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m The tobacco was unexpectedly tra- 
trant. "Ah. gopd!" exclaimed Sam 
with a glance of surprise.

" ‘imperidl Mixture.’ " «aid Mua- 
q'ooeie complacently. “I old. Not 
want moch. So I buy the beet to­
bacco."

They settled down for a good talk 
by the fire. Mueq’oosls continued to 
surprise Sam. On his visit to N’#e- 
Mile Point the old man had been re­
ceived with good-natured banter, 
which he returned In kind. Alone with 
Sam, he came out in quite a different 
character. —

Sam made the discovery that a man 
may have a dark skin, yet be a phll- 
osc-pher and a gentleman. Muentceie 
talked of all things from tobacco to 
the differences in men.

"White man lak beaver. All tam 
work don’ give a damn'" he observed. 
"Red man lak bear. Him lazy. Pat 
in summer, starve In winter. Got no 
sense at all."

Sam laughed. “You’ve got sense?’ 
he said.

.Musq'ocsis shrugged philosophically. 
"I not the same lak ot'er men. I got 
crooked back, weak legs. 1 got work 
sittin* down. So my head is busy."

He smoked with a reminiscent look
"When I yo’ng I feel moch bad for 

cause I got crooked back. But when 
I old I think there is good In it. A 
strong man is lak a moose. We! So 
big and swift and.’an’some. All tam 
so busy, got no tam fink wit’ his head 
inside. So w’en he get old his son put 
hint down. He is- poor then. But a 
weak man he got nottln’ to do but 
look lak eagle at ev’ryt'lng and re­
member what he see. So w'en he is 
old he rich Inside. W’en a man get old 
bad turn to good.
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“BELA”
♦

Two Dudes Who
Came to Stooijc l
L-* aa»»...»».... ........ . .

♦

I !i i
Spread Covering Body, Awful 
Disfigurement, Itched and 
Burned. Had to Scratch.

rl lm ♦♦
»PPeared trudging through the . “You hate him. but you. go nut 

*“.d'J?reheaded’ eoatless, tight-lip- food in his trail.” 2 ®° PUt
OTKerto onytLUaeWla8e were *aaten?d Bela hung her head. “1 hate him”’ 
aagerif on the dead goose. Reach- she repeated doggedly.
t?s be. stirred It with his foot. Musq’oosls filled his nine and Dropüg to his knee^ he smelled of [ fed at It meditatively for k while.

“Y°u could get him," he said, at

, . , . , fbe following letter wad written by , other fellow says when do we ta#ce our

rash itched and burned !?JLhour?,each <l=y end thought they ed I pray of thee P
making her scratch terri- *ere working. After putting in part Well Sir thev went at itbl? aitd she was cross. f a day in an oat field their detire I could a ptiup’more stockf In i“,

Then I usedCuticura J*.e*P.to win the war by working an hour than those two did in tta. 
Soap and Ointment. Baby ln t«e harvest got a serious setback next two After 7,,,aii„ , . 1 .t6e, _ was healed with six cak« a»»d they hurriedly departed for the flx ho biudt- nvar l 1 3t0pped

of Cuticura Soap and three boxes of busy haunts of trade. The fartier is and I Vart ÎL ,1a , ,l°,rner Jnd

ssr«Ærayass. ,Ms; -waraat , rïSBiH *s
your skm, scalp, hair and liands. rite in the midst of the harvest hut dah on th® veran"

For Free Sample Each by Mail ad- the main thine I want L ’ b t ? , °n Carlton "treet with the maid
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stocking. I rec d word from the em- over in Norwood Yes or think of p oyment bureau in Winnipeg that ! ing up on”* snowhe ds in toe 
hrty J3,8 rmiang at » l6 a day and mountains. And auX time they 
brd, 3P 1 was down to the Station to . Was wrestling with them ble sheaves

