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The fact that Oohoomisew, the big A mighty roaring filled his ears; it 
enow-owl, had ftiade her nest in a was dark, suffocating, terrible, in the . 
broken stub not far from the wind- swift current he was twisted over and 
fall was destined to change the whole over. „For twenty feet he. was under | 
couz»e>of Baree's life, just as Xhe watew^Then he rose to the surface: 
blinding of Gray Wolf had changed and deSHpately began using his legs. ! 
her, and a man’s club had changed Suddenly Bareo found himself at 
Kazan's. The creek ran close past the edge of a deep, dark pool in which; 
the stub, which had been shriven by the water lay~still as oil, and his heart, 
lightning; and this stub stood in n nearly jumped out of his body when) 
still, dark place in the forest, sur- a great, sleek, shining creature sprang| 
rounded by tall, black spruce and en- out from almost under his nose and 
veloped in gloom even in broad day. landed with a tremendous splash in 
Many times Baree had gone to the the centre of it. It was Nekik, the 
edge of this mysterious bit of forest Otter.
and had peered in curiously, and with The otter had not heard Baree, and 
a growing desire. | in another moment Napanekik, his

He was fully three hundred yards wife, came sailing out of a patch of 
from the windfall when he passed gloom, and behind her came three lit- 
Oohoomisew's stub and into a thick tie otters, leaving behind them four 
growth of young balsams. And there shimmering wakes in the oily-Iooking 
—directly in his path—crouched the water. What happened after that 
monster. . , made "Baree forget for a few minutes

With a space of two feet between that he was lost. Nekik had disap- 
them, the pup and the owlet eyed peared under the surface, and now he 
each other. In that moment, if Gray came up directly under his unsuapect- 
Wolf could have seen, she might have ing mate with a force that lifted her 
said to Baree: “Use your legs—and half out of the water. Instantly he 
run!" And Oohoomisew, the old owl,\ was gone again, and Napanekik took 
might have said to Papayuchisew : j after him fiercely.
“You little fool—use your wings and; It was about three o’clock in the 
fly!” - | afternoon, and the sun should still

They did neither—and the fight have been well up in the sky. But 
CHAPTER I. which not a ray of light could break. beKan- . , . . . I]‘ wa8 growing darker steadily and

To Baree, for many days after he This blackness did not frighten him, I ^«/"‘^isew storied it, and with the strangeness and fear of it all lent
was born the world was a vast gloomy for he had yet to learn the meaning , ®J® d yfP, rea went back in greater speed to Baree s kgs- He
cavern of light. Day, and not night, was to|a b®ap’ the_ owlet s beak fastened like stopped every little while to listen

During these first days of his life'fill him with his first great terror. Sol* v,se mTlï® soft fle?h at the and at one of these intervals he heard
his home was in the heart of a great1 quite fearlessly, with a yelp for his:®”?”™ "°se. That one ye.p of sur- a sound that drew from him a respon- 
windtoll where Gray Wolf, his blind mother to wait for him, he began to A®? A * ,fi/8t a"5 ?lve a"d J,®you8 whme. It was a dis-
mother had a safe nest for his baby- ' follow. If Gray Wolf heard him, she a8t"y ™ the "ÿt.The wolf surged tant howl-a wo.f’s howl-straight
K, and to which Kazan, her mate,'paid no attention to his call, and the ■" Mm; .rage and desire to kill pos-,ahead of him Baree was not thinking

fsh firc fn ’the daZess °f ‘“' “SZ did not stop at ?"da8 dT* ™'i®d/"d ?" hto he was winded. Then he stoppÿ and
navar irnnur the ehrht-ineh loir which had alwavs , th and fou£ht to frce himself from listened a long time. The wolf-howl theto storf "ùirnterTToVZ  ̂' Ihuttohtowori! to that particuS on his nose, fierce did not come again. Instead of it

