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Do you knowe what

this em*#-tblem standsP
for ?

IT meane bigger, bettcr, cleaner business. Il e the rnepiznng maîpuna of
140 clubs, with a menbersbip cf over 10,000 earnest men. Learn
what the Aseociated Advertising Clubs of America are domng for hon-

euty mi busineee, for more eyeternatic, ecientific and succeeeful methode of
dietribution, advertiseing and ealemmanehip. Attend the Tenth Animal
Convention of the A. A. C. of A.I

leaving only the memory of a dream.
Now se was awake, and the sweet
odours of opening buds were In hier
nostrils; the wînd, freighted witb t.be
'r , rm spring sunebine was inulber face,
the dazzling blue of the cloudiess sky
was in lier eyes. Now she was awake,
awake to the danger of the grini,
green hurrying water behlnd lier;
awake to the cracking of the ice field
upon wblcii she iloated; awake te the
piling jam behind tbere in the Nar-
rows, seon to break and corne racing
and roaring down upon lier. Now she
was awake, and se. was afraid. Life
i' as sweet. Life was love, and se
'4 anted te live. 8h. llfted hersoîf to
ber knees and prayed aioud. Then
plie opened lier eyes, and looked back
te bier husband.

He was down at t.he bank ln front
of thoir cabin now. Wbat was hoe
dolng! What madness! No boat
could reach bier in time, and there was
a backward journey against that wild
current! She screamed. aloud te try
and dissuade hlm, -but the wind
laughed in bier face, carrying bier volce
back and back, over the floatIng le-
field. She saw hlm push the boat
devra thie bank and Into the water.
iSbe eaw hlm spr*ng ln, grasp the oars
and pull out straiglit tovrards the op-
posite shore, the current carrying the
beat steadlly dovru towrards tiie lme

On and on, the tke floe * swept,
quietly now, as the river stoadily wld-
oned, and aftor'it came thie boat, gain-
lng slowly but surely under the pow-
erful strokes that biadt bebind tbem ail
of Jem's great etrength of body, of
mi, and o! seul

s H-E watehed, hande clenehed until
ithe nale plerced bier palmes

sud the slowly oozlng blood
clotted between bier lingere. H. must
reach bier, bie ehould reach lier. Thie
very force of bier love was brInglng
hlm ýto ber. Not for au instant dld
bier eyee leave the white dravru face
In the. boat. And neither tii man aur
tbe woman saw the great, watt of e
at the Narrovre plllng *and braklng,
pinhg and breaking, until it wae lke
a white mountain blocking the river.

"Jom," Mrsi. Hlarklns called. Ho
could hear bier now and bie lifted is
haggard face and smlled upon har.
"Jem, you can do L Oh, Jem, God
belp yeu, you can do lt!"'

Agaîn ho bient ies bead, and pulled
with stern strength agaluet the. cur-
rent.

Now he was almoat opposite lier.
A few more steady strokes and lio
swunJg the boat around lettlng the cur-
rent carry hlm, witle sprifiglng to is
feet ho eeizod the ýpike. When'ha
felt tbe boat strike, hoe steadled It,
holding it off by preselng the pîke
against the. tee.

"Now, Essie," ho salt houreely.
8h. erawled over the few yards of

ice between ýthom, and baif feil fnto
the. boat. She took the pike from
Jem, holding It fIrmly until b. eould
get the oars, thon se crouced devra
on the seat facing ber busband.

the flerce rush of water, and little by
lîttIe, Inch by inch, tiie shore grew
nearer, the iee-fb.e farther away.

They were opposite Lipscome'e
place now. Tiiree men came runnlng
down to, the. shore, and a woman hur-
riod out of the cabîn, a shavri pinned
over bier hýead.

The sun wus eetting. The wind
grew suddenly chuîl. A flock of
ptarmigan flew ln a little cloud froni
over the. Narrovre, down the river,
aud tiien hevering above the boat,
turnod and eailed iniand, vantshing
over tiie billa.

Jem drew bits Ihp under bits teeth,
and bent almost double as hie worked
at the ours.

Now the. mon on shore etartod to,
run down the. bank, keeping puce with
the. boat. The woman followed. Their
sbouts -came clourly, che.rily acrois
the watr.

A. bundred yards from. tbe bank,
and going st.adily nearer, Mre. Har-
kins' heart was beating higii ln bier
threat. She knew Jem coutl hear it,
Just as ah. could bear the whIstling
of ies broath.

Flfty yards! Llfe and love were)
waiting ever there ou the siiore.
Forty yards! 'Suroly ýthey liadt 1f t
death beblnd tiiem. Thlrty yarde!
Oh God! o! tby groat goodnesal
Twenty yards!

~Hark! Wae that a thunderboît eut
of heaven or the. beglnniug of. the
end of aht the world. Mrs. Harklns
stared behind, ber eyes dllated, lier
bloodless lipe apart

The Jam bad brokeni and was bear,'
ing dowu upon tiiem.

On It came, 'thoueands of tons o!
crashing, poundtng, cracking tee, up-
rooted'trees and broken ecows, and
the, water churnlng among it hissed
and enarled 11k. a living tbiug.

Jem did not turn is hesad, only his
face grew whlter, and bits breutli
whistled more sharphy as ho drew It
<uaspingly Iu. The boat was ton foet
from the bank.

Wlth fascinated eyes the. woman,
watcbed the. ç>comiug flood. 'rhe end
was near,- h_ýarer, neurer. It vras
upon them. A great horned piece of
the lce-fioe roared Itsel! out of the
vrater, and craEpb.d down beside the
bout, and a vaet blackness spread over
ail the world.

It was nigbt, starllt and still, and
the Yukon flowed botween lts banks
clear of tee, save for a few pieces that,
left behind, went hurrying devra, as
If te try and overtuke the. flood. Close
by a pile of cordwood on the bank a
rowboat had been drawn up, a hole
was ln her sîdo, and the handie of a
broken oar sttîl stuck lu on. row-lock.

A llght burned ln Llpseome's oubin,
and a round the steve luside Loony Mike
and three otier men talked ln whis-
pers, vrile a womau busied herseif
laying a table.

"It vras a miracle," Tom Lipseome
esald for the tweutieth time. "Don't


