LETHBRIDGE, ALBERTA,
SECURES DRY FARM-
ING CONGRESS
FOR 1912

The term, “dry farming” doea not
fndicate all that might be fmplied, It
does not mean a system of irrigation,
but one where all the raln fall and
precipliation Is stored up and con
#arved In the roll, 1o be drawn upon
by sclentific and sane processes when
It may be required to forward and in.
crease the growth of graln.

In certaln sections of the Canadian
West as well as In the American
Wegt, thera Is a portlon of the coun:
try in which the soll is the vary best
for the growing of cereals, but the
geographieal locations and relative
position to the rain avenues, do not

give the advantage that other parts
possess In the matter of precipltation.

Agricultural wsclence, howaver, han
been muking rapld progress during
the past few years, and it Is now as.
certained that it ts not altogether the
number of Inches of raln that Is es-
sential to the growing of crops, but
fta conservation, and that Is the
mbaning of “Dry farming” “Dry
Farming" may well be applied to dis
trigts where there s a heavy rain fall
and better results will follow. The
education of the publie Into these new
methods, not new exactly, but such
ns have bhad satisfactory demonstra-
tlon, 18 not alone the purpose of these
dry-farming Congresses. One ldea In
to bring into life and Into operation
the great areas of splendld land lylng
within what might be termed seml.
arid, without placing them under the
resirictive and expansive process of
irrigation,

The Congresses are attended by
thousands and they hring representa.
tives from all parts of the world. The
Provinee of Alberta, and also of Sas-
katchewnn, has taken a vital interest
in the Congresses which have been
held in the past two or three years,
The Province of Alberta has made
srovinelal  exhibits, districta have
hown thelr products, and last year,
wvernl hundred dollars were taken in
prizes; this year the Province of Al
berta took prizea ten to one in excess
of any state In the Unlon. Alberta
has won oight out of twenty special
cups, that province taking one, Leth-
bridge ope, Arthur Perry slx, and
John Baxter, Edmonton, carrying off
one sweepstukes. When It came to
& matter of locatlon for the Congreas
for 1912, the City of Lethbridge,
which had put up a splendid fight for
it, mecured the Congress by a unanl
mous voto, It is expecied that the
Lethbridge Congress will be the larg-
est yet held and will be the biggest
convention in the history of Western
Canada. In emphasizing his invita.
tion to Lethbridge, one of the speak.
ors snld he had Just recelved a tele-
gram from Magrath (near Lethbridge)
stating that of ona thousand acres of
wheat just thrashed Hethershaw and
Bl?dlhuw had thrashed 47,000 bush-
. 4

Liternture gent out recently by the 1
Canadian Government Agents, which
will be pent postage free on applica.
tion, tells of hundreds of splendid

¥ields In all parts of Waestern Canada,

The First Thing. I

The wschoolmnaster sald: "You nrll
vory mlow, George. Now, il you don’t
answer the next guestion In ten min
utes, 'l give you n tuste of this cane
It you put 40 eggs Into an Incubator
o nine-tenths of theh hatehed,
whnt would you get?”

The maxter had only counted four
when Gebrgle sajd;

“Waell, firet thing, with all them
chickens hbout, I'd get & brick and @
string and drown our t‘.l.l."

Unclerical,

Hewitl—He expects to be eanon
fzed.

Jewott—What do you mean Dby
that—fired?

Dr, Plerce's Pelleta, amall, sugnrcoated,
eany to take an eandy, regulate and invigor
ate stowach, liver and bowels. Do not gripe,

Irrigation profects are recelving the
serfous attention of the government
of Braxil

Thers are imitations, don't be fooled
Ask for Lewin' Single Dinder cigar, Seo.

