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WLDF Standard Products
ADDRESSING MACHINES

RAY SUBTRACTOR- ADDER

used by G. N. W. Telegraph Co., Robt.

Simpson Co., Limited, Canadian
Credit Men's Association, Limited,
Business Systems, Limited, ~Walter

Biton Co., Limited, United Hotels Co.,
Woolworth 5 and 10¢c Stores, and hun-
™ dreds of other representative commer-
cial institutions.

Adds with speed and accuracy, di-
dectly subtracts, only low-priced ma-
ghme in the world possessing this fea-
ure

Saves worry, time and money. Write
for particulars of 15-day trial. Price
$32.50, delivered.

THE RAY CO., 77 Mai Bldg., Toronto, Ont.

BATTERIES.

“RADIO” BATTERIES

M Tho Interstate F.Iecmc Novehy Co. ol Clnuh

Torento

BOOTS AND SHOES.

High - Class Military Boots

Custom Made or Ready Made

H. C. WILSON '’ 247 King St. £ast, Toronte

CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

-
i ART CLUTHES

COAL AND WOOD

The Standard Fuel Co.
OF TORONTO, LIMITED
6 BRANCHES 58 KING ST. E.,, TORONTO

CONCRETE MACHINERY.

CONCRETE MACHINERY

Heart Shape Mixers, Crashers, Hoists, etc.
WETTLAUFLR BROS., Limited, TORONTO

CURLING TONGS (Electric).

So Handy for the After Theatre Supper
CHAFING DISHES from $12.00 Each
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO, Limited -

TORONTO

CLOTHIERS.

L SAFE — SANITARY — CONVENIENT
Elsctric Carling Irons $4 and $5 Each
CURLING JRON  wirry
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited
muanmu TOROWTO

ELECTRIC RY. & MILL SUPPLIES.
ICAY, WSS R H

BRAILWAY

AND MILL SUPPLIES

DAWSON AND COMPANY, LIMITED
348 MOGILL STREET - MONTREAL, CANADA

ENVELOPES (Duplex).

I !BW‘DUPI ex The Church

Envelope Co.
FANS (Electric).

109 Jarvis St., Toronto
ELECTRIC FANS
— $10 to &40 = All Sizes — All Good ——~ .
Toronto Electric Light Co,, antd. Toronto

FIXTURES (Electric.)

The Final Artistic Touch—the Harmony of
Elegance which means comfort and knowledge that
your ecorations are hundsome and dignified make

" “KNIGHT” ELECTRIC FIXTURES

the choice of the discriminating builder.
H. W. ENIGHT & BRO., §6 Richmond St., Toronto, Ont.

Artistic and well-designed lighting fix-
tures add much to a home. Send for our
catalogue.

Toronto Electric Light Co., Ltd., Toronto.

FLASHLIGHTS.

“FRANCO” Flashlights

The Interstate Electric Novel y
Co. of Canada, Limited

Toronto Wy Ontario

FORD STARTER

omuhmﬁ

'STARTER

ABLE

FOR")

FOUIND AT LA“T‘

$22.50 ’kE WM :
GRILLS (Electrlc).

SALES CO.

AN ELECTRIC GRILL FOR
LIGHT HOUSEKEEPING

% $6.50 and wp

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT €O, Limited - TORONTO

CANADIAN

The early
second
had

late.
dusk — the

T had grown
I December
dusk since little boats

put off from Number 25 —
darkened the snow-locked land.
The wind from the west cut like a
knife, even through her fur coat. The
pine trees moaned and bent, with loud
whistlings of the wind among their
needles; the leafless elms and maples
crashed their limbs together; above
the clamor of all other sounds, the
roaring of the lake came to her, the
booming of the waves against the ice,
the shatter of floe on floe. No snow
had fallen for a few hours, and the
sky was even clearing; ragged clouds
scurried before the wind and, opening,
showed the moon.

Constance ‘hurried westward and
then north, following the bend of the
shore. The figure of a man—one of
the shore patrols—pacing the ice hum-
mocks of the beach and staring out
upon 'the lake, appeared vaguely in
the dusk when she had gone about
two miles. He seemed surprised at

.~ seeing a girl, but less surprised when

he had recognized her. Mr. Spearman,
he told her, was to the north of them
upon the beach somewhere, he did not
know how far; he could not leave his
post to accompany her, but he assured
her that there were men stationed all
along the shore. She came, indeed,
three quarters of a mile farther on,
to a second man; about an equal dis-
tance beyond, she found a third, but
passed him and went on.

Her legs ached now with the
unaccustomed travel upon Snow-
shoes; the cold, which had been only
a piercing chill at first, was stopping
feeling, almost stopping thought. When
clouds covered the moon, complete
darkness came; she could go forward
only slowly then or must stop and
wait; but the intervals of moonlight
were growing longer and increasing in
frequency. As the sky cleared, she
went forward - quickly for many
minutes at a time, straining her gaze
westward over the tumbling water and
the floes. It came to her with terrify-
ing apprehension that she must have
advanced at least three miles since
she had seen the last patrol; she could
not have passed any one in the moon-
light without seeing him, and in the
dark intervals she had advanced SO
little that she could not have missed
one that way either.

