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Ournew Fali and Winter Cataloque

read for distribution this m nh

Cet your name in early.
flxi n* caalégue is the biggest aiid bcst we have yet produced. It contains over

165 ages mone-saving opportunities for our mail ordercsees
Xwe'er beOrt, lav'i-e been in a position to give such extraordinary values and ail-

aWOMW é God pM Io. s we are at present.
%Vlé desire to apologre for any orders.that Lave been delayed during the past sii-

mer, or n-litte inconveniences aily of our mail order customers have had to suifer,
owimg to our mo nvng into new and larger quarters. Thiat is ail over now, however,
and the Smyn. mwystems and ideas we ii&vc adopted, enable us to handie P- far great-
et volume- of -urne than heretofore, with no loss of limie whiatever.

Y.,Qlr oeders ý= now be handled so satisfaclorily, tliat you can supply the needs cf
* y~rwtmokhottechcld through otfr mail order department, easier than you could over

:1 Our guaratee of Absolute Satisfaction o r Money Back
la y*Ur protection., Weý ask no questions whatever. If yoij are flot perfectly satis-
dé i wth, any article bought from our catalogue, your mor.ey will be returned te you
prom~p 1y.

If yeur name is flot already on'our mailing lists. send it ini at once, and read our
-We pay or heip ta payi transportationGffe~t Free Delivery Offer cnre n ail res

Gý d c of tis caalogu andfoakrieaveoGedcpyofticaaoeanloktoer If you sec anything you lUke, scnd
us a t rial .order and set how 4easily you car purchase ci ly gôods. from your own fire-
side this winter.
Get the Catalogue Aayw%ay, it is Free Monto u dr aobla

UâM*D liq 1EiJ«>ulm E TO-D

Dept.W .H.M.
.Montreal.
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Christies Biscuits-How their
*quality is guarded

The Butter Tester Says:
T'M A CRANK

Sabout butter.
IVve got te be.

"I realize thor-
oughlythatQuality
lias built up this big
business, and made
"Christie' a bouse-
hold word from
ocean te ocan-

first of ail, Quality in the butter, fleur, niilk
anidother raw materials.

'<I've been testing butter for thirty years,
and I've neyer heard of any other firm cxc rcis-
ing the same care as Christie, Brown & Ce. do.

"AIl our butter is purchased by a l-
known butter authoritv. He buys for expert
from the best creamneries in Canada, and sends
the pick te u s.

',You would be surprised if you knew what
butter-good butter, according te all ordinary

standards-we reject. Most of il ninety-nine
p2ople eut of a hundred would taste and ac-
cept as excellent table quality..

'«It's net a mat ter of price with us. We pay
a little better than the best market price,
and the butter must be in accordance.

"We have a high standard fer' butter, the
same as for ah other raw materials. Anything
that doesn't measure right up te that stand-
ard is rejeeted.

"The basis of the delicious goodness which
youenjoyin Christie's Biscuits is the unvarying
geodness of the raw materials that go into thern.

"When I sec how our orders for butter have
te be steadily increased, te keep pace with the
deniand for Christie's Biscuits, I have the bcest
kind of evidence that our jealous guarding
of Christie Quality brings resuits."

You can taste Quality in every mersel of
Christie's Biscuits. Seld in bulk, hv the
pound, or ini meisture and dust-proof pack ages,

>~ Christie, -Brown & Co., Limiited

,and cracklin' like the cedar log in
the fire. He stiffen the heart se that
ne lufe is in hîm. Better wait here
tilt the White Death pas&, ar' Lif e
she corne again.'

"But we go on. A month we
travel north, more than twç hundred
leagues acress the snow. Pretty
soon the woods they grow thin, an'
then they are no more, adn nthing
is in the worl', but show, an' unow an'
snow. It is like the palm of your
ian' my frien's, se level, se «Snioh.
No life sceers te be in the worl' but

Massu n'me an' the dogs. Soon
the does they die, one be one, an'
we pull the sied ourselves. The
wolves they follow us up that monthi,
for dig up the dogs we bury in the
snew, at the place we stop. The
heart of Massan it is ver y sore when
et' Jacques, the leader, he die. B ut
it ail pass by. Five rivers we leave
belin', rivers of ice with the snow
many . yards deep over thern, like
they been frozen very long lime.

"One trne, when we stop at ngght
an' buil' fire with wood we bring from
the las' river-for always the birch
an' tamarack she grew along-the river
bank-Massan he say to me, "In îwo
day we sce Great White River an'
the Seals. They Seals they rie love
for Massan. M¶aybq I Say good-by te
yeu, Pierre.'

"Well, ma friens', that give me nu
,oy,, I think I ncar lose heart an'
say;' Let us go* back.' But Massan,he.say go on. So we; go on. It
haîf- day light foç near aIl de tinte
that lime.' One day -de win' she
sweep over us, an' we muue bury our-
selves in de snow for live at ail. It
was like you throw pebbles mn de face.
No man can stan' against il. Al
the night the red and purpie fiante
she dance in de sky, like yeu see great
bush fire along the Height o' Land, se
that the night she bright as, the day.
We stop only when we mus', for we
are too tire' for go on.

It is at de Lac .Ap;cae: dat at de
las' we fin' heem, an' ah, c'est-terrible,
nimes amis, de waywhat we fin' heerni
We lie, .Massan an' me, close tegether
at de leetie ire. Sudden we hear
de wol'ves cerne 'owlin, down de lac.

*We ron out an' look. across de snow.
De snew she is ahl purple an' bIne- an'
red for de light dat fall on it frorn
de north. 'In dat light we see a man
dat ron, an' behin'. heem, like de
,sladow on de snow, a long gray line
dat follow heem, an' get dloser an'
closer.. Dat, is de wolveà., Dey net
eîghty paces behîn' heern. Massan he
buckle on hees snow shoes like he is
rnad, se quick, à.n' go ran acress de
lac. Me, toe, I go quick. De man
lie see us ron, but we in de shadow
an' he think us wolves dat ron for
head lieem off. He drop down an'
put hees han's over lihees eyes an'
screarn. Il is mes' 'fearful ting. Mas-
san he reach de man, an' drop on
lices knee, an' shoot an' keel de big
gray wolf dat lead the pack. Me,
too, I keel wan. Dey all stop ron
howl mnucli, den turn an' sneak away
ini de shore. De great gray wolf
lie beeg coward.

'.We carry de man te de ire, deman we corne se far for fln,' Pere
Ramnon. I holpe dat you neyer wil
see de mat i lke se. He lie beside
de fire like lie is dead, quiet, in hees
black robe, an' we twe pray dat he
will die an' neyer wake again. For
we know dat lie is dead man, dat
Death lie breathe on him in de plain
an' stiffen lices heart, an' we pray
(lat lie will suffer ne more. But
God-ah, God is liard,' ma- frien's
eofletime. Sudden, in de red an'
purpie igit lie start up, he caleut:

"'Gaspard! Gaspard!'
"Den wq know lie is mad, what yen

call crazee, wi' dé col' an'« de red
eyes of de wolves. 1 speak te lieem
an' Massan lie stand over heent, but lie
know us flot at ail. He forget Pierre
Laussan an' dat Massan wliat lie love.
FIe try for stan', but lie enly get to
he's knees. He raise he's han's"-
above lie's head, lies black han's.
Ahit, dat is pitiable, dem twe sad han'S
e.at face-black like the belt. dried
nip, wçnkled like de black birch in
(le wiF7 ter trne, wlien she die. Two
finm'ers dev are flot dere. Den lie
spcak lik-e jdrcam, lik e lic49,4ÇI
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