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A NEW SPRING GOWN
brlgt, fresh and pretty--could b. imade from that faded drese you're tired

of-by 'washing and dyeing it ail ato nc operation with

Maypole
Soap

It's a dye in soap furîn, that cleans
as well as colors. Gives e% en, lus-,
trous shades -fadeless in sun and'
suds. No streaks-No stains on
handa or ketties-no trouble ta use.

Ireshen up your dresses-blouses,curtains-ribbons-feathers-csbons -gloves with Maypole Soap Dye.24 colors ta select from.,. Colors'lOc, Black 15c, at ail dealers, or. postpaidwith f ree Booklet on 'Ho'4to Dyel frara
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with its knife-sharp ciaws. 1It mpissed fore, for a bloody welt acrosi the
inr face by the merest fractklt of, a& <apshwd 'where the' buliet hadinch and rippcd my -sleeve - froin plowed its wvay.shoulder to cuif. "Menacingly the 'two sink 'about"Startled, 'I jumped backward, almost within reach, pausing now andcaught my licol in the groundu-hem- again to screami as only an angry'iock and, pitched sideways, .striking rpanther cani. I,.knew Only too well
my riht hand squarely upon the pan. that they wouid attack me after theofthe other trap as I fell. darkness had fallen.ddIt was a case of the trapper' trap-- "They realized as 4e11 as I that IPed with a vengeance. was heiple§s."Te panther continted to menace "Ail the stories wh ich I had heàrdme as 1 iay, and I hastily scrambled of the timidity and cowardice of theseas far away as the trap wouId ailow big, cats -camne trooping to My mindto 4 escape his, cIaw%. and brougbt scant comfort.' Evident-s gun was out of reacli and lyý,these were flot of the timid breed.train as I could it lay a full foot I had lost mny knife, but as 1beyond my finger-tips. &earched my pockets for some weap-"The trap bit deeper and the pai on of defence I found a littie bottlebecame unbearabie.- My hand beiow of dry matches and they gave me anthe jaws of the trap became rapidiy idea.
biackc with congested blood; èvery . "Perhaps I couid frigliten thempulse beat brought the keenest agony away with lire.and 1 screaied and groaned a the 1 pulled the cork with my teeth,torture, while the big cat kept up an lighted one of the matches and flungangry spitting- and snarling which did it toward the nearest cat. The pan-flot the Icast help matters. ther, retreated a few feet, but showedt"dMy position. was desperate.. Fui 110n inclination to icave me.two mites fromi camp; in a region flot "Each time one of the pair camefrequented by hunters and trappers. near me I lighted and tbrew onc ofand with not the slightest prolability the matches at bim, but they werc in~-that any anec would consider my ab- variabiy extingujshed in mid-ajr andsence alarming for at îeast two o: only kept thcmn back for a momentthree days, I realized that I must de- i or two.
pend upon My oý,i resources for es- 1 "After a few moments of this therccape. wvere enly two matches left and the"There was the gambrel stick by trapped beast was caterwauling 'in awhich the deer had been hung. If I way that drove the others wild. wihhcould get that I could draw my gun frenzy.1
to me and bie safe, at least from the "Somnething must be done.panther. "I gathiered ail the dry leaves anij"There was flot another stick of 1 twigs witlîin reach and mnade a littieany kind large enough for the pr fire. Perhaps it would save me froi
Pot~se within reach. I must try to g f attack ams ak o n h

