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for a moment upon the shaggy muzzle
with a caressing touch. The man’s eyes
were dark and friendly and he smiled
at Michael pleasantly, as the lad came
slowly up the great hall until he stood
at the foot of the thrones.

“Who are you and whence come you,
lad?”’ he said in a great voice. ‘“Tis
long since a mortal has visited the
Halls of the Sidhe.”

As he spoke the music ceased sud-
denly, and through all the throng
who moved to and fro within the lighted
room went a murmur as of the wind that
whispers across the face of the waters.

“Hush! Cuchullin speaks,” it said,
and Michael knew that he was looking
upon that great Cuchullin, who in his
lifetime men had called the Hound of
Ulster, so brave and wise and faithful
had he shown himself, and who now
dwelt forever, a prince among the
deathless hosts of the Sidhe. :

The boy looked up at him with
awed and wondering eyes, and some-
thing in his look seemed to please
Cuchullin, for he laughed a deep note of
laughter and stretching forth his hand
laid it on Michael’s shoulder.

At the touch the boy’s heart leaped
within him and looking bravely up into
the strong dark face he told his tale—
of how, despite all his efforts, he ha'd
failed in earning a living and how, if
no help came, he and his mother must
leave the old home that had sheltered
him from his childhood, and he must go
forth into the wide world, away from
the mountains and the sea that he had
known and loved so long, and bearing
with him the exile’s aching heart. He
told of the leprechaun’s promise, made
so long ago, and of how he had come to
ask fulfilment of that offer of assist-
ance, as the last hope that wasleft to him.

Cuchullin’s face grew wistful as he
listened, for indeed, great Prince as he
was, he would have given all the splen-
dours of the Dun of the Sidhe for one
hour upon his own Ulster hills, with the
salt sea-wind upon his cheek, and well
he knew the sorrows of exile and lone-
liness, far away from home.

When Michael had come to the end
of his tale, it was a very kindly voice
that answered the appeal. ‘‘Go home,
Jad,” Cuchullin said, “and dig beneath
the hazel from which you cut the wand
that opened the hills to you. There

ou will find the Good People's prom-
1sed help. (Nay, no thanks are needed;
“the people of the Hills do not forget.
“Who helps one helps all,
from the greatest to the least of us.
Only this boon the Prince of the Sidhe
craves of a mortal.” His face changed,
so that Michael hid his eyes for fear of
seeing the sorrow that lay upon it, as
the liundcr cloud lies upon the top of
some tall mountain. “‘If ever you set
foot upon my Ulster hills, seek out the
green glade of Muirthemne and whis-
per to its larches that Cuchullin has
never forgotten though never may he
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BOY Scouts to the rescue! The Vic-
tory Loan must be floated. This
was the S.0.S. call sent out at least in
one ' district on November 10th. In
Toronto and surrounding country the
BoyScouts were
granted a three
weeks’ absence from
school in order to
distribute ublicity
material and in other
ways help float the
Loan.

This is only one of
the many channels in
which the Boy Scouts
are doing more than
their bit to win the
war. Especially in
England, their ser-
vices have been in-
valuable.

Mr. G. Ham-
mond, Secretary of
the Ontario Provin-
cial Boy Scouts on
his return from his
last visit to the Cana-
dian Boy Scouts overe
seas, related several
incidents wherein the
boys had _proven
themselves indeed
heroes. For instance,
it was a Boy Scout
who gave. the warn-
ing at Scarboro that
German battleships
were off the coast. At
the Admiralty, in all
branches of the War
Office, in the hospital
Boy Scouts will be
found on duty.

A Hero In The Making

see them waving in the wind again.
But now you muat go, lad, and the
luck of she Sidhe go with you.”

The deep voice ceased and Cuchullin
sat silent upon his throne of gold and
ivory, his eyes grown misty with
dreams of the past, while the haughty
Queen by his side never’stirred or spoke,
but gazed upon him with cold, proud
eyes, from beneath her gleaming hair,
and Michael went stumbling down
through the great hall, through the
host of the Sidhe, dancing once again
to the sound of flute and pipe and
violin. He passed along the dark
passage; the stone swung open at his
coming; and he was out upon the moun-
tain-side once more with the first
rays of the morning sun shining round
about him.

He hastened down to the little cot-
tage, where his mother, who had just
waked, was standing in the doorway,
looking down upon the roofs of Dublin
that lay so far below. When she saw
him, she cried. aloud with wonder at
the brightness that was upon his face
and then came running towards him
with many eager questions upon her lips.
But he left them all unanswered, only
took his spade from where it stood
leaning against the wall and began to
dig vigorously at the roots of the hazel,
as he had been bidden by Cuchullin.