Gray Wolf his mother, was a full-1 direction. He clambered to the top htti®,sna^ r08« out of his throat. there rolled up from the west a deep
blwLd wolf and that Kazan his of it and rolled over on the other side „I°L f“Hy. a mma‘® Bare« had no1 and thunderous rumble. Through the
father was a doe: In him nature was ' Beyond this was vast adventure, and h!® J>aW8’ Tben, b.y accident, I treetops there flashed a vivid streak
atoeady'beginning its wonderful work he.plunged into it courageously. be wedged Tapayuchisew in a crotch of lightning A moaning whisper of
ImtîtwouMneverKoTyond-crtain j It took him a long time to make the ' ?f- a 'cw ground-shrub, and a bit of, winds rode in advance of the storm ;

in first iwentv yards Then he came to ,8 nose gav€ way' He mifTht have run the thunder grew nearer; and a sec-haahisnSbJLtutiîud woïfmot'her 1 atogworn^Lthby the^t ÔfGr.* j °{ ?'“£ h®nTs back ?"d °f «^i-g^emed search-
bltod but he would nev"r know of Wolf and Kazan, and stopping everyat ‘b«?w‘et llke,a *»8b- Flop went mg Baree out where he stood shiver-
Sr",i,.»v few feet to send out a whimnerine- , apauchlsew on h,s back, and Baree, mg under a canopy of great spruce.c!n hto mother? £ mat to?wâf | " his needle-like teeth in the At first Baree couM hardly stand.
sighthadbLn destroyed Nature, farther and farther along it. As he ! b ^ « breest. It was like trying to His legs were cramped; every bone
* Jir went there e-rew slnwlv « curious blte throug« a pillow, the feathers in his body seemed out of joint; hismerdle^ vengeance^‘of* the^nmderful I clmiqte^to'tiiis^ world o^his” Hehad 7®r® rs°®'°s® a"t S6*' Deeper and ear was stiff where the blood had oozed
years of thrir matehood of their loyal-1 known nothing but blackness. And ffP?r„Bar®e sank his fangs, and just out of ,t and hardened, and when he

their strenge adventures in the now this blackness seemed breaking I aa7b®/ "?r® beginning to prick the tried to wrinkle his wounded nose, he
great Canadian^wilderness—it could itself ut> into strange shapes and ™®‘8 8k‘"; PaPayuchisew—jebbing gave a sharp little yap of pain. If
great vanauian wuuerness it toulu. h j r n... v. Æ a htt.e blindly with n beak that snap-'such a thing were possible, he lookedmakehim only a son of Kazan. Jrfarterv streak abovêhm a gleam ped sharply'every time it closed-'even worse than he felt. His hair 

And then came that wonderful day 01 a ne**y sneak above him—a gleam t hj , the ea: , v,ad dried in muddv Datches- he was
when the greenish bulls of fire that °f sunshine—and it startled him. so K # *v ; v 11 5r° a.r. jn muaay patenes, ne waswere Kazan’s w came nearer and that he flattened himself down upon pi,,'i, of that, bold was excru-1 dirt-stained from end to end; and
nearer a Httle at a Ume and very the log and did not move for half a " 5, " Baree and he made a more where yesterday he had been plump 
Œutiôùslv Herelofor Grav Wo'f minute. Then he went on. An ermine o f"; ,' l,° ,Çet, b‘8 teeth ! and shmy, he was now asi thin and
had warned him back To be alone squeaked under him. He heard the tfkr?.U„gb h,,8n ®,ïemy,8 thick armor of, wretched as misfortune could possibly
"ad herwiid6 breed ^s P "b® low blltom»8 to tked^ of j had heve™betore knownwhaïu mea” t

anail didTot come^ Tn Gre/wo.f!i “1 Tw'Tenor heM Vare^rmtod ^he bottom ‘tetoted'hls’hoT!

ing°sound.'edA'"imten„f ^loneMnessi^of , had^hanged! "lt*^vas10°flood ofWsum | whenytheySreached^th^bottom lie st^iî I 
gladness of a great yearning. . “D is ! ^ Everywhere he ,Hiked he eould had hjg ^ ^ Baree bo“°rm 8ti"
all right now. she was saying to see strange tningh. t>ut it was tneKazan; and Kazan—pausing for a ?“» that frightened him most. It wasL^^b1 .. al. the,
moment to make sure—replied with his first impression of fire, and it itself swiftlv in Baree’s mind chance an answering note deep in his throat. ">»* b's «>"«? smart. He would have savJ, hi “ yH- ra„®® ®ba”™

