CANADIAN COURIER

ABASH
High Grade
SMOKING
MIXTURE

2 oz. tin costs
4 (1] (1] (1]

16 (1] [ L] [ 1]

25c¢

40c

75¢c
$1.650

PACKED IN
HUMIDOR TINS

There is one ale
you'll like better than
all the others that 1s

Cosgrave’s

A Perfect
Liquid Food
bottled only
at the brew-
ery.

FOUNT
PEN

‘.s

Used by every up-to-date business man.
Because it writes easier, is more com-
fortable, simpler, speedier and more
reliable than any other on the

Does not leak. Ab-

solutely guaranteed.

market.

GET

SWAN" ONE NOW
INK

RIGHT NOW

Don’t wait and waste time. Just try
one—buy one-—and you will never want

to be without one.

THE PEN WITH THE DUPLEX FEED

RELIABILITY :’rx:rcne-
SIMPLICITY $2.50 up

FROM STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS.

Catalogue and full particulars free.

Mabie, Todd & Co., 2 vorst. Toronto

Headquarters — LONDON, Eng.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

The finest Australian Merino wool is thoroughly scoured and cleansed.
fibres and burrs being removed.

In all sizes for men, women and children.

The C. Turnbull Co. of Galt, Limited

9% People who
. KNOW

UNDERWEAR

“(Ceetee” means comfort—because knit to fit—not cut from the fabric.

insist on “Ceetee”’
Underwear.

No irritation-—all short

No underwear is so soft and pleasant to the skin—no garment so elastic and yielding. Know what
comfort is—insist on underwear with the “sheep”’ trademark—ask your dealer for “Ceetee.”

Guaranteed absolutely. Look for the ‘“‘sheep’

Manufacturers —Established 1859  Galt, Ontario o611

He made his way downward, meo
easily now, as there were foothola
in the decorated stonework. He fels
no fear; once past that terrible p‘.go;
above, where he had hung suspended
by his arms alone, he knew that death
was not for him. It seemed ages—
in truth it was only seconds—before
his foot rested on the roof of
church.

He swung himself inwards, and fell
flat, panting for breath, and drip-
ping with perspiration. He lay half
unconscious for a quarter of an howur
and then awoke to knowledge of
dreadful pains in hands and feet, and
stiffening and aching muscles. He gas
up with some difficulty, and found._
as he had expected, a doorway. 1Ig
was locked. He made his stumbline
way round the roof, peering in thz
darkness from time to time over the
leads, but his hasty search revealed
no new means of continuing his jowur-
ney. There was nothing for it bus
the lightning-rod again.

In another moment Percy Marshall
found himself on the ground, leanine

-
i<
~

the

half fainting against the wall. Then
he staggered forward. His dizzw

brain had but one whirling thoughs
now. The body up there in 1
of that spire—the police
A sound; he swung round sharply
Too late! A swift Llow—he fell
conscious to the ground.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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Little Bull ofthe Barrens
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 13
like battering rams. In a moment the
flanks closed in behind them, and the
completed circle, instead of flying to
pieces, began ponderously to constrics

As the wolves realised what was
happening, the two hindermost whirl-
ed about, just in time to leap savage-
ly at the old bull’s neck, one on (‘5;}1
side. But they had no room to act
effectively, no chance to choose their
hold. As he charged with head down
and the full impetus of his bulk, their
fangs gashed him to the shoulder: bus
slantingly, so that the wounds were
not deep. The next moment his as
sailants were borne down, gored and
trampled by the frantic cows, while
he lurched onward into the hideous
melee at the center, A second more
and the churning, snorting mass I‘-c:
came wedged almost solid. Snapping
silently at whatever was in reach, the
wolves were overborne, trodden down
with the dead or dying calves.

The leader of the pack, with one of
the more astute of his followers, sue
ceeded in dragging himself forth up-
on the packed shoulders of his adver
saries, ran over the heaving sea of
backs, and raced away lhro'nzh the
storm, gored and streaming. Soon
there was no sign of wolf anywhere
to be seen. But still the packed herd
went on with its trampling and churn-
ing, sullenly resolute to make an end
of the matter, till even the sturdy un
wounded calves were in danger of
being downed, and the weaker ones
perished miserably, ‘

At last, in some way, the old bull
managed to make his orders under-
stood. The milling slackened. The
pressure relaxed. Ponderously he
shouldered his way out, and started
off once more toward the north-east
Instantly the herd followed, lumber-
ing at his heels. A few, badly wound-
ed, limped and staggered in the rear-
and three cows, their eyes rolline
wildly, remained standing over ccf
tain shapeless masses that lay trod-
den into the red snow. For
minutes they stood there, mooin
consolately ; then, one after the other
they shook their shaggy heads and
galloped away in pursuit of the h;r(;
appailed at the solitude and the sight
of so much death. T

some
g dis-