« Cold onsh makes an excellent
wedther comfort.

hot

It takes . wily widow to eall a
hachelor's hiuff,

ARE YOU
WORRIED

about the unhealthy condition of
your stomach, liver and bowels 7
Il so, you only make matters

BYNOPSIS,

Tha atory opena In & Confedapate tent
.rl a eritionl nluge of the Civil War, COen-
A0 Imparitn 1o Capl. Wayne an important
inessage to Longsireet, Accompanled by
Bergt. Uraig, an old army scout, Wayne
simrts on hin mission, The two, after a
wild ride, get within the llnes of the
ememy. In the darkness, Wayne In tnken
for a Federnl officer who curmn Lo Keep an
appointment, and & younk lady on horse-
back s given In hin charge, She I &
northern gir! and attampts to ancaps but
falls, ©One of the horses succumbs and
Cralg goss through with the dispatchens,
whils Wayne and My Lady of the North
ure left Alane, Thay mseck shelter In a
hut and rn!urlmi It In the dark n huge
manstift attncks Wayns, The girl shoote
the brute fust In time. The owner of the
hut, one Jud Bunguy, and his wife AppeNr
and soon a party of horsamen approsch

CHAPTER Vil —=Continued.

"Do not permit the darkness to
alarm you" I whisperse noftly, bend.
ing down as 1 spoke untll | eould
feal her quick . reathing agalnst my
cheek, “Our visitors are not likaly to
remaln longer than will be necesanry
to get something to eat. They need
never suspect our presonce, and all
we have (o do Is to walt patiently
until they move on 1 only wish 1
cuuld discover something upon which
you might sit down"

“Pray do not think me a coward”
she answered, “but 1 have heard of
this man Lowrle in the Foderal camps,
and |1 would rather die than fall fnto
his hands.”

I had heard of him also, and of his
outrageous treatment of women, The
momory caused me to clasp my hand
warmly over hers, and set my teeth
hard.

“It may not prove to be Lowrie at

all,” 1 pald soberly: *“but all these
gontry are pretty mu.o allke, 1 fear,
However, 1T promise that you shall

nevar fall allve into the hands of any
of thelr breed.”

Hefora she could answer me other
than by a alight gestling closer In the
darkness, Bungay whispered: “This
yere hole, Cap, leads down ter the
right, an’ comes out in a sort o' gully
'hout a hundred feet bnck, Thar's
light 'nough ter see ter walk by a'ter
yo turn the corner, ‘bout twenty
fret er 50, You uns kin go on down
thar if ya'd rather, follerin’ ther dorgs,
but 1 reckon as how 1’1l stay right
yers an' sorter see how ther ol' woman
comes out
""Where, where was Roderlek then?

One blast upon his bugle horn

Were worth a thousar ' men.'
It you una llke ter see a durned good
fight maybe yo better stay tew-—ther
ol' woman s pisen If she once gits her
dander up.”

Hls volce was expressive of great
expociations, and 1 had renson to be-
lleve his falth in Marla would be
Justified. Before any of us, however,
hard time to change our positions we
heurd the fellows come stnmping
roughly Ioto the eabin. The thin slabs
which divided us scarcely mulfled
thelr loud volces

"Well, old woman,” exclalmed one In
volce so gruff as to seem almost as-
sumed, “protending to be alone, arve
you, with all those dishes sitting out
on the table; Just bee,. eaten off, too
Have n't seen no strange party along
the road this moraing, hove ye?"

“Nary a one,” sald Maria, and 1
krew from her volce she was standing
close beslde the fireplace,

“Are you Mrs. Bungay?"

“l reckon | am, If it's any o' yer
business.”

“Don't git hifty, old woman, or we're
{iable to give you a lesaom In polite
pesa belfore we leave” The leader
dropped the butt of his gun with a
crash on the floor. “WLere I8 the lit-
tle supenk, anyhow?"

“What do you want of him?"

“Want him to go ‘long with us;
we're huntiog some partles, and need
a gulde. They tol' us up the road a
bit he knew every lnch o these yere
mountings,”

There was & pause, us If Marin was
endeavoring to decide as to the hon-
eaty of ‘he speaker. ller final answer
proved the mentnl survey had not
proven satisfactory.

“Wal, 1 reckon,”
“an you uns ‘ll ba more litkely ter
find him down "hout Connersville’'

“Then whut's all these yere dirty
dishes dolng on the table?”

“Hod wum Yankes officers vera; they
Just rode on down ther trall se you
uns cum up.”

