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After Thirty Years of
Constant Use

rEAD what one man told us: «0 I recently had the
I l plasreo playing on a DOMINION, Piano whioh

''habeen m' use continuously for 30 years. It was
a quaint, old-fashioned instrument with an ebony
case and fretted mnusic rack, but ýUCH a tone-

pure, sweet and mellow. It is easy to understand why the
owners of Dominion Pianos are boath to part with their ho-
loved instruments, even after generations of service in the
home."

The new and modern styles of Dominion Pianos retain ait
the good features of the old, and embody several importante
improvement.s.

Write NOW for Catalogue and !a particulars of our money.
saving plan.

The Dominion Orga& Piano Co. Limited
BOWMA~<VILLE - ONTARIO

ffI Makea 0ofie Cdebraf4d "Dominon" Organ. of word-id. reyueaon
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If It's Made of

RU BBER
We Have IL.

Write Usa nid mention yonz
wanits.

Camnera Supply Co.
!, 27H 1Montreal

"My child, if you are set on this, re-
member to use every precaution. The
pistols-"

"I know. V'II take a gun, too."
"And the charcoal to rub on your eye-

lids to prevent snow-blindness-ý"
"Yes, yes."
"And the chocolate. Remember, too,

your poor Uncle Jasper's fate, and don't
loec your sense of direction. Take the
old coinpass that's hanging on the nail
yonder."

At the reference to hier beloved uncle,
hier fatlier's only brother, who had been
lost in the snow four years previously
when on a prospecting expedition, the
girl paused. A sbadow of pain crossed
hier face. John Williamson himself feit
a lutch in bis tbroat as hie spoke, and
to cover bis emotion lie turned to the big
lox stove in the centre of the roomt and
threw some fresh bardwood logs on the
ire.

Sunset arrived, but no mail team, so
the factor's four dogs were hitched to
tlie big eled, the packages placed thereon,
and Madge Williamson with bier snow,
shoes, weapons and lunch set off for De-
vine's Landing, thirty miles north and
west. It wae now nearly five o'clock, and
everytlîing going well and the dogs
making their best epeed, she would reaei
lier destination well before midnigbt,

à passing the d read Beaver Rock about
hialf-way. However, the long twiligbt of
this northern land, togethier with the
beautiful arctic liglits which began soon
after sundown to flash acrose the sky,
nmade the great wintry expanses that
stretchied away from lier on every side as
bri'ght almost as day. Deep-piled, glieten-
ing drifts, great stretches of glare ice,
now and then a precariolle bit of trail
that skirted a email precipice-these
were encountered and passed in an end-
lees succession. On the whole the trail
w'as a straight one. She bad very littie
need of the compase, she decided.

The tinkie of the harness bells made a
sort of monotonous music, pleaeing and
soothing. The tang of the air made the
girl's chieeks red as hioîîy bernies. Now
and then she broke into a snatcb of eong,
for when one je only twenty and full of
the joy of living, wbat are a few in-

- definite feare, more or lees!
"Tbere's Beaver Rock!" she exclaimed,

at length. And as if the doge heard and
understood, the four of them set up a
long howl in unison. But they kept on,
steadily.

"Go it, Wolf! Go it, Jack!" ebe cnied
to the leaders. "Musli, boys! We'll sp i
around thiat old Rock like oiled liglit.
ning, won't we?"I

'Yipe, yipe!" answered the doge, and
increased their speed by several knots.

The great Rock reared its beaver-
shaped forni from out a shiallow valley
by a eniali lake. Madge could discerai
the outlines of it wlhule yet tliree or
four miles away. As tlîey drew nearer
and nearer,' in spite of lier assumed
bravado, Madge felt 'ler heart beating
rapidly, so rapidly it cauglît lier
breath occaionally. Also, it seemed to
lie getting colder. Or wvas it hiunger
that niade lier feel cliilly and rather
forlorn? Shie had no time to decide the
question, for the next moment tlîey had
swung around a bend and wvere in full
sight of Beaver Rock.

There it rose, not forty rode away,
dark and Inagsive and mysterious. A
keen wind blew froin the littie frozen
lake. Madge pulled lier beaver cap
down tiglîter over lier ears, and in
doing so probablv saved lier own life,
for ini tlat second of tinie the doge
suddenly whined, slackened quickly on
thie reins and came to an abirupt lîalt
upon thieir hiaunîches, tlirowitig tlie girl
violently off bier balance and into the
drifts. Rer liead juet glanced by a
slharp, jutting rock, but lier slîoulder
received the full force of thie blow,
and, with a curiouý sense of weaknese
igl-ed with a dùll. t1irobhing pain,

suie felt everythîng going black before
ber eYes.

fIuw niuchî time îîassed tlîen slhe
emuId not. tell, eitlier at the tillie or
a ftorwards. W\lien shie aileto. it w as
to ,iiiell a sharp odor of frviîîg x nison.
'lhua sleesa a duhlll igh]t. Pruent]v
'inr eves nmade out (artil walls. a i idu

taibl, an oil lanterii suspended fromi
the roof anîd smnokiîîg iadiv, si
sficvve]s anîd îjeks leaîtjîngaa ita

xxiand an ld "un bn n il

iil iover the c(JueCIon wh ih su l' avi
Slie started up, but was arrý,st, i 1-,

a sharp stabbing pain in ber riglit
eboulder. As she fell back she moaned
in agony, and lay panting for Beverzil
moments tr 'ying to piece together the
almoat unaccountable bite of evidence
before ber. Was this a dream? H-ow
bad she gdtten into this sod shack?
Where were the doge?

She felt ber lied. It was made of
bide stretched on a frame and covered
with buffalo skins and a coarse dark
blanket. Then a voice spoke. It was
a hoarse, deep voice-the voice of a
man. She turned to find a taîl, un-
couth figure bending ovrer ber. It wvas
a white man, altbough at firet glance
she tbought he muet surely lie an In-
diae. A thick grizzly beard covered
most of bis cheet. He smiled a vadilous
sort of emile, even while he asked with
rough sympathy, how Bhe felt. Hie face
was bronzed to tbe color of old leatiier
and hie garments were a mnotley as-
sembla ge of skins of various animnale.
Wlîen lie spoke it seemed to be with
difficulty, as tbough lie had been so
long accustomed to isolation from bis
kind that bis mother tongue tripped on
hie lips.

Madge stared at him with growving
fear. He wae the oddeet creature sIte
had ever seen.' But as he haltingly
told ber of thie bot supper ho lîad juet
prepared for ber, she made an heroic
effort to snîile.

"I can't eat-yet," she said, ner-
vously. "Where is my sled, and the
<cloge and the parcels? I muet be going
on presently. 1-"

"Eat-drink," iîsisted tîhe stranger.
"'It wili give you strength. Come."

Madge swallowed sonie of tbe soup,
and felt better.

"I thîouglît you were a man," said the
odd creature, grinning queérly, "«till I
picked you up. I didn't know there was
a woman in aIl this region--only
squaws."

"Who are you?7, demanded thîe girl,
pushing away hie proffered meat. "I-I
never saw you before."

The man leaned against the wall, stili
smiling. "I'm the Spirit of tItis white
wildernese," ho replied in a sing-song
voice, as thougli repeating a part in a
play. "I'm the owner of gold-much
gold. But they're ail afraid of me.
Tley-" Here lie broke into a queer,
Inirtîtese, cackling laugli.

"Thîev caîl nie 'The Windigo," lie
added, lowening hie voice to a confiden-
tial whisper.
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