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FACTS ABQUT TEA SERIES—No, 6.

Mearance of Tea No éuidg |

The only way to test tea is to taste it. Many
people have the idea that a finely rolled

.and tippy tea is superior in flavour to a
large rough leaf. In reality this is not of
necessity the case. The altitude at which
the tea plant grows determines the amount
-of essential oil and alkaloid theine in the
leaf. 'The essential oil gives tea its flavour;
the theine contributes the stimulating
value. The only way to insure always re-
ceiving a uniform quality is to insist upon
a skilfully blended and scientifically sealed
tea like ““SALADA’’ whose reliability, good-
ness and delicious flavour have become a
household word.

"SALADA"
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ZE, SON OF KAZAN
James Olivér Curwand

“Bete noir! - Bete noir!  Beastl
Beast=—"
She flung small sticks
d _at hi p
& e\
' leanin

Her long bra
chasm, glea in“the"gun; her eyes
were laughingwhile her lips taunted
him; could see the flash of her
white teeth. p .

“Bedst! Beast!™

He began swimming, still looking
up at her. It was a hundred yardg.
down the slow-going current to the
beach of shale where he could climb
out, and a half of that distance she
followed him, laughing and taunting
him, and flinging down sticks and
pebbles. He noted that none of the
sticks or stones were large enough
to hurt him. When at last his feet
touched bottom, she. Wwas gone.

Swiftly Nepeese ran back over the
trail, and almost into Pierrot’s arms.
She was pa‘ntingeand laughing when
for .a moment she stopped.

“I have given him t answer, Noo-
cawe! He is in the pool”

Nepeese was out of breath when
she reached the catin. Baree, fasten-
ed to a table-leg by a babiche thong,
heard her pause for a moment at the

. Then she entered and came

straight to him. During the half-hour
of her’absence Bawe had scarcely
moved. 2

Ier touch thrilled him. It sent lit-
tle throbs through his body, a tremul-
ous quivering which she could feel and
which deepened the glow in her eyes.
Gently her hand streked his head and
his back. It seemed to Nepeese that
he did not breathe. . Under the car-
ess of her hand his eyes closed. In an-
other moment she was talking to him,
and at the sound of her voice his
eyes shot open,

“He will come here--thHat beast—
and he will kill us,” she was saying.

ALOVE EPIC OF THE FAR NORTH

knife in his beit, and slowly he began
to follow them. 5
McTaggart did not bhurry to over-

. SYNOPSIS. ; l
“McTaygart, the post trader, finding
Baree, the wolf-dog, trapped in one of |

his game snares, struck him g blow |take Nepeese. She was following the

h a club. Then he bundled him into narrow path deeper into the forest,
8ack and carried him to the cabin!and he was giad of that. They would
if Pierrot, the trapper, where he went be alone—away from Pierrot. He was
to demand the hand of Nepeess, the i ten steps behind her, and again the
trapper’s daughter. The girl recog-| Willow smiled at him over her shoul-
nized Baree and when she saw he hadider. Her body moved sinuously and
been injured she turrned in anger at Swiftly. She was keeping accurate
McTaggart.. Baree, freeing himself,| measurement of the distance between
fastened his teeth in the factor's leg. thh‘m*b_ut McTaggart did not guess
McTaggart drew his revolver, but Ne~;’thﬂt this was why she looked back
peese raised -the dog in her arms. !every now and then. He was satisfied
I:o let l;ler g0 on. When she turned

CHAPTER XIII.—(Cont'd. [from the narrow trail into a side
e t(f fight i)t Outg’path thap scarcely bore: the mark of
travel, his heart gave an exultant

jump. If she kept on, ke would soon
have her alone—a good distance from
[the cabin. The blood ran hot in his

load had been lifted oft them sudden-rfzieo'u hH;‘eagldth:tOt ‘h:peak 1:"10 {lgr,

ly. His voice was soft and persuasi\'(}!Aheag of them he hl(’eard‘?,(})'tz ru?nbﬁg