“Like hell!" elnculated the fellow
'nrllh oomplete logs of temper, “'See
here, old woman, we're too old birds
to be enught with any auch chalf
We'll take & look aroun. the old she
bang anyhow, and while we're at It
you put something on the table for me

ab: sald calmly,

worse. Just get a bottle of

Hostatter’s
Stomach Bitters

today and wateh results, Your
stomach will be toned and
strengthened, your liver become
active and bowels regular.
Then good health is yours. A
trial will convince you.

. and my mates to ent”

The volce and mapner were rough,
but | was impressed with a certain ac
vent creeping Into the man's speech
bhespeaking education. More, fn spite
of an apparent effort to make it so, his
dialect was not that of Lthose moun.
taine.

Evon as he uttered these last words,
throwing Into thews a threst more In
the tone than the language, | bechme
aware of a thin ray of light pene
trating the seemiogly solld wall just
| o troot of me, nnd bending silently
forward could dimly distinguish the
alliptical head of Uungay s be applled
ote oye to u small opening he had
industriously wmude between the logs.
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Grasping Mrs. Brennan firmly by the
hand so that we .hould not become
separated, I crept across the Interven-
ing blackness, and reached hla side.

“Holy smoke, Cap,” the littla man
muttered In suppressed excitement, as
he realized my presence, "it's a goln’
ter be b'ilin' hot In thar mighty soon.
Marior's steam s & risin’”

He sllently made room for me, and
bending down so as to bring my eye
upon a level with his, | managed to
galn some slight glimpse of the scene
within the cabin,

Mre. Bungay stood with her back
to the firepiance, an lron akillet firmly
gripped In one hand. Her face was
red with Indignation, and there was
a look In her eyes, together with a
defiant get to her chin, which prom-
lsed troubla, In front of her, care
lnvaly resting on tha table, his feet
dangling In the alr, was a sturdy-
looking fellow of forty or wo, with
red, stragiling beard covering all the
lower half of his face, and » wenather.
worn bluck hat pulled so low as al
most to concenl hisn eyes, His attire
vas nondescript, as though he had
patronized the Jjunkshop of both
urmies, In his belt were thrust a re-
volver and a knife, while within easy
ronch of hip hand u musket leaned
ngainst m chalr. Two others of the
party, younger men, but even more
roughly dressed than thelr leader,
woere lounging between him and the
doaor,

Bungay chuckled expectantly.

“0 Lord! If they only git the ol
gal just o little more riled,” he whis-
pered hoarsely, Jumping up and down
on one fool In hig excitement, "they'll
hev ther fight of thelr life.”

“Dao you know the fellows?" | asked.
“Ia that Red Lowrie?"

He shook his head.

“Never lald evea on any of ‘em
afore, but ye bet they're no good,
Reckon they're a part o' his crowd.”

The mun who posed as the leader of
the party plcked up the empty cof-
fee.pot peside him and shook it

“Come, now, Mrs. Bungay,” he com-
1 anded, “1 tell you we'ra hungry, so
trot out some hoecake and f11° up this
pot, unless you want ty reckon with
Hed Lowrle”

The woman stood facing him, yot
never moved, 1 could see a red apot
begin to glow In elther cheek. If -1
had ever doubted it, I knew now that
Muarla possessed a tomper of her own.

“You ain't no Rec Lowrle,"” she re
tortad,

The fellow laughed easlly

“No more |1 aln', old woman, but
I reckon we aln't so durn far apart
when It comes to getting what we go
after., Come, honest pow, where Is
the lttle whiteliveree cur that runps
thia shebang?"

Whatever Maria
call her lorddk and master In  the
privacy of home, It evidently did not
soothe her spirit to hear him thus
spoken of by nnother,

“It Jed Dungay wus Bum," she an
swered flercely, her eyes fairly blaz
Ing, “I roekon you would n't be aprawl
in’ on thet thar table fer long™

“Wouldn't 1, now* Well, old hen.
we've fooled bore with you about ns
long as | care to. Bill, go over there

If she doesn’'t get out of the way IU'll
glve hor something to Jjump for” And
he patted the wtock of his gun,

Inatinetively I drew my revolver,
and pushed ita black muzzie lnto the
light under Jed's nose,

“Shall 1 give him a dose? | asked
eagorly.

