ITHE UNQUENCHABLE T

Or, The Tragedy of the Wild.

T

CHAPTER X.—(Cont’d)

The afternoon was well advane-
ed when he moved again. He rose
~%o his feet without any warning, and
the change in him was staggering.
Now a gaunt, hollow-eyed man
looked out upon the world with
eyes that shone with the fever that
burned in the brain behind them.
His movements were slow, deliber-
ate; all his actions had become
quite calm. Only his eyes betray-
ed his condition, telling a tale of a
strange new 1Me born within him.

He moved off into the woods,
striking down the slope towards the
river. He was gone some time ;
end when he returned his face was
cleaned, and a bandage was tied

about it. The wound in his shoul- !

der was not severe. He came none
too soon, for, as he neared the
clearing, he heard a succession of
deep-toned wolf-howls. And, as
he broke the forest fringe, he saw
two great timber-wolves steal
swiftly back to the depths whence
they had just emerged.

Nick cursed them under his
breath. Then he went to his bro-
ther’s side. Here he paused, and
after a moment of mental struggle,

stooped and lifted the corpse upon '

his unwounded shoulder. Then he
set off, bearing his gruesome freight
and plunged into the forest.

He held the body firmly but ten-
derly, and walked as rapidly as his
burden permitted. He often talked
to himself as he went, like a man
in deep thought and stirred by vio-
lent  emotions. Sometimes he
slowed his gait, and at others he
almost ran. His thoughts influenc-
ed him strangely.

Once he set his burden down and
rested. The forest was getting dark
about him, but it suited his mood;
it formed a background for his
gloomy: thoughts. And, while he
rested, he fell to a-talking as
though Ralph were living, and
merely rested with him. He talked
and answered himself, and later
leaned over his dead, crooning like
some woman over her child. The
time passed. Again he rose and
once more shouldering
now stiff and cold, hastened on.

And as the evening shadows gath-
ered and the forest gloom deepened,
there came the sound of movement
about him. At intervals wolfish
throats 'were opened, and the dis-
mal forest cries echoed and re-
echoed in the hollow shadows.

His burden grew heavy, and not
only palled on his bodily strength.
His mind suffered, and his nerves
strung tight like the wires of a mu-
sical instrument, Every jolt found
an echoing note ~upon them, and
each note so struck caused him-ex-
quisite pain. And now, too, the
wolves grew bholder; the scent of

blood was in the air, and taunted |

vy began
to lose their fear of the man.

Nick stopped and looked about
him. The evening shadows' were
fast closing in.. In the gloom he
saw eyes looking out upon him,
eyes in pairs. like coals of fire sur-
rounded by dark. lank, shadowy
forms. One shadow stood ount well
prenounced, and he unslung his
riflc and fired point blank at it.
There was a howl of pain. Then
followed several fierce velps, and
stealing forms crowded thick and
fast upon the creature that had bit
the dust.

With a thrill of strange dread
Nick shouldered his burden again
and proceeded on his way. His
steps were no longer steady, but
hurricd and uncertain. In his
haste he frequently stumbled; but
he was strong, and he had a haunt-
ing fear of what lay behind him,
and o he put forth a great effort.

The twilight  deepened; black
shadows were everywhere about
him. Hill rose, and valley sank
deep in his course. His fancy now
saw the forest crowded with prying
eyes.  Every tree-trunk became a
figure which stood pointing and
whispering words of denunciation
at him. And as he beheld this
ghostly army of shadows his heart
quailed, and the look in his eyes
grew more and more fevered. He
lurched on under whe cold, clammy
body without thought of his way,
but with nervous dews upon his
forchead. and with shaking limbs.

The wolves swiftly pursued. Their
cries, vicious, eager, came to him,
and he knew that the meal he had
provided was devoured, and they
hungered yet, and thirsted for the
blood they scented upon the air. He
sped on. staggering, and his mind
grew dizzy. But he knew that le
had entered his valley. and beyond
lay the dugout which henceforth
was his alone.

