
big tongue' gnat* 
finger». Whet be

For a few £«*m<k 
the edge of the Busk. 
had been no one hr- iS^.— 
dog would have given ba 
desperation he lighted e ca 
staggered back to the bunk.

Blood was flowing from n . 
j that would have prostrated a ma.

'■> I lees heroic strength and stature. Wi. 
Dinefie's upper lap twitched and his ! the salt that was a-ways in the cabin, 

brilliant, black eyes now met La. ! »md strips from his undershirt, he 
roeque’s gaze with a look in which ; stopped the bleeding and managed a

* ' ge. He drank deep- 
-pail end felt better, 

wda hot super-*'
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0* - PART I.

Gedon Larocque drew his hunting 
knife end placed it on the rough shelf 
from which he intended to eat, bes:de 
tl» pot of eteaming tea, from near 
which two candles sent an uncertain 
tight to battle with the darkness of 

low-roofed cabin, perhaps fifteen
feet square. PU-<Ü°1!" not necessary to mention ma- have been done by a ho-,
-*ebunk piled with Blankets, a stove » ^ had no doubt that Dlnelle was in some

H-hnû t—3 benches were the only fur- Y old. Al- way responsible.
nishings. It was brother to a thou- 5 ..J? emitted somethin* be- Respect for his danger came with
sand others in the mountains of , , . C ,.gbe j5 the thought. Merely because he knew
French Canada. t^Mn« betw^ us!" Albert Dinelle for a coward he had

“Boule!” exclaimed Larocque, peer- one « the ““"S8 between US1 held him in contempt, forgetting th-t
ing into the shadows. Out of a cor- “Dinette, did you never consider cunn(jng jg 0ften the peculiar and 
her came a huge, lumbering, yellow- that you were not elected Mayor •*€- formi^ai3ie weapon of the coward, 
brown shape that became a dog of cause men did not we* But Larocque did not have an op-
many breeds as it padded into the enough? That you once did Leblanc, ^^unity to speculate long upon the 
candlelight. who refused you the contract, an evil immediate his wound, for

Boule, whose predominant strain j turn? And that Mme. Larocque might ^ goun(j 0f creaking wood came from 
was St. Bernard, had drawn Laroc- have married you but for the day >ou. ^ window, and he knew that the be- 
que’s pack into the mountains that beat your dtog half to death. j sieger was trying to get in. With a
day, and in the morning he would j If there had been anythmg needed ; raar Boute flung himself against the 
take the down trail with his master to send Albert Dinelle completely i pieceg of p,ianki
upon the sled, making the return trip into the fury toward which he was - ^ bulilet bored through one of them
to the village of St. Barthélémy in pressing himself, these reminders an<^ struck the stove with a blang. 
less time than a man would. j were sufficient. He leaped to his i eet ( Then came a blow against the window

“Fetch the pack!” [ - -and backed away.. I covering and Gedeon searched for
At the command Boule walked to j Larocque smi ed inwardly at the i means to forestall the attack ; for just 

” - the door, which Larocque opened for precaution. He had no thought of | flt the moment he was in no shape to 
him. In a moment he was back, hold- laying hands upon Dinede, whom he, welcome his enemy. He gathered all 
ing firmly but carefully in his teeth knew for a coward. | 0f his strength and sought to bellow
a small pack-sack. He dropped it ; “I came here to-night to say that jn his ordinary full-throated voice, 
near the shelf and Gedeon Larocque, if yOU do not promise that contract “Come on, Dinelle !” he cried. “I’m 
his great frame shaking with chuckles to me now you will wish, before the waiting 1”
of delight, paused to flatter the dog end of the week, that you had given The attack ceased as suddenly as it A SMART FROCK FOJt THE
with many caresses before he went me all you own !” had begun, and Larocque thanked
about the business of feeding his own The door slammed. Boule, with a Heaven that he had to deal with a This charmingHffttle one-piece frock
very empty stomach. | grumble, went back to his place, and coward. A braver man, armed, would will be found suitable for,all daytime

