you about it. The place is gettin’ a

name with the- growing
up not able to make more than a mark
for their names. In the hills, of
course, you taught the first genera-
tion, as you might say, so the older
ones can teach the others coming on,
but down there it’s different. We've
never had any school or school teach-
ers. -’%people can't pay enough—
just a féew of them—to make it worth
lyour while . . but if we built a school,
got 'em all together . . . it might be
a good thing. I'd maybe put up the

- |money for the school—maybe—

The Pioneers

BY KATHARINE SUSANNAH PRICHARD

Copyright by Hodder and Stoughton.

(leAPTER XXXI. ithe impatience he expected, but only
In the )r'ard Gonal told the School-la whimsicat smile to convey that the

m-'m;r of McNab’s arrival.
“Settles us,” Farrel said shortly.!
“That’s what he came to do. And we,
can’t afford to let him think there’s:
anything on. He's given his suspi-
cions to M’Laughlin most likely and
the delay to-night ’ll give them time

and was amused for the reason, he
dropped into the chair he had taken
and - sought to cover the unexpected-
ness of his visit by unusual affability.
| He was sitting in Steve’s chair by
|the fire when Farrel came into the
jroom that was kitchen, dining-room,

He fidgeted in his seat. He did not
want to commit himself too far, and
yet he was irritably conscious of the
weakness of his explanation unless he
did. He had a suspicion that; Dan Fur-
rel was laughing at him up his sleeve
too. An ill-humor was rising in him.
: ‘There was an ominous silence—a

| moment of suspicion and suspense. A

word from either might have been a
spark to the long-hidden train of en-
mity een them. Deirdre broke
the silence. She threw down a pack
‘of cards and pulled her chair up to
|the table.

I “All that
Mr.

' keep till to-morrow,
McNab, won't it?” sheasked.
Have a game of euchre with Steve

Schoolmaster knew why he had com®, and me, now. Let’s play cut-throat |be wringing, or somebody he'll be

—it’s more exciting. Father can
think over what you've said and tell
. you in the morning.”

| _“Yes...yes...think it over,
Farrel,” McNab said eagerly.

exclamations of Steve and McNab.
Steve was soggy with drink; but Mc-
Nab was not as drunk as he seemed.
His eyes caught hers with a curious
expression. when the Schoolmaster
had gone from the room. :

“And who's the man Conal’s going
to kill for comin’ between you, Deir-
dre?” he asked. :

“How do I know?” she said, a little
nervously.

“P'raps it's the man sent you the
gold chain,” McNab murmured. His
eyes glimmered at her out of the
darkness. “They tell me Conal went
round like a madman looking for Pat
Glypn to tell him who it was, threas-
eb%g to break the last bone in Pat’s

y if he wouldn’t speak.” 5

“Yes, I think it was him,” Deirdre

said, meeting his eyes. “Conal said
if ever he found him, he'd ”
! “Conal's a hot head doesn{t mean
ha'f he says,” McNab muttergd.
“But he means that, I'm| sure,”
Deirdre said. “And Conal’s so|strong.
Look at his hands. He could put
them round a man’s throat aggl wring
the life out of it—just as @asily as
you wring a bird’s neck, Mr. McNab.
And he’s a dead shot, too, Conal—
they say.”
. “Eh, then it’s somebody’s neck he’ll

shooting, for sure,” McNab said. “For
it’s not him you’ll be marryin’, and
it’s-not him your heart’s set on. It's
the other.”

The quivering of her face, a dilat-

| He was glad enough to shelve dis-'ing of the pupils of her eyes that

try to make something that may turn
out to be a failure.

In one momth this girl made and
sold the following costumes: Eighteen
crepe-paper fairy costume: for two
dollars apiece; one jester outfit for five
dollars; three dimity schoolgirl cos-
tumes, with dimity hats to match, for
five dollars an outfit; a gypsy costume
of gay sateen for five dollars, and a
clown costume for three dollars. L

That makes a total income of sixty-
four doliars. In the rush season she
seldom averages less than that. In
slack times she clears from_thirty
dollars to thirty-five dollars a month.
Already she has saved something for:
the course in dramatic costuming that
she wishes to take eventually; and|
gince she never sews for more than
five hours a day, the work does not
tire her or keep her from other duties
and pleasures.

