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congruous oddmenits that strewed the
wals, even the mabimsehf. It was as
thougli they - ere all new to hin, as
though be biad stepped b ither from
aniotiher world, a world to which hie realhy
belonged, and that thuis was flot lis place.
Hee had crept back to bis old farniliar cor-
ner, yet bere, this dawu, lie knewv binâself
a usurper, and thîe desire camne upon himi
to creep away and lid-to lîide from the
man.

Don awoke, groped for bis dog, touehed
hinm and sept on. Tien to Yalher tîjere,
carne the kuowhedge of bis guilt - thîe
knowhedgo tbat lie bad donc an irrepriev-
able thing, for wvhicb no quarter could
ho given. 1He kucw notlîing of sheep dog
hre, the lore that governed bim 'aind hii
kind, how lie bad sprueg frorn spotless
ancc.try, at least on bis motberas side.
Tiiere is a book, in whlichi tîe narne of
cach do- is writteuî, and bore and tbero
in that book a Est conies to a dead ed

ut a naine against. which is scrawled a
big black cross. That cross rneanss hîeep
killer, the' blackest of all crimes in the
sheepdog world, for there is no curing it,
and wbhen once a dog bas fallen, bebeothe
levercat and rnost hîumauî in the wvorld,

lie is irredeeM~able lost. There i; but one
penalty, denît witbout court or question,
and thiat dog's narne renmains beuceforth
on the list of tbe unspeakable, and tbe
shadow of bis narne falîs cven upon bis
chihdrcn.%1

.IIow mucb of this Yaller kncw we
cauinot aay, but one tlîing la certain, that
f rom that bour on bo knew himseif be-
yond'reprieve>.

D6n rose, wolfed bis breakfast of pior-
ridge and brook trout, thien w~ent out
with Yaller skulking at bis lîeels. He
looked acrosis the rnoor and saw the
destruction far and ivide, uttered a cry
of bewilderrnent ind horroj-. thon turned
to his dog.

"Did ye ne bear, mon'! lie cried.
"Look at 'em! Look t int O V0aller t
Yaller t

Yaller crouched down i the heatiier,
shame and guiit in cvery Une of huaii. an([
wlien bis master spoke again lic coNvtred
awvay trcînbling. But.bis mates ict
waskiud, and Yaller knew imiiself as yet
undiseoyered.

In trutb the possibility of Yallers
guilt niever occurred to Don. He kincw
the %vays of mouitain foxes, ho'i ' wift
and silent they are, and. now, .when lio
came to examine tlîe ground, lie found
Yaller's prints everywbere, judged t-bat-
thîe dog bad donc bis bcst, probably
driven the foxes aw-ay iin the end, and lic

on'Y cui-sed himiself for sleeping so
hcavily.

Don %vas greatly troubled ini ]îis mimd.
for tbe grievous destruction was a biaek
shur on bis, abilities as a abepherd. It
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And choose 1;e assuredly did. Don read

in the lttie dog's restlessness the
proximity of the fox, but lic was. souîîd
ssleep wbien Yaller got upaîîd left. the
hut, casting sidelong glances in the dirpe-
tion of the bunk.

on the sarne fiat boulder sat the little
sue fox, waitipg as thougli by appoint-
ment, and ere long the two wcre î-unrnRî
side by side, the vixen leading the way.
Slowly she edged round in the directîi'u
of the flock of sheep which, since bis
puppybood, Yaller had guarded. The
bleating ofi a lamb breuglit lier to a
deai stop witb ears acock. Slhe looke<1
at Yaler, lickiûg' ber chops, then gazed
d into -the grey loneliness towards the
qbeep, takiiig three steps in that
dlirection.

Worde could not bave. made more clear
what lier suggestions ivere, and Yaller,
qmderstafldiflg, dropped bis tail and
looked wistfully towards borne. III ain
ready to foIlow you anywhere," lie might
have said. "But I cannot do that."

The vixon carne up to hlm, jostled bim
witb ber shoulder, and licked his muzzle,
then again she led bim on toivards th-.'
dlock. An old ewe rose suddonly from
the beather, bier two wbite lamba vastly
conspicuous under bier, and barred the
way witb Iowered borna and stamping
forefeet. Yaller she knew, yet even'bim
she could not trust, and as for this russet
and golden freebooter from the beights-
she knew well enougb wby tbe fox was
there.