Five minutes later the man fin- his master, refilling his pipe, laughed have pressed the fight to ati end, but wear and is very simply fashioned*. .
Ished his meal wiped his knife oil long and heartily. He had little fear Dinelle would not now, if ever, risk at- There is a set-in inverted pl»it at the Wondeirflul discoveries are revealed
the leg of a botte sauvage and re- cf any snare .that Albert Dinelle could tack upon a Larocque able to defend left side-front, thus providing for the by Dr. Reisner, the Egyptologist, in a
turned**it to its sheath. He gathered set for him. himself. Evidently he had counted necessary skirt fulness. The tineas has deport of his discovery in the^ pyro-
the scraps left from the meal, con-, Laroeqtfe did not give a thought to upon having only the dog to deal with an opening at the neck for a abort dis- mMe of OMza at a Rix-thoueand-y
sidered a moment and added to them! physical danger_ for he believed his —and Boule could be shot without tance down the centre-front and the Hetenheree

‘ an end cf bread and a chunk of cold enemy loved his own skin, too well to great danger. . neck is finished wvhtatrim round _ J» J™
pork which he bad not needed. | take chances. And so Gedeon smoked By this time Larocque was again co.lar. Trimming brwd is effectively ^ refill

It was his intention to leave the his pipe with an occasional peaceful faint, but he thought it better not to used for the strafl at the left side, and before King Tm-
cabin at daybreak and eat his first ,buckle! indifferent to the uncurtain- lie back upon the bunk PaiirfuJy he( cuffs on the long tight*ttmg sleeves, two thousand yearg before g
meal in the village, therefore ho(H] window in the wall against which crawled to the stove and filled it; then] and top of the useful patch pocket tlle can0DV of the
would not "need the extra food. As ho leaned. dragged the blankets to the floor and placed at the right side, while a nar- The framework ofthe canopy o t e
rinü t th/food upon the , . . , „ . . lay down with his head upon the row belt completes this practical and sarcophagus, says Dr. Relsner, is an
floor the ihfk Xic of his shirt “ "0Se shoulder of Boule. chic little frrek. No. 1265 is in sizes astonishing piece of ronstruotton.
drew taut over bonded muse’es ^ ^ ,faCt °/ h" ^"hJrt I Faintness swept over him in waves, 6 g, 10. 12 and 14 years. Size 8 re- AU the tenons and mortices are

Rriw^n hhn and tlS dog there br.°Ught h°’T to “'and through the night he was often ÿmes 214 yards 36-inch material, and sheathed to copper and, look like those
w-is a kfnd of resemb'an^c Mh had gripping suddenness. Almost m the semi-conscious. Thus ;>* yards trimming braid. 20 cents, of a modern bed. The upright pieces
The same graltTkiTldêr musdes, the ln8tan * fined hit' morning found him in the same snot. Home sewing brings nice clothes at the corners are clasped together by
same dei>th of chest and the same i °sf(fSS’ j • thudded into1 The cabin was filled with gray I'i&ht, within the reach of all, and to follow ,a copper bar with a slot and e-p
steadfastness of f chf 1 something thuddted nto ^ sQmethj of thc day filtered in the mode is delightful when it can be and attachments for curtains or doors

BouV euli^d his supper His “ log on *ef °v b Id kLe Ts arourfd the door and the window-cov- done «, easily and economically, by formed by copper staples, driven into 
ton^Te rafw here and there until dropPfd * hTn i ering and through crevices. Larocque following the styles pictured in our the beams.
nontTcrumrtasewr;dnd then with, ’̂hT^w out'the1 -turned to ful conEcmusiiess.^ He new Fashion Book The tassel on the sti* kra,^

cv dignified wag of his tail, he re- cand'es upon the table—at once tofe t e ** a ^ i t the eaJ ‘̂ i two arm-chairs with papyrus flowers Its charm on® likely never guesses
turned to his usual comer. . ! cursc him^;f fol. a fcol. if he had se"fc ZmLbe ^ 5L i L Tn îbnt Z! under the arms, and a honest. In a Until he sees toe rapt delight
,glth^ r, ÎT - movkenr rfolTr8^ n^^'LZ’^ke^ ^sed Jewei box hraring Ure name Our baby, ros, face expi_

