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UR soldiers are- figh abroad to

of any state is the modern

server of the home life
insurance

THE MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA, for example,
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luspicidn that it would be hard for
me to forget Dole. :

It didn’t occur * until afterward
how I must have looked to them—my

face altered, my wrists and hands"

blackened and swollen, my throat

covered to the chin with Mary Romany's
yet

It was a hideous moment;
matters were conducted with

8 .

; E’uﬂocm‘lmmu.f eenut:ﬁ “You men,h lrlnot t(<:>o dr:x}:xk, ttakttz
isuccessful, would occupy ' ns and shclls. Cover the retrea

country and crush the citizens . g}l . our soldiers,” I ordered. “Give

. 'with war taxes. them something to fall back upon.

Don't stand for much fire, but make
a show of reserves to check the rush

y fighting to conserve our f Orion. And you women
homes, llldﬁ)znl) “Canada for gtay in. Sit down and rest. It's
the Canadians.” all right. The old Master is expected

Next to the soldiers in the field, the greatest con- - t°'5‘§i’&n& was  needed. Orion

had swarmed over the Pass and was
driving Huntoon five to one: P
Maconachie, with a party, was bring-
ing food and valuables t
settlement, though there were extensive
stores in the Vatican-vault and beyond.
A line was formed on the slope. The
eagerness of the men to obey my voice
caught strangely at my heart. . . .
Presently I saw Huntoon's men under

from the

P \ fire as they were crowded down from
To.guarantee the payment of these policies the N\

Complnydhindgdl”mgpl,&%,524,lsumno_t_only sufficlent ] th%‘lll)eass;iawn rolled up like fire-lit

Py - us of $4,258,000.] | smoke behind the mountains; its

Is thero & Mutual Life Conservation Policy in | |mighty grandeur curiously foreign that

your home ? N hour, after what I had known in

X the night of men and myself and the

A world. Even the firing seéemed small

I he Mutual l ife y and  inconsequential. . Out of

it all came timidly at first the memory

f my love across the range; I had

not rightly realized her in the Vatican.
For long, she had been driven from
mind by torture and hatred—a beastly
combination when alive

; in a man,
ut now devouring itself. It is true,
did not hate these men now. Ma.

conachie warmed me with his zeal.
His
hard man's
—had been
some of those who had passed into-
the Vatican, and some who had gone
forth
How far torture was from from their
minds now. And I might have done
the cheap
to serve and save them. Something
camé to me this

voice through the iron door—a

giving up in great stress
all I needed. And

into the line—had tortured me.

thing; might have failed

moment from the

woman beyond the mountain, This
was the moment of life's renewal,
noise, simple, n’ I ran out to the line.

“We won't hang around here long

: enough to get cut up, fellows,” I called,

iy “just long  enough to show Orion we're
lined and in order—just to give Huntoon
and the boys a cushion to land upon.

learn how to get one free. They're fighting for us—and the
) Shae e i Sullding, MONTREAL | |17 o - oo open and ours. And we've
Men With Rigs Make Oor tria got a get-away that Orion doesn't
$100 to $300 Per Mo, i%; '
% customer

'-frk-d and

know—"’

A cheer came up to me from the

ment dnd, inoney | ;:—,'."&wgemm. miners. That cheer choked me to
tears—as torture had not done. And
the fight was on, the steel singing.
“Fall back now—easy, men. There's
plenty of time for a last look at the
golden river—a last look at the old
river and  the dredge. Orion
can have it now —and the gold is

all cached away in the Vatican. .
And I'say, men, look at Huntoon,
at his day's work. The old Master

5 knew a soldier—"’
CSE Fares “And he knew the boss of us all,”
FROM TORONTO ?‘bmho:’rse d_dvo'ntce ,, said  significantly,
: e didn't—
Y To Winnipeg and Return.... ; avere all one piece now,” I called
To Regina and Return ... X back, enthralled "by the figure  of
, To Saskatoon and Return.... 39.75 Huntoon, ‘who knew how to charge
N\ To Edmonton and Calgary and Return a3 00 e il ey e s
NN Im—how to give
EVERY MONDAY TO OCTOBER 30TH way before an enemy. He hadgdiS-
Proportionate Fares from and to other Points dained dtod leave bhis mule, but rode
up an own, etween Orion and
ELECTRIC I‘:IGHTED TOURIST CARS our men, falling back—an attraction
For our Booklet, Homeseekers' and Settlers’ Guide,"” of shots and an inspiration of nerve.
ﬁgﬁﬁ;:?{i mformatl.on, apply to nearest Canadian “Keep .the“ door open till the last
gent, or write to :r}llan \115 t_m. I ﬁelled, turning toward
R. L. Fairbairn, General Passenger vas i n: . and a " moment later
Street E. . Toronto.gOn‘:gent‘ 68 King I was In the midst of Huntoon’s soldiers,
breastmg_ through them and swept
back with them laughingly. I heard
---—---—-- their queer talk amid a killing fire,
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Orion had formed
and was

