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| the mystery of.desth asit

"I cabin in which there is unburied dead.

CHAPTER XXBL <7}
man has ever dnto

the s soi'o?thﬁno?ﬂnm og. mnj' & -and

upon. the senses-of the he > g i

Tt comes to hin, sontetimes, with the oae o “?%@’« ol Shat b
wind; most frequently it must'come gner at the end of cel chain.

twith the wind, yet there are ten — There were-plenty of rabbits jn
thousand . masters -in. the northiand, pierrot’s traps, and Barée did net
who will swear that their dogs have go hungry. - reached the second
given warning of death-hours before trap-line cabin late in the afternoon,
it actually came; and there are many_after ten hours of travelling. He met

of these t{ousands who know, from ex-" with no ve t disappointment
sap 8 here, for hegni'not nntld pated very

perienge ‘that their teams will
quarter ‘or half a mile from & stranger much. The snow had banked  this
. eabi gher n the other. It
Yesterday Baree had smelled death, lc:y rtlh:::nlg:c aga}::t the door, and
and hé knew y&t::-iut process of reas- the. window was white with a thick
oning that the was Pierrot. How coating of frost. At this place, which
he kgew this, and why he acec was close to the edge of = bi *:
the fact gs inevitable, is one of the gnd unsheltered by the thick foregts
mysteries which at times seems- to farther back, Pierrot had built a shel-
ter for his firewoed, and in this shel-

powder. Insist upon SALADA.

EE, SON OF KAZAN
ames Olivér Curwad
A LOVE EPIC OF THE FAR NORTH

SYNOPSIS.
¢ :the chasm, and wherever McTaggart

gart, the f““;:" had ymx "had stopped to peer over, Baree paus-

4 “9.2 m‘» :a: ::“ '.0p ied alsq, For a space his hatred of

g

ito join the Willow, and he continued

had ehot ‘him. Now, ialong the gorge until, a-quarter of a
irl, Baree, the o0 beyond where the Faector had

braced the ahugﬂh’fig
i e had chot and who|jaet 1ooked into -it, he came torthe
:a: f;: ﬁ}?at mﬁ: ‘Z’&" gf;,-;é dm;j;; i narro“l; ‘t;;ail down whichdhe anrt:d Ne-
espite ) i many times adventu in
teeth mbt}u f;ctw’all'ﬂ- ;Z;ﬁ“;‘;‘eé quest of rock violets. The twisting
izl g B B e e G
2 icliff was filled with smow now, bu
fifty-foot abyss, to what looked like| Byyoo cleared his way throughdit until
eertain death. iat last he stood at the edge ofsthe

. unfrozen torrent. Nepeese was not
CHAPTER XXIIL.—(Cont’d.)

It was not sentiment that made h{m!:)uththis time there was in his si‘[;rpal
i jerrot’ ave close to the prin-|to her an uneasy repression, a whim-
(chegs P:oth:rgsg;nder the tall spguce. | pering note which toid thag he did not
It was not sentiment that made him |eXpect a reply. For five minutes after
dig the grave at all,-but caution. He|that he sat on his haunches in the
buried Pierrot decently. Then he 5now, stolid as a rock. What it was
poured Pierrot’s stock of kerosene that came down out of the dark mys-
where it would be most effective and tery and tumult of thé chasm to- him,
touched a match to it. He stood in What spirit-whispers.of nature that
the edge of the forest until the cabintold him the truth, it is beyond the
was a mass of flames. The snow was'power of reason to explain. But he
felling thickly. The freshly made listened, and he looked; and his mus-
grave was a white mound, and the cles twitched as the truth grew in
trails were filling. For the physical him; and et last he raised his head
things he had done there was no fear Slowly until his black muzzle pointed
in Bush McTaggart’s heart as he | to the white storm in the sky, and out
torned back toward Lac Bain. No of his throat there went forth the
ong would ever, look into thé grave of quavering, long-drawn howl of the
Pierrot ' Du Quesne. And there was husky who mourns outside the tepee
no one to betray him if such a miracle °f 2 master who is newly dead.
haplpe'ned. But of oné¢ thing hls.black‘ On the trail; heading for Lac Bain
goul would never be able to free ltsel'_f.' Bush McTaggart heard the cry aod
Always he would see ﬂ’lﬁ pale, trh: shivered.
um(;));x nfn b ifacehi;); ,t,}:e thv:t‘ ,‘,’,",‘,’m’;f,tsof It was the smell of smoke, thicken-
;t:rg'loxvr;ﬁen even as rhe was choos- {iNg in the air until it stung his nos-
ing death rather than him, he had $ein, that drew Barec at last away
ried. to himself: “Ah! Is she . not'from the chasm and back to the cabin.
;Onde,.ful 1" 'tl’h:::} wlas not mu%xhlef.t K‘l‘:en ltl)e cir;lg
o clearing. Where cabin
As-Bush ]13&1 ﬁgg::}t P: a f&;goﬁz been was a red-hot, smouldering mass.
Dhros s o= For a long time he sat watchinig. it,