the legs of T’ wall with groat con- had ^ Le ! the re-opening of his wound. difficulty an attractive dress. Price of the quron were twenty silver ank-
the legs ^n^a,,w^ng^g weU would have been ed to ■nwestiffate j Jn ^ manner he secured a drink, of the ^ 10 cents the copy. W* ten for each ankle.
For the sugar season he had secured ^ ^"his hâ^s upon the m^n who'and saw with uneasiness that the H0W T0 ORDER PATTERNS, 
under contract a maple forest, includ- ' g , , t M fl^m a„bush. : water-pail was but ha.f fu.„ The Write your name and address plain-

K hw this cabin i . wood supply also was low, and aftei jy giving number and size of such
—Tmnwrrow he would bring up since jt wa8 t<K* !ate for ,th,at’, Î1.5 he had buiit up a small fire he deter- patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in 

l equipment for tapping thc trees and muft prepare for defence and he bit- j mined to save what was left for an ttamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap 
1 making sugar and establish himself, tcr.y regretted that he did not have e)r2rgency. ft carefully) for each number and
I in six weeks or by the end of April. the hab,t of ca"ylng ,a ,nfleK 'nt<>i It was while Larocque was resting addreBS your order to Pattern Dept.,
I when" the siiow finally would dis- the mountains Five minute before from his efforts that a realization of Wilson Publishing Co, 73 West Ado- 
" appear, he expected to have many '">thmg would have induced him to be- a „ew and potent danger came upon !udo St„ Toronto. Patterns sent by |

,-hundieO.pounds of sugar to .sell. i •icve lhat A/bert l),,!e -e wou,d have him. He felt that he was hungry, and return mail 
:_p , t . , , ,, , dared to risk murder, even under .. . ’ittle food, even cold, would bea. Im».*e pleasant revery of Gedeon ^ present favorable circumstances, we eome to his weakness.
* *S*ri Jamt souri'i’ thei First of ali,1 Larocque crawled to Then he remembered, with a feeling ----------- *-----------
ft of crusted snoW und<‘1' a the deer. He remembered that there akjn to dismayi that there was no food Reading Aloud.

p | were sockets for a bar on each side ejther foI. him or the dog because of when there is so much to read there 
- . \ ?, , ght th d " ' ! ” ! of the door. , Reaching up, he tested j th(, prodigality of last night. u little time for conversation ; noir is

>ehind the stove came a grow,. A them and found that they were solid— Death had drawn a net about him, ] there leisure for another pastime of 
few seconds passed; then the wooden and the bar die discovered in a corner ! and even t0 bis optimistic na'ture it1 the ancient firesides, called reading j 
latch lifted and the door swung in- under a HttÀr of dirt. j seenled that the odds were in favor of aloud. The listeners who heard while |
Wa* . rallia orrgy «rîfV. Boule, who had bæii moving about the net. ! they looked into the wide chimney- j
* forward-thrust head and a nuick with a rumble in his throat, made him j The danger hinged upon the equally, place, saw there pass in stately pro- ;

,, Intorld \ho <*âl»in reasonably sure against surprise, and | important matters of food and a res- cession the events and the grand per-i Not His Honey.
rovin0 g.ance, enrorea e ca n. ^ he fe't better when the bar was ' cue. There was, when he came to sons of history, were kindled with the] „If y,3U th:nk yon're gonna sit on

in place. \ think of it, a practical certainty that delights of travel, touched by the no j my kll£,z,5 you’re gonna get stung.”
The window came next. Larocque ^ WOuld be at least a week before Jman.ee of true love, or made restlee-s | ..Qh So you’re the Bee’s Knee®, 

the benches in his big, thick j any one would search for him. by tales of adventure;—toe hearth be- eh,.»
: hands and pulled off the uprights,! (To be concluded.) !oame a sort -of magic stone that coula