The vixen approacbed a foot or twtý
wbereupon the old ewe cbarged. Vije
neatly sidestepped, and looked to YalIer
to back bier ûp, but the litQ&yheep do-
sat on bis bauncbes taking rio baud ini
the unlawful business. Only in bis eye.-
was a new lustre-tbe lustre which shone
from the eyea of the vixen, wbo was out
to bunt and fo kili, for in such la tuie
joy of life.

Vic cirled round, wbiletbe old eNve.
hier eyes shining with fear and solicitude
for bier littie onea, pivoted between* themi
and tbe vixen, so that everM tirne Vie
approaclied abe found herseif cèbnfronted
witb loworcd borns and starnping hoofs.
Round and round she -%vnt, faster, faster,
feinting, parrying, tili the old ewe be-
came fiustered and giddy, wbulo Yaller's
ýyes abone brighter as lic watcbed. At
lengtb lie could no longer refuse tbe ln-
~Vitation to lend a hand, and rising he
bounded in and threw the ewe by a
single, barmîcas twist.

The vixen had darted in and clutcbod
a larnb fairly before the deed wvas doncý,
and wlien Yallcr turned sie was carrying
it off triumphantly, looking to hum tô
fMllow.

This was not the oly kili tîjat niglit,
for cre dawu camne Yallcr and the vixen
hll scattered tlhe sheep to the four winds.
While cvcry here and there a dead lamb
Lay. Yaller hirnself did noue of the kill-
ing: bis part sias to throw the cbarging
cwe, eut lier off and isolate bier tili finally
sie becamo bewildered and tuck in a
bog, or gallopcd awvay ii %,ild stampede.
Ent, 011, tlîe wild joy of it!l Yaller tasted
titat niglit, as lie biad neyer tastcd before,
the truc deli.dît of living, for tlîis wva,
the wild life of lus, dreams, unfettered.
unrestraineci - to-igb.t the wild wolf
withiniu hlm found its beiug. Often lie
lîad star-ted in bis sleep fromn sucli a
chase as thi.s, to stare wild eyed at the
lire or look into ]lis master's face, but
uci er biah tlîo).e dreans taken auîy de-
fanite shaPc - always they were dixu.
ethereal v isions of breatlîless pursuit:
aud bloody decîlIs doue ie thc liaif liglit,
Iîarking bhiek to blis wild ancestors wlio
lived as lie was living n ow, fettered by
110 law, buills.l free, -with ail GodlS
'alrtil at t1îirý feet.

WithtIltIirt oîie of dawn Yalier
liked IIa-eI(' <,fioi bis coat and
ioed i, the' -auid to bide ail trace-.

11eahvi, ii-k baek to the luut. He cen-
teîd vtl iadIl -stc-althî an(l curlel bhl-

IefU tlii, nîiastei--i feet. there to lie
z1ake lo1 ilîn hante face of the s]cep-

lii \11l aýt lie looked tie' Wild voli
le1i c i lemk into bis cyecs, the gleanu

')f si lb st . cold, cruel, and lie
strrl *î "-ivwitlî a newv consciOUS-

1C liellumi hini.Tt took the formi of a
-Itl*ffllie-O -oui familiiar t in2L,

j i i h tI- rue-t,ý- tove. the !n-
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EDISON'SEVIPENCE-
,-ayear of it

During 1919, these five Edison advertisements nppcared lu magazines.., They told of»
five rernarkable toue tests given byv Edison to prove that uno difference exists between An
artist's art and its RE-CREATION by the New Edison.

Did you realize that these fivý- tests were but typical examples of tlirec thousand actual
tone tests given in 1919, bofoite tbree million people by forty differént artiats?

At least, you mnust have seen that Edison consîders the tone test thie ail important test
of a. phonograpli.-

And isn't it?

Questions about a plionograph's toue, itb controlling devices, its meebanical 1<xcelenee are
but part of the one suprome question, are its reproductions of an artist's art snd that artiat'a
original art without difference? Any sligbt difference destroys the essential character of the
nusic, and sets at nauglit the moat inspired art, the moat glorious goniua.

The N.ew Edison bas given the one indisputable proof that it is ail that music i-.

THOMAS A. EDISON, INC., ORANGE,N.J

2/iNEW EDI SON
"The Phonograph witha Sou!"

For Catalogues and Easy Payment Terms Write:

JQ The orne-of The NEW EDISON

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEI MER, HAINES, CECILIAN, BELL, SHERLOCK-MANNING

CANADA AND1.ESAGE PIANOS

EDISON, COLUMBIA, GERMARD HEINTZMAN, PATHEPHONE, PHONOLAk AND CECILIAN PHONOGRAPHS


