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PiLSENER LACER

“The Light Beer
in the Light
Bottle” registered
really is the
home beer.

It is rich in food value
—gently stimulating—
and relieves bodily
fatisue and brain fag.

Keep it in the house
—enjoy a bottle after
@ hard day’s work.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. ;.

Appointment

MURPHY & ORR
Irish Linen and Lace House,

BELFAST, IRELAND.

TABL L]NEN IRISH u\cr-:
SHHERCCHANDKERCLIEES
;l(l).\li%vfs LINEN, cosuas
DUSTER§ LiEs
GLASS CLOngEOBAGS

Hang Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses.
. DRESS LINENS
LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Plain and Embroidered.

Only !horol:ﬁhly Reliable Good- stocked
supplied at lowest Belfast prices,

W!Dbmc LINEN OUTFITS a specialty
*ice Lists and Samples Post. Freo

LIGHT

A handsome portable
lamp that gives a bril-

Jiant, economical light.
€es an s its own

as. Makes you indepen-
entofgasorelectriclight-
.:l;lie:o;l;p?mel. Over 200
a »

:roxn 100 to 2 ooof:;dl:;:f::r'.
GENTS MAKE BIG MONEY.

Write quick for catalog.

The Best Light Co.
488 E.5thSt., Canton, 0.

‘with a snarl.

CANADIAN COURIER. 2¢

grove, heedless of what perils it might
ho]d ior them in their terror of the un-
known menace that pursued. Half way
across the meadow lay a fallen trunk,
carried there and stranded by some past
freshet. The tall bull took it in his
stride. But the cow, apparently half
blind with exhaustion, stumbled over it,
fell forward on her mu//lc with a bleat-
ing groan and lay as if she no longer
mled what fate might bring her.

Finding his mate no lonfrel at his side
the bull halted (lblllptl), swung back,
lowered his huge head and sniffed at her
~olmtou~ly He pushed her with his
muzzle. He even struck her smartly
with the sharp points of his antlers,
striving to force her to further effort.
Then, Appaleutl making up his mind
that his efforts were vain, he stood over
her, and stared back along the trail by
which they had come.

“He’s game all right!” muttered Raw-
son, his eyes aglow with admiration.

The next moment the undergrowth
across the meadow parted with a rush
and gaunt forms came leaping into the
moonlight.

“Wolves! Timber-wolves, by God!™
exclaimed Moore in a startled voice. He
had been West and knew the breed.
Eight of them! He flung down his
birch-bark horn and snatched up his
rifle.

Mad from their long chase, the wolves
did not hesitate a second, but sprang
straight on their quarry, their grey
leader half a length to the front. As
they came, their bared white fangs and
cold eyes gleaming in the moonhght the
waiting bull never flinched. At the in-
stant when the leader sprang for his
throat, he reared, towering colossal over
the onslauvht and struck out -furiously
with his l\mfe edged hooves. Unp)e-
pared for this novel defense, the leader,
in mid-spring, caught the pile-driver blow
full in the face. He went down under
it with his head crashed in.

The next second came the crash of
Rawson’s rifle. Another wolf dropped.
But the rest were already leaping upon
the gallant bull’s flank and shoulders,
striving to” pull him down. Raging at
the sight, the Englishman rushed for-
ward to his defence, firing once more—
with what effect he did not stop to no-
tice—and then swinging his rifle like a
club, Moore, unable to shoot lest he
should strike Rawson, dropped his rifle,
swung his axe, and followed with huge
leaping strides.

Rawson was bringing his butt down
across the back of the nearest wolf,
erect and tearing at the bull’s neck, when
from the tail of his eye he saw a smaller,
slimmer beast darting at him from the
side. Instinctively he shouted “Down!
Down!” and delivered a spasmodic kick
at his assailant, catching it under the
jaw. Had he been less fully occupied
with what was going on before him, he
would have been much astonished to see
this one of his adversaries drop its tail
between its legs with a yelp, slink
around behind him and stand staring in
bewildered submission. The biteh had

. been recalled suddenly to her ancient

allegiance by the command in a master’s
voice.

The hybrids, having no longer their
wise pack-leader to teach them pru-
dence, and maddened by this unlooked
for interference with their kill, now
turned a portion of their fury upon their
new opponents. For a moment Rawson
had his hands full to defend himself
against the leaps of a flaming-eyed beast
which he could only fight off with short
desperate jabs, having no room for a
conclusive blow. At the same time, how-
ever, at the other side of the melee the
giant guide was swinging his axe with
swift effect; and the invaders were re-
duced to three. The bull, his neck and
shoulders streaming with blood but sud-
denly freed from close pressure, was
lashing out once more with his battering
fore-hooves in a blind fashion that made
him a peril to friend and foe alike. As
luck would have it, however, he grazed
the haunches of Rawson’s adversary,
causing the brute to whirl upon him
The diversion gave Raw-
son a chance for a full, swinging blow,
ending that quarrel. Of the remaining
two wolves, one, springing up sideways
at the guide’s face, was met by a low

:sweep of the axe which cut clean through

‘his loins. At the sound of his dying yelp
‘the survivor leaped backwards, wheeled,
land fled from the lost battle. As he
iran, lengthening himself out, belly to
learth, Moore swung his axe ' again.
TLaunched with the unerring aim of the
expert backwoodsman, it hurtled through

Canadian Railways Using

ASBESTOSILA JEE

The above illustration shows one of our Canadian railway stations covered

with these asbestos shingles.
If there is any building in the world which needs ‘‘Asbestoslate’’ more than
it is the railway station.

any other kind of roofing, Sparks from engines which

pass daily almost underneath its eaves cannot possibly set it afire. Smoke and
soot from the same source have diffieulty in lodging upon its smooth surface.
It does
To all

intents and purposes it is everlasting—without the need of repairs—and it has

‘‘Asbestoslate’’ never requires staining, painting or similar treatment.

not crack or shale as will a natural slate, and it cannot rot or decay.

been used by every railroad in Canada with one exception.
It saves the Maintenance Department no end of expense and worry.

Write for Booklet CC.
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THE- ASBESTOS MFG. CO. LIMITED, E. T. BANK BUILDING, MONTREAL
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Strong, durable brace, simply constructed, guarm)teed"ulmolutcly for 365
Alu‘y Adjusts to every move of body. No strain---buttons safe. Name
“RZE” stamped on buckles. Refuse imitations.

50c at your Dealer’s or postpaid for 50c.
THE KING SUSPENDER COMPANY, Toronto, Can.
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W - 280 calibre
High Veloeity ---

The *“Ross” 280, known as the * High-Velocity
“Ross” is the most powerful sporting Rifle sold.

Its muzzle velocity of over 3,000 feet per second gives it a very flat trajectory
and great power to anchor game at all distances.

This rifle, which took the gold medal at Allahabad in 1910, sells for less than
the best English makes which it nevertheless equals in finish and surpasses in per-

formance.
If you seek a really fine and thoroughly up-to-date rifle look wup the nearest

‘‘Ross’’ dealer, or write for illustrated booklet and full information which we send

free on request.
ROSS RIFLE COMPANY, . - - QUEBEC, Canada.

The Bisley performances of the Ross Rifle have aroused the enthusiasm of ex-
pert marksmen.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