I village/^^-p^^ leaving long nails protruding from! _______*—— ! transport those who sat by it to the
---- -_>‘*-^was,’ replied the newcomer, the F:iec<ia of piank that had been the More Bills. i most distant places and time®, as

briefly, as he sat down. ; ^ats. These he pounded into place, ..Xny mall for me to-day, sonny?” las the book was opened and the readier
“You wT.il stay all night?” said I>a- over the window, standing carefully “Yes. dad, a letter with a baby win- began, of a winter’s night. Charles 

toeque, for hospitality is an iron law at (>ne side. Idow.” 1 Dudley Warner. y
of the woods. “WiA you bring in ; ^ resolute man might have rushed.
your pack?” ! the cabin—but not the one outside. !

“No. It is moonlight, and I shall Th,erefor3 Gedeon fe'„t his precautions! 
go down to-night. to be worth while.

Gedeon Larocque thereupon pushed ^ was probable that the enemy had • 
his tobacco pouch across the shelf to- a modcrn rifle, but it was not prob- ! 
ward Dinelle and felt that nils duty abie that he would use much ammuni- 
was done. He spoke sharply to the ^-on jn bli-nd firing at door or window', 
dug, who had continued to grown, and mug^ keep the superiority which 
resumed his pipe. ^ bis weapon gave, for he had eommitr-

White a man could count a hundred • bimse'.'f so that failure wou’.d make 
there was sitence: then Dinelle lifted ^ fugitive.

contemp.ation of th. , portunate':y the bunk was placed so 
that it wras out of the line of possib'e 

j fire either from window or door, and 
I ni_Jentfth lay down with a
chuckle, after cal ".in.g Boule to a place 
of safety.

With daylight he would consider the ! 
problem of getting out. Or he could ;

could stand the strain of

hatred smouldered.
“I mean Claire Benoit!” r - |
Gedeon Larocque started, and tor, 

the first time he suspected that the 
visitor had come with some sinister

th-
1A1

a

AM________ ________  __________
■tort, "WT hardily anything ■■■■

The atormy-breasV SebdMoos ol dee- merely that they «m 1— tne mom 
palj. pert, dtotlngulehed In separate pro-

Dark ae the night, and trotful aa the vtncea of poetry; the* Shakespeare la 
a^ above all the dramatic, and Milton' the

Fleeter than hounds that go with bel- epic poet of the literature; the differ- 
lies thinned— erooe Bee much deeper, end dedaree

My wrleta of ail their strength have itself unmistakably at almost emery 
none to spare - point. Now, thte_ te not entirety due

When those block hunter» lean upon j to an dmborni peraooaj difference In 
the wlmd. the genius of these two repreeemtative

What if the sudden thunder of their poeta ; It la due also to the difference
In the spirit of the ttmee they repre- 

ln-a-eegee
ae “of an age." ae wv*Laa_llfor 
’ So far as we can gués» from

ties

feet
even Shake-Wakes* like a dream some farmer from , sent. For 

hie reet?
Dreams had) I, too, farmer, before theee 

fleet

sip ear© w 
aWl time.’
Me work, he seams to have shared the 

Steeds of the night were broken from orthodox poûit/tos of the Tudor times,
distrusting the action® of toe populace 
and staunch in fits' support of the 
power of the king. - 

In the .true spirit of the Renadssance, 
Shakeepeare’e work is taken up chief­
ly with humadfty in- this world1 rather 
than with its relation® to any other; 
Me dramas- âre aMve With the crowding 
interests and; activities which came 
with the Revival of Learning. But the 
England in which Milton lived and 
worked was etirreil by far different 
emotions . . . inspired by far differ­
ent ideals. Milton interprets* and ex-" 
presses the England of Puritaoiism, as 
Shakespeare does the England of 
Elizabeth, and to understand the dif­
ference in the spirit of their poetry, 
we must turn to history and grasp the 
broad distinction between the times 
they respectively re present.—Henry S. 
Pancoast, in “Introduction to English 
Literature.”

IJ their nest.
Their weary flanks are green and 

white with foam;
Bleep, brother, steep; I bring my 

horses home.

JL

—Robert Nathan.