{\hrédwn;)l\;‘v)“}’l;ef:?ger :830 gl?:tii:}:]td;-h]f wat}e;r.h It was the creek running

lift of her eyes caught McTaggart,|® ;\?ug the chasm. y :

and she looked straight at him half epeese was making ,stralght for

smiling, as she spoke to ker father: [that sound. With a little laugh she
“I will join you soon, mon pere— |Started to run, and when she stood

between themselves, m’sieu,” he said.
“They are two little firebrands, and
we are not safe. If she is bitten—"

He shrugged his shoulders. A great

you and M’sieu the Factor from Lac
Bain!”

There were undeniable little devils
in her eyes, McTaggart thought—lit-
tle devils laughing full at him as she

at the edge of the chasm, McTaggart
was fully fifty yards behind her.
Twenty feet sheer down there was a
deep pool between the rock walls, a

Ip(ml so deep that it was like blue ink.
She turned to face the Factor from
Lac Bain. He had never looked more
like a red beast to her. Until this
moment she had been unafraid. But
now—in an instant—he terrified her.
Before she could speak what she had

s?oke, setting his brain afire and his
blood to running wildly. Those eyes
—full of dancing witches! How he
would tame them and piay with them
—very soon now. He followed Pier-
rot outsid?. In his exultation he no planned to say, he was af hor e g

r fe ar < say, he was a side, an
1225:1 h.‘L the smatt of. Bareo's had taken her face between his two

Half an hour later Nepeese came Breat hands, his coarse fingers twin-
ut-of the cabin. She could see that ing.in the silken strands of her thick
%l‘errot and the Faclor had been talk- 2’3.1‘15 Whi"e they fell over her shoul-
ng about something that had not been 0},?( at &\eh “?ﬁk - .
pleasant to her father. His face was Iv ‘?Pisearrzteg'i(lhe cne'd F;S}?lonate—
strained. She caught in his eyes the Ve i a BYUU wou ave an
emoulder of fire which he was trying dns}&erym me. But { need no answer
to smother, as one might smotherlno‘q‘l:l £0) arg ."“"‘13- {\/Ilne! :
flames under a blanket, Mc'It;agggrt's hl‘(:keeniar;e aH(i!syz.armts ‘wv::eaag:ifl}?g’
i i 74 ¢ . er
Fith Taesnr® when ho cour har Son.like bands of irbm erushing b thr
knewl?vehat it was about. The Fac.!der body, shutting off ~her breath,
tor from Lac Bain had been demand- turning the world almost black for
ing B anewer, of Floree s Bl b St Soud e irgle v
rot ha n telling him what s ad Iy out. ) )
R e m T e T e
er. An a ng A om,
with a quick beating of the heart and :"td‘:_‘”'_ f":oli]?er’stli?n%‘leg lungs. Pier-
hurried down a little path. She heard f" X as : ng. e had come to the
McTaggart's footsteps behind her, and gr “l,'_’“‘ i trail, "‘"d he was calling
threw the flash of a smile over her1t fu T] CHa8 RIS
shouider. But her tecth were set tight. et L art’s hot hand came over
The nails of her fingers were cutting he}‘DmO}lt . - 2 .
into the [mlmsdnf h(;lr hands. n qtl%?]gt't;l]ns:;?;;}r Sh}?alt]:;;dﬂgjr':dsa);

Piervot stood without moving. Hei K * —anger— u
watched them as they disappeared ;]“ gegv a“ds ﬁ(‘l’iﬁ].y ShChStruck the
into the forest. Nepeese still a few hand down. omething In her wonder-
steps ahead of McTaggart. Out of his ifl‘le]ocﬁs }\‘eelrdy 3;13‘3‘131!&!3!\« They blazed
breast e a sharp breath. | 4 .

