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indeed studied; but the gianîng factes
were there, and assailed both eye -and
nostril. The cook's attitude was one
of mingied apology and defiance, and
be it understood that, urader canvas,
"the cook is the autocrat of bis, own
table. Strong gianced about with a
look of quiet amusement, which did
mudli to maintain the security of the
unfortunate Dominick; and, when lie
passed bis piatter for a second portion
o! the uusavory mess, a titten went
anound the circle. Lt is the unexpfet-
ed which drage to liglit our inmost
characteristics, and so It was that the
men's attitudes varîed. George Gin-
ard, a chain man front the Saguenay,
crouched on bis linees and barked like
a dog; Tom McPherson, an axeman
from Glengary, uiumbied, "She's no
that bad; gle us a bittock mair,"' whule
the Indian packers reganded the occa-
sion wlth almost contemptuous indif-
ference.

Again the gray dawn broke, pitiiese
and relentlee. When the chief awoke,
the sagging roof of his tent told the
story, and when lie thnew open its
flap, the whole heaven seemed to have
dissoived itself in enow. It iay liglit
as air, and aimoet as Impalpable, but
a foot deeper than the niglit before;
slxty inches on the level, and no break
In the lowering sky. By what subtie
mens lie marshaled hie men, thle
quiet leader could not, himself,, have
told you; but once more the trauman
procession dragged ies weany way out
of camp and into the solitude, and
again the Supenlor and Northwesten
pushed lie Indomitable course to thie
south. Hunger had uow reached thal
stage where It assnulted the Judg-
ment o! the best o! themn; and yet,
sucli was the men's confidence in thE
dominant eelf:nellance of the:r chie!
that, as their bodies falled, they leanec
more completely on hlm. 0f Insur-
rection, of complaînt, not a word-did
lie not eat out of their own dieli? And
even as the grtp of circumstancf
tightened upon themn, did it breed hr
John Strng those very qualities b3
whidh lie laughed In ies face.

One mile and one quarter wîas re.
corded that day, and eveny foot a viec
tory. Did snowfail and severe colc
go together, tlie tally wouid havre beei
lese; for the fuel was lacklng, and ti
lire of enengy wa6 burning 10w.

The camp held for them no word o
Tom Moore, and as before DomrinId<'i
efforts were conscientious, rathe-
Vlan edibie. He lad decked the tabi4
with eveny disih is outfit boasted , an(
down the middle o! it sxnoked piatter,
of a dirty yellow, sodden mess. Th,~
men strove valiautly, but failed ut
terly.

There le a certain fine9, eloquen
silence, pertaining to the companion
ship bred beineýath the cedar snd tii
pine, that puts to shame the mean
ingleýss chatter of .tint intercouns
which we characterize as social. Ties
men understood encli other, and thet
chief understood them ail; and thel
quiet, uncomplatnlng, unquestionin,
acceptance, of the pangs of hunger di
not strike them as being anythiug ou
nf th., ordlnnrv. For. b' Vhs tia

daye enshroudecl them. Slowly and
interinittently a faint whine came
from the shifting, branches, and out on
the spotiess. manacled lakes, rounded
plumes of dusty fsilver danced uncer-
tainly into the southeast. Tiien, witli
ever-inereas-*ng pressure, came the
winter gale, heavier and stronger, tili
the sky was blotted out by level lines
of streaming sUOW, and thie ilesolate
North vented its wrath on ail that lay
before it. So, in suffering, came and
passed the third day in Starvation
camp.

Far across the sky next night fiared
a gr-eat Aurora that hung, in the sein-
tillating heavene, like somte ethereal
drapery palpitating wlth color. From
one end of it sprang vibrating fold"
which traversed Its length, wave a!-
ter wave la quick procession, and flung
an unearthly radl>ance over the sulent,
frost-bound land. The glassy sur-
faces of the wind-swept lakes flashed
it back to the winking stars, and its
cold, unearthly tinte penetrated
througii tangled brueli and aîl the
stark and silent woods. Lt awoke
John Strong, s hoe tossed restlesely
under his rabbit shin, revealing ail
the crude aimplicity of his tent; and
lie turnedon hie back, looking Up at
the ridgepole, waiting and listening-
lie scarce knew why.