Graham Drop Cookjes.

One cup sugar, 1 egg;fl cup sour
cream, 1 tablespoon molakges, 1 tea-
spoon , 1 teaspoon soda, 2% cups
graham// flour, 1 teaspoon cinnamon
to-seaSon. Sift all dry materials to-
gether, flour, soda, salt, cinnamon|
and stir into the creamed egg, sugar!
and cream, drop in small spoonfuls on
buttered tin and dot with raisin or
nutmeat.

. NURSES

The Toronto Hospital for Inour-
ables, In affiliation with Bellevue end
Allled Hospitals, New York City,J
offers a three years’ Course of Train- '
jnT to young women, having the re-
quired education, and desirous of be-
coming nurses. This Hospital has
adopted the elght-hour system. The
puplis receive uniforms of the School,
[ montm{ allowance and travelling
:;m-el |or-nd faom New York. For

er Information appl o
Superintendent. el s

Applying His Knowledge.
Bolshevik's Son—*“Mother, you have
no constitutional right to send me to

' bed without my supper.”

Mrs. Bolshe—*“What do
Ivan?”’ -

“You are governin,
gent of the governed.”

vYou mean,.

without the con-

—— e
Minard’s Liniment for Soughs & Colds.

NS Y
A Black Poppy-. :

As the new preacher of the colored
Baptist church was passing one morn-
ing he leaned over the fenge to admire
Sam Hill’s flowers.

“Sam,” he said, “I understand you
have a white poppy.”

Sam became indignant. “N-o, sah,”
he said emphatically. *“Y¥ou been hear
ing ’'bout Samuel Johnson. My daddy’s
black as the ace o’ spades.”

to get the word out about us along
the road. So all we can do is lie low,
#:Lay civil to McNab, let him think
e’s on the wrong track. Then when
this blows
months, perhaps

Conal swore bitterly.

“I could have wrung his neck when
I saw him. It was all I could do to
keep me hands off him,” he said.

“Don’t be giving the game away,
Conal,” the Schoolmaster cautioned.
“Mind, we're taking chances.”

over—in a couple of

”

“It'll be a couple of hours to moon-|h
rise after dark,” Conal said restively,;

glancing at the waning sky. “If you
could keep him busy, playing~cards
and. drinking-—let him think we
weren’t upset at seeing him and he
seems to be settlin’” down and looking
foolish findin" /we're all about—I
might walk out after a bit. I could
get the beasts, with Davey and that
b{ilhoring half-breed. Sally’s easily
worth a couple of men with cattle.”

“Do you think I'm likely to be able
to keep McNab so busy, he wouldn’t
notice you were walking out?” the
Schoolmaster  asked, impatiently.
“You and Davey had better come in
and hang round loose presently.”

He went towards the house.

His greeting of McNab was as luke-
warm, negligent and friendly as it
always was. Deirdre saw ne. flicker
of anxiety in his face. McNab’s eyes
were quick and keen on it for the first
few minutes, but finding no trace of
repressed excitement, not a spark of

When In Toronto visit the

o -
Royal Ontario Museum

253 Bloor Bt.. West, Near Avenue Road
Largest permanent exhiblition in Canada.
Archaeology, Geology. Mineralogy, Pal-
aeontology, Zoology. Open daily, 10 a.m.
to 6 p.m. Sunday, 2 to 6 p.m. Bloor,
gt Line, Dupont and Avenue Rd. cars.

'.OM for llst of d
turers. Fortunes have been made
fdeas. ‘‘Patent P .

HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.'
PATENT ATTORNEYS )}, BANK STREET

. OTTAWA. CANADA

li:m simple

[INVENTORS

Manufacturers always consider good
inventions. Fortunes are made from
New Ideas to suit modern times.
for free list of Ideas and
Circulars.
THE RAMSAY COMPANY
Patent Attorneys
873 Bank Bt. - - . Ottawa, OCan.

lips, chilblains. Makes your skin
eoft, white, clear and smooth.
All druggists sell it

