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INTERESTING LIVES.
“My Ilf»» Iioh been au interesting «me 

lo live." They were llm first words in 
Frances l’nwer

She withdrew from his touch. It 
seemed to burn thiougli lui flesh Ilk*.* 
a searing iron.

“I’m not afraid,” she replied wrap­
ping herself round in that pride 
which hud been her strength since 
she hud made herself pai amount in 
the clan. "I'm not afraid even of the
W "There'll be no ’worst, if we 
put some courage into these cravens,' 
he answered.

He turned from her and a lew min­
utes after led his bund t > th lieai <n 
the gully. Alaster and his men f- .*»>'•

"\y! they're routed, Alan, they're 
louted."

Helen sprang forward. ".Man, the 
reserve.”

The old man ti.-n ! to tvs men.
"I feared this world happen," lie hltig together, 

said grimly, "but foliov. m*; up tbe 
cattle-track and we'll come on them In 
the rear. We'll cntcL them 1IU»• raid

tin- autobiography of 
t'oblie, which two friends were begin- 

The reader read the
M illviii v mi' v and tie n again.

”1 wonder/' she kiiIiI suddenly, 
malty people could say that/

Miss V.ibhe had an exceptional life,"
111., other argued. "It was full of work 
Mini travel and splendid friendship; any­
body would tind Midi a life interesting
1., live. If it had been spent in a farm­
house kilelien now. or behind a counter, 
she wouldn't have written that." ^

Hut the reader shook her head. "No, 
she said. "I believe that’s putting it the 

iy about. It wasn't tilings that 
toe Interest; it was her deep.

In a trap. Forward!*'
Not one of the reserve moved. 
Helen’s eyes flashed.
"Clansmen," she cried, 

the sack of 8tton-8uui: itmvniL. the 
death of the hunters! remember your 
chief. The time lias come to .ivcngo.

leniemb r

ed. Follow me."
A few swayed over low; : i lie;’. 
"Farewell!" she said to th-- otlina.

Old Alan was left with a nhvi. 
force. Ho was to watch th coins, o. 
events, guard the cattle-truck au.l n 
ready at a moment’s nolle, lu tender 
assistance where It should be must

wrong wn 
brought •
vital interest in life and humanity that 
.ailed the things to her. I've tried 
t • argue your way 
«• .III. 1110.1 and impatient, but It wouldn't 
ir„. ! kept thinking of Agassi* finding 
„ whole world of Interest in his back 

so richly

"You'll never see us t'io.r 
well that I and tlic*> faithful few 

lr , can't hope to sway th" odd» of b.Mt o
It ecemed to those who i-emaitu 4 u: tot well avenge the dawaam. W.fil

the gully, with every nerve stictchM, s|,lll our Mood for th
an eternity before they heard th to- clan. We ll die as our talk'vs died in
,.ans of th" two Clans. Tbui liny the days ol' old." ynnl. nn.1 nf Rteveiiwm. living
knew that the Strugsle had LOIUIU n She souaht the bridle ol tn hoi se ,.si,n_„f Aassslses and tt
,,.i Helen joined Ahm In his waieh and halting Its arched neck lid 1* mi , , ,|ie world will never know, wh"

natural telvodeie, which the the steep cattle-track for which Per- ^ ||r||]|{ „„ fllll ,„„i happy lives 
homers had used as a lookout. But gas had sought In valu , |„ „,di, ,.f nnln and laiprl-aament.
he moramg was nut yet far enough The men. fired by he, vvheiaenee. la. y.a, kanw Mw

mlvancèd tor them to se, much. ami slang by some Inward ahaim-. ............ .. „.,a,e fa, liaaraldes? IV»
The birds were wakemns up .i.i-jud elosod round her. ..... know Hint sla- has fifty .-arre^amd-

wherc thev whistled to o..e Ahm sent n message to tory assur- ;.n|s a,l„l,.anrles In nnl-af-
tlaiugl. half heai i I lag him lhat If he could lad I tlv -all.. nia-wny mir's "f the world, And don I

for halt an hour longer, vtc‘or> .vend vi|ll tlm dear "M lady up
naaiaa the hills who sai.1 she never was 

1, „.'iv lavause there were s„ ninny 
Iking, la the world to love, t dont 

Clod ever menât any human "»* 
anitereslillg life. *

ri.dd." the oilier

when I've licen dis-
n.mor of the

tpvcnuonti

from a

tho lives
another in dulcet, ......
notes, unconscious ot the conflict, th 
strain, the death with which the com­
ing day was oveishadowed.

-Ah! Young Mistress," said Moras.
hunter» Rent what would 

lii<l l not tell you, Death was 
that Death and Destiny

be theirs.
"Stron-Saul" shouted the mon, re­

member the sack of Stron San*. He- 
member the death of the hunters ai'd 
avenge."

But breath was dear, m l they ha ; 
evim work to do: they gripped tet ii 

and setting their

the ghostly 
befall. 1 
grappling us;

hand in hand?"

jug to have an
“f believe v ni are 

nn«*wered ‘slowly."—Forward.
"Too vague, too vague 

answered Helen, 
of death and less tear ot 
come what might panic would not rob 
our men of their manhood."

