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' look ever trough de window.

T day ez she make some galettes I
hear her say: ‘Dis is de las’ of de. our,
an’ we have not'ing else for eat in de
house. Oh why haye we come SO far
from de neighbors ? and she cry more
ha}:g,ie, I is great big man no:N, mor,
. pere he tell me so some,day, an I, tink
1 mus’ take my bow an’ arrows, cause
papa have de gun, an’ go k}}l de deer an
de bird. I laugh when I t'ink how glad
will be Maman when I bring dem to
hCl""Well, soon Maman she mus’ get
some wood for de fire an’ dere is none
split. When I see her take de axe out-
side I ¢limb to de shelf over de stove
an’ take down dose ﬁne
moccasin papa have bring
me from de Injun. You
see, M’sieur, how beautiful
wit bead. Ever dey has
been on dat shelf for orna-
ment where we can look at
dem. Den I reach on de
wall for my bow an’ ar-
row, an’ outside de door I
te on de snow-shoe.
M’sieur mus’ see how I can
run on dem; papa say mos’
as fas’ as he can. Den I
go outside where de fores’
is all 'roun our house, like
yours, M’sieur.

“Well, I tink I see de
track in de snow, an’ I fol-
low it, oh, so ver’ far, an’
den I was get col’ an’ hun-
ger, an’ I don’ never see

dose deer, nor some bird.
Den I tink I go home an’
get warm, an’ I can come
’gain for hunt, but I can’t
see my house an’ I call
Maman, Maman!”

Jus’ as he cry dose words
so strong an’ loud as he
can, de door was trow
open an’a woman stagger in.
She snatch dat 1il’ child to
her bres’, oh, I can’t never
tell you how she pant an’
de wil’ word of love she
sob.

“I know all de time I was
follow thy lil' snowshoe track dat de
good God would let me find thee,” she
av. “I knew even when I fall in de
deep snow an’ can scarce walk more I-
was so out of breath dat I would have
strength to go to thee. When I sink
to de waist in de snow drift I say: ‘Oh,
Sainte Vierge, thou wilt help me in this
drefful fores’ wherever I am so ’fraid.
Thou wilt not again tear from my heart
ts hap'nmess’ An’ I beg her to save
thee, an’ to give me strength to take
thee once more in my arm. Ah, 1l
one, kjt us togedder thank de holy mod-
ﬁiic\: at save thee,” an’ she fall on her
“.“})nllt, chere .”uH.‘.Hl,” say dat lil’ b(_)yy
It was not de Nuinfe [icrge w'at save
me, 1t was de good \'sieur, voila,” an’
€ run to me
bh;“l“_"m(‘l@ firs’ time de }voman’s great
such ghapa (1t me, an’ she gave, oh,
an’ sink Lmll) (1((" }" “r]‘dpus‘te’ Raghist,
mréw},]]},ronfydf‘“‘ T 'I-il_mw .who was de
nevlf;‘\ ot dis L’ child—it was ’Toin-
pi{\yl}[ R:ﬁ‘l\” 2 vor' hard, for widout
Ein white 1 o dat womans, on de
it, an" I[(t'i;%[‘—" ! i }_mn‘ all hang over
revenge, (G- ; 1 ‘IQ e homr r)f_my

t my h\:”;‘\ 1L "m0 dese peoples into

bYBh“eth\\rj‘ L "~ boy trow heeself
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, :m he have no more |still an’ don’ speak to him, my heart

d;l fire, an el e e SEX don’ feel hard no' more. °
“Maman. s ’ look at me| “M’sieur, oh, good M’sieur,” he cry tta‘A’ t

He ope.n de eye wide an i as he run to me an’ pull my han’. “You a O g es
as {(say is my liI' boy now an’ you | has saved me from de bad bears in de ——

“ ou L TEI————

Y . name you has been
m bne‘f_‘i\uss? ! dIL don’ nﬁt warift he;fu:
;;:ll Nf)w you is Antoine—you hear, lil
ongli:%vnatson;:ll Antoinette, an’ I {ink
firs’ of de name 1 has love. )

De lil’ boy, he put hees arm ﬁun my;
neck an’ he sob: “I want my aman!
] want my Maman!” }

Well, for make him t'ink of someE n;lg
lse 1 begin 'laSIi him question, an’ he

i ’ story:
tel‘l‘lr}r(l); gtrel,l he haz'e gone hunt, an’ he
ain’ never tome home. Maman, she

fores’, now come make Maman,
chere Maman, talk to her lil’ boy.”

Ah, w’at power lie in de sweet voice
of a lil' child! De mos’ savage mans
have de love of Heaven in de heart, an’
de chil’rens is on’y angel wit fat legs
an’ dirty lil’ face, eh, M’sieur? Well,
gain I snatch dat lil’ boy in my arm,
'an’ kiss many times 'Toinnette’s son—
an’ I ain’ shamed to say it—I was cry
more hard dan was he.

After dat I was do all I can for dat
poor girl w’at look so starve an’ sad an’
still. De devil dat have live in me so
long was exorcise by dat baby kiss.

Soon ’Toinnette, she open dose big
eyes, an’ look at me ver’ much ’fraid.

“Is yau de real Baptiste?” she say,
an’ de voice shiver a lil.

“Yes, 'Toinnette, T is
you t'ought was drown.”