His intolerable burden had worn
him down He feared it as he
fearved dark’ shadows of the
v oaods o0 he stealing forwmis which

their hungry bellies till they

lex‘

the body, |

—

trailed at his rear. He longed to
throw that which he carried to the
ground and run headlong to the
shelter of his home. But some-
j thing held him. It was as if his bro-
| ther’s corpse were endowed with
[ life, a ghostly life, and that it clung
{ with tenacious grip to the back of
{ the living. And the thought grew
lin his aching brain that he was no
| longer free to do as he chose, but
! was being driven by the Thing he
;carried. At the river he bent to
I rid himself of the corpse. He pur-
| posed to rest ere he bore it up the
{last hill, but the stiff arms had
i somehow embraced his neck and
clung to him. With a cry of ter-
ror he moved forward at a run.
i Hard on his heels came the loud-
! voiced throng of timber-wolves.
| And now, ahead, he heard the
yelping of his own dogs. The noise
. brought him a measure of relief, for
| the speeding shadows behind drop-
!ped back into the woods, and their
i voices faded away into the distance.
{ But the corpse clung, and its
weight dragged him back; to his
distorted fancy the arms held his
neck as in a vice. He gasped pain-
fully as imagination told him that
.he was being choked. A cold
sweat poured down his face and set
him shivering . but, like one doom-
ed to his task, he sved on, on!
| Now the open stretched before
{him, and beyond lay tte dugout.
And he saw his dogs runniug in a
rush to meet him—his five Gerce
. huskies. They came welcoming;
then they paused uncertainly and
grouped together in a cluster, and
. their tone suddenly changed to the
| short-voiced yapping of fear. As
"he came on he called them by name,
seeking company in their presence
and in the sound of his own voice.
But the only response the dogs
made was to move uneasily. Their
bushy tails drooped and hung be-
tween their legs and they turned
back fearfully. Then they began
to creep away, slinking in furtive
apprehension; then, finally, they
broke into a headlong flight, racing
for home in a perfect madness of
terror.
! And so the man who killed his
brother came to his home again.
Horror peered out of his eyes, and
all he beheld was tinted with the
sanguinary hue of his deed.
Inside the hut he released him-
self from the icy embrace of the
dead man’s arms, and laid Jhe poor
cold clay upon the blankets which
had been spread for the return of
Aim-sa, And while he stood brood-
fing over the corpse, a sound reach-
fed him from behind. Turning, he

saw that he had left the door open, |

and in the opening he beheld the
crowding forms of his dogs. They
|stood snarling fiercely with brist-
[ling manes, their narrow-set eyes
| gleaming in the dusk like sparks of
[ baleful light.

The sight set him shuddering.
Then ‘something seemed to stir
within him. His heart felt like stone
{in his body. A coldness seemed to
| freeze his blood one minute, and
the next in a rush came a wave of
I fiery passion which drove him to
Iunthinking action. The veins in his
head felt to be bursting, and a
| sensation of compression was at his
brain.

Out whipped his revolver, and six

| chambers were emptied at the fig-
ures which barred the doorway. A
hubbub of howls followed; then, in
a moment, all became quite. Now
the doorway stood clear; the crea-
tures had vanished—all but two.
|And these lay where they had fal-
{len.
, Suddenly a harsh laugh broke the
|stillness. But though the laugh was
|his, Nick’s lips were unsmiling,
and his eyes gleamed furiously out
into the night.

CHAPTER XI.

Nick kicked the remains of the
two dogs from the doorway.

Now, as a man moved by force of
habit, he kindled a firc in the
stove. He had no thought or de-
sire for warmth. It was impulse
mecharically obeyed. Then he sat
down ; and as he sat he fstened to
the deplorable howl of the three re-
maining dogs as, in chorus, they
mourned their dead companions.

And as the. noise continued the
man's nerves vibrated with the
hideous dole. It rase and fell, sing-
ing ifs pitiful song. until he could
stand it no longer. So he rose and
reloaded his revolver. The action
brought him. relief. Nay, it did
mors; it brought him a feeling ukin
to joy. And he passed out into the
night.

Forceful action alone could serve
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Shilohs Cure

| anickly atcps coughs, cures colds, heala
the :hrost and lungds * s = 8 cente.

him. His dread, the torture of
heart and brain, found relief in the
contemplation of taking life. Al-
though he knew it not, a lust for
slaughter was upon him. It did not
Lnatber the ereature so that he could

ill.

He closed the door behind him,
and from the storm-poreh peered
out beyond. The moon had just
risen above the ghostly mountain
peaks, and its deep yellow light
shone down over the gleaming
crests in long shafts of dull fire.
Twenty yards away. the three hus-
kies were squatting upon the ground
facing each: other, as might their
blood relations the timber-wolves.

pangs of their starving‘y bellies
might be eased. :

(To be continued.)
OTTAWA'S SPLENDID NEW
HOTEL. (S

The Crand Trunk Building One of
the Fimest Hotels on the '
Cortinent.

The ‘““Chateau Laurier,”’ Ottawa,
Ont., which will be owned and o
erated by the Grand Trunk Rail.
way System, will be, without doubt,
the finest hotel on this continent,
not only architecturally, but also in
regard to its general appointments.