“Not yit; O Lord, not yit'" he ex
clalmed, dancing from one foot to the
other In excltement. “lLet ther ol
gal hev u show. 1 reckon she's good
fer ther whole three of ‘em, ions they
ghoot "

Bill came up grinning. He evident
Iy anticipated somae fun, and as he
reached out n grimy hand for the alab
of bacon, took occaslon to miake some
remark. What It was I could not hear,
but | noted the quick responaive flash
In the woman's eyes, and the next
Instant with a crash she brought the
iron skillet down with all her strength
on top of the fellow's head. Without
even a groan be went plunging down
fnce foremosnt, in front of the fire. In
another moment sha was battling lke
a wild fury with the other two,

It was a quick, Intense struggle. The
man near the door chanced to be the
firat In, and he received a blow from
the skillet that most assguredly would
have crushed bis skull bhad he not
dodged; as It was It landed upon his
shoulder and he reeled brek sick and
helpless. By this time the fellow with
the red beard had closed upon her,
and wrested the skillet from her bhand
Struggling flercely back and forth
wcross the floor, Marln tripped over
the body of the dead dog and fell,
but ns she did so her fingers grasped
the red
vielded to her hand, and bare of face,
suve for a dark moustache, the man
atood there, panting for breath, above
her. Then suddenly, almost at my
very eur, a volee cried,

“Frank! Fraok! | am here!”

CHAPTER IX.

e
In the Hands of the Enemy
In the [{irst surprise of that unex-
pected joyful ery ringlng at my very

mirht venture to

and put some of that hacon oun to fry |

earns nll my senves seemaed econfumed,
und | wtood motionless. Then 1 heard
Bungay utter a smothered oath, and
knew he had wheeled about in the
darkness, Unable to digtingulah the
slighteat outline of his figure, I was
yet impressed with the thought that
he was endeavoring to muffle the girl,
to prevent her uttering a second cry.
Impelled by this Intuition 1 flung out
my arm hastily, and by rare good luck
it eame In conlact with his hand.

“None of that, you llttle cur!” 1 mut
tered sternly, unmindful of his efforts
to break away. “No hand on bher,
mind you! Mrs. Brennan, what doea
this menn?”

Bhe made no attempt to answer, but
| eould hear her now groplng her way
through the darkness toward the place
of our entrance, BPungay detected the
movement algo, and made a wlolent
effort to break loose from my grip,
that he might burry after her.

“You MWt go o me"” he cried ex-
citedly, "er, by goll’, I'll use a knife.
Bhe’ll give this wholo thing away If
she aver gits out,”

For answer | hurled him backward
with all my strength and sprang after
the fleelng woman. But 1 was already
too late to stop her, even had that
heen my Intentlon. With strength
ylelded her by desperation. she thrust
aside the heavy cupboard, ard as the
light swept In, sprang forward into the
rude shed. With another bound, gath-
ering her skirts as she ran, she was
up the steps and had burst Into the
outar room. A moment lster | also

“Oh, no, Frank,” hastily; “"every one
has been most kind. It was a mere
mistanke. RBut how strangely you are
dressed! how very rough you look!™

He laughed, but ctill retained his
warm elagp of her hands,

“Not the pomp and circumstance of
glorious war which you expected,
giri? he asked lightly. “But we have
all sorta of conditions to meet down
hore, and soon learn in Rome to do as
the Romans do.”

As he finlghed apeaking he per
celved me for the first time, and his
face changed instantly Into cold stern-
noess. | saw him sweep one hasty
glance around, as though he suspected
that [ might not be mlone, and his
hand fell once more upon his sword
hilt, in posture suggestive of readl
ness for action,

“Who hnve we here?”
staring at me o amazement.
ny Reb?"

“Whatever 1 am.” 1 retored, my
gorge rising suddenly at his contempt-
uous term, and stepping out into the
room before him, “l1 at least wear the
uniform of my servicc and rank, and
not the nondescript uniform of a
guerilla.*

The scornful words stung him; 1
noticed the quick flush of anger In his
eyes, and was not gorry.