“Ah,” she sigh, “I tought I was
dreami, ’cause in de daylight no ghost
are.” -

Well, M’sieur, I is never forget be
hospitable, an’ I see how weak was she
an’ tire, an’ soon dat ragout was ready
an’ we all try eat. Den the lil’ boy fall

ma

Baptiste who

sleep on my knee, an’ 'Toinnette she
talk to me jus’ as we be ever frien'.
She tol’ me how Gregoire was ever

cry ‘cause she lie so

“I Came on Dat Lil' Chil’ Lie Dere in

restless after dey was marry, an’ move,

de Snow.’

move. He was drunk an’ fight wit
ever one, but he try be ver’ kind to her
an’ hees lil’ child. At las’ he get in so

dey have gone dat he tell her one day
dat he was comin’ here, an’ take up
some free land, where he be far from
de drink an’ companion wit whom he
ever get in trouble.

Den she tell me 'bout deir lil’ cabin
in dis fores’ on’y few miles from me—I
mus’ t'ink as she say dis:

“God have guide me here so close to
dis Gregoire w'at have try to be my
murderer. I has live to punish him,
an’ now de time have come,” an’ my
heart near burst wit joy.

“I is goin’ in de fores’,” say I, “while
you lie by you’ boy on dose skin an’ get
rest. You is all exhaust’, ’Toinnette,”
an’ I reach for my gun on de wall.

De tear was shine in her eye, as she
take my han’ an’ say wit de voice dat
was sob:

“Promise me, Baptiste, dat never will
you try hurt dat poor Gregoire if you
see him. God have punish him an’
make him suffer even more dan you
have suffer.”

Ah, dat was hard t'ing to ask of me
who have all dese year t'ink in day an’
in night of de joy an’ de vengeance of
such meeting. Who have come here
all dese mile from de Nort’ jus’ ’cause
1 has hear dat false frien’ was some-

’

much trouble in ever’ scttlement where)
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Suits, Raincoats. Trousers, Fancy Vests, Clerical
Clothing, Sporting Garments, Etc., Etc., Etc.
gq FUR-LINED COATS A SPECIALTY qq

We are the largest Hii:l-dm Tailoring, Clothing and
Outfitting Store in Canada. We employ four cutters and
over one hundred UNION workpeople.

Samples and measuring blanks on application.

Our $20 Scotch Tw Suits and Overcoats, made to
order, are the best value on the American continent.

“No fit, no pay—The 2 Macs' Way."

Livery makers to the House of Commons and Senate of

The 2 Macs Limited '

Bank of Ottawa our Bankers Capital $100,000  Stewart McClenaghan, Pres.
Busy Corner Bank&Swths. Ottawa

Something New Under the Sun; the World Do Move.
A Perfect, Clean and Natural Shave W!thout a Razor.

The Angelus Hair Remover is a local application, which removes the
hair from the face of mankind as the tropica})sun would icicles; yet without
the slightest injury to the skin, and which discovery is the result of a life-
time’s scientific research and experimentation by the great French savant,
Prof. Jean Roger Gauthier, of Paris. For not until now has there been a
prescription o% the kind, which successfully removes the coarsest hair from
the tenderest skin, without any injurious effect. Thus the Angelus Hair Re-
mover marks a new era in the 20th century, for the man who appreciates a
means whereby he is enabled to save valuable time, trouble, annoyance, and:
useless expense; as it sounds the doom of the razor, and which will shortly
become as obsolete in the annals of hygiene, as has become the battle axe to
modern warfare—and like the latter will become but a relic of the barbatic
ages gone by. The Angelusshould be in the hands of every progressive man,
whose time to shave himself is limited, including all those who are tired of
being next to have theirfaces marred, mauled and mutilated; to say nothing
of the constant danger of contracting infectious disease as barbersitch, ring-
worm, or worse still. Therefore, the Angelus is an absolutely indispensable
article to everyone who valuesa daily clean shave, which takes but 2 minutes
and costs just 2 cents; and for the purpose of quickly introducing same to
every shaver in this country we grant a further allowance of 33% on the
first package, for trial and advertising purposes, thus giving you a full
$3.00 package, enough for 150 shaves, for $2.00. Ladies troubled with su-
perflous hair will find the Angelus an ideal remedy and as superior to all
depilatories now on.the market as the electric light is to the candle; and far
more reliable and convenient than the torture inflicting needle. Address
Lady Manager in full confidence. Agents, maleand female, desiring to earn
$25.00 to 555(1) per week selling the Angelus, should have personally used
at least one package to render them enthusiastic and successful agents. Do
it now. Address Dept. 931.

The Angelus Dermal Prodqcts Co., 56 W. 116th St., New York.
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Bad Polish will Ruin the Best Leather,

A The leather of your shoes has a life to live.

“_\‘\\{\ Starve or poison it and it rots, cracks, dries up and dies
4 —gives you only half the wear you paid for,
Neglecting to polish your shoes is
leather starvation. ‘Turpen-
tine or varnish polishes
are leather poison,

1\

Plack ‘“O” is a combination of liquid and paste polish in
paste form. It doesn’t contain an ingredient that will
hurt leather, it contains much that will help it wear
well and last long. :

Black ‘‘O’" will give an easy, quick, lasting black shine.
Ask your dealer for Black ‘‘O’’ and insist on getting it.
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