Their6 £^"“5 b'S,whu79colTaermnc1 Tom^uJoin^roLl ot'lhe 

ch0ecked0Pc2f ’nem aad°P^t^><atp*ts , sTw them‘Tati. TaîtoTshoured^and

«-Vs- b. -- .b= 1LÏÏ1 S,T.1,,£,,r,,h,7£

svï°"„„x™
alfalfa this fall flippin his fingers ofen said Mr Smart Alex I was uh.m dt- 
iai Sd‘° T It"T1 ?odtefeilôw8togcToutPoaf3'h7red *They

are kiddo and let me feast on you— looked at me , *??•yOh Alfred isn't that makeup perfect me of them si17ïhree ih tben 
he says, couldn’t he step tight onto ï,r!d hirmh.Trrth Curmh ’ Xe 
the stage now without ever going near other,lad was sure t.'.eVerls ’ » ,,
the dressing room. 1 didn’t know SZ/aTsed his head ë lutte
oTh^ .rw^ciXoT6 î !i‘Klceisrir

work"6 They T fhly ta^fome ^gWas 00 tb= traia ^o.ng To” Win- 

down to pick up a little easy money 
and secure some relief from the strain 
of the city. Do you think you can 
stand stookin I said and they told me 
they thought they were in pretty good 
condisbun as they had been playing 
pool all summer. Each of them had 
a nice new suitcase and I thought they 
was kind of light when i was throwing 
them in the democrat. Afterwards 
when they were at work th™ missus 
looked in them and all there was was 
all kinds of cigarettes, a safety razor 
and a sweater. When we was driving 
out to the farm they was asking all 
klnds of foolish questions about the 
work.' The Smart Alex one said It 
ought to be pretty good sport, beat 
tennis all to nothing. He asked me 
what was the name of the gee gee on 
the Starboard side and he had the 
gaul to ask me if he could have $50 
salary in advance.

Well that night they kind of opened 
their eyes when 1 showed them the 
way to the hayloft to sleep and threw 
cm a horse blanket. One of them 
said something about Mary Garden 
perfume to wop the God Morpheus.

Well I had to take a big splash out 
of them 80 acres or cats dead ripe 
so I tailed tie beys along about 3 
o'clock in the morning. I Went out 
to the stable with a lantern and hol­
lered up to em. After a while I heard 
a noise and one of them came down 
the ladder carrying his suitcase. He 
seemed to be half asleep. Did you 
call, mother—he says you seem to be 
calling early this morning.

Where are you going, I says.
“I’m going some p;ace to stay all 

night," he says—"you disturb my rest 
—what's the matter, couldn't 
sleep?”

1 told him this was the time wo 
usually got up in harvest time and 
he says why waste so much time in 
sleep. 1 told him it was time to go 

said, to work. “What’s the idea," he said.
,1 told him we were going to cut oats.
,re they wild he says. 1 told him no, 

and he says why take advantage of 
them in the dark?

AiterwarUs the other fellow came 
iown and asked me if I believed in 
taylight saving, he said I seemed to be 
a good hand at it.

After breakfast we got into the field.
Them oats was the tallest you ever 
:een right up over the horses heads. I 
-vas showing them dudes how to stock 
and one of them asked me if he 
couldn't get .the loan of a stepladder 
to stand the sheaves up. I cduid see 

I It was going to be heavy work alright.
Wei! Sir there was a heavy dew on 
the ground and it wasn’t long till 
them follows was as wet as though
they had been wading in water. I A teaspoonful of vinegar beaten 
come close to the smart Alex one into boiled frosting when the flavor- 
when I was passing with the binder ing is added will keep it from being 
once and he says Hey, Pop, is there brittle and breaking when cut. and 
any danger of submarines around it will be as moist in a week as Ohe 
here. I'd hate to get torpedoed just day it was made. Also, a teaspoon- 
as 1 v.as leaning over to pick up a fui of vinegar added to each pint of 
sheaf. home-made syrup will prevent it from

candying after it stands.

puf-
lt. So far so good. Presently he dis- 1 
covered the cause of its death, a wing ; last, 
shattered by a bullet.

Seeing no tracks anywhere ____
he coneiuded that it had fallen wound­
ed from the sky. As duch it was 
treasure trove. He set to work to 
gather hits of driftwood, and started 
a fins. His bright eyes and the eel- 
erity of his movements testified to 
his hunger.

Prom her hiding place Bela watched 
him with avid eyes. No mask on her 
face new. The eyes brooded

I Bela looked at him with 
near, 1 hope. a new

Cr7taU’‘wyo0nU’tBOg‘td0himW^,yellaTy

him at all.1 AU ^aV tough^at h?m 

You can t do that, I guess. Too much 
fool !

Bela frowned resentfully, 
do It,” she declared.