It is the paint that stands up |
bright and beautiful through rain
or shine. That is what you want
on your home. You can’t experi-
ment.

RAMSAYS PAINTS

do the  experimenting for you.
They have done it already, and
are fully guaranteed. THherefore,
take no risks. You don't need
to. Use Ramsay's Paints for all
true painting and be protected.
Do you want our Booklet on
house painting? It is very
beautiful. We send it free. Ask
for Booklet ABCDE. ;

Situated in Major’s Rill Park, it
faces to the west the Parliament
Buildings and grounds, to the
north the Ottawa River, and the
Grand Old Laurentian Hills in the
Province of Quebec. It can truly
be said that the rocation is unsur.
| passed on this continent.

It is built in the French Chateau
style, in the most approved method
of fireproof construetion. The frame
of the building is steel, the walls
are of Bedford limestone, surmount-
ed with copper roof, and the whole

Their long, sharp muzzles were
thrown towards the starlit heavens,
and their heartful voices trolled
drearily from their cavernous
throats, thrilling the air and arous-
ing the mountain echoes.

For a second there was a gleam
of light in the darkness of the porch
as the moon’s rays caught the bur-
nished metal of the man’s revolver.
Then three shots rang sharply out;
three hideous voices were instantly
hushed; three bodies rolled over,
falling almost side by side. The }a-, !
bor of the trace would know the |building presents a majestic as
huskiés no more. And all was still. |[well as Picturesque apoearance

But the man’s passion was only &fl'OlT.l every viewpoint. The pos-
rising.  He re-entered the hut 'session of such a structure must
thrilled with a strange. wild joy. A |prove to be not only a valuable as-
fierceness leapt within him as he |set to the City of Ottawa, but a
seated himself beside the stove and credit to the Dominion of Canada.
gazed over at the still form of his| The hotel will contain, in addition
brother. And up out of the, forest  to its regular dining-room and
came the yelp of famished wolf and cafe, a Ladies’ Dining-Room, Ban-
starving coyote. quet Room, Ball-room, a State

The hunched figure made no |Suite, and a number of private din-
move. : ing-rooms, as well as three hundred

Wild thoughts surged through his [and fifty bedrooms with two hun-
brain, thoughts which had no se- |dred andﬂ sixty-two private bath-
quence, no continuity. He had not |rooms. Each bedroom will have a
eaten the whole day, and though front outlogk, for there is no-court-
food was now to lus hand he heed- 13’,‘““1 to this hotel, and upon three
ed it not. He was exhausted and |Sides it fronts the beautiful Major’s
utterly weary of body. But he|Hill Government Park.
sought no rest. He was liv'ng upon |, Every feat.ure ‘?f dg’amage, heat-
the vitality of hig poor strained |08, ventilation, lighting, and cook-
brain, sapping the tide of reason [IPg arrangements have received the
which owed none too surely. most detailed consideration, and

The time passed. will be of the most modern form

The cries of the wolves gathered |#"d appointment.
force and drew nearer. The scent of BC‘S‘K!CS the ,?l'd"‘&"y entrance to
blood was in the air. That night |the ‘‘Chateau from the street, it
.they were very bold. With muzzles } will be cqnnect,ed with the Grand
thrown up they snuffed at the scent | 1*unk Railway’s new Central Un-
they loved, and came with licking |1on Passenger Station by a private

; - : . passageway.
lips and frothing jowls, fighting My, F. W. Bergman, the Man.

reely lves they : / t
fiercely among themselves as Y jager, has had a wide experience in

sought to reach their quarry. | ;
Death they feared not so that the |hotel management, both abroad

favorite in

America.
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MAKERS, Montreal,

Bet'd. 1842,
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NO BUSINESS.

Old Brown” came down stairs the
other day in respoase to a call from
his servant girl, and found stand-
ing at the front door a man with a
carpet bag. The man said:

“Is your piano out of tune ?”

“No, I den’t think it is,” “said |
Brown. ““I never tried it to see.”’

““How long is it since it has been
tuned : !

‘It has never been.”’

““Then of ‘course it ought to be
tuned at once. You’l ruin it if you
don’t have it attended to. 1

“Do you think you can tune it ?’’

“Certainly I can. I never saw
a piano yet that I couldn’t tackle.’’

““There is one mighty good rea-
son why you can’t in this case. You
see, I haven’t got any piano.”’

Then the man lifted his carpet
bag, rubbed his nose thoughtfully,
and left.

Here’s « Hom
That

ANYONE
Can Use.

