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A LOVE EPIC OFTHE FAR NORTH

. |Rrown-up Baree as they bad accepted|”
Baree, the wolf-dog, searchmg}ﬂ_n baby Baree of lon yngv, He’:vu
frantically for his mistress, Nepeese, big, biack, and wolfish now—a long-
ollowed the trap-line she and her fanged and formidable looking crea-
father used to traverse. - There were|ture, and though he offered no violence
| plenty of rabbits in the traps and he he was regarded by the beavers with

\GE |did not go hungry, but he found nola deep-seated feeiing of fear and sus-
The little leaves and ti from high itme of the girl. He was a changed |picion. On the other hand, Barree no

S
g\ Bagee. He was more than ever like'longer felt the old puppyish desire to
mountain tea gardens, that are used |/ bolj, yot he never gave the oli- |play with the baby begsors mr mers
in SALADA are much ﬂ?er in g‘v?:: howl now, and always he snarled decp|aloofness did not trouble him as in
than any Gunpowder or Japan. Try
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SYNOPSIS.

o
Rinso dissolves completely
makes rich soapy solution

7. soaks dirt out

in his throat when he heard the cry "“,’Asfl otthher dl:y.i:
of tne pack. rough the montk of August
f e . Baree made the beaver-pond his head-
CHAPTER XXIII.—(Cont'd.) ﬂuatrt:{s. At t,limes his :}::cnnions
in, in the heart of a flerce|XePt him away for two or three days
Feﬁrg:arxl'y Ttorm? he pursued a buil |8t a time. I;‘eﬂe Journeys were al-
caribou so closely that it plunged over [Ways into the north, sometimes a lit-
a cliff and broke its neck. He lived |t/ east and sometimes a little west,
well, and in size and strength he was but never aﬁaln into the south. And

The Bob-o-Link’s Oddities.
Isn’t it odd that the bobolinks sweep

up from the south in spring to take

possession of a strip 500 miles wide

7

at last, early in September, he left

and veaching from Nova Scotia to Bri-
tish Columbia.

They have spent the winter as
brown marsh birds in Brazil and Ar-
gentina. Then in February they be-
gan the. drift north, stopping in the
upper part of South America for the
male birds to change to their black,
white and yellow wedding garments.
Then they hopped across the Carib-
bean to Jamaica, Cuba and Florida, or
came through Central America and
acrcss the gulf, They sperad out and
set their time clocks to arrive about
the beginning of May.

There they take possession of the
meadows, but they sing at no other
than nesting time. The female keeps
her straw-colored dress that she may
hide in the grass, lay straw-colored
eggs, .and hatch them without being
seen. The male flaunts his joy wisely
withal, for he does it in such a way as
to direct attention away rather than
toward the nest. &

The pobolink is primarily an eastern

growing swiftly into a giant of his
kind. 1 nnother six months he would
be as lu..e as Kazan, and his- jaws
were almost as powerful, even now.
The winter passed, an(} spring
came, and still Baree continued to
haunt his old trails, éven going now
and then aver the o.d trapline as far
as the first of the two cabins. Thej
traps were rusted and sprung now;
the thawing snow disclosed bones and
feathers between their jaws; under
ithe deadfalls were remnants of fur,
innd out on the ice of the lakes were
picked skeletons of fuxes and wolves
that had taken the poison-baits. The
last snow went. The swollen streams
sang in the forests and canyons. The
grass turned green, and the first flow-
ers came. :
| Surely this was the time for Ne-
eese to some home! He watched for
er expectantly. He went still mol.'e‘]
frequently to their swinmmipg pool in
the forest, and he hung closely to the |
burned cabin apd- the dog-corral. |
Twice he sprang into the pool and,
whined as he swam about, as t}_xoug'h‘!
'she surely must join him in their old

the beaver-pond for gocd. .
For many days his wanderings car-
ried him in no one particular direc-
tion. He followed the hunting, living
c}p,eﬂy on rabbits -and that simple-
minded species of partridge known as
the “fool hen.” This diet, of course;
was given variety by other things as
they happened to come his way. Wild
currants and raspberries were ripen-
ing, and Baree was ford of these. He
also liked the bitter perries of the
mountain ash, which, along with the

psoft balsam and spruce pltch which!

