
Ub. Western Home Monthby, January. Wlnnlpeg, 1909

THE'NEW'

Demi -Blo9 Syte

DIouble-Gun wMnu Cr
emdd& 'Dw qzojjjý

to tbi. spadoaity ci the

One cithese new features b-the.
,,r andoe mpressùig othe barrdl
at au r o=e e Ti g

Then the barrels, loop aud,.exbms.
Sian rnb are brazed ione prooeu

-Sa the barrels are meossaily siaiglit
*and truc.

belowXrating with ou~r new rotary
cross M=Les a. fsteming une..

lualIcd:for strength. Thus Steyeoe
Guscannot shake lume.

If you'I send for thic Stevens
CutaIc-yg; ouIll learnaul abo ùt these
rrew Demi-Bloc fcaturesï-and ail the.
inany superiorities of Stevens fire.

armsaho~uns rifespistois. "sr-
*for postage bringa t.

Cans im4 (ltnnn l',"by DauIleard-.afl about huniing d shoot-
ingame, the care'of a. gun, etc.,

:ill be sent, pastpaid, for 2oc., paper
cover; or 3oc. cluth,
etamnped ini gât.

If your deaier
Cýamit supply gen-.
kindly let us lcnow.
Insist on Steveuns,

whnordiering.

KNOWN Wtbereier tbe

Backed LY a~

OLEARN BOOK-KEEPI NCwhen îwillmakea first-classDfllV CCD OF YOU ATuuwrnLm.ILU YOUR OWN NOME
ln Six Weelcforgtîor Refond AMoney?ý Fair
OnOugh? Distance and experlemîre immm.

tre~ilndt)ositîota, too, Everywbere.
a(,epiipiAug12at fiioweekly.Perhape i Cao place Nvo ', too 1 ave 9-htestimni Svtisaf ' 99

1215 Broadway.. lv wyork.

set to the -rather large inouth that could
scarcely be descrIbèd as pleasant. nhe
long " vroil of the bom artist un
skates vas -not broken, but ait vas trans-
formed by àn easy> alertness wich
seemed to bouy him in air and send him
slcuming along like a bird tbrough the
gathering twiiight.ý

He vas darting acrcss the black
shadows of hcalo& boughs, linncd un-
où thei ice by a brilliant haif-moon, and
listening intently for the ring of bis
rival's skates through the frost-bound
stiliness, wben he was- avare of a low,
tremulous sound which seemcd to come1
froin evcrywhere, and jet from, no- ý
wbere. GraduaUly it icreased in vol-1
ume until it filled the forest like an ail-
p'eraig presence, and at last culmin-ateda prolongedi, deep-chested bowl
upon the heavily woodcd siope to hisright. A moment later something went
crashing away tbrougb the brushwood.
Once before, i a remote lumber camp
of bis father's, he had beard that terri-fyîng bass boom-the hunting cyo
hungrY'tim'ber voIL cyo

Realizing that be vas domrged if at-tacked in the narrow channelaog
which he vas -now Passini. Garcyde
made a desperate rush for the vider'lice
beyond, hoping to pass the voîf bfreit reached tic bank of the stream; butthe crasbing through Uthe underbrush
-went steaddy on ah'ead of him, drawingnearer and nearer to thc river, butsounding more anid more remnote. At
lengtb the truth llashd upon bin. The
Wiolf m'as Pursumng Faulknerf
1For & mo-ment the temptation to de-.sert bhis rival gripPcd Garcyde. Had flotthe nma grossly insulted bini? Why en-danger bis life-? But thei brown cyes

of Eve Lovejoy looked at hum vith un-utterable reproach froin behind Uicmask o>f gaY banter vbich she alwayswore in bis presence, and made inmpos-sible the completion of thc ignomintou
thought. Bursting frotn undcr Uihem-0.
lccks into Uiec dear white Iigbt of moonand frost, be saw Faulkner lapon oneknee flot a bundred yards away, and be-tween them. outlined against the sky,was a huge tumber woif bcaring down
upon -the crouching figure vithUi
speed of an express trai. Wthea
coolness that thriJled Garcyde with ad-ýrniration the big lumberman vas tight-ening Uie straps about bis ankies, cast-îng an occasional glance o-ver bis,shoulder at Uic scudding gray shape.-A moments deIaj and the brute vould
be upon bis backl1