It was not long that he was digging
before his spade struck against some-
thing that gave forth a dull sound as
of metal under the blow, and in another
few minutes of work he had unearthed a
small copper vessel of antique shape, the
lid of which was firmly soldered down.

Lifting it from its resting-place,
Michael carrieditinside the
cottage and there, with some difficulty,
managed to remove the lid. The pot
was full to the brim with ancient coins
of gold and silver, tarnished and bat-
tered, it is true, but still glittering
feebly from its depths.

“Sure, Michael, lad,” his mother
said joyfully, “there’s enough there to
make us rich for life.”

And so it proved, for when Michael
took the coins down to a jeweller in
Dublin, he was offered such a sum for
them that he was able not only to buy
all that was wanted for their present
needs, but also to replace pig, cow and
hens, and to add comfort to their lives
for many a long day.

From that time everything prospered
with him. His crops were the envy
of all the farmers around, his .cattle
and poultry increased and before long
he was known as one of the richest
men in the countryside. But he never
forgot Cuchullin’s request, and when
many years later he journeyed to the
far away Ulster hills he sought out
the larches of Muirthemne and whisp-
ered their Prince’s message to them.
And the larches sighed and murmured
in the salt, sweet sea-breeze, as though
to say, “We also remember."”

Boy Scouts and the Victory Loan

Even here in Canada, Mr. Ham-
mond pointed out recently, the Scouts
have carried out efficient, though not
spectacular work. They have aided
materially in production. In the
cityof Chatham
they undertook to
cultivate five acres,
and succeeded ex-
ceptionally well.

There should be a
bright future for the
movement in Can-
ada. The military
spirit of the times
has done much to
accentuate within
the hearts of the
boys the desire for
proper training. Al-
though not a military
unit the Scouts are
the only organization
wherein this training
is properly carried
out.. In addition,
there are instilled into
the boys the precepts
of the fraternity, to
which they are coun-
selled to adhere: man-
hood and good citi-
zenship, self-reliance,
discipline, obedience,
neatness and order.
The attention to
these virtues de-
manded of the Scouts
will make for a de-
cidedly better man-
hood in the next
half century.
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But cheer up!
the grease.”

Gold Dust
so quickly loosens dirt

IRT sticks because it is held by grease.

If you want to prove this why don’t you try
Gold Dust the next time you wash the dishes?

See if you aren’t really surprised at the wa
Gold Dust fairly s/ips the grease off. See if
the time saving doesn’t gratify you.

Keep right on using Gold Dust wherever
you find troublesome dirt.
scrubbing the kitchen floor, particularly around
the range where some grease may have spilled.

In fact this is a good housekeeping rule:
“Use Gold Dust for all dirt that you can’t
brush up or dust off.” And Gold Dust is for

sale everywhere in large and smell packages.

>OLD DUST

The Busy Cleaner

THE WK FAIR BANK conpany}

LIMITED, MONTREAL

“Gold Dust dissolves

For example in
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Harvie’s Flag Holder

For Automobiles, Boats and Bicycles, also suitable
for anguet Tables, and Mantel Pieces. Complete
set of 7 Silk Allied Flags and Holder, 60c, 80c, 90c, &
$1 00 (according to size of flags).

Postpaid to any part of Canada or United States.

ROBERT HARVIE

* tion guaranteed or money refunded.

Washes anything from
finest laces to heaviest
blankets or.overalls equal-
ly well and without wear
or tear—save s rubbing
and washboard drudg-
ery—can be used
for rinsing, blue-
ing or dry clean-

ing.

SPECIAL OFFER

To prove to every woman
that Jl:la is the best Vacuum
Washer and to introduce it in ev-
ery home we will send it complete
w&h long handle and exhaust pro-
tectors, which prevent splash ng
for only $1.75 postpaid. J.asts a 11t
time. Send order to-day. Satisfac-

rant & McMillan Co.
Dept EW 7, Box 353 TORONTO

605 Yonge Street Toronto, C d
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to.the boy.

MILLER OFFICIAL
BOY SCOUT UNIFORMS

Are worn by over 95% of the Boy Scouts in

Order a Miller Uniform from your local dealer

or direct from us.

One of the most appropriate Xmas gifts you can
make to your favorite boy is a Miller Scout Uni-
form or some extra equipment.

Unlike most Xmas gifts a Miller Scouts Uniform

is economical to buy, and is useful and beneficial

We have a little booklet for you, telling all about
the ideals of the Boy Scouts and giving a great
deal of useful facts about Boy Scouts, codes, signals, etc.

Send us yowr address and we will mail
yours by return—Ir's free.

THE MILLER MANUFACTURING CO., LIMITED
44-46 York Street, Toronto
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LIVE AGENTS

We want live agents in every locality to look after
subscriptions and renewals.

Send for particulars.

Circulation Manager, EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD, Toronto, Ont.