he licked with his tongue now and
then, were good medicine for him. In
shallow water he occasionally caught
a fish; now and then he hazarded a
cautious battle with a porcupine, and
if he was successful he feasted on the
tenderest and most luccious of all the
flesh that made up his menu. Twice
in September ‘he killed young deer.
The big “burns” that he ‘occasionally
came to no longer held terrors for
him; in the midst of plenty he forgot
the days in which he had gone hun-
gry. In‘October he wandered as far
west as-the Geikie. River, and then

a different light when their
met. No one else knew.
ilay between them—and patientl
yrue waited and watched.
he' kept saying to himself—*“Some
day”’—and that was all. The one
jword carried a world of meaning and
‘of hope. When that day came he
iwould take Marie straight to the Mis-
sioner over at Fort Churchill, and
they wpuld be married. It -was a
dream that made the long days and
tbe lpngVer nights on the trap-line pa-
tiently endured. Now they weré both
slaves to the environing Power. But
—someday.

The secret
y Le-|
“Some day,” |

CHAPTER XXV.
’ The trap-line of Pierre Eustach ran
| thirty miles straight west of Lac Bain.
It was not as long a line as Pierrot’s
jhad been, but it was like a main
|arter;' running through the heart of a
,rig:h ur country. It had belonged to
Pierre Eustach’s father, end his gran-
father, and his great.

glnncaa:h'fe came from inside, but he could

smell the old smell of McTaggart.
Then he faced thé wilderness—the
direction in which the trap-line ran
back to Lac Bain. He was trembiing.
His muscles twitched. He - whi )
Pictures were assembling more and
more vividly im hig mind—the fight in.
the cabin, Nepeese, the wild chase
through the snow to the chasm’s edfe
—even the memory of that age-o
struggle when McTaggart had caught
him in the rabbit snare. In his whine.
there was a great yearning, almost ex-__
pectation.

Slowly he followed the trail and a

uarter of a mile from the cabin struck
the first trap on the line. Hungﬂ"
had caved in his sides until he was
like a starved wolf. In the first tra ;
house McTaggart had pMced as bait
the hind-quarter of a snowshoe rabbit.’
Baree reached in cautiously. He had
learned many things on Pierrot’s line:|
ke had learned what the snap of a
trap meant; he had feit the cruel pain

bird, used not to extend its province so grandfather,
far west. It likes meadows, and farm-
ers create them, As farms pushed
west the bobolinks went with them.
They followed settlers into the Rock-
fes, where they had not formerly nest-
ed, over the Rockies, down to the|
coast.

They still remember, however, that !
they are eastern birds. When late
summer arrives the broods are reared,
and when the time for the southern |
migration begins they do not goi
straight south. Instead they start east | : e
and do not stop until they bump up| | 1157 !ang '?‘i‘l b&rds hﬂddi"dlartf)(ti Cz:)r:ge‘nesl;endé
against the Atlantic. Then they turn | .a;\ 'islt so(inp::lslieng hiolé inslide of
down the coest in innumerable swarms MEN’S AND YOUTHS’ ;;}ilarée\ his last hope, perhaps, his last
follow it to the tip of Florida, hop off NIGHTROBE." .dl'enn{; and one @ay he bade good-bye
in the long flight to Venezuela. | This comfortable-looking nightrobe to the Gray Loon.

This is the way they got started go- has many features that will appeal to'

water frolic. Andnow, as the spring
passed and summer came, there set-
; tied upon him slowly the gloom and
~.misery of utter hopelessness. The
i lowers were all out now, and even
the bakneesh vines glowed like red fire
in the woods. Patches of green were
beginning to hide -the charred heap
!where the cabin had stood, and the
blue-flower vines ‘that covered the
princess mother’s grave were reach-
'ing out toward Pierrot's, as if ‘th.e
. princess mother herself were the spirit
of them. :
All these things were happening,

of steel jaws; he knew better than
the shrewdest fox wha: a deadfall
would do when the trigger was
sprung—and Nepeece herself had
tanght him that he was never tol
tyuch a poison-bait. So he closed bhis!
teeth gently in the rabbit flesh and
drew it forth as eleverly as McTuge-
gart hingelf could bh:ve done. Ife
visited five traps before dark and ate'
the five baits without springing a.pan./

northward to Wollaston Lake, which
{was a good hundred miles north of the
|Gray Loon. The first week in Novem-
ber he turhed south a

and .beyond that it reached, - Pierre
averred, back te the véry pulse of the
» finest blood in France. The books at
d zain, following , McTaggart’s post went back-only as
the Canoe River for a. distance,” and!far as the great-grandfather end of it,
then swinging westward along a|the older evidence of ownership being
twisting creek called the Little Black ' at Churchill. It was the finest game
Bea‘r With No Tail. More than once country between Reindeer Lake and
during phese weeks Baree came inm‘the Barren Lands. It was in Decem-
:puch ;vn;h I(l’l&n. }}:ut. with the excep- ber that Baree came to it.