IThe Schoolmaster swore beneath his
|

‘cussion of this urgent matter which
had brought him from the Wirree t
talk to the Schoolmaster, seeing tha

sitting-room; and living-room in gen-
eral at Steve’s. Deirdre slipped out
with a jug for water as the School-
master came in. Glancing over his 1o,k Jike it 3
shot;}]der,rl(\le saw her talking to Conal| " paindre fnmshed the bottle of “Fum
in the yard. |between him and Steve. - She sat
2 op-

When she returned her laughter picite to them, the broad yellow glall?e
and g;uety sull;gnsed him. She seMa‘of the dip on her face
jug of grog between Steve and Me-! : { T
Nab on the table near McNab's clbow. | 1, "warm aoNrass reidy beginning
breath when he saw McNab’s eyes on:ms t;te;?: )‘;.:Sn (;“gg?ofvn"‘,};;;i:hﬁgx eﬁsé

9 Fiel ;)remh]ed with rage “‘}rhenhhe‘
eard Deirdre talking to McNab; but! garra] saw the arab
her eyes met his reassuringly. He ;14 blye the card’si1 ;':m%sgusf]dgi {ﬁg

him as in a.dream.

4gyer the gay chatter Deirdre threw to|
im.

™ ENTIONS |

caught their message, calm and pur- |} :
'poseful. He knew that she was play- I}[gt; ;ezsr;m}feﬁhéf;fg;emldoﬁrtisil;t)?llz:l:é
ing the woman to McNab, and ,‘Yhy"exclamations, He realized what she
T(;1eh}(n0\vledg(' angered and h“‘mhat',was doing for him, was sore and
el im. X rangry, but there w;as nothing to d
Davey and Conal came into the byt {5 play up to her. He sa% at thg
long, barely-lighted room. They threw, 31 end of the table just out of th
tilemselves on a bench near the door,‘“ght. after a while his head d ede
| Conal, taking a pipe from his belt,| “Dairdre’s laughter f }fnd Siidu
smoked morosely.  Davey did not 100k| 100k at father” she o ied. “he’
‘a; I}\‘lcNab, and Mcﬁ\lwb took no xtl.otice dead with sleep!” ety e
cof him, enjoying his position of im-| p 4
| portance by the fireside and chuckling‘slele:;rl;'e.l i LA
“It’s no good your blinking like an
owl and pretending you weren’t tak-
'ing forty winks. You'd better go to
bed and have done with it,” she said.

“We eat our heads off, up here, Mr.
Mch(a;," lshe said. “And sleep! Davey
lan nal there, to see them yawning | 3 :
over their supper to-night you’d think| .}.{I?mswgg‘i:lato l"s hfeet. Herad
'tll‘;ley’d never seen a bed - for Weeks';“Think I will.” ¥y S aLioreds

ey've been saying they’re going to| "« Bt ;
turn in early because they’ve to go oﬁ'}meﬁ?o‘.l.x;gih%e s}"fr:dyﬁd s:?en;: ﬁ“;g'
mustering first thing in the morning, 4r6 out before you turn in Deirdres
and father and Steve would have sat y;re not to be staying up late,
here dogmg by the fire for a w'h’lev‘.oither! T won't have her gettipn toe'
and then gone off to bed too. I Was go14" of the cards, Steve” E 9D
thinking I would have to take out my " "Ha stumbled across the room to the
sewing and talk to the cat . . . till it|f)) o4 where a screen of brushwood
was a decent hour t'o be saying My gnq hagging against the back of the
prayers. But now p’raps you'll have shanty made another small room.

a game of cards with me, though I Deirdre laughed again !
(tlon;)t dsu‘ppolse Conal and Davey "1l g?’" “I'm winning all the time,” she said
o bed early now, sgeing we've got ... « 3 ’ 4
company.” . ; :]g(;‘;l;lzy."' st') they won’t want to play

Davey sat bolt upright against the "“qyo cards went backwards and for-

- against Conal and Davey in a spirit

wall. It froze the blood in his veins wards across the table to the tune of

to hear her onysuch terms of easy, : . :
| eamiliarity with MoNeb, Conal shift-‘he’r exclamations and. the chime of

ed uneasily.

it was not at all urgent and did ot |

| watched the face of the girl before,

|he1' laughter, the muttered oaths and

-were wells of darkness, told him that
he kad scored. He leant forward, fol-
lowing up his advantage eagerly.
“And it's not Conal, for all his
i blustering, I'm afraid of, my pretty,”
he whispered. His eyes were narrow-
‘ed, the smile in them leaping across

Household Hints.