“All right said Musq’oosis. “Let
v. ,, - - -- ----------- over j him go now. Keep a wav from him
him, over the fair hair, the bare 1 a while. Let him forget his mad ” 

the, Ifle. hard young face "All right," agreed Bela
™ e lassUude Iollolv,ns “No"' KO see your mot’er,” com-
on >ioient anger. | manded Musq’oosis. “She sicken for

H!T.?ho,e si,lrit visibly yearned to- | you. She is white, n f01
ward nim—but she was learning self- 
control ln a hard school. When he 1 
began to pluck the goose she set her 
teeth hard and stole silently away up­
stream.

In the Indian village beside Hah- 
wali-sepi litle.

t

“I can

too.’’
Bela, however, made which connects Beaver Bay with the 

lake proper, and wae the first estab­
lishment reached by the traveler from 
outside. It consisted or two little 
houses built of lumber from the mis­
sion sawmill; the first house contain­
ed the atore, the other across the road 
waa known as the “Kitchen.” 

Mahooloy pointed to them with 
my pride as the only -Houses north of the 

landing built of boards, but they had 
• sad and awkward look there in the 
wilderness, notwithstanding.

Within the store of the French out­
fit, Stiffy, the trader, was audibly to­
ting up his accounts in his little box at 
the rear, while Mahooley, his associ­
ate, sat with his chair tipped back and 

gotn’ get him sure.” !|13 hee!ti on the co'd ®tove. Their 
“Never!’ cried Sam. “Not me'” Vroper names were Henry Stiff and 
“I fink so,” persisted Musq:oosis. Mahool, but as Stiffy and Ma-

“>Ian say woman bad all bad. Come ,??' tll®y were known from Miwasa
Landing to Fort Ochre.

The shelves of the store were sadly 
depleted; never was a store open for 
business with so little in It. A few 
canned goods of ancient vintages and 
a bolt or two of colored cotton were 
all that could be seen. Nevertheless, 
the French outfit was a factor to be 
reckoned with.

There was no fur going now, and the 
astute Stiffy and Mahooley were con­
tent to let custom pass tlieir door. 
Later on they would reach out for it.

Mahocley was bored and querulous. 
This was the dullest of dull seasons, 
for the natives were off pitching 
their summer grounds, and 
from the outside world had not yet 
started.

Stiffy and Mahooley were a pair of 
“good hard guys,” but here the re­
semblance ended. Stiffy was dry, 
scanty-haired, mercantile; Mahooley 
was noisy, red-faced, of a fleshly tem­
perament, and a wag, according to his' 
lights.

“I’d give a dollar for a new news­
paper,” growled Mahooley.

“That's you, always grousin’ for 
nothin’ to do!’ said his partner. "Why 
dont you keep busy like me?"

_ ... , no move to
go. She was painstakingly plucking 
blades of grass. 6

yoll Wait!n' for 7- de.
blades of 

"Well, w’at 
manded Mnsq'oosis.

“Sam walkin’ this way,” she said 
with an inscrutable face. “Got Me, w’en I was 

yo’ng I sore for cause no woman want 
me. Now 1 glad I got no old wife 
beat a drum wit ’her tongue in 
teepee."

“Women! You’re right there!” cried 
Sam, explosively. "They’re no good. 
They’re savages! Women confuse and 
weaken a man; spoil him for a man’s 
work. I'm dene with them!"

A slow smile lighted Musq'oosis’ 
ugly old face. "W’en a man talk lak 
that," he remarked, “I t’lnk pretty' 
soon some woman

crooked, Musq’oosis ___  _____
was squatting at the door of his tee- blanket Be cold to-nïht I think" 
pee making a fish net. This was | "Wal More foolishness!" he cried 
Hork his nimble fingers could still “Let him shake a little. Cure his hot 
perform better than any in the tribe, mad maybe/’
Meanwhile, he smoked and dwelt on “White man get sick with cold ” 
*b® ferene reminscences of a well- persisted Bela. "Not lak us