“You ate insolent, sir. Moreover,
you go too far, for as it chances you
are well within our lines, and we will
gee to what extent honor Is consistent
with the work of a spy. The uniform
of your service, Indeed!” he echoed

he asked,
“A John-

e —

With a Crash She Brought the Iron Skillet Down With All Her Strength,

atood in the doorway, gazing upon & | hotly, polating as he spoke across the
| room; “that cavalr; clonk over yonder

scene that made my blood like fire.
The fighting bad evidently ceased
suddenly with her first ery. Maria

| tood panting in one corner, the dead- |

beard of her antagonist. It |

Iy skillet again In bher hand, her halr
hanging in wiaps down her back. Btill
unconsclous from the blow he had re
colved, one fellow lay outstreteched on
the floor, his head barely missglog the
hot ashes of the flreplace; while his
gompanion oursed his brulses aopd
gcowled from a safo refuge behind the
table. The unshaven faces of several
others of the gang were peering curl-
ously in through the open door. 1
know now I snw all this, for the
pleture of it is upon the retinae of
memory, but at the moment every-
thing 1 appeared to percelve or hear
oocurred {n the centre of the room.

The man who bad posed as the load-
er stood there alone faclng us, his
expression a strange mixture of
amazement and delight. He was a
powerfully bullt man, with keen gray
eyes deeply sét In thelr sockets. His
right band rested heavily upon the
it of a cavalry sabre, the scabburd
of which was concealed beneath the
folds of the long brown coal he wore.
As Mrs, Hrovnan burst through the
doorway he stepped eagerly forward,
his eyes brightening. and they met
with 2lasped hands

“Is It possible—Edith?" he erfed, as
1. the recognition could scarcely be
cradited

“Oh, Frank!"” she exclaimed, eager-
Iy, “It seoms all too good to be true.
How came you here?"”

“"Hunting after you, my falr lady.
Did you suppose you could disappear
ar mysteriously as you did last oight
without my belng ~arly on the trall?
Huve these people Injured you lu any
way?™  And be glapeed about bim
with o threat in bis gesture,

tells Its own story,
rest this fellow ™

“Frank, don't do that,” she urged
earnestly. “"You mlstake, that was
the cloak | wore”

If he heard her be gave no slgn.

“Bind him," was the stern order, as
the two men advanced, “Use your
belts If you bave nothing else handy."

Angry as | most assuredly was,
swept also by a new emotion which 1
di¢ mot in the least comprehend, 1
yet fully realized the utter helpless-
ness of my position in polot of re
sistance. They were twenly to one
However much | longed to grapple
with him who wmocked me, the very
thought was Insanity; my only pos
¥Ible >hance of es:ape lay In flight,
To realize this was to act. [ leaped
buckward, trusting for a clear field In
my rear, and an opportunity to run for
ft, but the door by which I had just
entered was now olosed and barred-—
Bungay bhad made sure his retreat
The man, watchlng my every move-
ment, with sword balf drawn in his
hand, saw Instantly that | was secure
ly trapped, and laughed In scorn.

“You .re not making war on women
now,” he sald with a cuttlng snecr.
"You will pot find me 50 sasy a vie
tim,"™

The taunt stung me, but more the
tone nnd manner of the spenker, and
the hot blood of youth cast all cuutlon
te the winds With s slngle spring,
forgedful of my own waund, 1 was at
hig throat, dashed aeide his uplifted
hand, nnd by the sheer saudacity of my
sudden, unexpected onset, bore him
back criushing to the floor. He strug-
gled gamely, yet 1 possesced the ad
vantage of position, and would have
punished him severely, but for the
dozen sirong bands which lostautly

Peters, Steele, ar-

lald hold upon me, and dragged me
off, still fighting madly, aithough as
helpless as a ablld.

My opponent instantly leaped to his
feot and started forward, drawing a
revolver ag he came, His face wan
deathly white from passion, and there
was 4 look In his eyes which told me
he would be restralned now by no
rule of Jar.

“You cowardly spy!"™ he cried, and
my ears caught the sharp click as he

drew Dack the hammer. “Do  you
think 1 will Jet that blow go un
avenged?”

