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Business follege

Writ i;;;.':» A cademy

L.et the searchlight of practice illuminate the
dark places of Theory.

THOROUGHLY Progressive Practical
4 Institution, in whieh young men and
women are not only taught Book keeping
(n allits applicatiofis o commerce) bo'h by
single and double entry, but are trained how
todo business, ny artual business transact-
lons. The students act as buyers sellers,
traders, bankers, book-keepers and aceount-
ants, in actval business operations, ard the
eurreney irsued by the ' ollege Bank and tke
mdse issued frcm the Emjorium, are used
in bova fide business transactions, just the
same as in mercantile and banking oouses.
jook-keeping 1o itself may be leained at
home, bul a kpowledge of how to transacy
business, canno! be thus acquired., That our
course system of training is eminently pract-
feal vrite for testimmonials from busine's
men, and from students who aje now hold-
ing lucrative and responsible positions.

SUBJECTS:

Book-keeping by single and doable entry
(theoretica! and practical,) Actual Bosiness
Practice, Business Penmanship, Busriness
correspondence, Commercial Arithmetie,
Commereial Law, Raliroading, Steambvoat-
ing, Banking, (actual practice 1in 1he ¢ollege
Bank,) Typewriting, Shorthand and Naviga-
tion.

FACULTY:

L. B Miller, Principal, Teacher of Book-
keeping, Arithmetic, Business Practice,
Business Coriespondence, ‘Iypevriting ard
Navigation,

J." W. Coulson, (Viee Principal,) Teacher
of Railroading, Stesmboating, Hanking, Ac
counting and Actuil Business Practice,

Harry Willlams, Teacher of Busines
Penmanship
wm. Moran (licensad), Teacher of Short-

hand.

George 8. Inman Esq, (Law Firm Me-
Donald & Inman) Lecturer on Commercial
Law.

For circalars and full information, write or

apply wo
L. B. MILLER;
Principal,
All interested are cordislly invited to call
At the college and inspect our system of
iraining, and work iu general.

Klondike.

Stact from Vanciuver
Because

1. VANCOUVER is the best ontfitting |

point on the coast, goods being consider- |

ably cheaper than in the United Siates.

2. VANCOUVER is the nearest port
of depariure to the Yukon district.

3. VANCOUVER is the termisus of
the C. P. Railwav. whose steamers will
start fromm VANCOUVER this spring

4. All .orth-bound steaa.ers call at
VANCOUVER.

5. Direct steamers to Yukon ports
have now commenced to run from VAN-
COUVER.

6. VANCOUVER is the only Canadian
port where passengers .ransfer direct
from train to steamer,

7. KLONDYKE i« in Canada, outfit in
VANCC J /ER, and save 30 per cent.
Custot« Juty.

W. GODFREY,

Trade, Vanconver,B.C

Manitoba
flour - -

Ve have a lot of Manitoba
Flour, bought at right prices,
sud of conrse we mean to sell
it at the lowest possible price.

OUR STOCK

of all kinds of flour is lrrge,
and orices alwtys SMALL.

Wanted—The Address

CORNRCHT | 9.
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CHAPTER L

b **Wilmot! I say, Wilmot! Let’s stop

| whare we arve and wait till it’s light.

McAlvord's bound to hunt us up in the

morning. ”’
“‘Come ahead.

I smell smoke. There

| must be some sort of humanity not far
&

**Well, in heaven’s name, don't ex-
plore. There never was a blacker night
And now that we’ve escaped ornament-
ing the Oregon desert with our bones

let’'s run the risk of tumbling off

th untain into a canyon.”
me a little farther up. I hear a
child’s voice, and a mgment ago I surely

say a light,”’
|

They pushed on up the steep trail

when suddenly a child appeared before
encircled with a wavering light.
| They were neither superstitious nor
| particularly reverent young men, but
drew rein in momentary
Howaver, they soon discovered that the
loor of arude hut, which seemed to
cross their bridle path, had been opened
by a very human little hand. A youth
me aind stood beside the child, and a
voung girl looked over its head, while
an old woman came slowly forward
from a seat by the great blazing fire.
| They inquiry for the settle-
ment cn McAlvord’s ranch and found
that it was miles away. Then the old
woman asked them to ‘“‘put up their
heasts and stop for the night,’” and they
were glad to accept.