To rid an old house of bed bugs, put
two ounces of corrosive sublimate into
a tight bottle and fill with wood alco-
hol. Shake this well and apply with

try in the world.

After Every Meal

his face. “It’s not Conal, for all his
| blustering, though I dursay y’ think|
he’d kill me for love of you. And you'di
break his heart for love of somebody|
else—by way of reward. But it’s me|
all the same that’ll get you.”

Deirdre pushed back her chair. Then
' she remembered the part she had been |
playing all the evening. She steadied
herself, putting hér hands on the edge
of the table, and looked down into
McNab’s eyes, laughing.

“Why,” she cried, “you’re as drunk
as drunk, Mr. McNab! And so is
Steve; you'd better see each other to
bed. I'm going myself.”

She went across to the corner room
next the Schoolmaster’'s, where she
|slept. When she had heard Steve
shambling before McNab to the room
{off the bar where occasional visitors
were put, she went back to the kit-
i chen, raked over the embers of the
fire, and put out a flare that was
burning low in its tin of rancid fat
and belching forth streams of heavy
| black smoke.

She opened the door of the School-
master’s room. The bunk against the
wall on which he slept was empty,
the window open. She entered, closed
the door and sat down by the open
window.

The moonlight was waning. The
silver light in which the forest had
been bathed an hour before, was dim-
' mer, the shadows the house and sheds
! cast black inst it. Where the light
struck dead trees they stood out
wraithlike from the dark wave of the

forest.

{ Listening intently, she heard the
distant cracking of whips, the long
lowing, belched and terrified cries of

cattle.
(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment for Burns & Scalds.
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“But we can get along without|
them, can’t we?” Beirdre asked|
blithely. “There’s no need for them |
to be sitting up trying to be po]ite,l
is there?” : =

“None at all.” |

_McNab chuckled. He thought he
was getting on very well with Deirdre
and that she was playing him off

| Her Secret of Happiness.

“Right. Good-night, McNab, \eeI “On the morning of my wedding
you in the morning,” Conal said|day,” writes a woman who is now old
angrily. He swung out of the room.| herself, “my grandfather called me
D:}l\::ydfol]uwed him. i) to his side and gave me a bit of ad-
P By IO, ff’r, the business that ... t10¢ 1 have tried hard to follow.

ght you, McNab. Mighty kind of | "] s : ik
Lyou to have come after me with it?"[ He ,Sald' A_VOId getting into a rut.

The Schoolmaster sat down before| There is nothing that will rob a wo-
Thad McNab, facing him squarely,' man of her good looks or her joy in
his one eye played on McNab’s shifty life like getting into a routine that
face. There was just the faintest makes her a slave. Don’t you do it,
lm]\"}wl\all l:\mshvamls in h1§l voice. | child, don’t you de_it!”

ranan SULTEL uneaeLy, oo .| “I could just ramember grand-

Fact is,” he began, his eyes shlfted‘v mother, but 1 had heard.from many

under the Schoolmaster’s gaze. “Fact |
is—we're wanting a scbhgol in the sources that she was a slave to wash-

Wirree,” he plunged desperately.|ing on Monday, ironing on Tuesday,
“Before you go away I thought—I| and so on, through all the years of her
thought, not knowing ‘exactly what| married life, and I know poor grand-
your plans were, I'd have a talk to|father knew just what life with such

of pique.

——

P R SR A N RS R
THE TEST OF TIME FOR RHEUMATIC SUFFERERS
HAS PROVEN

1 Butson |

New

Is a positive
matism in all its v

COUNTLESS GRATEFUL TESTIMONIALS and Repeat Orders

received during past 26 years.

DOBSON’S NEW LIFE REMEDY is not an experiment but the
of & quarter century of study and research. Pleasant
Does not upset the stomach. No harmful drugs.

DO NOT BE PREJUDICED. Dobson’s New Life Remedy will
glve you & new lease on life by freeing you of pain. Thousands
of enthustastic customers have written us stating that after
years of failure with other maedicines, electric belts, etc., they
were cured by Dobson’s New Life Remedy.