White k . , , -, good my waitin if he get tick?”
While he Worked and mediated Musq'oosis held up both his hands 

nothing in the surrounding scene es- "There is not'ing lak a woman'” he 
caped the g.ances of his keen, old 1 cried. "Go to -our mot’er * ' will 
eyes. For some time he had been paddle by the lakft and give him 1 
aware of a woman’s figure hiding be- rabbit robe.” g m a
hurt the willows across the stream, Bela's eves flashed a warm look el­
and he knew it must be Bela, for him. She got up wkhTTt snTTkin-
there was no canoe on that side, but and hastened away “'
he ivmild not give her any sign. About half past nine, while it was
*1 Ia Musq 00sis, as in ail his race, still light, Sam found himself walked 
there was a coy streak. Let the other out. He built a fire m ihTl.1»

a ioon was raised across the stream meal He was im -,. aD0“,er 
’Hiis was a signal they had used be- beyond the mouth of Hak-tvah-leM 
fore. Musq oosis started with well- Wading across the 1-0. t, s!,, 
simulated surprise, in case she should stream, he had guessed Ills uroximltv 
be watch Dg him. end rising, waddled to the Indian vlllagfa, deretibed hî
soberly to liis Uugout. Nobody in Bela, but hi« ,,ride tvnnld b>
the village above paid any particular him to apply there for shelter ‘sxsr - »“ —•* »* r

Bala stepped into the how of his feared she* might Trrive°mbéfbUt h° 
boat. .N|> greeting Vas exchanged, could get awav YnirW»/ ÏX h5 
Eat* had the air of having parted but plenty to eat in- told iTinsMf- /t 
s few minutes bciore. Bela had would be stranee if h. mÏÏa 1 , " 

Musq'oosis own manner from night or two without a covering “ “

UilTlk tie “comedy ‘out frknd8 ",ay”d W-'^vcr’«ay he ily, If cold Imi

£M% to EHHEH EFE
thing since 1 get up to-day." could not control 8 6

He put bread and smoked moose When he edeed* rin=n men* before her, and went on knot- fire to fee? it/wirmth it ?v.“,Sh t^ie 
ting hte cords with an unconcerned be brought leaping to i.L ff t1'by

lijr and by Bela began io tell her lie‘finalix-'/ave it‘im°’'m'l f'S t':°t*lcs' 
storj with the sullen, self-conscious the tree hardeuinlr ti 'iifei-- 'in ' “eai?st 
air of a child expecting a scolding, dian to wait for dlwl H ? "a"
But as she went on she was carried nerves etiedi'orfekfen' ti n fS,Sed 
away by It, and her voice became his TT.f wfth his mat 110 had lost 
warm and broken with cmotConb rilti i.,vp T. r , .
Musq’oosis working away, gave no and steely in the twili-ht^ ronfeht 
sign, but the still turn of his head the sun had xviiLfral1- i'• i,«‘nig!îtsssffb,r ““ 2vp.‘susis$r5«rst

When she came to tell how she had look Thfw'oti/wafti'.-HM omino,,,s 
fallen upon Sam while he slept the Sam’received T 1 f , V
mdvemaentWaS beiraï°d lnto a shar" *ude; a"» a =>mvy hand "of "rage 

"Whaf ror you do that?" he de- ‘“f 011 bis "=a‘‘-
manded. -"ddenij he perceived that he was

Hein came to a pause and hung her 11 j jJiOUe- Mose under the pine-wall- 
head. Tears dropped on lier liands. ®d a llupu: was swimming to-
"I dent know," she murmured. “He wittl. !“filiito grace and
look so pretty sleep!n' on the sand— USS' At tllc I,rst sight his
so pretty! Moon shine in his face. I Dreat“ contracted, for it scented to 
am pain in my heart. Don't know aave sprun.K out of nothingnc.5*—then 
Wat to do, want him so bad. I Vink , . neart joyfully leaped up. At such 
I die if I go 'way wit’out him. I a InoBleitt anything human was wel- 
tink—I don’ know w’at I t'ink. Want c,?m,e' ., 3t|,uat Bttlc figure was hud-
liim. that's all!" “lcd amidships, swinging a paddle

Telia! White woman! ' said Mus- lrom side to s*de w-*h long, stringy 
q'odsis disgustedlv. arms.

During the rest of the tale he mut- ,ham IJ£rcolvcd that the paddier was 
tortkl and frowned and wagged liis luinchback who hail once vis-
head impatiently. When she came to the camp at
the ,scene of the hearing in Gagnon's acroBS the lake, 
sha.ak lie could no longer contain him­
self.

What

a woman smile eo sweet, he eurpriee; 
•ie say this rone different from the 
ot'ers."

"Oh, I know how it is with 
fellows!’’ admitted Sant. "Not 
me. I’ve had my lesson."