But Faukner, with the precision ofone who plays a gaine with life for thestake, sprang an instant before the voîfpuunce<j upon the spot wberc bc hadbeen kneeling, and vith a jangling snarlslid obliquely across tbe river, flounder-
ing in a gray jumble among the frostytussocks along the fartber bank. Before
!t regained its.feet Garcyde dashed pastand sped awaY down streani in thewake of Faulkner, wbo was nov tear-îng across a strie of bliieberry barrens.Glancing over bis shoulderlbe saw thewolf diapring over a »ridge in -aSOutery Vection, and, concluding thatit was abandcning the chase, concen-trated bis wits upon thé defeat of bisrival.

But could bie defeat bum? That crude1linge that ended in a jerk was againwidening the distance, between theln.ýIe quickened bis Pace, but a warning
catch in bis breath muade hi drop backIo bis old stroke.

WTbat was that? A train of sparks
froîîî Faulkner's skates!. A strong northwind bad sifted sand upon the ice froni
t'le openî barrciîs, and nîisîead of keepingto the south bank, where the wind badsýwept the surface dlean. the clown wuas1)low%%ing straighîli throuigh it. Bv the
finlie lie rcaclîcd lhnon Rapids lte b,,t-
foins of those old slcd-riinners of bis
%%ould bie made over iiiio fies a-gaîn.,

Yes, that wvas wlat lie ha-d expecîed;
Faulkner wvas slowing down In l a fewvinuiittes lie %volI(1 bce up .%- lm.Nov
lic could distiiîguisb tîe St. Anidrmw's

rOsof Ilie fbick leaiher stispeiiders
thlat stood out froin i te barn docor of
ai li;ck.

Crash! Garcyde looked over bis
,haoiîder Tiiere w~as the volf springing
()"t Oif lte bruislwood flot ten rods lie-
h mid h'il'. %Will devilish culniid it had
rut across a liclý of land and nmet thein
at the îîext bcnld (Àf'lie river. Now~ it
wvas upon its feet auaîn. and coining on
with o-rea oid.Wlle%.oidtv
it a ruinak'o itS tIIè e old!

IThe moonliglit flashed from the runners
of Faulkner's -skate% and, "-sandals of
ightning are on your feet," ,.went

through bis head. Ha! ha! Sandals of
ligh%îng on Jake Faulkner! - Wha
was te fool thinking of, anyway, tear-
ing along there with bis tree of a body
thrust forward between bis bent, jerky
legs, like a giant frog. twitching over a
galvanic battery?

Pat, pat, pat. Nearer and nearer ittcamne. The trees were whirling past i
a mad dance and cheering frantically in
pantomime. Ibe ice was pouring under
lum in a headlong blac'k torrent and
rsig in front of him breast-high.

1 Frm its flying surface leered a white,distorted face that be scarcely recog-
nized as bis own. He. knew that be wasswaying like a drunken man. Sonie-
thing was burning at the pit of his
stomach like red-bot ccals, and hetasted blood-hot, brackish blood.IAbove the zip, zip cf bis skates becould hear the brutes nails scratching
louder and louder upon the ice. Wouldit take three or four more bounds be-
fore it sprang? Hie feit the flesh alongbis spine creep icily ini anticipation.

He couldn't endure the strain another
moment; be must see just' where bispursuer was. Swisb! In turning bis
head be had involuntarily swerved frombis course, and a pair of powerful jawsclicked ominously near bis ear, as ashaggy mass of dirty gray-and-bla
went hurling past hini shoulder bigh.'Faulkner! swing round quick l"Heavensi 'the clown.couldb't turn onthose skees inside of, two rcds, and tbeWolf was crouching to sprn po*i
back. Chop!1 A Ieap of which be hadneyer tbougbt bimself capable bad land-ed him between the Wolf and Faulkner,
just as the brute was leaving the ice,and saw-Iike teeth had shorn away theshoulder of bis coat, instead of sin king
into bis rival's neck.