Still slowly, as if not quite sure slunk back into the friendly gloom 0f the owlet’s tender’fwl P«nfï.„lîî ' 
of what he would find, Kazan came to of the windfall, but at this moment sew gave a sudden sn^Tl,P Tlf h ' 
them, and Baree snuggled closer to Gray Wolf came around the end of a „as Tree at tost and wbh T t ® T 

'his mother. He heard Kazan as he great log, followed by Kazan. She 7f triumuh Baree"gave 7 "l"1
dropped down heavily on his belly muzzled Baree joyously, and Kazan in at Papayuchisew’s feg t g|
close to Gray Wolf. He was unafraid » most doglike fashion wagged his , the exsitement of hatt'» '
—and mightily curious. And Kazan, I tail. This mark of the dog was to not heard the rushing’^
too, was curious. He sniffed. In the be a part of Baree. Half wolf, he "ra*dose underThem t °f
gloom his ears were alert. After a‘would always wag his tail. He tried edSfof a rock*P»Ü* '
little Baree began to move. An inch, to wag it now. Perhaps Kazan saw weto together thePchm «/tE® '
at a time he dragged himself away the effort, for he emitted a muffled „inLwXn stoeam m, Jing 1
from Gray Wolf’s side. &very muscle yelp of approbation as he sat back and a final hiss of^h™twolDtto flEît' 
in her little body tensed Again her on his haunches. ^ a ,mal h,8s of ths two little fight-
wolf blood was warning her. There For Baree it had been a great day. 
was danger for Baree. Her lips drew He had discovered his father—and 
back, baring her fangs. Her throat I the world.
trembled, but the note in it never ----------
came. Out of the darkness two yards CHAPTER II.
away came a soft, puppyish whine, And it was a wonderful world—a 
tônd us'6 CareSSmR S0U"d °f Kaza,Vs world of vast silence, empty of every- 
°Baree had felt the thrill of his first lhkinR but fh® c/eat,urS? of tbe wild’
^afta,eentUrC- H° had diSC0Vered ^drd1ti,^,daway,BaanydPOthteWafiSrsat

dfa>v'oTdawheen Gra?To "Sowed tb® Cr®= trappe/h^j

Kazan to make the acquaintance of  ̂ fZZ
his son. If it had not b^en for Gray down to hun, as was the law of the 
Wolf’s blindness and the memory of -r°j.i!S*;S\ S€neiations of fore- B|
that* day on the Sun Rock when the j permanent exhibition in
lynx had destroyed her eyes, she would ; °» hls v'orn-out family; he had died ueoios/. Mineralogy. raUeunun»,,. Eoo] 
iinVP triv/in Kirth Rnren \n °f smallpox, and his wife and lus m s.m. to s r-m.; seoi'ffv. shave given birth to Baree in the open, children uad died with him Sincc titonr, n*y. and ctmreh «am.
and his legs would have been quite Tu u 7 ,vl5 ", 1 u- — 
strong. He would have known the ‘ben"° human foot had tokenup his 
sun and the moon and the strars; he ‘trai 8" , y.Vx b.ad multip.ied. The
would have realized what the thunder . ™°°se and canbou had gone un hunted 
meant, ami would have seen the light-1 Ey man- /he beaver had built their 
ning (lashing in the sky. But as B ! homes undisturbed. The tracks of the
was, there had been nothing for him I bj.a5,k b?ar 'Yer®,as tblck as the tracks
to do in that black cavern under the of Hie deer farther south. And where 
windfall hut stumble about a little in °nce the deadfalls and poison-baits of 
the darkness, and lick with his tiny Jus0° >ad kept the wolvfes thinned 
red tongue the raw bones that were ^owiV there no kngeAa menace 
strewn about them for thcse mohekuns of the vXilderness. :

The sun was straight above the1 , Following the sun of this first won- ! 
forest when, an hour or two after derful ,day ca,me'the moon and the 
Kazan’s visit, Gray Wolf slioped . st^,2f Bar®e 8 fir8t real night 
away. Between Baree’s nest and the’ , ,f ? dozen tlm®s- as Baree wa"-: 
top of the windfall were fortv feet of P®1^ abou,‘ ™av tbe , windfall, he 
jammed and broken timber 'through "eard a 80 . w“!r over “is head, and
—---- -------------------------------------- ° , once or twice he saw gray shad

floating swiftly through the air. They 
1 were the big northern owls swooping 

i down to investigate him, .and if he 
; had been a rabbit instead of a wolf-.
I dog whelp, his first night under the 
| moon and stars would have been his* 
last; for unlike Wapoos, the rabbit.!