"Maybe,” agreed Musq’oosie, polite­
ly allowing the matter to1 drop.

By and by the old man yawned. “P 
t’ink I sleep little while,"
'Can I sleep by your fire?”

* “Sure!” returned 
yourself at home."

Musq’oosis brought his blanket! from 
t!’.e dugout. “You goin’ sleep, too?" 
no asked.

"In a bit,” replied Sam uneasily.
"Where your blanket?"

„ "Oil, 1 lost that, too," c ouftWiecf 
oam, blushing.

"I got a rabbit skin robe,” said Mus- 
q'oosti.

Returning to liis boat^he brought 
oam one of the soft, light coverings 
,-ceuliar to the country. The founda­
tion w'as a wide-meshed net of cord, 
to which had been tied hundreds of 
-he fragile, downy pelts. Sam could 
stick liis finger anywhere through the I 
.nterstices, yet it was warmer than a

[ Yours truly, HANK.
P:S.—Send me down two MEN.most

with ♦

Nature’s Sanitary Oop.
When an animal dies in a garden 

or in the woods and decomposition - 
begins, carrion bugs come from (far 
and near. A dead bird, a mouse.or 
a harmless snake wantonly killed Jby 
some wanderer, provides a banquet 
for hundreds of insects. Among the» 
the "grave-diggers” are found, 
bracing 43 species, 12 of which -.art 
found in Europe, the rest in America.

You can Identify these beetles, says 
the Bopular Science Monthly for July, 
by the two jagged yellowish-red or 
reddish transverse bands upon their 
black wing-covers. Their scientific 
name (Necrophorus) means no more 
than “buriers of the dead." As under­
takers, the insects have legs especial­
ly adapted for digging.

A grave-digger beetle has a most 
extraordinary sense of smell. He can 
detect the peculiar odor of decomposi­
tion a long distance away, and flies 
to the dead thing as straight as an 
arrow. His remarkably keen nose is 
situated ln his club-like feelers.

As a rule several grave-diggers -are 
found near a dead body. They crawl 
under it and scratch the supporting 
earth away, so that the body sdon.lles 
in a hollow. Gradually the body ils 
lowered until it sinks below the'sur- 
tacc. Then It is covered with earth. 
The female lays her eggs around tthe 
interred form, thus insuring for -the 
nowly-hatchcct larvae a plentiful'food 
supply.

he eaid.

Sam. “Make

on em-travei

a blanket, double ite weight.
"But this is valuable,”

-am. "I can’t take it." - 
"You goin’ to the head of the lake,” 

said Musq’oosis. “I want trade it at 
French outfit store. Tak it to Mah- 
woolec, the trader. Say to him Mus- 
d'oosis eer.d it lor trade."

"Aren't you afraid 1 might steal 
iff" asked 3am, curiously.

Steal?" said the old man, sur­
prised. "Nobody steal here. What's 
the use? Everything is known. If 
man steal everybody know 
be goin’ to go then?”

3am continued to protest against 
as-iig tile robe, but Musq’oosie, wav­
ing Ills objections aside, calmly lay 
down in liis blanket and closed his 
eves. Sam presently followed suit. 
*be rabbit skin robe acted like a 
charm. A delicious warmtli crept into 
ills weary hones, and sleep 
te.: - i liis senses like a de.icious 
fume.

Wuen he awoke the sun was high 
over the lake, and Musq’oor.is had 
gone. A bag of tobacco was lying In 
his place.

Nine-Mile Point At this era the "settlement" at the 
"Old Man ot' the lead of Caribou Lake consisted of tlie 

Lake" they had catici him. They “Fl'ench outfit," tile “company vest,”
hud not learned his name. the French Mission, the English Mis

A certain air of mystery enveloped ?ion, and,the police barracks, which 
him. When he stepped cut on the u,' t housed a« many an three 1 roofers, 
stones with his long hair, liis bent These various establishments were 
back, and his dingy blanket capote he strung around the shore of Beaver 
looked like u mediaeval grotesque — Bay for a distance of several miles.