g:;gnfﬁﬁjrifhﬁ?%e edg}:r:)flgf‘;!still waiting and still listening. He fi0

chasm, Baree had squatted himself inl

the foot-beaten plot of snow where that had stunned him, but his senses

/| Pierrét " was dead without ' exactly

 trail ho had ‘made along the edge of;

jthe man was burned up in his desire 4,

| on the trap-line as he was

#ere. He whined and harked again, !

longer felt the effect of the bullet!

give the direct challenge fo those who
ter Baree made his temporary home.

concede nothing more than imstinct:
to the brute mind. He knew that Al the next day he:remained some-
where near the end of the trap-line,
skirting the edge-of the-barren and
investigating the short side line of a
dozen htnps whicgl Piexl-lrot and Ne-
reese T rough a swamp in
his snowshoes in the trail ahead, and bpieh Hhore Taf bonn Erpmy wamp i
s0 on the trap-line he did not Took for ynx. It was the third day before he
Pierrot. Pierrot was gone forever.'get out on his return t6 the Gray Loon.
¢ set out ¢ y
s, BE 0, w4 S o
- n o days in coveri; enty-
with a great uneasiness; what came to ﬁv% miles ween thel‘ﬂut and tg'e
jhim from out of the chasm had made second trap-line cabins. At the sec-
i him tmmbleth witl:h{mr 8;ld Suspesine; lon?i cabin reltr;:eimd i;:)rdthﬂ';e h:ta};:;
e sensed the e som |and it was on ninth da,
strange, of something impending, and! reached the Gray Loon. ere was
Ket even as he had given the death-|no change. There were no tracks in
i howl in the chasm it must have beenthe
| for Pierrot. For he believed that Ne-|ago '
| peese was alive, and he was now just| ~And then, of a sudden, Baree made
'as sure that he would over_t:\_ke herl :e clumgAe.f Hehslz'entha nigbthin the
1tive yes- 3 ter that, whenever he was
| terday that-he would ﬁnmr at the!gtpiﬁe Gray Loon, during the day he
i birch-bark tepee. always slept in the tepee. The two
! Sinceé yesterday morning’s break-|blankets were his bed—and they were
j fast with the Willow Bijree had gone & part of Nepeese. And -there, “all
| without eating; to appéase his hunger through the long winter, he waited.
{ meant to hunt, and ?ns mind was too| If mhad returned in Febru-
'filled with his quest of Nepeese forary uld have taken him un-
i that. He would have gone hungry all aware, she would have found a chang-
that day, but in the third mile from|ed e etH; was more thnnﬂe‘:er e
cabin he came to a trap in which|a wolf; y e never gave wolf-
' there was a bif snowshoe fabbit; The howl now, and always he snarled deep
| rabbit was still

| and ate nis fiH.
| not miss a trap. In one of them there
{was a lynx; in another a fisher-cat;
jout on the white surface of a lake he
| sniffed at a snowy mound under which
| lay the body of a red fox killed by
ione of Pierrot’s poison-paits. Both
! the lynx and the-fisher-cat were alive,
|and the steel chains of their traps
iclanked sharply as they prepared to
i give Baree battle. But- Baree was un-
| interested He hurried on, his un-
:easiness growing as thc day darkenped
and he found no sign of the Willow
It was a wonderful clear night after
the storm—cold and brilliant, with the!
shadows standing out as clearly as!
living things. The third idea came to!
{ Baree now. He was, like all animals, |
i largely ‘of one idea at a time—a crea-!
iture with whom all lesser impulses'
were governed by a single leading im-!
pulse. And this impulse, in the glow
of the starlit night, was to rencg as’
quickly as possible the first of Pier-|
rot’s two cabins on ‘the trap-line.:
There he would find Nepeese! t
We won'’t call the proecess by which

knowing what death was. But of one
thing he was sure: he would never
hear his voice again; he wou'd never
hear again the swish-swish-swish of

i

| the

Until dark he did|of the pack.” For several weeks the

;. 2 old trap-line had supplied him with

meat, but now he hunted. The tepee,

in and out, was scattered with fur and

bones. - Once—alone—he caught a

young deer in deep~snow and killed it.
(To be continued.)