"Every time I worked cautiously cats were bolder.'' The larger oneup to where the deer lay the cat crouched menacingly and seemed to%vould ieap upon the log and drive me be d about to spring upon mie.Lack. Clearly that was bopeless. "Probably she would flot have donc"The weary, torturing hours drag- 50 while the fire remained, but I wasged on, and I began to thirst. Once 'îelpiess and ina' yadm evthe idea took possession of me it wast was cornpietely gone.overmastering. Between pain, thirst, "'I was panic stricken.frigbt and hunger I îost control of '"With a fullthroated scream thatmyself and in a frenzy bit and cîaw- i aised every hair on rny head &shecd at the trap like an animal. crept a trifle nearer. I was sure that
&fUtterly exhausted I lay back at the moment had corne and with alast and igave up the struggle, realiz- groan of terror scattered my littleing that it was useless. fire toward bier."Araven settled quietly in a nearby "As she leaped aside out of tht.trce. Hfe was followed-a few mo- way three tiny blazes caught in thecments later by another and another. dry leaves and for a moment or twoI could sec one of the hateful birdsl I watched them sprcad with relief.kircling far up in the air, and fromi Then a puif of wind fanned them iî:totime to tirne bis shrill, almost cat- a fiercer, and! for the first time I real-like calîs carne down to me as be îzedmny perid. The whole forest was

sung fet. ind o h inend- as dry as tinder, and once welî start-ing fast.cdn o hurnan agency could preventa"The sight brougbt me to rny forest fire which would inevitablysenses 'and I sat up, to the evident snuff out my ligbts in a swirl ofdiscomfiture of the birds. flare."Blood oozed frorn rny wrist. Myi "The cats, ail but the trapped one,arm was swollen to twice its naturai had retrcatcd te, the swvamp now, andsize, and every beart beat sent red- my c ompanion. in misery bad drag-hot needles of pain searing through ged his trap as far frorn the fire airny brain. 1 realized once and for the chain would allow, and lay snarl-ail the cruelty of trapping. Within ' ng at the blaze.a balf dozen feet of me lay another "Liere was ny opportunity.thing that suffered as I did and 1 "I worrned my way dloser to tliepitied it fromn the bottorn of rny deer, seized the gambrel stick andheart. wren cled it loose, and rolled over"As though it knew me for the au- until I was witiiin reach of my rifle.thor of its suffering the pantlier "\V'ith the' point of the stick caughrlileapt to the lirnit of its chain and in the trigger guard I pulled it care-clawed at nie. Its trap wvas fastered ftiliy toward me uintil I could reachto a clog wiiich had cauglit behiîid a it with i y free hand.bush and under ant oid root, and i 1'"One siiot shattered the joint offeared that each rush would drag it the jawvs and the trap fell apart.loose and leave me at the mercy of "Withi my coat I beat out t'tethe balf-crazed brute. 'Q nies before they wvere beyond ccii-"My own trap was fastened to the trol, then I picked up my gun androot of a tree and the ring was in turned to the captive in the trap.easy reach of the ,anther. ..i alked as close as I dared, rest-"The eariv November twiiight be- ed niy gun across the log, and by thegan to set in a littie after four Jiglit front thMblazitîg stump which i1o'clock, and as the sunt went down had ]eft, took deliberate aim and.I gave up in despair. I mnust spend fired.
the night in the trap and the nior- 'But îlot at the panther.row promised notiîing but still great- -1 5iaiaed the trap as I, had theer torture, until help, or the end, other, anîd within five seconds thecame. becast liad joinec(ltiiose in the swarnp."I dozed off into a deliriouis stupor -Then I fatiited."
and dreamed tiîat I wiis under a p!e ------of raging, snarling cats which wvere inte'a1z>ofIat raitcatng e aive Thn nv baýnchoiera !florbiùs figures frequently. andcieared and 1 reaiized tliat it wvas flot it I~llýN e sid that coniplaints of thea!a drearn. bowel, are great destrovers of chlld"There had been one panther he - life. If ail iiers would avil them-i %)~ f So effective a reniedy as Dr.fore. Now thiere.wcrc thirce, anîd one J. D. Kellogg's IbsenterY Cordial miny'of the two wh 1ch had arrived duiring a1 little olle colild be saved. This Cor-
wlîîch I had shot at tlirce days be- susacei theeI o nulu
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