4000 B.C. Tomb.

♦
Not Commonplace.

Think you the world i® commonplace? 
Behold our baby’s shining eyes 
That see each humble, homely thing 
With wonderment and. gCad surprise.

Burnished buttons on a dress,
A neighbor’s scarlet hat— '*»*••' ' 
Our baby find® a world- of joy 
In lovely things like that"; *

The calling cloud», the wind-blown 
trees,

A barking deg, a kitten small—
Our baby views them with concern. 
Nor thinks them commonplace at ail.

—Maude De Verse Newton.

tentment. •>

mé

i I
tM liii

+■
for Colds. r7M>. Two Years is Cheapest Age.

The average cost of maintenance of 
a human being to at the lo.veet point 
at the age of 2 years* says a statistic-

Minard’s Liniment

of existence a 
child- consumes less food, wears out 
fewer clothe® and has less sickness 
than in any other period in its exist-.

In it® second year

ence.
From that age until 20 years th* 

maintenance cost gradually increases*. 
It 1® at its peak during the adu.lt period 
from 20 to 60 years of age, after which 
it begins to decline.

The average adult has- a mainten­
ance cos-t of $585 a year. For those' 
over 60 year® the court is approximate­
ly $300.

yet“Good evening, M. Albert DineJte,” 
greeted. Larocque in a quiet voice, 
which nevertheless carried repugn- 

“I thought you were in the took

Useful Even If Dead.
Chestnut trees killed by blight are 

still valuable as timber for a year or 
1 two. Inspiration.

It was a golden thought to me 
So early in the mem 

When all the world was singing high, 
With joy of being born./ : I

It is a silver thought to me 
Now that the day is done—

A quiet thought that lingers tow 
And nestles with the sun.

I *§

Blythe Sherwot 
---------

%his head from a 
floor and spoke.

“You’ve got the contract from Le- 
li'imc for the sugar

“The same thing—we -are to sign 
at the- end of the week.”

“You are lucky, Larocque. I tried 
to get this contract.” *

_ . 4ig<, I heard.”
Ge. .cn wondered what his visitor 

He knew him

!

m\
season here?”

rI.éâfe..
fir

it
wrait. He 
waiting much better than Albert 
Dinelle, the coward. And the big man 

that his
was driving toward.
well enough to know that his remark to confide^

not preliminary to a requret far, ^ warn hm, of attack. j
Out cf the depths of^kep Larocque j 

was jerked as if by tongs of red-hot 
iron. He gave a cry, rolling and strik­
ing cut with his hands, full of the 

but unab'e to

:.4a
kz

work.
“This one season will start a man 

on the i\>ad to wealth.”
“I believe it wilh”
-It has always been so—you were 

the lucky on*-.”
“Perhaps.”
•You were elected Mayor when I 

tried to get V'-t? office.”
“True.” Larocque was now inter- 

- Yet it >vas a fair fight.”
“You won something else before 

th
“What ‘l'- you mean?” ' _

I
-

Approved of Clubs.
Mrs. Gabb- “You certainly approve 

of t’ubs for nnainod women?”
• Mr. Stabb—“Yes—Good heavy one*.”

----------------- ----------------- —-

A farmer’s job may be arrowing, 
but what could be more try ng thpn a 
dressmaker’s work?
* TsSUE^No! fî—’26*

7 consciousness of agony 
understand what it 
him with pain.

With complete wakefulness came 
tfic roalization that low in one side 
tvas the centre of his torture. The 
shirt there was wet and sticky to the 
touch, lie sat up, dizzily, to feel the 

his hands

was that racked

Water.co Bridge, one of the mon tcnutifnl hridges h, the world, wh oh iqreads aenn, 11,. Thanif.i ii. the 
heart of London, is doomed. The bridge h not only the most beautiful, hut i.anls cut m Wstory. t d
in memory of the famous battle. The London Comroteslon favored lazing Vie sp.ua affected aa It unsafe. But 

a certain par-t of the s-truoture is sinking and cannot be s-Lcpped.

c : ! : cl

of Boule againstnose

"*>;
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