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She was already at,btl_xéef telephone, but
versation was briei.
th?‘lth)xxx1 sorry,” Rutledge reported, “but
nearly all of your stoek 18 sold. I held
back a little be s tne price slumped so
badly. There s~ . ‘> be a sort of panic
that I don’t wi.:tsiand. Perhaps 1'd
better come up sad see you about it. I
may be able to suggest something when I
know the situation better.” .
She turned from the telephone with a
ce.
lm}‘gV$/€:"1'e worse off than before,” she said.
«Your stock and the liffle I have left
won’t make as much as I had alone before.
But my directorship counts for some-
thing,” he argued. “Oh, we'll win. yet.
This partnership has got to win. Sit
down here again and let’s talk it over.”

The “partnership”” sat down, but pretty
soon a maid appeared with the announce-
ment that Mr. Hamilton and Mr. Gray
wished to see her. .

«Hamilton and Gray!” exclaimed
Keene. -“‘Something has certainly broken
loose.” . ‘ )

Something had. Hamilton and Gray
were much perturbed when they were
ushered into the library. They found
their position rather humiliating.

“Miss Bascom,” said Hamilton with an
uncomfortable laugh, “you have beaten
us, and we've come to ‘capitulate. You
caught us at a most inopportune time;
we were pretty well tied up with the new
stock issue and some of the old stock
holders who did not understand the
situation were frightened over the offers
made by your brokers and began putting
their own stock on the market. We have
got to stop this slump, Miss Bascom.
We'll concede your rest room and club-
house and everything else if you’ll with-
draw your stock from the market.”

“I’ve given up the clubhouse idea,” she
returned.

%)

“Good! good!” exclaimed Gray. “That

clears the atmosphere nicely. We can
now make the concession with less re-
ret.”

“But I have practically no stock left,”
she added; “it is practically all sold.”

“Good heavens!” ejaculated Gray.

“And the purchasers have been fright-
ened into selling again at a loss!” cried
Hamilton. “That explains part of the
trouble.”

“We've got to stop it somehow!” de-
clared Gray. “We've go to do it!”

They left in such haste and in such
mental distress that they forgot the ordin-
ary courtesies of departure, and they were
totally oblivious of the fact that Rutledge
was just driving up in a cab. - .

Rutledge was in a great hurry, and con-
siderably excited. .

“I don’t pretend to understand the in-
side situation, Miss Bascom,” he said,
“but .if that companyis in any kind of
decent shape there’s a chance for a splen-
did coup. I understood you were annoy-
ed by some question of incidental policy-
If that’s all, you can pretty nearly buy
control at this minute, but you've got to
act quick. A lot of the stockholders are
scared blue. I can get you about all you
want at ten to fifteen points under the
average for which you sold, and there’s
approximately one hundred thousand dol-
lars to your credit with our firm to make
the deal. What shall I do?”

“Buy,” said Keene quickly.

The broker glanced at the girl.

“Mr. Keene speaks for me in all mat-
ters,” she told him with the air of one who
was mighty proud of the fact.

The broker dashed for his cab.

“I hope they’ll let us alone for a few
minutes now,” ventured Ieene.

“T hope so,” she returned demurely,
and he— Well, never mind that.

T O DRSO D LA

Y R T h e StO l en M QO SE s -
. By Dr. Elzin Adams Blakely

ACK MACDONALD sat in his
office preparing a brief for an
important case which was to
be tried in a few days, but his
thoughts persistently wander-
ed to the lovely Flora Mackay.

“I would rather win her than all the
cases in the country. To-morrow is
Thanksziving Day, and T'll go down to
Beausejour for a hunt, at least that’s
what I'll tell my friends,” he decided.

He looked at his watch.

“Three o’clock. I'll have time to catch
the afternoon train,” and he closed his
desk with a bang.

After giving some instructions to his
clerks, he threw the strap of his gun case
over his shoulder and arrived at the station
in time to take the Imperial Limited going
east. An hour’s run brought him to
Beausejour, a typical Manitoba town.
Stepping off the train, he was overjoyed
to see Flora in the crowd on the platform
talking to a friend. As he reached her she
turned toward him.

“Well, Flora, this is a fine demonstra-
tion. Has it all been arranged for me?”
was Macdonald’s familiar greeting.

“It must have been, for you seem to be
the chief attraction. We know how to do
thinzs when we have a good opportunity.”

“It was kind of you to come to meet
me,” he said.

“Now, Jack, you know better than that.
You are just as provoking as ever.”

“Then I must have been born under a
lucky star. I’'m glad you’re here. Yowy
see I've come down to hunt moose to-
morrow,” he remarked, pulling the strap
of his gun case, “with the hope of securing
something more valuable.”

A faint blush tinged Flora’s cheeks.

“There are no gold mines down here,”
she replied indifferently.

“O, Flora, I'm not so sure of that, but
I get all the gold that I require in my

. practice in Winnipeg.”

“You're a fortunate young man.”

“Come, now, Flora, you are not quite
80 slow as all that.”

“We'll see how brave a hunter you are.”

Her brother came up at this moment.
Taking her parcel, he led her to the
(:;n'yx‘-x':e_and drove away.
. “She is a mighty fine girl, and doesn’t
<he look natty?” he said to himself, as
they disappeared down the road.