The gale of theprevious day had
swept the Ice quite bare of snow, and
now it lay dean and naked to the in-
tense cold. Hoe could hear it crack-
ing and expanding, and the sound of
it was like distant cannonadlng, as
the split edges of it shouldered, up
abovre the surface. In betweenf these
E ounds was a vast silence, a deadly
stillnes, which seemed almost to have
we .ght and measurement and form;

>and it was iu one of these pauses that
lie heard a wolf bark acrose the lake.

» Hie listened indlfferently, for wolves
<were many la that land; and then it,
icame faintly to bis ear again.

At once the man's frame stiffened;
lie raised himeself on bis elbow and

rbecame part of the very silence ltseiLf
Again the sound-very distant very

*thin, but very perfect-was It a woi!?
-Once more--a littie clearer, a little
jnearer-and his body relaxed lu a

sIgli of huge relief. "Good oid Tom,"
lie Eaid, and got up, puiled on his
moccasins, and very, very quiely vent

Sover to, the cook camp.
SThe provident Dominicli was buried

rIn a mountain of blankets, but had
Sleft a hole to, breathe throtigh; the
Smouth of It was encircled by a ring
So! tee, and from. this at regular inter-
Svais roýse a puif of mizt, as hie cav-
-ernous lungs einptied and filled. It

was like a geyser givlng vaporous
t evideuce of the forces that siept be-
- l0w.
e Smlling to himiself, Stroug put a
- foot ou his shoulder and gently rolled
e hlm aven; the mass' 0f blankets heav-
e ed and twisted, some of thexu were
r flung back, and Domlnick's eyes
r blinked up itt his, chief'.

9 "Reveillez, mon vieux, Tom est
d presque arrive. Je l'ai entendu; mals
t pas de bruît."

~,The cooli was on hie feet Iu a sec-
Sond-it was marvellous that such a

y mnan could move s0 qulcklY. Hie stood
a mnotiouless till he heard that Gound,
13 now evidentlY nearer than before;
g then put out a hairy paw and stood
d hie sleping chore boy up vertlcally,

where lie slept. "Wood, wood, toute
)f suite, wood!" lie hissed, and soon
d the sheet steel steve waB red wlth

anticipatlng flames.

Judge Our FiIind Cabinets
in Your Own 11
Of fice I~

L Tus put a stackoT Setional FiIing
Cabinets iii your

office where youI eau
examine every detail
leisurely, and with un-
biased judgrnent. If
you are not suited, if
the Cabinets are riot
all we claim for then,

toit us, and we wiIl re-

Ssving Sy stemns and Record Filing Cabinets %vill stand the test of
yourjudgment. The Stack of Sectional Filing Cabinets illustratedl
contains DrnwerIs for filing Cap size, Letter size and Bill size papers
and Index Cards 5 x 8 inches and 6 x 4 inches in size. Price of the
Quarter-cut Oak Cabinet illustrnted, ini Sectional Construction,

$7 0.00 F.O.B. Toronto. Catalogues upon. request.
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The Cook's "Day Off"
You have to give ber a day off from, the bot kitchen.
The cook's "day off" is generally an "off day" for the
entire household. It is a day of short rations and un-

satisfied hunger. It need flot be an off day if you have

SH..REDDIID
BISCUIT

in tbe bome-the food that is ready-cooked, ready-
to-serve, full of nutriment and easily digested. You
con prepare a delicious, nourisbing meal witb
Shredded Wheat Biscuit and Triscuit without build-
ing a fire in the kitchen. Place two Biscuits (whole
or crusbed) in di deep dish and cover with bernies of
any kind-raspberries, blackberries, huckieberries
or other fresb fruits-and then pour over tbem milk,
adding a littie cream and sugar to suit the teste. Serve
Triscuit instead of ordinary toast with butter, sof t
cheese or caviar. It is a crise, dclivious snack for
the Summer days.

Shredded Wheet is roady-cooked, ready-to-serve. It je
made of'tii. whole whoat, steaam-cook.d, shreddcd sud
bak.d-nothing added, nothing taken away-the alean-
est, purbst, anoat nutritioua of ail oroal food&.

MAKE YOUR UMEAT"~ SHREDDED WHEAT

Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara Falla, Ont.