, he was not cautious. Gray Wolf did j 
not watch him closely. Instinct told!

I her that in these forests there was no ‘
I great danger for Baree except at the! 
hands of man. In his veins ran the!

; blood of the woif. He was a hunter'
; of all other wild creatures, but no 
other creature, either winged or fang-1 
ed, hunted him.

In a way Baree sensed this. He! 
was not afraid of the owls. He was 
not afraid of the strange blood-curd
ling cries thev made in the black 
spruce-tops. But once fear entered 
into him. and he icurried back to his 
mother. It was when one of the 
winged hunters of the air swooped 

i down on a snow shoe rabbit, and the 
j ouea'.ing agony of the doomed crea
ture set his heart thumping like a 

« little hammer. lie felt in those cries 
Mhe nearness of that one ever-present 
tiagedy of the wild—death.

This rabbit was the climax in the 
first chapter of Baree’s education. It 
was as if Gray Wolf and Kazan had 
planned it all out, so that he might 
receive his first instruction in the 
art of killing.
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He) um -1Its luscious freshness & rich strength 
make it finer than any Gunpowder, 
Japan or Young Hyson. Sold 
where. Ask for SALADA to-day.
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ForE, SON OF KAZAN
lames Oliver Curwosd

1economy’s sake I buy 
a supply and let it age”

V.r A LOVE EPÎC OF THE FAR NORTH

—says Mrs. Experience, 
speaking of the economical 

' use of soap.
“I always keep a good supply of Sunlight Soap on 

the shelf because I find that Sunlight actually improves 
with age. It becomes harder and so goes much further.

“With this added economy of lasting longer. I’ve learned 
that Sunlight is by far the most economical soap I can buy. 
The reason is that every particle of Sunlight is pure, cleansing 

f soap—a little of it does a lot of work. Sunlight, you know, is 
guaranteed to contain no injurious chemicals or harsh filling 
materials to make the bar large and hard. These filling mater
ials, of course, are jusS. so much waste as far as cleaning goes.

“To any woman who wants to get real cleaning value out 
of a soap for her money, I decidedly say, ‘Use Sunlight," and 
keep a good supply on the shelf." Sunlight is made By Lever 
Brothers Limited, largest soap-makers in the world.
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Sunlight Soap
“Bobs” That Rob.

A woman having set her feet along 
the “bobbed" or “shingled" way, will 
be finding in the very near future that 
it is going to cost her a good deal 
more to keep in the fashion than she 
supposed.

The hairdressers are beginning to 
feel a slump, consequent upon most of 
the women who Intended to adopt the 
short hair mode having taken the 
plunge. But now the latest from Paris 
is the “pointed bob,” which is expect
ed to be all the rage for the smart wo
man of 1925. This “bob" ends in a 
point exactly In the centre of the back 
of the neck. In order to get the 
rect effect, every other hair will have 
to be exactly in its place, necessitating 
much twisting and curling to just the 
right angle.

Ear» are to be covered up and the 
I hair drawn well back off the forehead, 
j so that we shall probably see the last 
of the fringe for a while. The hair- 

! j dressers of Paris say that, if they 
succeed in launching this fashion 
cessfully among smart Parisiennes, 
they will benefit to the extent of over 
$250,000.

v Walkers’ Traffic Lights:
A London newspaper reports that so 

great has become the automobile peril 
In that erstwhile land of quiet Lanes 
and remote byways, that people walk
ing at night on busy highways wear 
over their shoulders small red g1a.3s 
d-is-ks that reflect the lights of auto
mobiles approaching from behind, thus 
indicating to the drivers that a pedes
trian is ahead1 on the road.

was 4
(To be continued.)--------- A------------ A1 /

104,000 Telephones In Ontario.
There are now 104,000 téléphonés Ifc- 

use in Ontario, according to the an
nual report of the Ontario Railway and 
Municipal Board. These are operated 

! by no fewer than 637 different tele
phone'systems, representing an In
vestment of $10,000,000. Of this num
ber, 113 are owned and operated by 
rural municipalities and 9 by urban 
municipalities.
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CHAPTER III.
To Papayuchisew, after his first 

mouthful of water, the stream was al
most as safe as the air, for he went 
sailing down it with the lightness of a 
gull, wondering in his slow-thinking 
big head why he was moving so swift
ly and so pleasantly without any ef
fort of his own.