He went over to the hotel and arranged

with Charlie Hadden and Donald Lewis for
the hunt on the morrow.

Charlie Hadden, who had lived there
more than twenty years, was one of the
best guides in that great moose district.
He knew every trail and deer haunt for
miles around. Having been down the
road the previous night and heard some
of the moose, he told the boys there was
a good day in store for them.

At this time of the year, the old bulls
are savage and fearless, roaming tke
woods on starlight nights, whistling and
calling fiercely, and striking their antlers
against the trees as a challenge.

Early next morning Macdonald was
awakened by a rap at his door, and in a
few minutes he was ready to start. The
fever of the hunt already thrilled him,
for he was eager to kill a moose to prove
to Flora that he was a good marksman.
He took Hadden, and Lewis had Jacob
Mowat as his guide. They were down at
the hunting ground, about ten miles out,
on the Brokenhead river, past the cordu-
roy road, at the break of day, before
objects could be seen distinctly. The
dense woods was before them, covering
a large sugar-loaf knoll.

“Hadden and I will take the right
trail, Lewis, you and Mowat go to tke
left, and I'll bet you Hadden’s old mulley
cow that we’ll get the first moose.”

“Tt will cost you just a hundred dollars,
Macdonald, if you lose your bet,” Hadden
jokingly remarked.

Each party went along stealthilir, with-
out the least noise, the guides leading.
As they approached their rendezvous,
they dropped on their hands and knees,
and crawled to the brow of the hill over-
looking the beautiful valley through which
ran the Brokenhead. P

Hadden motioned to Jack to come

closer. They did not have long to wait,
but long enough for Jack to become im-
patient. Soon the loud whistling call of
an old moose was heard, and they saw
him browsing his way down to the
water’s edge, but too far away for a rifle-
shot. He would rear up against a young
sapling and bend it down with his weight,
to bring the tender boughs within his
reach. Hadden imitated thelow call of
the cow moose, through his birchbark
trumpet. This attracted the attention of
the majestic old leader, and he altered his
course, coming in an oblique direction
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Old Dutch Cleanser
Pots and Pans are easy
for Old Dutch. It cuts
the burnt-in grease like
nothing else
cando. Just .

try it once
A On some-
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Wash Day Made Easy for $2.00

Don’t miss this chance to get our wonderful Compress and Vacuum Clothes Washer—best,
strongest and most complete Vacuum Washer. Wilfwnsh a tub of white or colored clothes in
three minutes—will wash anything from the finest laces to the heaviest blankets with=
out chance of injury. Used for rinsing, blueing or dry cleaning with gasoline.

Abolishes labor of wash days—saves rubbing and wearing ouf of the clothes,
saves tired backs. A child can use it. Women discard $20.00 machines
orit. Get the best. Don't buy a cheap washer. Satisfaction guaranteed
or money refunded.

To'prove to every woman that this is the best Vacuum Washer, we wil °
Send it complete with long handle and exhaust protectors, postpaid, for oiily
$2.00. Order one to-day. Don’t wait. Ak

Agents wanted to sell these washers and other high class articles.

GRANT & MCMILLAN CO., Dapt. H13, 387 Clinton St., Toronto, Ont.

ICLARK’S
PORK & BEANS

——————— ;- |

Will Save the Meats

Aﬁd Give Just as Much Satistaction
and Nourishment

W. CLARK, Limited : Montreal

CANADA FOOD BOARD—License Number 14-216

"B tu™ WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO., Box 200, Racine, Wis., U. 8. A |

e

130-Egg Incubator and Brooder *$17.50

If ordered together we send both machines for onl
T and
egy all freight and duty charges to any R. R. nmﬁ:':'frc:nad': 4
e have branch warehousea in Winnipeg, and Toronto, Ont.

Orders shipped from nearest warehouse to your R. R. station.
Hot water, double walls, dead-air space between, double glass
doors, co;;ger tanks and boilers, self-regunlating. Nursery under
. .. _egg tray. pecially adapted to Canadian climate. Incubator I.IE
shipped complete with thermometers, lamps, egg testers—ready to use when them &
jear. guaranteo—30 days trial, Incubators finished in natura) Solors ing the | hm grade Cali-

ornia Redwood lumber used—not painted to cover inferior ma If you will compare ourfts
machines with others, we feel sure.of your order. Don’t buy until you do this—you’ll save b
—it pays to investigate before you buy. Remember our Fﬁ'ﬁ’ of $17.60 is for both lncnhm ; 4
Brooder and covers freight and duty cnarges. Send for E catalog today. or send in your order and save time:

ob* OVERSEAS BUYING AGENCY (e oot romeree beetsamcer

NOTE ADDRESS - - ¢ ¢ - 64, HAYMARKET, LONDON

Personal, Home or Business Pur-
: ) chases—no order is too small. Quota-
its service and 20 years’ expert know- tions and Catalogues (when obtainable)
ledge of London markets. furnished free. Write for free Booklet.

The 0.B.A. (V. H. GORE & CO.), 64, Haymarket, Londos, S.W. Cables ** Osbuyacy, Londen.”

Will buy anything for you, save time
and money, and make no charge for