One Dollar. Siw bottles for Five Dollars.

ﬁnhym
New Rite Remedy Compang . °

West Adelalde 88,
™ We e Terente

One bottle

]lmthul

for Acute, Chronic and Muscular Rheu.
forms.

a victim of routine meant.

“Very soon I had the chance to
heed the dear old man’s advice, for
Bob anf§ I had been married only six
weeks when he came in to breakfast
one Tuesday morning very eanly,
looking as eager and happy as a boy.
‘I say, Jessie, he began, ‘I have half
a dozen errands to do in the city. Put
off the ironing until to-morrow, can’t
you? Put on your bonnet and come
along with me. We’'ll make a day of
@&. Come on, won’t you?’

“I glanced at the basket of clothes
waiting for me, and the new house-
wife’s pride bade me stay and get that
work out of the way before midday.
But there was another side to the
question. I glanced at Bob’s hopeful
face, and then grandfather’s words
flashed into my mind.

“‘I'll go,’ I said, and go I did.

“I think neither of us will ever
forzet that day. We joked like chil-
dren on a holiday. We finished the
shopping and went into one of the ex-
hibitions andy, got home late that
night; and when it was all over I
knew my belated ironing was a petty
matter compared with the sympathy
and companionship that we had known

ﬁlife

=~
|
I

About the House |

—p
n'iught. It was a treat on a wintry
night when the snow fell quietly all

children will never forget—to have
supper in the warm, cosy kitchen,
whereas the usual supper in the din-
ing room would have made no im-
pression at all.

“Sometimes in early June, when
Bob had spent a hard day in the fields,
his tired face would brighten at the
sight of a substantial tea spread on
the table under the oak tree that was|
our pride. It was a little more work
for me, but the children learned very
early in life to save me steps, and I
was amply rewaided for any effort‘l
had ever made when I heard my son
say to a boy chum, ‘It’s- always fun
at our house. You never know when
mother is planning a surprise.’ ”

L4

The ¥Costume Girl.”

A girl who likes to sew has found
a way to gratify her taste for it and
to earn a considerable amount of pin
money. $She makes costumes for
school, church and college plays.
Many mothers and boy students have
work for her to do, and in the six
or seven months of active dramatic
work in her community she makes
from two hundred to three hundred
dollars. Herepatrons furnish patterns
and materials; therefore, since she
has the use of her mother’s sewing
machine, her earnings are virtually
all profit.

Crepe-paper costumes for fairies or
flower girls are the easiest kind for
the ‘“costume girl” to make; she sells
them for two dollars an outfit. Simple
dimities, clown costumes and bloomer
costumes bring her from four to five
dollars apiece. Costumes made from
eomplicated patterns sell for five to
eight dollars—a price that many wo-

that day.

“That was the beginning. A% the
years went by, and cares increased, I
studied hard and long to avoid the
ruts—the pitfalls of so many farmers’
wives. My husband and children grew
aceustomed to little surprises—baked
potatoes for Thursday or even Mon-
day, instéxd

of always gn Saturday,

rTIN!ON'l home
reatme !':' or
epilepsy. enty
ears’ suoccess.
housands of testi-

men are willing to pay rather than
monials. No case
should be consider-

I .t
ed hopeless., Free

booklet. Wm. Stinson Remedy Co. «of
Canada, 2611 Yonge Bt.,, Toronto, Ont.

|| gloss of the linoleum. A strong s0ap |

round the house—a treat that our nutmeg, one and cne-half cups flour,

a feather to.every crack and corner
of the floor and around the window as
well as in the beds and bedding. Do
this once a week until rid of the pests.

Paper flour sacks can be cut down
one side and around the bottom so0
they will lay flat. The inside is clean
and usually a pleasing shade. This
heavy paper can be used in many
! ways about the house. Lay it under
{ the carpet or rug; sew together, lay
{on top of mattress, to shut out cold;
cut in strips and paste over cracks.

To remove indellible ink stains first
soak in salt water and then wash in
mwater to which_ammonia has been
added. If necessary, repeat this pro-
cess before boiling.

Three old broomsticks can be made
into the best kind of tripod support
for a home-made dress form.

