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mountain paths as his cousin Agues,
felt decidedly tiréd tromn their aftcr-
noon's tramp for bla_kberri s, but as
he was a boy and Agnes was-a girl
and did not seem a uit tired, he was
ashamed to say that he was, so he fol-
lowed her, although unwillingly.

They found the bush as Agnes had
predicted, and it was .ul of black-
berries. Their pails were full to over-
flowing. Then they returned toward
home.

The sun disappear.d suddenly be-
hind the big mountain just beyond
them and
quickly.

the darkness came on
The children hastened their
footsteps, for with the fast falling
darkiess the air grow damp and chill.

“Mother will be worried—we must
hurry. I didn’t think it was so late,”
said Agnes. “She is always afraid to
have me out herc after dark, for it is
so easy to get lost.”’

““Are you sure yvou know the way?”’
a<ked Morris, anxiously.

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

"Oh, yes,” responded Agnes, but

in her heart she did not feel Quite as
sure as her tonc indicated.

Sumcho\)‘ 11 the gathe.ing darkness
the way did not look at all famliar.
They trudged along,

At every step
the darkness

increased.  Somchow,
they did not come into the open road,
as Agnes had expected. - Instead ol
that they seemcd to be getting deep.r

and deeper into the woods.

“Agnes, you don't know where you
are going! \\e're lost! We’re lost o1
the mountain!” Morris was terror-
stricken. He had heard his mothor te
of pcople who had becn lost on the
mountain for days and he was fairly
panic-stricken,

Agnes was frightened, too, but,
sturdy httle countryegirl that she was,
she did not show it as Morris did.

In vain they wandered around try-
ing to find the road which Agnes said
should be there. They seemed to get
on.yv deeper and deeper in the dense
woods.

“I’'m so tired! I’'m so hungry!” be-
moaned Morris, struggling to keep
back his tears.

“Well’ we’ve plenty of blackber-

ries,”” consoled Agnes. “Let’s sit
down on this stump and eat them.”
It was pitch dark.

Worn out, they
threw

down on a big
stump near by and hungrily ate the
big luscious berries from their pails.

“*Suppose we don’t get home to-
night,”” suggested Morris, fearfully.

themselves

“Well, there’s no wuse worrying
about it. We can’t help it,”” said
pracjical Agnes. ‘“Now, if you're

rested we’d better be 'going on. We
haven’t any time to lose.”

Slowly and anxiously they made
their way through the dagk woods,
but, try as they would, they could not
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get to any place whicn tooked at all

lemular, nor aid they come to the
road which Agnes declared must be
“right there.”

At last Morris sank down in des-
pair on a fallen tree.

“I can’t go any farther—I can’t, I
can’t,” he moaned.

Agnes droppcd down on the big
tree-trunk beside him. s

It seemed dreadfully stll and lone-
ly in the dark woods. Insect life pul-
sated all about them. Crickets chirp-
ed, Katydids argued. Off in the dis-
tance an occasional frog uttered his
hoarse ‘‘chug-chug.”” But the noises
seemed only to make the children feel
more keenly the solitude and dark-
ness of the woods.

Morris was fighting bard to keep
from crving, and Agnes wiped away
quickly a tear --which would trickle
down h-r cheek,

Utterly weary, hopeless and fright-
ened, the children sat in silence on
the fallen trunk of the tree.

“They will miss us and hunt for us
when it grows dark,” said Agnes at
last, consolingly.

What was that? Both children
<tarted up, their hearts beating wild-
ly.

Off in the distance there was a noise
which sounded like a dog’s bark.

“Are—are there any bears around
now?’’ asked Morris, in a trembling
tone.

“Not at this time of year,’” whis-
pered Agnes. ‘Hark!”

Again it sounded.

“Shep'” screamed Agnes, joyfully
“It’s Shep!”’

Both children cried out at the top of
their lungs, “Shep! Shep!”

An answering  .bark sounded
through the darkness. Another. The
sound came nearer.

There was the glimmer of a lantern
through the trees, then a big shaggy
bodyv bounded toward them.

He leaped on the two children, wag-
gin- his tail, overjoyed.

In another minute Agnes’s father,
with two of the neighbours, rushed
up.

«“Oh, vou dear Shep!”’ cried Ages.
(‘laspingA the dog clos~ afound his
shaggy neck.

«Yes,” said her father.
thank Shep for finding you. It was s»
dork that we had tegtrust so'elv to his
<ense of smell: but he tracked you
from the very first, although he led
You must

“You mav

us a roundabout chase.
. . "
have been going around in a circle.

tier aather picacd Agnes up ten-
derly and carried her in his strong
arms, while one of the other men
picked up Morris, who was thorough-
ly exhausted and could not walk.

With the aid of the lantern and
guided by the faithful dog, the little
party made their way out of the dense
woods and were once more on the

road, which Agnes had tried so hard
to find.

What a welcome home they receiv-
ed! How their mothers kissed and
fondled them! How good it seemed
to be once more in the warmn, light,
cosy home! How good the hot sup-
per tasted!

Shep was as happy as anyone. He
lay back of the big stove in the kit-
chen, wagging his tail and every once
in a while running up to the children
to lay his head lovinzly in their laps
and allow them to stredke his shaggy
fur. He had an extra good supper
that night as a reward for his faith-
fulness, and Morris said heartilv, as
he patted the big dog’s head: “I'll
never sav again that Shep doesn’t
know anything, for he knew enough
to find us when we were lost on the.
monnrtain, a~d no one else could.”

Agnes nodded her head in triumph.

Birl's Nerves
Fully Restored

Was Never Able to Obtain Lasting
Benefit Until Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food Was Used.

Too many girls grow up with weak,
anaemic bodies and exhausted ner-
vous systems. Indoor life and too
much application in school are some-
times the cause.

The blood needs enriching and the
nerves need strengthening by such
treatment as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.
This food cure is doing wonders for
many thousands of girls whose par-
ents had almost despaired of their
ever developing into strong, healthy
women.

Mrs. J. Bagnall, 395 Woodville Ave-
nue, Toronto, writes: ‘“My daughter
suffered from nervousness since child-
hood, and any medicines she tried did
not do any lasting good. We read in
the papers about Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and my daughter used it with
wonderful results. This treatment has
built up her system and so strength-
ened the nerves that she feels like
another girl.”’

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, so cents
a box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Ed-
manson, Bates & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.
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