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passing herd. Then his eyes
gleamed—he remembered the
bargain he had struck

At dawn he crept forth. He
trailed along the slope of the hill,
making in the direction of the

night’'s passing band. As he
crept  onward with shaking
limbs, his bleary eyes search-

ed the neighboring slopes, hunt-
ing for the quarry that had
gone before. But while he looked
one way and another, sharper
eyes had seen him; and with a
crash and rending of dry timber,
the herd was up and gone. They
had seen and scented him; and he
sat down weakly, startled at the
sudden burst of sound amid the
silences, and cursed with many
foul-mouthed oaths. That night
he returned to his cabin, discour-
agement settling deeply in his
heart But tor the fact that
snow had closed the passes, he
would have fled away beyond,
taking the outfit with him, and
letting his master go whistle
But at dawn he was up and away
once more, resolved to make an
other try of it, though the luck
was not encouraging. That after
noon, as he sat languidly on a
hillside, staring moodily
the vast arrays of hills, a wapiti
yearling stepped from a neigh-
boring thicket, and innocently fed
along. He sank back trembling,
and clutched eagerly at his gun.
I'he chance! With trembling
fingers he cocked the hammer;
and then for a moment stilling the
wild beating of his heart, drew
the trigger. Whoop! he scream-
ed. I'he stricken thing was
down. He ran in gleefully,
brandishing his gun; and as the
dying beast arose on its forelegs,
dragging the shattered haunches
behind it in a convulsive effort to
flee, he poured bullet after bullet
into its striving form. There it
lay, then, quite dead, though
quivering, and the slayer shot at
it again. When it moved no more
he stood his gun against a tree,
and felt in his pockets for his
knife. It was not there; he had
left it at the shack. So for awhile
he stood looking ruefully at the
dead creature he had slain; and
prying open its jaws, felt the
teeth that represented the enter
prise he had set out upon. After
all this trouble he could not
abandon them. So he hunted
about till he found a stone, and
laying the creature’s head upon
a fallen tree, tried to break off its
jaw at the joints. But he failed
in this, too, and realizing he could
do nothing more, gave it up. He
told himself he would return later
on and save the hide and meat,
too.

Luck, after this, turned his
way. That night came a snow.
It began at darkness and at dawn
still fell, unabating. The grim
and silent hills faded behind its
curtains; the world shut in, and
for three days more it snowed
Jut at dawn of the fourth day
when he awoke from the dreams
that troubled his drunken slun
bers, the snow had ceased. Put-
ting his shoulder to the door, he
shoved it open and started forth

across
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There across the \;l”(‘)' before
his door stood a band of the
creatures he was hired to destroy.
One moment he stared at them
idly, uncomprehending. The calm
and the peacefulness of that
world before him was still re-
flected in his eyes. He looked
again, rubbing his reddened eye-
lids. Broadside stood the band,
their necks arched, motionless,
carved figures lithe and beautiful.
At their feet, the wind had whip-
ped the snow away; they stood
there looking, revealed in all their
wild grandeur — agile, splendid
and complete, But of this the
destroyer took no heed. He
snatched up a gun and a hasty
bullet went screaming across the
interval In the stillness, the
hills roared back, hill to hill, the
drowning echoes reverberating in
their repeated uproar and each a
crying terror. The band sprang
forward. He sent another bullet
speeding after, and turned them
with the whining lead. As they
floundered down the bank, the
snow engulfed them. It clogged
their way, and frantic they heaved
deeper and deeper into the drifts,
the younger and weaker falling
hopelessly to the rear.
this, then, the destroyer, and
dropping the gun, snatched up his
snow-shoes from their place be-
side the door With flying
fingers he strung the thongs to
gether, snatched up his gun again,
and was away in swift pursuit
A wild flurry seized the cluster
ing band. They broke like sheep,
plunging deeper into the drown
ing drifts. He was among them

He saw

now ; and in his eyes gleamed the
light of exultation—the blood
lust of wanton killing—the cry-

ing, murderous evilness of a beast
unrestrained. Again the hills
roared with the echoes; and at
each crash a stricken creature fell,
None escaped. The reddened
snow lay dotted with heaving

shapes; the maimed things
writhed about or lay siill in the
rigor of the end. One by one,

they gave way to the destroyer;
and when the last great bull lay
still—the last cow dead with the
young and quivering unborn with
in her—then the work was ended
He stood up, and wiped his
Exultation play-

Here at last

sweating brow.
ed upon his face
was success

Hog Eye Forbush had found
the level he sought

————— ——

Strictly Obeying Orders.