“Par les mille cornes du diable!”| “Bete noir!” she panted at him,
he swore softly. “Is it possible—that freeing herself from the last touch
she smiles from her leart at that of his hands. “Beast—black beast!”
beast? Won! It is impossible, And fli{” dvom‘eg tre;nbled, nmli her face
et —if it is so——" flamed. “See—I came to show you iy

One of hix brown hands tightened Eool—and tell you what you wanted to
convulsively about the handle of the hear—and you—you—have crushed

—— I me like a beast—like a great rock.

-

| See! down there—it is my pool!”
- s l'had lcoked for an instant over the
after every meal
sudden shove from behind.
them Wrigiley's. j tauntingly as he plungéd headlong
the gums. Combats acid
. —— From the edge of the open Pierrot
the balsams. This was not a mo-
face was filled with joy.
Taggart had disappeared. He had
him with a dull splash that was like
legs to keep himself afloat, while the

9.~ |. She had not planned it like this.
e | She had intended to be smiling, even
] !laughing, at this moment. But Me-
2 i Taggart had spoiled them—her care-
i fully made plans! And yet, as she
| pointed, the Factor from Lac Bain
jedge of the chasm. And then she
! laughed—laughed as she gave him a
/Parents:- encourage the . 1o
Children to care for eirtwt&/ “And that is my answer, M'sieur le
{ v Facteur from Lae Bain!” she cried
It removes food particles |into the deep pool between the rock
from the teeth. walls.
CHAPTER XIV.
' | saw what had happencd, and he gave
Refr mn‘ and beneficial® 'a great gasp. He drew back among
ment for him to show himself. While
| his heart drummed like a hammer his
{  On her hands and knees the Willow
| was peering over the edge. Bush Mec-
: gone down like the great clod he was;
| the water of her pool had closed over
a chuckle of triumph. He appeared
now, beating about with his arms and
Willow’s voice came to him in taunt-
ing cries. i

“He will kill you becawse you bit him,

and ‘tufts of |

seeme tto fall. |
shupge;g%l‘pzof&e 4

“CORRECTLY DESIGNED,” SAYS
< PARIS.
~The straight lines of this one-piece
slip-on dress are broken only by a
narrow sash of material or wide lea-
ther belt. Convertible collar rolls
softly with the setwin vestee. Long
sleeves gathered-to a tailored cuff are
included in the patterm. Linen, Flan-
nel or Poiret Twill will - look very
smart in this style with the vestee,
collar and facing on the bottom of

| Baree. Ugh; I wish you were bigger
1and stronger so that you could take
{ his head off for me!”
| She was untying ths babiche from
| about the table-leg, and under her
|breath she laughed. She was not
|frightened. It was a tremendous ad-
| venture—and she throbbed with ex-
[ultation at the thought of having
beaten the man beast in her own way.
She could see him in the pool strug-
gling and beating about like a great
|fish. He was just about crawling out
I‘of the chasm now—and -she laughed
{again as she caught Baree up mnder
| her arm.
| “Oh--oopi-nao--but you are heavy!”
{she gasped. “And yet I must carry
{ you—because I am going to run!”

dress. of contrasting color. Ladies’
dress, No. 1008, cut in sizes 34 to 44
inches bust. Size 38 requires 4%
yards, 36 or 40 inch material, or 8%
yards b4 inches wide. -

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of-such
patterns as you want., Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto.
return maik

|y

| She hurried outside. , Pierrot had|
|not come, and she darted swiftly into
| the balsams back of the cabin with
[Baree hung in the crook of her arm, |
{like a sack filled at both ends and tied |
;in the middie. _He felt like that, too.
{But he still had no inclination to
| wriggle himself free. Nepeese ran|
{with him until her arm ached. Then
she stopped and put him down on his
feet, holding to the end of the caribou-
skin thong that was- tied about his
neck. She Wwas prepared for any
| lunge he might make to escape. Sh»
expected that-he would make an at-
tempt, and for a few moments she
watched him closely, while Baree,
‘with his feet on earth once more,
looked about him. And then the Wil-
low spoke to him softly.