In another minute the youth was
leading the way, with a rickety lan-
tern, to a shed for the horses, and short-
ly after the travelers were within the
but before a great crackling fire of fir
Togs.

“Yo’ mus’ be hungry,”’ said the old
woman, ‘‘Laurel, git samamat fur 'em. ”’

[hey were hungry. There was no de-
nying the fact. They were sorry to
male trouble, but they would be grate-
ful for a bit of food.

“* *Tzin’t no trouble,’’ said the grand-
morher in slow western speech, with
slow emphasis of every word. Then she
drow o fir wood table from against the
wall and began to make ready for the
| meal
‘ saurel hung o Yettle over the fire,
and when the water boiled she took a
great stick in ono hand and stirred it
slowly while gifting through the finge=s
of the other something that shone in
the firelight like dusky gold. The mir-
ture sputtered and steamed and sent
forth a most savory odor. The girl set
the kettle beside the fire and hung an-
other in its place. After a few moments
she broke some cggs into this latter.
Two or three swift errands back and
forta fow the lithe young figure, and
the food was upon the table and the
chairs were in place.

Then she turned and with shy cor-

| them

awe,

made

!

diality said: ““Won't yo' set by? It bo
all ready.”

Ske had not spoken before, but there
was a charm¥n her gentle voice which,
by some divine magic, made the un-
couth words sound like a new, sweet
tongue,

Craymer, now that the danger of be-
ing Jost was passed, inclined to look
upon toe gcehe as a farce enacted for
their entertainment. He looked quizzi-
cally ar Wilmot, who arose and thauked
her ccurteously.

She laid her hand on the better chair.
“This un is fur yo',”’ she said softly,
and Wilmot accepted it simply

Craymer’s nature was not large
enough to understand the attitude of
his companion. This was a scene of
such bare poverty that he counld see in
Wilmot's manner nothing more than a
continuation of the farce. So he waited
in mock gravity, with neither open
smile nor open sneer upcn his lips.

she macde a little motion toward the
other chair. ‘‘That thar is yourn,”’ she
said.

Crayrer sat down after an elaborate
bow, which brought an angry flash

The girl looked np in surprise. Then |

“Thank Yo', kindly,” said th: young
hostess,

into the eyes of the other. Laurel went
about and poured rich milk from a great
brown pitcher into small brown bowls
that had tiny blue and white stripes
around them. Then she liftec with .her
slight hands the dish that was piled
bigh with the steaming, golden mass
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and set it pear to Wilmot.

n pe l1ge’'s

*IIyodajes” nerp yorsel's

ef yo' was t' yo'r own home,”’ she
said, with a little appeal in her voice.

Cravyrier bent over his bowl and gave
Y\ ] with is f

“Thank you, '’ said the latter grave-
"'< Uy ( ‘ |: ) ) ¥ T":'-x:, ad
£he 1 sil added: “‘Do
nof hat t wait upon us.
Ma ] not dare to eat all we
want some one leooks at us.”’ He

smiled, and the shy eyes turned for an

instant toward his face with a look that
was 110t a smile, but s jing more
{ more like Y in wdiati
|
| Though of the poorest, some 1g with-
| : p ;
1 pt 1 n  des g o
{ b S e et
) i il L1 &1 £
£ (S 1 ~ ¢
to th o vill would have
ftier station.
| ired after her ng
| in t head it
| wave of firel t l v
i atiention
% ‘“Fine model for a pictare,’’ he said,
I with an awakened interest.
i h . |
f 1 felt the difference between |
nd the other v came

+h i al
thelr table.

new and

i i
ot long intervals to sit at
There was something

strange
| in the look and mananer of these men.

Their words were unlike any they bhad
1 the

O one \\'};u 1!\\'(‘.\‘

heard, yet she understos
It was like new music
music, or like rare beauty to the eye of

nieaning.

an it in her

vy 1 . (
D l-ln',,‘ the echo of
| aeart and taought ox 1% late 1nto tl

night.

The meal was nearly over when she
came and -*ood beside Wilmot once
more. ‘‘*We ha'nt got s’ much ’s we'd

orter hev fo- yo',
voice that eounded as if some wild bird
bad taken to speaking words.

‘““Wo werns two very hungry men,”’
was the reply. ‘‘Noething could be more
delicious than this rich milk and the
mush and the bread and butier.”’