A young couple agreed to get married
at a small town in Manitoba, and take
their honeymoon in Winnipeg. Arriv
ing there, they decided to put up at a
hotel where they employ colored men
Calling one aside, the bridegroom ex
plained that he did not want it known
they were newly married, and tipved
him to see that all labels were removed
from the baggage. All went well for
a while, but after two days, whenever
the lady went out of her room, every
one rushed to their doors and gazed
after her. She informed her husband,
who taxed the colored porter with his
breach of faith. But llml worthy re
plied, “Indeed, sah, boss, I never told
‘em yo' were newly married. Why, in
deed, boss, I told 'em yo' were not mar-
ried at all!”

Henry Birks & Sons, Ltd.

The facilities o fthe
firm’s Correspond-
ence Department
place at the disposal
of out-of-town pat-
rons a service ap-
proximating in
promptness and ef-
fiency that accord-
ed to those making
purchases in person.
Upon knowing re-
quirements, the firm
will send photo-
graphs, descriptions
and prices of what
their stock affords.

Selections of articles
will be sent on ap-

Corner Portage Avenue and Smith Street
WINNIPEG

proval to persons J
known to the firm,
or to those sending
satisfactory refer-

ence. |
The firm’s illustrat-
ed Catalogue, sent
upon request, will “
be helpful to those
who cannot visit
their store in per-

son, and more par- I
ticularly to those
who, at this season, ||
are seeking sug-
gestions for appro-
priate Christmas “
Gifts.

Also Stores in OTTAWA, MONTREAL, VANCOUVER |

The Best of Xmas Purchases

A THEATRE AT HOME

EDISON
Gem Phonograph

and M
12 Records

PAY 52.40

$19-50 Only Monthly

Combination Gem Phonograph, with 6 two minute
and 6 four minute records, $23.70

Fireside outfit, £3280; Standard outfit, $43.20;
Home outfit, $57.40, etc., etc

Our prices are lower than other houses and we
do not send you second-hand “tried over" goods.
Easy payments from $2.50 monthly. No C. 0. D.

ot as represented, and money refunded
uaranteed traight business offer;
philanthropi We have second-
s at bargain prices. Old machines
taken in trade; 40 styles of tall g machines;
30,000 records; 40 styles of pinnos.

Gold Moulded Cylinder Records, two minute, 25¢
four minute, 45

Columbia Indestructible Cylinder Records, 4sc.,
beautiful tone, eannot break, fit sany machine
each only

Mailing charge 4 Indestructible

4 minute records, 65e

COLUMBIA
VICTOR

We sell
all makes

Seven
days’
free trial
if desired

This Columbia in besutiful modern ocabinet with
largest sound box, latest aluminum scientific tone
arm nnd revolving horn, exactly as shown. No
crane, stand or rubber tubing required. 8o simple,
20 atiachments. Plays all makss and sises of dias
records. The dise style reigns supreme

IR"hl paid, includi

16 large selections (i
double discs) of your
own choice.

PAY $6.50 DOWN

~» $4.00 Monthly

Other Columbia Outfits $25.00, $50.00
$75.00, $100.00 etc.
Victor Disc with 16 large sel
$26.40, $55.00, $75.00 and upwards
Double Discs, 2 different selections, 85c.; new vel-
vet finish, last for ever. All languages. Import-
ed British records now ready.

OUR PIANO SPECIALS $290.00 and $350.00
Three Fall Payments Arranged

Write for iuterest-
ing Graphophone
nistory and Free
Booklet No. 43.

NP [Prano ===
c n . sale and r;ml.

295 PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG
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