1“ ’’a/1 * dfsnity cl his own, too. A fcw native shacks were attached to 
How?" lie said, extending his hand. each. The principal group of build- 

bam, dreading the inevitable ques- *n8s was comprised in the company 
■'^ns, received Mm a little nervously. Ijcst, which stood on a hill overlooking 
Glad 10 see you. Sil down by the ^'le hav, and still wore a military air,

‘ you travel late." though the palLades had been torn
..." °*d" observed Musq’oosis ealmlv. down these many years.

ko u lieu men sleep." " The French outfit, the rival con-
I le made himself comfortable by coni- W£ti a much humbler affair. It 

(he fire. To Main’s thankfulness he Mood halfway on the abort 
did not appear to notice 
man's impoverished condition 
hai excellent manners.

'•Are you going far?" asked Sam.
’i he old man shrugged, 

and down," he replied, 
about."

He drew out liis pipe. To save him­
self Sam could not help glancing 
viouslv, toward it.

"Vou get no pipe?" acted the Jnd-

pro tested “Say, if I was like you I’d walk 
down to the river here and I’d get in 
the scow and I’d push off, and when I 
got in the middie I’d say, ‘Lord, crack 
this nut if you can! It’s too much for 
mol’ and I’d step off.”

“Ah, shut up! You've made me lose 
a whole column!’’

"Go to hell!”
Thus they bickered endlessly to 

the time.
Suddenly the door opened and a 

stranger entered, a white 
rule, the slightest disturbance of their 
routino waa heralded in advance by 
"moccasin telegraph.” and this was 
like a bolt from the blue. Mahooley's 
chair came to the floor with a thump

"Well, I'm uanin ci!’’ he 
slating.

Stiffy came quickly out of his little 
box to see what

“How are you?" began the stranger 
youth, diffidently.

“Who the hell are you?" 
Mahooley.

"Sam Gladding."
“If the york boat in? Nobody told

pass
a

it. Where
man. As a you

Worth Knowing.
Tomato catsup, a 

says, must bo oaten hot to 
real flavor.”

correspondent
-get y ta

Nobouy knows how good 
that is who pours it out cold from,a 
bottle. Heat a small quantity mnd 
serve it in a small syrup pitcher."

overmas- 
per-

1
was up.

When thin tomulers stick together 
and there is danger of breaking them 
do not try to pull them apart, but put 
iiuem into a pan of warm suds. in 
a short time they can be easily .sep­
arated.

1 ---------
if housewives ..„o dislike to find 

worms when cutting apples would 
first put the fruit in cold water they 
would find that the worms would leave 
the apples and come to the surface 
of the water.

asked

me.
“No. I walked around the lake.” 
Mahooley looked him over from hi- 

wornout moccasins to his bare head 
“Well, you didn’t bring much wit' 
you," lie observed.

I Sam frowned

“Fool!" he cried. "I tell you ail 
Wat. to do. Many times I tell you not 
let a men see you want him. But you 
go ask him marry you before all the 
people! What you come to me for 
now ”

to hide ills rls.'n- 
blushes. He offered the rabbit-ski- 
robe to,create a diversion.

“Musq’oosis sent it, eh?” said Ma 
hooley. “But it on the counter"

Sam came back to the rèà-'aood 
man. "Can you give me a job"” he 
asked, firmly.

“Hey. Stiffy/’

Bwa hung her head in silence.
“You got white womans sickness!” 

cried the old man with quaint 
“Telia! Love!”

•Weil,

1

am mos' white,” muttered 
T la suddenly. “Why you not t.-ll 
D'V bout t!:is sickness? Then 1 look 
cut/', ... . . .. growled Mahooley.

Look What's askin’ for a job!"
(To be continued.)"There 1? t;o cure 

growled Mu.-q'oorsis.
• finally raised lier head.
“5 am cure of my sickness now,” 