To Baree it was a
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Onions Without Tears.

A “tearless" onion-chopper is des
cribed in the Manchester Guardian as 

\ ! an ingenious glass container with a 
\ ! chopping device in the centre. The 
. j onion is imprisoned in the glass 

tainer and dropped “under cover,” 
* ; much to the relief and comfort of the 
j jcook!

i

__ , different matter.
He went down almost like a stone.

WHEN IN TORONTO VISIT T!!E

Royal Ontario Museum
Road. Largest 

Ar. haeology. | 
logy. Oi>e»
1 to C p.m.
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A Junior Party-frock ! For Sore Feet—Minard’s Liniment.
ir-

“The Standard by which 
other Irons are Judged.”

Each season the styles for children 
grow more fascinating. Designs andr If you have built castles in the air, 
materials are chosen as thoughtfully y0Ur work need not be lost. That is 

for grown-ups; and while the de- where they should be; now put foun- 
signs are more and more simple, they dations under them.—Thoreau. 
have gained in charm and individual
ity» Every little girl loves a party- 

: frock, and No. 1032, of fine French 
j voile, which comes in the most ador- 
! able colorings, and looks as light and 
; filmy as chiffon, is sure to please her.
1 The frock illustrated is a two-piece 
; dress closing at the centre back with 
short kimono sleeves tucked and saam-

asbit
V/ OU can now obtain a 
* genuine Hotpoint Iron 
for $5.50. This famous elec
tric servant has for years 
been the first choice among 
discriminating housewives. 
The thumb rest—an exclu
sive Hotpoint patent—elim
inates all strain on the

with the famous hot point.

I’owr dealer sells 
Hotpoint Irons
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Thty world’s best 
hair tint. Will re

store gray hair to its natural 
color in 15 minutes.
Small size, $3.30 by mail 
Double elze, $5.50 by mail

;
This is the Ironed on shoulders, and three slightly 

circular flounces. It may have square 
or bateau neck, and is trimmed with 
lace edging or insertion. The pattern 
is cut in sizes 8 to 14 years, the 12- 
year size requiring 3% yards of 36- 
inch material and 2% yards of 5-inch 
ribbon for sash.

Pattern mailed to any address on 
! receipt of 20c in silver, by the Wilson 
j Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,
| Toronto. Order filled same day as 
received.
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;"Hello Daddy'■don’t 
forget mtf Wrigeys”

I

|KSamtary

iVsr The W. T. Pember Stores
LimitedM A Canadian General Electric 

Product.Slip a packed. In 
your pocket when 
you feo home lo- 
nlght.

fi
129 Yonge St. Toronto HI 80.

A New Dairy Pail 
at a Popular Price

Olve the rounds!e» 
Mils wholesome lonà-
lastind sweet-for 
pleasure**! hcngfll.

See the new SI£P Dairy Pail 
next time you are in town. 
They are made of snerial qual
ity. high finished tin, have 
large dairy pail ears, riveted 
with large rivets, soldered 
flush. 100% sanitary. Cut 
out this advertisement. Show 
it to your regular dealer. He 
has our authority to give yen 
a special low price on a pair 
of these fine pails.

----------------- ------------- mc0 ÜzVit iî yourself after 
*mokin$ or when 

' work drads. its a 
!<Jrrat little freshener,

>- }=4 sE
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1SMP In the Park.

She—“Oh, see the duck! Why does 
it come out of the water and sit in the 
sun?" B ■-t-rj.

He—“Fof sundry reasons,
----------- •>-

Liniment F

think." inDAIRY
PAILS

Minard’s ine for the Hair.114 ÉÉ t »
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