R on the open slopes
gaining ground in a business.

llks p way—charging a5 skirmishers,

and dropping to cover and fire ev
From the celebrated Beachville Quarries. Highest testing and purest lime § thir ngle
gay $20 to $35 per ton for your fall wheat fertilizer when we can give Onltgr(i:oar}ifrz;ers“?l‘x{ of }Els for fo(;t}l,' -t 'I o, as i songle
ighest testing Phosphate and Lime ingredients to make two tons for $20 analyzing 14.879 ¢ Tho e of Eifles)

Phosphoric Acid and 509 Lime? Progressive farmers b

as it swung

42 to cover Huntoon and his a ing
materials for profitable, permanent agriculture, No high-priced soil . careening
traveller will call if you are interested. Agents wanted ,npﬁffepfi’éef.i'ﬁucmﬁcﬁf SESH G $;l?},‘c,§jowwaslinooc\53rrfg t;]% mft lt(hat

’ atta
THE HENDERSON FARMERS' LIME & PHOSPHATE GO, Woodstock, Ont. lparty. With a clutch of  fon ¥i08
»

Founpgs

thought added. that
be especially eager to kill
for that ‘reason. At this in
shot felled his mule jn full s
cheer from the .Skirmisherg
the fall. Huntoon cut it g
regaining his feet and resumj
inspiration. “I bellowed at him:
“Come on in, old man,—we

Orion

covered. Everythin is safe g
Come on to breakgast~it's c::ld
the door open.”

But the blithe ruffian would,
hurry. He had got his men gafa
home. All but a handfyl of his

sort were covered in the massiye
I made for the little party—thin
what it meant to father wilful -
who refused to come in out of a g
Huntoon  had  retreated soldier-ike
—until his party was safe. He say
me and called:

“Go back. I'm all righ
coming’  —finishing  the sen
from his knees. Again  he pop
up. And now I think he must |
heard a last cry from one of

fallen, for he ’staggered forward
ward a man who was down:
over him and fell across the
body. Orion’s front was less than

sixty yards away. i,
I had to have Huntoon, A chap
at my side saw I had to have him, =

My friend, the remittance-man,

grinning up at me, but the man beneath
was dead. A hand helped me to
the smiling one—a steady hand in’

murderous swarm. It was M oonadﬁi’
who had not left my side. Y ?

Orion’s men were upon us as we y

the  Vatican. I heard the clang ¢
the bullets upon the iron po

felt suddenly the whole weight g
Huntoon. A -dozen  hands Stre
out to help us in, and the big door
slammed upon  the new masters'of
Tropicania. ;
" Maconachie was on his feet

a wound in each arm. The m

of my escape did not occur to

till afterward. The yells of @
men outside and the silent 0
at hand, were but vague matters o

consciousness. was bendin
over Huntoon, who had been hit
dozen times.

“It's queer,” he said, smili at
me like a lad grown tired at i

‘how the booze can throw you.
They got some of Dole's stuff- atthe -

Pass last night. Me—Huntoon—slegp- »
ing in between, and Tropicania drunk
at both ends. Orion  shoved =

a big bamboo bridge across at dawn
—and struck a lot of all-winter sleeps.

I'll bet he heard our sentries smore.
That's ~ what woke him up. T
Queer how the booze threw me down

without me taking a drink—"

“Huntoon, old soul,—you brought
us_in beautifully—" 5
He winced. . >
“Oh, I know,” said I, ‘it would
have beert a lot easier to charge—but
it took a soldier to fall back. Only

after you got the men within the shadow
of the Vatican—you lost interest and
forgot yourself—" i

“Qucer  how the old red booze—

l‘Yes___"

And just then 1 sa»r( his fo;eﬁngel’
wriggling—as if to beckon me closer. . =

“g]§ackg in old St. Louis—tell the little™s &
old lady—that I was the original rivers = ©
water kid. Leave me alone, Jason -
—these here are my obsequies. & = ‘
Say to the old man—I mean Romany '
—that he looked good to me. . + v
And to Old Top,—oh, you'll know what
to say. And what’s , coming
—give to that Mission up the Riven
Mention the Mission in St. Louis,
they're strong for Missions. . . »
You'll go up the River sometime—give
her my respects.  God, even her?. .

He didn't finish that sentence, but
added:

“I've got 'to laugh at the old red

booze, after all—how it threw ,me
—and me sleepin’ like a deacon in 8 :
dry country. And say, Ryersef,

we pulled together, didn't we? 'Member
comin’ down the coast to the Head-
land? Why  don’t you get
reckless and - put on a clean shirt—

That was the last he said.

I went about the work coldly. I
couldn’t get it all straight—that Huntoon
had crossed over—that just the machine
he had fought with, was there by the
wall, covered. The air was get-
ting close. All Tropicania was packed
in the temple, and in sickening snleflce-
They were waiting for me.
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