HOME DYEING has \
always been more or
less of a difficult under«
taking— Not so when

you use

DYOLA

JUST THINK OF IT! '
With DY:0-LA you can color either ‘Wool,
Cotton, Silk or Mixed Goods Perfectly with
the SAME Dye. No chance of using the
WRONG Dye for the Goods you have to color,

Dye

—
Send for Sample
Card and Story
Booklet 90

~ The JOHNSON.- §
RICHARDSON
CO., Limited,
Montreal, Can,

81 a box

IODINU 6 for $5

The most highly efficient application
for the reduction of Swellings, Goitre,
Thick Neck, Glandular Enlargemets.
It’s Positive.
PiLEs of all kinds, in anty and all
. stages, quickly relicved and
positively cured,  Cure your suffering
and live quietly. “Common Sense” tor
Piles will do’it. $1 a box, 85 for 6
boxes. Mailed on receipt of price.

LYLE ¥5etins TCRONTO

COMPANY,

ok
VISIT THE CORONATION.

If you wish to visit London dur-
ing ths Coronation season and take
a delightful trip to the continent at
a moderate rate, write to W. A.
Pratt, 77 Yonge St., Toronto, Can-
ada. Mr. Pratt’s tours have been
established for seventeen years and
he takes the best people to Europe.
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$3,600 in Cash Prizes for Farmers

UPPOSE your friend Bob Wilson, on the next concession,
“pulled up” at your front gate on the way back from market
and asked about that silo or barn foundation you built, you
would be glad to. tell him, wouldn't you? And it wouldn't take you
long, either, would it? And, as a matter of fact, you’d find as much

* pleasure telling him as he would in listening—isn’t that right?

First you would take him over to view the silo or barn founda-
tion. Then you would start to describe it—its dimensions—the
kind of aggregate used—the proportions of cement used—number
of men employed—number of hours’ working time required—
method of mixing—kind of forms used—method of reinforcing, if
any—and finally, what the job cost. So that by the time you fin-
ished, neighbor Wilson would have a pretty accurate idea of how to
&0 about building the particular piece of work which you described.

Now couldn’t you do the same for us, with this dlﬂe‘rence——
that you stand a good chance of getting well paid for your time?

In Prize D" of our contest, open to the farmers of Canada, we
offer $100.00 to the farmer in each Province who will furnish us
with the best and most complete description of how any particular
piece of concrete work shown by photograph sent in was done.
The size of the work described makes no difference. The only im-
portant thiiig to remember is that the work must be done in 1911
and “CANADA" Cement used.

In writing your description, don’t be too particular about gram-
mar or spelling or punctuation. Leavé that to literary folk. Tell
it to us as you would tell it to your neighbor. What we Wwant are
the facts, phinly and .clearly told.

Sounds simple, doesn’t it? And it is simple. And surely it is
well worth your while when you think of the reward in view.

Now sit right down, take your pen or pencil—fill out the at-

ell Us How You Did It

You may win a prize by doing so

tached coupon—or a post-card if it's handier-—and ‘write for the
circular which fully describes the conditions of this, the fir:t con-
test of the kind ever held in Canada.

Every déaler who handles "CANADA" Cement will also be given
a supply of these circulars—and yYou can get one from the

in your town, if that scems more convenient than writing for it.

Contest will close on Nevaiaber 15th, 1911--al! photeos ard de-
scriptions must be sent in by that date, to be ellgible for one af
these prizes. Awards will e made as soon as pessible thereafter,
The decisions will be made by a disinterested committee, the £]-
lowing gentlemen having consented to act for us, as the Voot
award: Prof. Peter Gillespie, Lecturer in Theory of Consts
University of Toronto; Prof. W. II. Day, Professor of Ph
Ontario® Agricultural College, Guelph; and Ivan 8. Macdenald,
Editor of “Construction.” i

jury

pets for one of the prizes, your first s
should be t) get all the information you can on the. subjeci of
Comcrete Construction on the Farm. Fortunately, most of the
pointers ‘that anyone can possibly need, are contained in our
wonderfully complete book, entitled “What the Farmer Can

Do With Concrete.” A large number of ' Canad!an
farmers have already sent for and obtaimed copies of
this free book. Have you got. your copy yet? If not,
You’d better send for one to-day. Whether you are

a contestant for one of our prizes or not, you

Teally ought to have this Look in vour library.

For it contains a vast amount of information

and hints that are imvaluable to the

farmer.
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Having decided to com

Plerse

send full

particulars
and book.

Canada Cement Company, Limited, Montreal