lon of the Cree hunter at the upper| Again he was travelling southward . 3
end o}f;_ Wofl’?‘;ton i{ske. no ;n;lln l.md‘ in ka s!owdand wandering fashion, Eg’:uglﬁg ‘:xv::ilah?;ﬂflalli;ag: :";f;fg:
seen him. ree times in following seeking food in the dee: ows. I 3
the Geikie he lay crouched in the busgI 5 oAy kil L e the sucw. Then i went on inte

: : Kistisew Kestin, or Great Storm, had
while canoes passed; half a dozen | come earlier than usual this winter, | 2. Warm balsam ‘swamp and found

times, in the stillnecs of night, he and for a week after it scarcely a|bimself abTed for the night.
nosed about cabins. and tepees in| hoof or claw was moving. Baree, un- (To be continued.)
which there was I;Ife, nnndd onceBhe‘ivike the other creatures, did not bury Wh A &l‘ R 't.l W
came 50 near to the Mudson’s Bay| himself in the snow and wait for the en Annu en as
%oTéJa}?y posht abt \;(Viollaston that he skies to ciear and crust to form. He One Barley Com
cdu. ear the barking of dogs and|was big, and powerful, and restless. i
2 i : x ’ o o the shouting of their masters. And|Less than two years old, he weighed| At the present day one is quite fa-
ing hundrfn]s ‘of th'ou'sand.s. of years the average man. It may be made of (VHAI"TER XXIV. {always herwas seeking—questing for a good eighty pounds. His pads were|miliar with the expression “for the
ago, an'l]. although it is twice as- far, warm flannelette or soft heavy cotton,! It was ‘early in August when Ba.re@‘f_hP thing ﬂ,?t had gone out of his life.! broad and- wolfish. = His chest and sum of $1,” or some similar phrase to
they stick to the route, 1which would insure the greatest am- left the Ggay Igo;}. hHe had ni"lblb'](‘(':— At the thresholds of the cabins, he!shoulders were like a ma'emute’s; | jndicate nominal consideration used in'
—— {ount of wear. The back may be gath- tive in view, But therc was still :~(*“gniffed; outside of the tepees he cir-{heavy and yet muscled for speed. He ny documents conveying property.
Sentence Sermons |ered to a deep, well-fitting yoke if upon his '?”}f"hlt’ke Elhe hiﬁ;;ﬁteonm:;ded c!%se; Zat;m(;‘in‘ l:he Wind;hthe‘waff\g'ide; l})]etween the cyes than the Kmre);vem sem‘ch‘3 in coﬁnegllzn pwith
3 ctra Ihebs 1 dasire . 10in  Pression of light and # . 2lcanoes he watched with eyes in which | wolf-bree ky, d h 7 !
You Can Have More-Leisure if you ‘,l,)‘}:;‘xrﬁlil‘"e‘k? :Skd:""f‘; ..d.,hm cut plaine, - :tive, the memories of his earlier |there was a hopeful g{%in_ Once lhe larger, and eﬁi&]va?;wl.xife{ﬁs ‘%?jtitxlles through some of the old docu-
do_your work well for the first time. | .. ‘h;((l’(‘ T;a) I )L“ nished with the g,y , Things and happenings that he |thought the wind brought him the  tooi, or blood-film, that marks the wolf | ments preserved in the records of the
Freedom if you break the chains *' ('th (o.har‘ ultoning to the neck, pag aimost forgotten recurred to him |gcent of Nepeese, and all at once his'and also to an extent the husky. His|Ordnance, Admiralty, and Railway
of your own enslaving habits. or with a shaped facing stlltchefl flat now, as his trail led him farther ﬂnd|lggs grew weak under his body and jaws were like Kazan’s, perhaps even | Lands Branch of the Department of
Influence it vou swill oond . to the low neck. The set-in sleeves farther away from the Gray Loon; his heart seemed to stop beating. It more owerful. Through all that week | the Interior, revealed a quaiht and
you will confine your e : ¢ 4 : P B pov g i )
statements to the facts ,are }:Zgg and finished with a cuff andI h”."”l.‘etr e:\'{)}Gl‘lGHCGS tbe;'m;lﬁiwas only f?r‘:; moment or two. She of the Big Storm he travelled without | rather curious form of this consideras
e o s : 5 stite flat to the sleeve. A roomy real again, pictures thrown out afresh lcame out of the tepee-—an Indian girl food. There were four days of i i 5
Dirag tl 8 g : : : | 5 o i s y snow, . A lease issued under the autl:
_””‘_ l“:‘1h| ;‘f‘ boss if you boost breast pocket is the only trimming, I his mind by the breaking of the,wlth her hands full of willow-work— with driving blizzards and ﬁerce!u‘??, f the province of Upper Canada
more oriths IHEINEsE ~No. 11567 is cut in si 34, 38, 42 anq 1ast ties that held him to the home of land Baree slunk away unseen. winds, and after that three days of: o 2 the P h AR e o
llr«p in bad times if you have beeu;46 ihohes branct: P 2-0' S the Willow. Involuntarilv he f(,]jowed, It was almost December when Le- interse cold in which every livin |in 1836 contained the fo lowing: or
dependable in good times. | & el HEe . cents. the trail of these impres:xons—gf rue, a halfbreed from i.ac Bain, saw ereature kept to its warm dugout in| and during the term of thirty years ‘_E
~Friends if you are willing to take . OW TO ORDER PATTERNS. these past happenings, and slowly | Baree’s footprints in freshly fallen!the snow. Even the birds had burrow-|a yearly rental of one barley corn.
time to make them {  Write your name and address plain- thﬁ‘}'hh?~l»’9d\10 build “l]’ _"P‘Yf‘“t’e"“ts (8now, and a little
for him. A year in his life was a of him in the bush.