She tried to go faster as she re-
alized this; but now travel had become
more difficult. There was no longer
any beach. High, precipitous bluffs,
which she recognized as marking
Seven Mile Point, descended here di-
rectly to the hummocked ice along the
water’s edge. She fell many times,
traveling upon these hummocks; there
were strange, treacherous places be-
tween the hummocks where, except
for her snowshoes, she would have
broken through. Her skirt was torn;
she lost one of her gloves and could

not stop to look for it; she fell again
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and sharp ice cut her ungloved hand
and blood froze upon her finger tips.
She did not heed any of these things.

She was horrified to find that she
was growing weak, and that her senses
were becoming confused. She mis-
took at times floating ice, metallic un-
der the moonlight, for boats; her heart
beat fast then while she scrambled
part way up the bluff to gain better
sight and so ascertained her mistake.
Deep ravines at places broke the
shores; following the bend of the
bluffs, she got into these ravines and
only learned her error when she found
that she was departing from the shore.
She had come, in all, perhaps eight
miles; and she was ‘“playing out”;
other girls, she assured herself—other
girls would not have weakened like
this; they would have had strength
to make certain no boats were there,
or at least to get help. She had seen
no houses; those, she knew, stood back
from the shore, high upon the bluffs,
and were not easy to find; but she
scaled the bluff now and looked about
for lights. The country was wild and
wooded, and the moonlight showed
only the white stretches of the shroud-
ing snow.

HE descended to the beach again
and went on; her gaze continued

to search the lake, but now, wherever
there was a break in the bluffs, she
looked toward the shore as well. At
the third of these breaks, the yellow
glow of a window appeared, marking
a house in a hollow between snow-
shrouded hills. She turned eagerly
that way; she could go only very
slowly now. There was no path; at
least, if there was, the snow drifts hid
it. Through the drifts a thicket pro-
jected; the pines on the ravine sides
overhead stood so close that only a
silver tracery of the moonlight came
through; beyond the pines, birch
trees, stripped of their bark, stood
black up to the white boughs.

Constance climbed over leafless
briars and through brush and came
upon a clearing perhaps fifty yards
across, crescent-shaped, as it followed
the configuration of the hills. Dead
cornstalks, above the snow,  showed
plowed ground; beyond that, a llttle,
black cabin huddled in the further
point of the crescent, and Constance
gasped with disappointment . as she
saw it. She had expected a farm-
house; but this plainly was not even
that. The framework was of logs or
poles which had been partly boarded
over; and above the boards and where
they were lacking, black building
paper had been nailed, secured by big
tin discs. The rude, weather-beaten
door was closed; smoke, however,
came from a pipe stuck through the
roof.

She struggled to the door and
knocked upon it, and receiving no re-
ply, she beat upon it with both fists.
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“Who’s here?” “Who's
here?”

The door opened then a very little,
and the frightened face of an Indian
woman appeared in the crack. The
woman evidently had expected— -and
feared—some arrival; and was reas:
sured when she saw only-a girl. She
threw the door wider open, and bent
to help unfasten Constance’s sSnow:
shoes; having done that, she led her
in and closed the door.

Constance looked swiftly around
the single room of the cabin. There
was a cot on one side; there was
table, home carpentered, there were
a couple of boxes for clothing or uten-
sils. The stove, a good range once i1
the house of a prosperous farmer, had
been bricked up by its present owners
S0 as to hold fire. Dried onions and
yellow ears of corn hung from the
rafters; on the shelves were litt!e
birchbark canoes, woven baskets, and
porcupine quill boxes of the ordinary
sort made for the summer trade. Con-
stance recognized the woman now as
one who had come sometimes to the
Point to sell such things, and Who
could speak fairly good English. Th?
woman clearly had recognized Con-
stance at once.

she cried.

“Where is your man?’ Constanc®
had caught the woman’s arm. :

“They sent for him to the beach. A
ship has sunk.” :

“Are there houses near here? YOU
rust run to one of them at 0OBG®
Bring whoever you can get; or if Y"u
won’t do that, tell me where to go.”

The woman stared at her stOlld]y
and moved away. ‘“None near,” she
said. “Besides, you could not ge.t'
somebody before some one will comeé:

“Who is that?”

“He is on the beach—Henry Spear
He comes here to warm hin¥”

man.
self. It is mnearly time he come®
again.”
“How long has he been about nere””
“Since before noon. Sit down:
will make you tea.”
Constance gazed at her; the woma?

was plainly glad of her coming. Hed
relief—relief from that fear she ha
been feeling when she opened b
door-—was very evident. It

i
Henry, then, who had frightened 1°

iy
HE Indian woman set a chair £

her beside the stove, and

water in a pan to heat; she shooK e
leaves from a box into a powl 37
brought a cup.

“How many on that sh1p‘7"
7 “Altogether there were thu‘ty
Constance replied,

“Some saved?”

“Yes; a boat was picked up
day morning with twelve.”

The woman seemed making
computation which was difficu
her.

“Seven are living then,

1
.nine"

yester'

som®
it fof

» ghe saide