“You are not going to run away,
|Barea. Non, you are going to stay
jwith me, and we will kill that anan-
beast if he dares do to me again what
he did back there.” She flung back
“the loose hair from her flushe® face,
jand for a moment she forgot Baree as
she thought of that half-minute at the!
edge of the chasm. He was looking:
straight up at her when her glance[
fell on him again. “Non, you are
not going to run away—you are go-i
i‘ng to follow me,” she whispered:
“Come.”

They came at last into an open. It
was a tiny meadow in the heart of the
forest, not more than three or four
tinies as big as the cabin; underfoot,
ithe grass “was soft and green, and|
|thick with flowers. Straight through!
the heart of this little oasis trickledi
a streamlet across which the Willow
jumped with Baree under her arm,
and on the edge of the rill was a small
wigwam made of freshly cut spruce
and balsam-boughs. Into her diminu-
tive mekewap the Willow thrust her
head to see that things were as she
had left them yesterday. Then, with
a long breath of relief, she put down |
her four-legged burden and fastenedl
the end of the babiche to one of the
cut spruce limbs.

Mustard
ids Dgesizbn !

Mustard stimulates the flow
of saliva, and of the gastric
juices in the stomach. It
n:utralizes the richness of
fat foods, makes them easier
to digest and assists you in
assimilating your foed.

Mustard- makes ordinary
dishes more tasty. Always
have it on the table—freshly
mixed with cold water for
every meal.

CCOK BOOK FREF

Our new Cook Eook con-
tains many recipes for deli-
cious salads, mayonnaise,
pickles, etc. Write for a copy.

CCLMAN-KEEN (CANADA) LIMITED
102 Amheorst Street
MONTREAL
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t Willow escaped him.

! —pictured him at the cabin now, soak-
ed and angry, demanding of mon pe»re"rl

Mustard
N L AR %,

Baree burrowed himself back into
the wall of the wigwam, and with
ead alert—and eyes wide open—
watched attentively what happened
after this.- Not a movement of the
She was radi-
ant—and happy.  Her laugh, sweet
and wild as a bird’s triil, set Baree’s
heart throbbing with a dosire tewjump
about with her among the fowers.

For a time Nepeese seemed $a for-
get Baree. " Her wild blood raced with
the joy of her triumph over the Fac-
ter from Lac Bain. She saw him
again, floundering about in the pool

where she had gone.. And n pere,?
with a shrug of his shou&rs, was |
telling him that he didn’t know—that |
probably she had run off into the for-l
est. It did not enter her head that in
tricking Bush McTaggart in that way
she had played with dynamite. She
did not foresee the peril that in an!
instant would have stamped the wild
flush from her face and curdled the
blood in her veins—did not guess that
McTaggart had become for her a
deadlier menace than ever.

There came an interruption. It was
the snapping of a dry stick. Through
the forest Pierrot had come with the
stealth of a cat, and when they lookad
up, he stood at the edge of the open.'
Baree knew that it was not Bush Me-
Taggart. But it was a man-beast! In-|
stantly his body, stiffcned under the
Willow’s hand. He drew back slowly
and cautiously from her lap, and as
Pierrot advanced, Bareet snarled. The
next” instant Nepeese had risen and
had run to Piérrot. The look in her
father’s face alarmed ker.

“What has happened, mon pere?”
she cried

Pierrot shrugged his shoulders.

“Nothing, ma Nepeese—except that
you have roused a thousand devils in
the” heart of the Factor from Lac
Bain, and that—"

He stopped as he saw Baree, and|
pointed at him.

“Last night when M’sieu the Fac-
tor caught him in a snare, he bit
M’sieu’s hand. M’sieu’s hand is swol-
len twice its size, and I can see his|
blood turning black. It is pechipoo.”

“Pechipoo!” gasped Nepeese.