| later caught a flash' ed themselves in. One might have | The usual item of nominal considera-
Sympathy from the community if|ly, giving number and size of such ! 5 {walked on the backs of jearibou and| tion in the early days was “a pepper
you waste no pity on yourself, patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in:iong tm]v:—u decade t%f man’s erxpegr»' "bMon Dieu, I t;.!l .\'(tim] his feet are moose and not have guessed it. Baree|corn” but this is the first case noted
. ! gt . 00; Vit A ence. was more than a year AgO|as big as my hand, and he is as black 'sheltered himself during the worst of | v “ ” 5
I'_"t*"}l’.s fOl”(vum (coin preferred; wrap that he had left Kazan and Gray Wolf |as g where “barley corn” was used. Pos

{1t carefully) for each number, and'gnd the old windfall, and yet now there he

a raven’s wing with the sun on it!”, the storm but did not allow the BNOW | 4ihly it was because barley was more
]address your order to Pattern Dept.,'came back to him indistinct memories |gt T

exclaimed in the Company’s store to gather over him. { common than pepper in this country.
Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West Ade-of those days of his earliest puppy- half as big as a bear.

sac Bain. “A fox? Non! He is| very trapper from Hudson’s Bay
e : > A wolf—oui! to the country of the Athabasca knew Shy .
‘ | { ‘aide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by hood, of the, stream into which he had |And black as the devil, How to Clean Paint Brushes.
stood that he had picked out his fifth, | return mail. fallen, and of his_fierce "battle with McTag

M’sieus.” {thnt after the Big Storm the famish-
h y > ed fur animals would be seeking food, a few mi
who was some thirty years Bill’s | —_— | Papayuchisew. It was his later (‘x‘yheard. th ey ons ol shose who S 1t italkebs bu}: llie:; lr:::“u“.':;tu;sc;i?;
junior. One day a friend met him and | Elsie and the Oyster. | periences that woused the older mem- | 8. Dazni Drus i
are an acquired

e was putting his signaturef“"td thzt E".’tp% “"dt de;dfi‘}l]]s plr)r.yperbt'}

in ink to a letter h 3 set and baited- stoo e biggest|, * - ; ithar 2
said: Oysters. like olives ories. He came to the blipd canyon!thc (‘ompanyet whene ?2gu¥:ﬁ£2r£ chance of the year of being filled. | r;%h'k W Eft 1; LA v;;t(l&!:::h:;dlugrp:;:l

“Well, Bill, T suppose getting mar-| taste, and a taste that up which Nepeese und Pierrot had|came to him. His hand stopped so ‘Some of them set out over their trap- | S0, SKAROBRIN S OT Eacne
ried comes natural to you by this time, | never acquire. . Theme arm o PeTSONS chased him. That seemed but yester-| ¢\ qdenly that a drop of Ink spattered lines on the sixth day; some on the it out on an old board. Then dip it in
el 3 »]ne\er‘a("quirv. There are many, says day. S |on the letter: Through him there ran|%eventh, and others on the eighth. It| water and brush on a cake of yellow
¢ ; Mr. E. E. Whiting, who sympathize And now, for the first time in MANY |5 ourious shiver as he looked over at Was on the seventh day that Bush Mec- | laundry soap, repeating this until the

due reflec-| with the oft-quoted woman who sald:  weeks, a bit of the old-time eagerness i}, .1fhreed. Just then rie carme Taggart started over Pierre El!ﬁtﬂ(“;"sj lather is free from color.