“1 assuradly trust not,” 1 answerad,
gnzing up at him from behind the gun
muzzies with which 1 was yet securely
rinned to the floor. *“But if you are,
af 1 am led to belleve, a Federal offl-
ecos, with some pretensions to belng
also a gentleman, and not the outlaw
your clothes proclaim, you will at
leaat permit me to stand upun my feet
and face you as a man, If I am & spy,
as you seem Inclined to claim, there
are army courts to try me;: If not,
then I am your equal in standing and
rank, and have every right of a prison-
ar of war."

“This has become personal,” hoarse-
ly. "Your blow, as well as your con-
nuwetion with the foreible abduction of
this young lady, whose legal protector
I am, are not matters to be settled by
ar army court.”

“Then permit me to meet you in any
sutisfactory way. The murder of =a
helpless man will gcarcely clarify your
bonor,"

I knew from the unrelenting ex
prosgslon upon his face that my plea
was likely to prove a perfectly useless
one, but before I had ended It Mrs
Brennan stood between us,

“Frank,” she sald calmly, “vou shall
not. This man (s a Confederate offl-
cér; he is no spy; and during ali the
events of last night he has proven
himeelf .. friend rather than an enemy.
Only for my sake Is he here now."

Ignoring the look upon his face ghe
turned toward me, lmpetuously waved
aslde the fellows who yot held me
prostrate, and cxtending her Land
lifted me to my feet, For an Instant,
a8 If by accident, our eyea m-t, and
A sudden flush awept across her
throat and cheeks,

“It I8 my turn now," she whigpered
softly, so softly the words did not car-
ry beyond my own ears. Then she
stood erect between us, as though in
her own drawing room, and gravely
presented us to ench other, as if she
dared elther to quarrel longer in her
presence.

“Major Hrennan, Captain Wayne.”

We bowed to each other as men
salute op the duelling field. In his
eyes 1 read an unforglveness, a bitler
personnl enmity, which [ returned
v Ith Interest, and secretly rejoleed
aver.

“The Indy seems (o be In control at
present,” he eald shortly, shoving back
the revolver intc his belt. “Neverthe

| lesa 1 shalli do my military duty, and

hold you as a prisoner. May 1 Inquire
your full _ame and rank?"

"Phillp Wayne, Captain —th Vir
ginim Cavalry, Shirtley's Brigade"

“Why are you within our lines?"

“I attempted to pass through them
Iast night with despatches, but was
prevented by my desire to be of as-
sistance to thin lady.”

“Indecd?” He smiled incredulously.
“Your tale 1s quite Interesting aund
rather romantfc. | presume you yet
earry t! ~ papers with you as evidence
of its truth?"

“If you refer to the deapatches, | do
not. | sincerely trust they are already
safely deposited in the hands of the
one for whom tiey were intended.”

A malignant look crept lake Bren-
nan's face, and his jawa set ominously,

“You will have to concoct a far
bhatter atory than that, my friend, be-
fore you face Sheridan,” he sald in-
solently, “or you will be very apt to
learn how & rope feels, He is not
inclined to parley long with such fel-
lows as you, Bin his hands, men,
and take him out with you into the
road."

The two soldlers grasped me n-
stantly at the word of command. For
a single moment « braced myself to
resist, but evon as 1 did so my evos
fell upon a slight opening In the wall,
nad T caught a guick glimpse of Bun-
gay's face, his finger to his lps, Even
nus 1 gazed in astonlshment at this
sudden apparition, a lighter touch
rested pleadingly on my arm,

““o not struggle uny longer, Captain
Wayne,” spoke Mra, Breéennan's voice,
gently. I will go to General Sheridan
myself, and tell h'+ ti. entire story.”

I howed to her, and held out my
hands *0 be bound

“1 yleld myself your prisoner,
wadam," | said r ~aningly, and not
unconsclous that her glance sank Le
fore mine. "1 even Imagine the bonde
way prove not altogether unpleasant.”

Brennan strode buiween us hastily,
and with guick gesture *o his men

“Blud the fellow.,” he sald sternly
“And wmind you, sir, one word more,
and they shall buck you as well. It
may be valuable for you 1o remember
that 1 am in command here, however
| may seem to yleld to the wish aof
Mrs. Brenoan."

(TO BE CONTINUED)