“Thank yo’, kindly,’’ szid the young
hostess. She turned away without look-
inz at him this time.

The child began a petulant whimper.
£he took it in her arms and soothed it
to sleep. Then she carried it to a door
t the end of the room. Wilmot started
pen the door for her, but, noting the
colk on his ) 's face, leaned
The next mo-
ient he mentally kicked himself for a
ward.
ile she was gone the grandmothep
red away

1

com

and began o
Tho
yone to the settlement
g and would not be
y. The youth and
ho child had lost their mother three

anace monolognue.

grandfather
) (Er-

had
SO0 I

t
back fer another
t

Francisco—and

belong to them. Her
izg the plaing. The
1, £o the train left
the baby and the wagon and

vas Most ead

other belen<ings, at the hut.

““But Laurel be growed infer a com-
fort t’ mxq added the grandmother,
““an b’ young uvns toke t’ her wighty
Wo couldu’t git 'long nohow ’thout
L 1

“It dcesn’t secma cafc for yeu,?” said
Wilmot, ““to live uer6 so far from any
ecne eise,”’

“Eugh! Yes,”” answered thoe old voice.
““1t be perfoctly safe. We don’t see no
onoe fur moens t'gether, N thur beant
no more tronble with Injins here’bouts.
Onct in awhile one comes 'long, but we
don’t mind Th’ gran’ther hid th’ 1
hut 'way up here out o’ sight when him |
'n me wus young folks. 'N nobody |
much don’t knoew’'t we be here. The
farm be th’ leetle geod spot o’ groun

em.

'’ ghe said in her clear |

father had gone |
nner in which Cre- |

oI you ana wume granumotner and the
¢hild.”

She did not answer, though she stood
with hands locked before her wuntil he
had finished. She went to the youth, a

him gently. Then she drew aside some
curtains of gkins and displayed a recess
confaining a bed and a tiny washstand.

*“This be yo'r place,’’ she said to the
strangers. ‘‘It be all clean ag’in th’
comp’ny’s comin.”’

|  Then she slid a long wooden bar |

through iron loops to fasten the outer
door, wound the clock and with swift
silence set the chairs at rights.
while the grandmother covered the em-
bers with ashes. When all was done,

they each said ““Goed night t’ yo'”’ |

and disappeared.

The two men sat before the ash cov-

ered embers unt’! the candle burned
low. Then they B se silently and pre-

pared for bed.

““It’s the ceriest place I was ever in,’’ !

said Craymer. *‘I wish the wind would
stop its wretched groans. We are in a
witch’s care, and we shall be boiled in a
caldron at midnight by a spirit with
sunny eyes and serious lips.”’

““It’s an atmosphere of innocence and
trust,’”’ said Wilmot. ‘“And we are
nearer heavau than we way ever climb
again,”’

| (To be Conticued.)

I

sturdy fellow, who had fallen asleep |
on the skin covered lounge, and aroused |

Mean- |

1p.” Without
g it, death stands
a man, waiting
's watch

ayv the few remain-
ing hours of his life, When

# a man

i 4 ., feels run down and
! 7 $ out of sorts and knows that
| «\ 2 &> he i3 overworking himself,

! & he should call ' Time” him-
eelf. His life is mor yweeious both to him
self and his family than the few dollars he
will gain by sticking to his work or his bus-

| iness. A few days’ rest and a little right

treatment, and he will be robust and ready
for a fresh plunge into work.

When a man is run-down, the best medi-
cine in the world for him is Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. It is the great
a‘ppctile -maker. It will make a man
‘“hungry as a wolf” and it will attend to it
that the life-giving elements of what he eats
are assimilated into the blood and carried
to all parts of the body, to build up new and
healthy tissue. It makes firm flesh and
strong muscles. It builds up the fleshtoa
healthy standard, but does not make fat
people more corpulent. It tones the nerves
ard invigorates the liver. An honest dealer
won’t offer you an inferior substitute for a
little extra profit.