Jones had lost his fourth wife, but
it was not long before it was under-

“Well,” said Bill, after

tlon, “this fifth marriage ain’t going | “j'm glad I don't like oysters, because Put speed into Baree’s feet. Memories MoTaceart ha line; which was now his own for the

to seem 80 natural. Parson Beggs is|if | Jiked ‘em I'd eat 'em, and I hate that had been hazy and indistinet [ ¢/ “har &Pbe_ ;‘;J;"},‘;’ghﬁi;‘f{ Z;il;‘season. It took him two days to ‘m—} For First Ald—MInard’s Liniment
off on a trip, and he’s never failed to | 'em.” There are many also who wm‘thl'OUKh forgetfulnea; were becomlng'ihad a sick look in them, ‘;nd some of cover the traps, dig rhe snow from| i
tie ‘the 'kn(‘n m»r me. I said to Mary | feel akin in spirit with the little girl realties again, and as he woulddlmve]}ler wild beauty had gone since a year‘them, rebuild the fallfan. ~‘(rap-house‘s'v,l
that I didn't think it would feel like & | who was making her f returned to the Gray Loon had Ne- 5 {and rearrange the baits. On the third |
wedding without Parson Beggs: but | . $.26r SIEL AEDEMRuOE se been there so now, with some-|"“upye wag like that!® Lerue was 98y he was back at Lac Bain. !
e R i i at a-hnme dinner at which there were thing of the feeling of a wandereri“ying_ with & snap of his fingers. He It was on this day that Baree came
that shis meant to start off with thae| = oV -Up gusts. going home, he returned to the old 'so Marie and stopped. to the cabin at the far end of Mc-|
iR ean| S off with that The first course was oysters on the beaver-pond. : ‘ “Black ;,0“ say?” McTaggart sald 1288art’s line. McTaggart’s trail|
young minister that bas just come to | paje shell. Her mother observed ap-! It was that most glorious hour of a 4 - was fresh in the snow about the cabin,f
town. and that if he did well she'd { provingly the placidity and exemplary Summer’s day~sunset—when he reach-| ¢, his writing. “Did he not bear 8nd the instant Baree sniffed of it!
stick to him. _She didn’t explain what demeanor of her daughter, and thought €4 it- He stopped a hundred yards g o dog mark?” . every drop of blood in his body seem-
she meant. but it sounded ominous to | ¢, remove some of the S('hlemnlty fnd away, with the pond still-hidden from Lerue shrugged his shoulders. ed to leap suddenly with a strange

restraint of the occasion by his sight, and sniffed the air, and|. «po was gone like the wind, M’sieu.

e e e e
Bricks in Britain.
Bricks are produced in Great Britain
by grinding clinkers and ashes and
mixing them with lime and water.

Take READ

carelessly, without lifting his eyes

letting & 4 *h A ex’cibeme?t. :‘t took pe}r‘hapslhglfha;
. , listened. e_pond was there. e minute for the scent that fille is
the chl‘ld into the joys of the dinner. So caught the cool, honey smell of it. B“‘tNi};ﬁ ‘:cn:r:el;vo}:' sound that the‘nostrils to associate itself with what! M“Stard
she said: |But Umisk, and Beaver-tooth, and|,thers could hear Marie had whisper- had gone before, and at the end of |
“Would Elsie like a nice ovster?” 'all the others? Would he find them?},ed into the Factor's ear. and folding that half-minute there rumbled in! to You"
i Elsie looked doubtful, but dutifully He strained his ears to catch a fa'ihis letter, McTaggart rose quickly ' Baree’s chest a deep and sullen growl.
| opened her timid mouth, and mother Miliar sound, and after a moment orf, 4 left the store. He was gone an FOr many minutes after that he stood summer Home
{ popped an oyster into it. Elsie closeq WO it came—a hollow eplash in ‘heihour. Lerue and the others were puz- like a black mc!(‘ in th‘o snow, watch- A
her lips, and the mother turned her at- "arer- He went quietly through the;iad” Tt was not often that Marie ing the cabin. Then siowly he began Be sure to include one
; g fone alders and stood at last close to the |came into the store; it was not often ! Cireling about it, drawing nearer and or two tins of KEEN’S
MUSTARD in the sup-,//
plies you take to yotr