Sugar to be used in iced tea, lemon-
ade, coffee or hot drinks, can be made
into a heavy syrup and served at
table in a small pitcher, greatly
economizing the sugar.

Children’s Cake.—Half cup of pea-
nut butter, one cup of sugar, one egg,
two cups flour, one cup of sweet milk,
three teaspoons of ' baking powder.
Mix as directed and bake in patty
tins or loaf.

To remove old stain or varnish from
floors, scrub vigorously with a strong
solution of lye, using for the purpose!
a stiff brush with a long handle, so|
that the hands may not come in con-
tact with the lye.

If you wish to keep the gloss on
your linoleum when washing it, use
lukewarm water to which has been
added a tablespoonful of kerosene to
half a bucket of water. You will find
this is an excellent cleanser and at
the same time will aid in retaining the

with a bit of
sweet in the form
# of WRIGLEY’S.

It satisfies the
sweet tooth and
alds digestion.

Pleasure and
benefit combined. .

MOTHER!
Your Child’s Bowels Need
“California Fig Syrup”

will tend to remove the gloss.

Here is a good dark cake recipe:
Cream one cup of brown sugar with|
two egg yolks and half cup of short-|
ening (half butter and half M®),
then add three-fourths cup of sour!
Imilk, one teaspoon of cinnamon, half
i teaspoon of cloves, half teaspoon of

Iverr a =i

one teaspoon soda, one cup of raisins, Hurry '{f‘f‘}‘f"'z,, = 2 ‘.”!d

and last, fold in the whites of two ]?.ves !he ”tmbll,\' taste ‘Uf e OIS

eggs, beaten stiff. Bake in.al modtr-f Fig Syrup” and it never Lot Lo ()])'ut

ate oven. . .1 the l,’m\‘v!s.- A teaspoonful mr\ux_\- may

prevent a sick child to-morrow. ! con-

stipated, bilious, feverish, fretful, has

cold, colic, ‘br if stomach is cour,

tongue coated, breath bad, remember

a good cleansing of the little bow:is is
often alil that is necessary.

Care of the Piano.

“Your father thinks it is economy
to paint his house every four years.
He lets the jeweller clean his watch
at stated intervals. He gets his suit| Ask vour druggist for genuine “Cull-
pressed, the heels of his shoes levelled| fornia Fig Syrup” which has directions
up, his razor honed, and he will just|for babies and children of all
as readily have the piano tuned at|ages printed on bottie. Mother! You
least twice a year if you remind him,”| must say “California” or you may get
said @ music teacher to his pupil the| an imitation fig syrup.

other day when he noticed the piano
-no winter

was getting badly out of tune. The
this winter

teacher then added jokingly, “Don't
wait until one of the neighbors sends
for a tuner to tune your piano.”

Dye Dress, Skirt
or Faded Curtains
in Diamond Dyes

Bach package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions &0 simple any
woman cean dye or tint her worn,
shabby dresses, skirts, waists, coats,
stockings, sweaters, coverings, dra-
peries, hangings, everything. even if
she has never dyed before. Buy
“Diamond Dyes"—no other kind---|
then perfect home dyeing is sure be-
cause Diamond Dyes are guaranteed
not to spot, fade, streak, or run. Tell
your druggist whether the material
you wish to dye is wool or silk, or
whether it is linen, cotton or mixed

goods.

————————
.. Labor 8aving. !

A dentist had just moved into a place
previously occupied by a baker when
a friend called.

“Pardon me a moment,” said the
dentist, “while I dig off those enameled
letters of ‘Bake Shop’ from the front
window.”

“Why not merely dig off the ‘B’ and
let it go at that,” suggested the friend

4 Qafly trains via the Santa Fe.

Pullmans via Grand Canyon Park,
¥ also to Bouw Arizona.

Fred Harvey mBals “all the way.”
May 1 picture
Folders?

¥. T. Rendry, Gen. Agent
Santa Pe Rallway

404 Frep Pross Bldg., Detroit, Mich.
Phone! Main 6847

Grand Canyon Line

you our

i n o Ntaia

Knitted ties and over-ornamented

-valking-sticks have fallen under the

an of the best dressed men in Paris
society.

New Zealand is the healthiest coun-'

i
Top off each meal ¢
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