arren,

Snow, but his own, made nine days|

alive, and he killed it|{in his throat when he heard the cry|,

Nepeese had last stood, his body stiff-
ened and his forefeet braced as he
looked down. He had seen her takeI
the leap. Many times that summer he |
had foﬁowed her in her daring dives|
into the deep, quiet water of the paol.
But this was a tremendous distance.
She had never dived into a place like
that. He could see the black heads
of the rocks appearing and disappear-
ing in the whirling foam like the heads
of monsters at play; the roar of the!
water filled him with dread; his eyes
caught the swift rush of crumbled ice;
between the rock walls. And she had
e great desire to follow her,
to jump in, as he had always jumpedl
in after her. She was surely down
there, even though he could not see |
her. Probably she was playing among
the rocks and hiding herself in the
white froth and wondering why he
didn’t come. But he hesitated—hesi-
tated with his head and neck over the
abyss, his forefeet giving way a little
in the snow. With an effort he drag-
ged himself back and whined. He
caught the fresh scent of McTaggart’s
moccasins in the snow, and the whine
changed slowly into a lonﬁ snarl. He
looked over again. Still he could not
see her. He barked—the short, sharp
signal with which he always called
her. There was no answer. Again
and again he barked, and always them)
was nothing but the roar of the water
that came back to him. Then for a
few moments he stood back, silent and
listening, his bOdi shivering ‘with the
strange dread that was possessing
ki,
The snow was falling now, and Mc-
Taggart ha: returned- to the cabin.
After a little Baree followed in the
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| the open to the dog-corral.

were undergoing another change now, | Barec came to this conclusion a pro-
as strong and unreal as their struggle | cess of reasoning; instinct or reason-
against that darkness of near-death!ing,” whatever it was, a fixed and
in the cabin. In a space that had not | Positive faith came to Baree just the
covered more than an hour the world |8ame. He began to miss the traps-in
had twisted itself grotesquely for|his haste to cover distance—to reach
Baree. That long ago the Willow was | the cabin. It was twonty-five miles
sitting before her little mirror in the|from Pierrot’s burned home to the
cabin, talking to hint and laughing in!ﬂrst trap-cabin, and Baree had niade
her happiness, while he lay in vast ten of these by nightfall. The re-
contentment on the floor. And now | maining fifteen were the most diffi-
there was no cabin, no Nepeese, no!cult. In the open spaces the snow was
Pierrot. Quietly he struggled to com- | belly-deep and soft;— frequentlty he

iprehend. It was some time before he|Plunged through drifts in which for

moved from under the thick balsams, |8 few moments he was huried. Three
for already a deep and growing sus-  times during the early part of the
picion began to guide his movements. night Baree heard the savage dirge of
He did not go nearer to the smoulder- | the :wolves. Once it was a wild pan
ing mass of the cabin, but slinking|of triumph as the hunters pulled down
low, made his way about the circle of | their kill less than half a mile away
X This. took | in the deep forest. But the voice no
him under the tall spruce. For a full|longer called to him. It was repellant
minute he paused here, sniffing at the, —#& voice.of hatred and of treachery.
freshly made mound undér- its white | Each time that he heard it he stopg:z'd
mantle of snow. When he went on, he|in his tracks and snarled, while his
slunk still lower, and his ears were|8pine stiffened. :
flat against his head. At;;a:dmgh@ B&re? came fﬁethel;ﬁ'my
The dog-corral was open and empty. | 8WPphitheatre in the forést where Pier-
McTﬂggagrt had seen tsethat. Agr"axyn rot had cut the logs for the first of
Baree squatted back on his haunches' Dis trap-line cabins. Kor at least a
and sent forth death-howl! This time| Minute Baree stood at-the edge of
it was for Pierrot. In it there was a|the clearinig, his ears very alert, his
different note from that of the howl|®eYes bright with hope and expectation,

he had sent forth from the chasm; it| While he sniffed the air. There was!