| tention to her guests and her oysters h | i ¥
yaLers. g 3 ad firet made the ac- 3 : 1 lagt he was sn'fing a
She got Lo the last oyster on hah e spot where he irg e |that they saw her at all. She yemain- | nearer, until at last he was sn'fing at
Summer Cottage or
Camp.

quaintance of Umisk. The surface of | “house, |the threshold. No sound or smell of
| and then remembered her child, e5d,
Only real Mustard — *reshly

Ry i ed hidden in the Factor's log
" Whose the pond was undulating slightly;|and each time that he saw her Lerue
silence and sustalned good manners two or three heads popped up; he saw thought that her face was a litt'e|
| continued -to- make'a most delightful the torpedo-like wake of an old beaver thinner than the last, und her evés! SAw
{ impression. So she turned to the chilg towing ha I““f(kdct'os“ 13 tthhedopposng bigger and hungrier loocking. In his|
jand asked: “Would Elsie like another $hore—he looked toward the dam, and|own heart there was a great yearning. | 3 e e e
| nice oyster?” it was as he had left it almost a year |Many a night he passed the little win. it witha e g A
- [~ food that you appreciate so
s %ONnﬁ much. And only real mustard
s — freshly mixed with cold
Stays sharp longer.

e 'ago. He did not show himself for a| :
A look of anguish came into the face time but stood concealed in the younz'dow beyond which he knew that she
{of the patient little girl. a
water — furnishes real aid to
digestion,
SIMONDS CANADA SAW CO. LTD,
1880 DUNDAS 8T. W., TORONTO
MONTREA!

She gently alders. He felt growing in him more ! : : Y
: % < |a glipmse of her pale face, d h
| and cautiously parted her lips just far and more a feeling of restfulness, a ’Iivfd]?n the one c}“npr;)i-:'(,sqa(‘f ki:win;'
enough to reply: “I don’t 'ant 'ls 'un!” relaxation fromdthe long ;trﬁinhof the | that Marie understood, and that into
| lonely ¥months during whic e had |y es there 1, ;
waited for Nepeése, With a long| er eyes J came for an instant
i |
‘ VANCOW!; g JOHN, N.B,
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Slip a pac in

your pocket when
you go home lo-
night.

Give

the t
this \'m o

lasting -mlf:?
benefi}

Use 1 yourself after
smoking or when
workdrags. Itsa
\greatlitile freshener;

g
et Make a note now to“‘remem-
ber Keen's Mustard” when
you leave.

Thompson—"“Good gracious! Didn’t breath he lay down among the alders, |
you pack my liniment?” with his head just qncugh exposed to
Mrs. Thompson—"No, of course not! . give him a clear view. As the sun
It was labeled: ‘Not to be taken'” | 8ettled lower the pond became alive.
= NI Sl tOut on the shore where he had saved

Watch Hairspring. iUm!ﬂk from the fox came another gen- i

The hairspring of & watch s made ©ration of young l;gavera-three of |
by drawing steel wire through a,hole them, fat and waddling. Very soft]y]

Baree whined.
in a diamond. A pound of stesl wire | fight he 1
costing only a few dollars will make g i IRy 16, the aidene.

eight miles of watch hai { i i beave(r—ioind iy h.}alis e
r-8pring wire in. Conditions were chan - of
worth more than $80,000. - R

courseil and as days grew into weeks
—————
Minard’s Liniment for Backache.

NURSES

The Torento Hospital for Incurables, In
affiliation with Bellevue and Allied Hospitals,
New York City offers a three years' Course
of Training to young women, having the
required education, and deslrous of becoming
nurses. This Hospitel has adepted the eight.
hour system. The pupila recslve uniferms of
the Sochoel, a monthly allowance and travelling
exponsss to and from New York. For further
loformation apply to the SBuperintsndent.

'Cord Wood Saw Users
Write Simonds Canada S8aw Co.,
Limited, 1550 Dundas Bt. West,
Toronto, Ontario, for prices on

Simonds Special Ciroular
Cord Wood Saw
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|the inhabitants of Beaver-tootivs col-
ony showed no signs of

pting the |