“ Allow me to express my gratitude to vou for
the benefit I have received from vour wonderful
Dr. Pierce's Common Sense Medical Adviser,”
writes Miss Rachel A. Jones, of Thomasville,
Rankin Co., Miss. ‘1 must say that it is worth
more than its weight in gold. I have gained
more information in perusal of a few pages than
twice the $i.50 which vou formerly asked would
be worth to me. You are doing a good and grand
work. I do not sce how you give such a volume
away upon receipt of only 21 one-cent stamps, to
cover cost of mailing."' For the above book ad-
@ress the author, Dr. R. V, Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

For French cloth binding send 10 cents extra,
thirty-one cents in all.
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|  Constipation kills energy. Dr. Pierce’s
Pleasant Pellets are a safe, sure, speedy and
permanent cure for constipation. One ‘‘Pel-
let” is a gentle laxative, and two a mild
i cathartic. They never gripe. Unscrupu-
i lous druggists sometimes offer substitutes
| claiming that they are *‘just as good.”

EPPS'S COGOA

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST COCCA

Possasses the following
Distinctive Merits:

DELICACY OF FLAVOR.
SUPERICRITY in QUALITY.
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING
to the NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC.

NUTRITIVEQUALITIESUNRIVALLED
In Quarter-Pound Tins ozly.

Frepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Ld.,
Homeaeopathic Chemists, London,
England.

jest out thar in th® desert. He lotted

out t’ build a big house down thar, but |
’pears like we dunmo how t’ tear our- |
sel’s 'way from th’ old place. I s’pose!
some folks ud think it be lonesomelike
livin so by oursel’s. But thar’s th’
beasts. They be a heap o’ comp'ny.”’

The two men loocked at each other.
The wind moaned out a cry of terror,
and the pleasant crackling of the fir
wood in the huge fireplace turned to a
ghastly sound. The young girl came
into the room while the grandmother
was speaking and paused just where
the flickering light touched her slight
figare. " |

“Some days,’’ she said, with a little
quiver in her voice—‘‘some daysI'm
feared when thar beant no need to fear,
'n some days, ag'in, when thar be, |
seems like th’ fear do all go. I shook at
ev'ry noise I heer’n all day, 'n t'night
I couldn’ open my mouth when I seen
you, I been that feared.”’

It was an eerie figure, young, slight |
and fair, standing in the wavering light
and uttering those uncouth words in
that tender, thrilling tone. Craymer
shivered and drew near to the fire. |

“‘Don’t be afraid tonight,”’ said Wil- '
mot. ‘*We doen’t pretend to great brav-
ery, but we'll do our best_to take care

ror Congie, SR
chitis, Sore

throat, etc.

KERAY, WATSON & €O., Prorricrons.,
{,L MONTREAL.

&

MISS LEFURGEY

(Graduate uf the Emersun College
of Oratory, Boston).
Will be at home to a limited number
of pupils in physical culture and
oratory.
Apply to Miss Lefurgeyat L. J.
Sentner’s, Weymouch Street.

. UGH! _ | From India and Ceylon
Thats nice '

Tetley's Elephant Brand
Packets, filled with pure
good tea, and sold in 4 and
t 1 Ib. packets, at

40(:" 5()‘",
6oc., 70c. and g1.co perlb.,

il are certainly

Bestof Tea Value

no matter which grade is
purchased.
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Teas |
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» The Way to Get Good Reliable Whisky in

i

to Ask Some Reliable Dealer For

i DEW
SRY”

guaranteed TEN YEARS oLD, and is

This rare old whisky is

the product of the noted
Seotlaad.

Ask for the “Black Label

MORNING

most stills in the Highlands of

DPEW SCOTCH
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For Sale Bv All Licensed Vendorsg
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February Snaps :

Felt Overshoes for 90c.
Waterproof Oversh oes, wool lined, sizes
7, 8. for $1.00.
Women’s Felt Slippers, leather soles, for 18¢-
Men’'s Felt Slippers, 1.3 off price,
Men’s heavy ribbed suit Underclothing for 34
Everything cheap this mor.th at

J. B. Macdonald&Co

For Greatest Bargains in Boofs aud Clothing

Can Y& e
Say More
Than Thiz "

6
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Promise you perfect satisfaction in waatever Piano
you buy from us —ard back our promise with the
weight of many years of honest Piano selling.

1t’s safe to buy here.

Connolly Building, Queen Street

Do You Want

a good cup of Tea?

Try Empire Blend—it wilk
please you. Forsale by

janl4—135

T. J. MORRIS
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