no smoke, no sound, no light in the one
In-the chasm window of the log shack.
The snow was drifted at the door-

was positive, certain.
his ery had been tempered with doubt‘
—a questioning hope, something that |
was_so almost iuman that McTaggart |
had shiv:;ed on t‘he gail.f But1 adr;le;‘Wh'“Ed'
knew what lay in that freshly 3
snow-covered grave. A scant three|lNoW it voiced ho
feet of earth could not hide its secret|despair. For half an hour he

from him. There was death—definite, Shivering with his ‘back to °
and unequivocal. But for Nepeese“‘"d his face to the starlit wilderness,

he was still hoping and seeking. {as if there still remained the Yleeting
el:;til noon }f’e dgid not gé ?gr from‘m)pe thatﬂ?!egaeisle might follow after

¢ : [him over the trail. T

ghepgzgin}; b:xrdon:r{it?fm:uglu theth:czll:lﬂﬂ‘h If a hole deep in the snowdrift
pﬁe of steaming timbers. Again and | 80 passed the remainder of the night

again he circled the edge of t |in uneasy slumber.

sat

e clear-|

to the doori-

Then he burrowed |
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THIS ARTICLE REMOVED

_‘

Mox:keys in Warfare.

The use of monkeys in warfare goes
back many thousands ¢f years.  The
Chinese used one species that because

was to capture enemy flags, which was
a highly important part of ear}y Chin-
ese warfare. . :
The war monkeys were captured
when. very young, and their training
continued for several years. A com-
‘Pany of young monkeys were taken to
a gecluded hut where the tyainer was
the only human being they saw. Be-
fore the hut were little flags of differ-
ent colors—ared, blue and yellow. They
were fastened to little sticks that were.
thrust into-the ground. . The training
began by tying a cord round the neck
of a monkey so that it-could not es-
cape from the trainer. The creature
was allowed t6” run out to the flags,
where its naturally mischievous dis-
position made it seize a flag and carry
it baek to the hut.. if the monkey was
being trained -against én énemy blue
flag he wes petted and . fed when “he
brought back & flag of that color; if-he

i 1
‘ i
}
|

i

|
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! REGULATION MIDDY BLOUSE.
For sports wear you should con-

Lie was punished.

, key made no mistake and, shrieking
{‘fiercely, would éagerly bFing™ii a flag
!0t & certain €olor.

! eord was removed,
: would bring in the right flag from a
; distance of two miles or more,

{ was trained against a“p: ticular color

i would” Have im cages
{ would capture an enemy flag of any

{ monkey had been trained against was

brought back a flag of different.color,
As the training proceeded the mon-
Alter a-time ‘the
and a monkey
Each separate’ group of monkeys

In warfare a ;commander
monkeys that

of flag.

color. The color of the-flag that a

painted on the back of the animal. On
the night before an attack thé mon-
keys that were to be gent out to cap-
ture enemy flags were painted thickly

of its peculiar and harsh cry was call-|:
ed the “wah-wah.” The monkeys’ task |-

~usied at the Turf Ci

['fifth of its™ cost

ape aucident oc
{1 TR
A man whom everyone expected to

be -blackballed -spmehow was elected
L to the club.: A membér sawhim about
the lounge and asked him what he was-
doing ‘there.
plained that he had been elected. His
‘quegtionier thereupon offered him £500
if he would take his name off the list.
The newly elected membér iglared at
him, slammed the door without reply-
ing and was going downstairs when he
met Lord Marcus coming wp. j

The new member ex-

“What ’s the matter with you, X?

You look upset,” said-the genjal Lord
Marcus.
he had been eleoted:to the club, and
that he had just been grossly insulted
by g member

Then the other told him that

Lord ‘Marcus mused for a moment;

mock seriousness overspread his good-
natured face.
offered you five hundred, did he?”

At last he said: “He

“Yes, eonfound him!” 5
“Well,” said Mareus blandly ‘as he

passed up the stairs, “sit tight, X, sit
tight, and I dare say he’'ll make it a
thousand!”

e
The word chaperon is not féminine,

Ialthovugh it is generally applied to a
woman,
used metaphorically signifies that the
married woman shields her youthful
protegee as the hood shields the face.

It means a hood, and when

Insulin is now being made at one-

with luminous paint; ‘ they had prei‘f
viously been starvéd for several days. '
Eagerly they made off -and, ‘uttering
their wild cries, entered the éncamp-
ment of the enemy - llke a pack of

| sider- the possibilities of the middy -Juminous, shrieking. devils:. . Seizing

{ blouse. At camps or on a holiday to

i questing whine of a few hours ago.}wardnibe. ‘White flannel is used to, were ~always ‘kifidled,
pelessness and a deep | make the regulation middy blouse with, would triumphantly carry them off,

Detachable
collar and cuffs of navy Jblue flannel
trimmed with white braid are securely|
held in place with snap fasteners,:
making it a simple mattetr to remove!
{them when the blouse is washed.|
! Patch pockets and a loosely-knotted tie,
i form the other trimming fotes. It may|

long sleeves shown here.

the flags, the colors of -which they

way, and here Baree sat down and. the country, it is one of the most use-' could see by the light of the great
It was no longer the anxious,! ful and important garments in the camp fires- that in . anclent warfare

“he monKeys -
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Inkwell Covers Itself.