She looked into Pierrot’s eyes. They
were dark, and filled with a sinister
gleam—a flash of exultation, she
thought. ;

“Yes, it is the blood-poison,” said
Pierrot. A gleam of cunning shot
into his eyes as he looked over his
shoulder and nodded. “I have hidden
the medicine—and told him there is
no time to lose in getting back to Lac
Bain. And he is afraid—that devil!
He is waiting. With that blackemngi
hand, he is afraid to start back alone
—and so I go-with him. And listen,
ma Nepeese. We will be away by sun-
down, and;there is scmething you
must know. be re I go.”

Baree saw them there,
gether in the shadows thrown by the
tall spruce trees. He heard the low
murmuz. of their voices—chiefly of
Pierrot’s, and at last he saw Nepeese
put her two arms up around the msn-

east’s neck, and then Pierrot went
away again into the forest,

CHAPTER XV.

For a long time after Pierrot leff
them the Willow did not move from
where she had seated herself beside
Baree. It was at last the deepening.
shadows and a near rumble in the sky
that roused her from the fear of the
things Pierrot had told her. When she
looked up, black clouds were massing
slowly over the open space above the
spruce-tops. Darkness was falling. |
In. the whisper of ihe wind and the
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“Sunlight zeally is economical, too! You see, every bit
ure, cleansing soap, containing no filling or hardening

- AN

| 2 .
AN

g-work, lino-
d Sunlight

ing sweet and clean.

te as far as we women are

get greater cleaning value out of a pure laundry
‘soap—and so I say, ‘Always keep a good supply of Sunlight
with age.

ecause of
them smooth
ver Brothers

An
harids and kee{a
is made by Le

8-60

ight Soa

dead stillness of the thickening gloom
there was the sullen prewing of storm.

Nepeese shivered and rose to her
feet. For the first time Baree got
up, and he stood close to her side.

! Above them a lightning-flash cut-the

clouds like a knife of fire, followed in
an instant by a terrific crash of thun-
der. Baree shrank backas if struck
a blow. He would have slunk into
the shelter of the brush wall of the
wigwam, but there was something
about the Willow as he looked at her
which gave him confidence. The thun-
er crashed again. But he retreated
no farther. His eyes were fixed on
Nepeese,

On that night, it may be, the Spirit
of Storm was born in Nepeese. She
loved to face it, as she was facing it

|now. Tt made her forget all things

but the splendid might of nature; her
half-wild sof! thrilled to the crash
and fire of it; often.she had reached
up her bare arms and Jaughed with
joy as the deluge hurst about her.
Even now she might have stood there
in the little open until the rain fell,
if a whine from Baree had not turned
her. As the first biz drops struck
with the dull thud of leaden bullets
about them, she went with him into
the balsam shelter.

Once before Baree had passed
through a night of terrihl storm—the
night he had hidden himself under a
root and saw the tree riven by light-
ning; but now he had company, and
the warmth and soft pressure of the
Willow’s hand on his head and neck
filled him with a strange courage. He
growled softly at the crashing thun-
der. He wanted to-snap at the light-
ning flashes. Under hexr hand Nepeese

"felt the stiffening of his body, and in!
& moment of uncanny stillness she!
heard the sharp uneasy clivk of his!
teeth. Then the rain fell.

(To be continued.)

Minard’s Liniment Fine 1orthe Hair.
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Our doubts are traitors and make

us lose the good we oft might win

by fearing to attempt it.—Shakes-
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| { BEAUTIFY IT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”

Pertect home dye
ing and tinting is
guarantccl with Dia.
mond Dyes. Just dip
in cold water to tint

gy soft, delicate shades,

or boil to dy~ rich,

permanent colors,

Each 15-cent package

contains  directions

0 simple any wo-

men can dye or tint

lingerie, silks, rib-

bous, skirts, waists, dresses, coats,

stockings, sweaters, draperies, coven
ings, hangings, everything new.

Buy “Diamond Dyes"—no gther king
| —and tell your druggist whether the
! material you wjsh to color is wool op
!silk, or whether it §s linen, cotton, op

mixed -goods.
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