.‘-i • sa*u. scowling.
' ! late!” said the old 

fully.
- he dn.ihe.d

for a fool,” titream
the white After a while one of the lads hailed 

| me when » was passing. “Iiow is the 
j time,” lie said. I looked at my watch 

and told him a quarter to eight. 
“Uawd,” ho said, “I thought It was 
near 1 o’clock. This is about the 
time 1 roll off the little old ostermoflr 
in town,” he said. We went to eat 
along about noon with the sun red hot 
and them two lads had faces on them 
like 1 he comb of our turkey gobbler. 
They was clean faded and they just 
dragged themselves up to ihc pump. 
How do you feel says one of ’cn in a 
weak vr;ice. I feel says the other just 
like Jim Jeffreys felt after he 
down for the third count. 1 feel like 
I»’ ’"'1 ten tiirkish baths one after 
another nnd then been pulled through 
a knot hole. You could wring a tub of 
water out of mo right now. Well Sir 
we went into dinner and the missus 
had the table piled high with new po­
tatoes and onions and homemade 
bread and fried eggs and prunes. 
Those city yaps just lit into that as 
if they had been starved for a month. 
About ciirht eggs each thev et. I says 
to one of them is your legs hollow.
1 understand he says right back thtr? 
the board is thrown in with this job. 
ea I says and you setmi to be throw­
ing it in allright. Why don’t you get 
a pitch fork. Well anyway they felt 
better after they had fed up a bit and 
emarty says to me Alfonso could you 
have the chef bring in some French 
tVintago and a couple of perfectos. The

lie m mm aHte"I hate Mm!"
The » Real “ 
Bread”
entire wheat grain—not the 
white flour center — but 
every particle of gluten and 
mineral salts—also the outfir 
bran coat that is so useful în 
keeping the bowels healthy 
and active. Shredded 
Wheat Biscuit is the real 
“war bread” because it is 
100 per cent, whole wheat 
prepared in a digestible form. 
Contains no yeast, baking 
powder, seasoning, or chemi­
cals of any kind. Food con­
servation begins with Shred­
ded Wheat Biscuit for break­
fast and ends with Shredded 
Wheat Biscuit for

War"Jus* up 
“I lak look

I 'man .•.oz’n-
“ici:r face wot."

the tears from her 
'hecks. “When he ran out. of Joini­
n'. Gagnon's.” she went on, “I run 
after. / hold on h r»i. He ciir.se me. 
/-• thvo v io * down. Since then I 
hate lu in. i lak m<iV him hurt Ink 
me. $ went see him hurt bad!”

I ho old man looked incredulous. 
Cuestioulng her ; harpîv, he drew out 
the Incident, of the dead goose. He 
ia’igev ; rvorniully. *

,!iy
':zj must contain theBright, Clean Kniveseu- a &ti­ are the sure result of using }lan.

(Old Dutch”Lc(;t it.' admit red Snm ruefully.
“1 got not vr pipe,” isaid Muoq’ooeiG. 

From the “fire-bug" hanging from 
liiri waist lie produced a red-clay bowl 
uuch ats tlie natives i:ae, and a bundle 
of iic-v.^ reed t-tenu*. lie titled <t reed 
to the bowl, and parsed it to Sam. 
bag of tebarco followed.

“A gift/' he crated courteously.
”1 sav, objected Sam. blushing, 

"I haven't anything to give in return.”
The old man

'4

t- because it quickly removes 
stains, rust, sticky unyield­
ing substances, and restores

51 v.ns

m
IZ:1 rnnn cast your «uffrrng. I want 

w?ite, and let me tell you ofjy<? *f to
n: >’ jiJiple method ci home i reatment, 
* ndA-ou ten days' tree trial, pos.v 
PLidf and put you in touch wth 
women in

the

X
original 

> luster.iranada who will 
Jfiuly tell what my method 
ad done for them .
Jf you ore troubled

. waved his hand.
Plaintee tam niak’ .Mutiq’oosis a gift 

«some day,” lie >aid.
looked up ai the name. “Sa 

you’re Mutiq'obtiid?” he ar;ked, hard-' 
enmg a little.

“Wat you know 
queried the other mildly.

"Oli. nothing!”
“Somebody told me about you.”

“I guee.4 it was Bela/' said Mue- 
q’oosLe. With kindly 
"Where ia she?”

“You can search me!” muttered

V
tiona. blad­

der weakness, k 
constipation, ca- 

tarrltal conditions, 
pain in the sides, regu- 

egularly, 
of falling or 
Internal or-

frelings, head- A
n-he. back- X
achr. bear- .CJy 
Ing down ATCy

larly or i r r 
bloat ing. sense 

£ misplacement of
gans, nervous new. deal re to cry. 

v palpitation, hot flaabes. dark rings 
ender the eyes, or a loee of interest 

la life, write to me to da» . Addrrte: 
Mrs. M. Simmers, tes a

H.

about me?”

I ~Æ

returned Soar.

^uile he added: supper. 
Delicious with sliced bananas, 
berries, or other fruits 
. ' Made in Canada.
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