The annoyance of removing the
cover of an inkwell everytime a pen.is
to be used has been obviated by an
ingenious cover that is closed by a

g
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ing, keeping just within the bush and
timber, sniffing the air and listening.
Twice he went back to the chasm.
Late in the afternoon there same to
him a sudden impulse that carried
him swiftly through the forest. He
did not run openly now; caution, sus-
picion, and fear had roused in him
afresh the instincts of the wolf. With
his ears flattened against the side of

With the first light of day Baree

veaiiined the Srail: o wak tol o be made of copenhagen-blue jean or|smajl glass ball rolling on a runway. ©
i - H

: khaki-cloth, trimming the collar, and; wp, {8 1 ted, the ball i
alert this morning. There was the' ! St T y ! en a pen is Inserted, the ball is _
’disconsdlate droop:- to his tail- which ?uﬁ's m the short jfle”"e‘ » With match-‘ X
the Indians call the Akoosewih—the' ing braid, and lacing the front open-| moved, the ball rolls forward, closing
sign of the sick dog:- And Baree was'ing through hand_»made eyelets. No.| the well.from dust and air. :
 sick—not of body but of soul. The 1103 comes in sizes 16, 18 and 20| ) i <
keenness of his hope had died, and hel_years. Size. 18 years _,require‘s 2% | Hoot Pollahar. i
no longer expected to find the Willow.| yards of 86-inch material. . Price 20! B e T ¥
The second cabin at the far énd of the! cents X - . | Boots are cleaned and polished at

2 | the rate of three a minute by-a newly

pushed baek easily. As the pen is re-

tip of it dragged the snow, and his |

trap-line drew him en, but it inspired
in him none of the enthusiasm with
which he had hurried to the first. He
travelled slowly and spasmodically,
his suspicions of the forests again re-

lacing the excitement of his quest.
e approached each of Pie
nd é’eadfabls cautiously, and twice he

bis ~head, his tail drooping until the!

back sagging in the curious, evasive'
gait of the wolf, he scarccly made him-"
self distinguishable frem the shadows
of the spruce and balsams. |
On the afternoon of this day the g
second big impulse came to him. It|
was not reason, and neither was it|
instinct alone. It was the struggle!
halfway between, the brute mind
fighting at its best with the mystery
of the intangible thing—something
that could not be seen by the eye or|
heard by the ear. Nepeese was not.
in the cabin becauso there was no| | -New York City offers a thres yeats® Course
cabin. She was not at the tepee. He of Tralning to young wimen, inv}.m‘ the
could find no trace of her in the: | rewired ;::‘°‘."'°"'"::“M“':m"::°:‘“::;"
"art 3 nurees. L] o8| '] o
chasm. She was not with Pierrot| m“:'mb_. by e St gl
un;; ﬂ;C‘ big spruce. ¢ i ['] the sehool, a monthiy siicwaney and traveliing -
refore, unreasoning but sure,’

axpenses to and from New Y For further
he began to follow tho old trap-line! | Information assly to the Supeitutendent.
into the nortl and west. = |
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| Our Fashion Book illustrates the
inewest and most practical styles.
! Price 10 cents, ‘inclucing a FREE
coupon good for five cents in. the pur-
chase of any pattern.

i  HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

i Write"your name and address.piain-
’ly, giving number and size of such
‘ patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap'
it carefully) for each number, and

laddress your order to Puttern Dept., "

‘

| Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ado-
jaide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
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|  Only one of the “Seven Wonder
the World” -has survived. This i

| Great Pyramid of Cheopg at G
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invented machine. By means of a run-
ning belt they enter a tunnel dirty to
emerge again clean and polished.
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Fill an SMF Engmeled Tea
Kettle. it on the stove.
No Kettle will boil water
quicker. That means con-
venience, time saved, too.
All SMP Enameled utensils
are very, fast coming to the
boil and in their job of cook-
ing. Not only quicker to
cook with, but easier, more
quickly cleaned after. The
best any way you look at it.
Think this over.
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of @ year ago By @ ™
new process whereby it is extracted
from certain fish.