The old woman gazed round watch

swords and guns 
•«.«.th w<.nt forward.just now,' 

"We want lees talk 
it. Than

TOBACCO AND LIQUOR HABIT.
Into the snVb‘livien sprang

the/wTh £

mouth of the gullj. di»\>. \ vegetable meiliiiii.*. and only re-
The Maclons tumod Hk • huntc 1 m- ,v ; mi,;»* the tongue with it wva-

Thev found them»».' v.js DC- 
fires and in th " JiM light

fully.
The gloomy disorder of the gully 

«leiiressing.
The great, grey boulders, 

smooth by centuries ot running wa­
ter, the high, scarred cliffs; the dis­
torted overhanging trees, the deep 
gulfs tilled with shilling shadows made 
a scene dismal and unpleasant enough 

in broad do>-light. Now halt In

imals.
twetn two , , .
amid tho smoke and confusion knew
not how great a number wori upon ^ ls".t hl,,. ;ind inexpensive home trert- 
them. . .. nient, no hypodermic injection*, no pub-

"Curse tho Glen Lara wolves, tno> j,v j,,** <. time from^business, and 
eried. n I'crtnlnly of cure. Address or consult

A nanld seized them. They fled to j,. \1 ! ,;g.irt. 75 Y-ngo street, Toronto, 
the cliffs, to the trees, to the roti.s. 
anvwhere that offered th<- alight* J»t 
protection front the steady firing *»f 
tho Vors. They fought with one an­
other for moans of esca ><\ Then con­
fronted on every side, strove to tear 
themselves ont of the trap.

Helen took tho reins In her teeth 
and with a pistol in each hand chat z- 
ed in among the broken bands.

Thev scattered: they parted lo vis lit 
after m m

finally. Pri e 2.
Truly marvellous are 

til/iij hi* remedy for the li.jtior habit, 
it wife si ml ini

t!.c result* from

night and half in twilight with wisps 
of tattered mists scattered round, it 
seemed the very abode ol meluuciiol...

"l>ooa yonder," cried Morag sud-iuv 
ly, "that's Fergus Maclon."

She pointed to a fugitive moving 
stealthily among the crag? that form­
ed the gully.

“The dastard!" exclaimed lia.:

Piano
Repairing !

t

‘ho fears to tight hinisull. Cojyaid, 
bnsvbron coward!"

"He's seeking the cattle travk," iv- 
plled Morag. "I'm sure of It. Baby- 
faced Lamont's at the bottom of this."

“I'd give something to have your 
eves," replied Alan sta'lag across. 
"Can you sec him, Mistress Helen?"

"Ay."
He was poking about unions the 

scrub and rocks.

and left: they fell, man 
with a bullet in his Pack.

Only a few escaped the vengeance 
of the Vors. and they hid IHv* fright- 
Plied rnhhlts amone the »lirroimdln« 
siens, nil thi'onsh tho day till nlshl 
fall. /

We hare eight skilful workmen 
In this brunch of our business sloue 
If necoasury, we can build • piano 
completely.

Whether you wish the tone of 
your piano Improved—new strings 
put on—nctlon made easier or ANY 
trouble remedied, we have the men 
and material to do It with.

Prices are very moderate — tbe 
workmanship Is guaranteed and 
written estimates are given free— 
no matter how email the Job.

Minute vegetation which 
H.i Mirfuce of the ocean is culled "gras*
. r the yen" hy moat nn*elentifle y 
though fishermen «’’ill it "wluile *
The fact I* that whales fo“l upon if ^ 
«1.. many fishes. preferring it I» ’imm1'. 
fiHid, In a fmsillzed form, it has « 
MHM-lfil value in the manufacturer* *>f «ly- 
va mite. When asked t" say lmw many 
f, «Ml plant* were in » block of it. 1 rot.

replied: “Put down 1. then

grow* on

They watched end waited the fig­
ure on the1 other side of tho gull) dis­
appeared after a while; aad a., Ur? 
light broadened, they began to see 
more clearly the position of alla i» at 
the lip of the glen. All among the 
crags and the bushes and th-» steep 
banks, men fought, and cuvstd aad 
fired. Every bit of vanta’,egrou;ii 
cracked and blazed. The smoke na.i- 
fried with the mist and hung ovei all 
a yet darker curtain of o'.\»c«rity. It 
was the stand of desperate nvn 
against desperate foes.

"Alaster and the Vors are being 
driven back,” exclaimed Morag with a 
groan. "Godamercy on ::s ail!"
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Owen once 
nd<l n l it of tin light*. Tu yon 
1i«» nu miughty n* you lik<\ J.L.Orme&Son

189 Sparks St
“Censda'e Orest Meelc House." 

Complets 11 every detail.
A gf fid book i« like a vision from a 

Pram H yea sea - 1 aot
of efirtli but more of heaven, 
widened horizon whether you

mr-'nlnin ton. 
only tn.-re 
It means n 
l<vk out or up.
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