. Cotten
Twine,

2000 1hs Bar Copper.
10,009 Ibs Pure Tiger
Lead.

5000 1bs colored paints.
25 doz Batchets.

And on everything
e'se you require in our
line
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BOVRIL.

is a pure concentrated food, a delicious strength-giviag speci-
£c for the invalid or the victim of a weak stomac h and # re-
freshing and invigorating beverage to the healthy, Like

other preparations possessing genuine merit, it is followed by

| Numerous Inferior Imitations

All of whichare dependent for their sa

PILFERING ITS UERITS
AND REPUTATION

Do not be deceived when you purchase prepared condensed
foods, either animal or vegetable, but take only
those prepared by

BDVRIL l_l MITED \IUZEIOI;?&(;&?.

This company can claim many years ot experience
in the preparation for condensed foods, hav-
ing supplied such for nearly all the

Arctic Exploration Expeditions

Of the past ten years, and for the campaigns of the British
Army in Africa and Asia during the same period.
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The Cream of Highland Stills.

“MORNING DEW
COTOR  WHISKY™

A combination of the finest pure malt whiskies made in the
Highlands of Scotland; thoroughly matured in wood For TEN
YEARS, before vottling

This seerling w hlsl\\'

The Finest Bver ‘Brought to Prince Edward Island,
may be obtained of all leading wine and spirit merchants, hotels
and stores. Wholesale from
Is guaranteed absolutely the purest and best whisky shipped from
Scotland.

Remember the “Brack LABEL, Moining Dew Scotch.”

< For Sale Bv All Licensed Vendors
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Our parlor siits are winning their way into hundreds of
homes

The Price and Quality does it.
They are selected from the most up-to-date makers in

the Dominion—who give us special cuts.

We will make jyou specml Our large sales show the
the public appreciate our effects-to give genuine
bargains

Solid Walnut sdites $24.00,

26,00, 30.00 and up
and get a bargain.

The Real Bargain Giver.
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