There was Salmon Rapids at Iast!Could thb'ey malce it befcre their pursuercame up with theni again? To gostraight.dow, over the half-mile ofjagged ice waà a perilous undertalcing
but there was no alternative.. Pat, pit,pat. Once more tbe rapid panting andthe raspîng of nails upon the ice. Con-
fourid Faulkners snail-pace! In a fewseconds it would be too late to cutacross behind bum and draw off thewclf again. Good! there he scootedover the brink at last, bis feet wideapart, and his knees doubled -until hislong flapping arms nearly touched the]ce. i hose old sled-runners were just
the thing'-xow.

Click, clack! Click, clackl His ownlskates were far too short for this rougi
ice; tbey let bur down between the hubswith vicious joits that threatened to 11f ta spring. Ping! I-is left skate wasclattering along ahead cf bim, and liewas performing a wild jîg upon the re-maining one. Thudi lie was dowfn just
in time to see a pair of gaping jawxslecked with bloody foam stretched ini-Poteritly towards hîm as their ownertlew past.

Bump, bump, bump! The shrPoints of ice were cutting like knives.
Ali! be had planted bis foot against ahunmmock, and the lost skate Iay in aliollow a'ccuple of rods beyond. -Theiv'oif! Not texi feet away burned thetvo slanting green eyes that had beecitpursuing him forever, it seemeéd. Il, its1
bliiîd leap the brute bad crashied thronghf
the thin shieil of ice which concealedon1e of the many air-holes that weretscattered about like death-traps, and wvascn<)w hanging to. the edge of the opening1
bv its fore legs, the body, from 'the
nîlasive shoulders dcwNv, being held ivellunder the ice in the grip of the current.

Lookott!-the brute was almnost ontof the w'aler. No, the current wvas too
sirong and »'as dragging it back to its
,,,d Position.'Aliother sncb a lunze ai
it ighzt succeed in hooking a hi ffd foot
cver the edge of the ice. If onlY he hadasick hle(l shove-it off-lie didn't care
Io have a foot anîlpttatcd in1 the v'entüre.

'lot let tle jiaws close upon hiq
fhckw olncap?- Chop ! The great1

f cth hl;rc( t iroghthe tonigh cloîhl

bcoot that .Ian1 ' d np nI the thick neck.
A~ franti1c cilntei,z of ý01ite fangs at
the ý cof the ;ce, -1 (11111 hnnp against

-rncbenefath, alid thue gray night-

\VV'1 ý voitid do 1dm nlto good to sit
tI;cre miîd stare stupidly ilito the hole

tbrougli which the wolf had disappý,ared.
~,Lord, how tired be w-as! Could be

ever drag himself over ta that skate?'
What was the use, anyway? He was
too fagged ta take anotker stroke. His
head weigbed a hundred pounds if it
weigbed one, and be couldn't.hold it ur,
anoîber minute. He had neyer been se
sleepy before in al bis life; he would
go te sleep riglit there upon the ice.

Garcyde sat up with a jerk. Faulknerl
-ue had almo st forgotten hLm. The cur
would go on ta, Maple Ridge and pro-
pose te Eve Lovejoy, while lue snored
slothfully en Salmon Rapids. Not if he
could get'one foot abead of the atherf
There, was no wolf now to spoil a fair
race. %

Then soie new tbing woke in Gar-
cyde. 'Something of the elemental
savage seized him, and, transformed
Garcyde, the finished product of civil.
ization, into a primeval cave-man, hpt
upon the trail of an enemy. Heretofore
his movements had been the embodi.
ment of grace; now lie leapt forward
with the fierce directness of the wolf
tbat bad been pursuing bum, crunching
the flinty ice under his skates at -every
bound.

Rounding Tamarack Point, lie saw
Faulkner ahead of bim, looking more
than ever like a great jumping frc..
The big lumberman looked over bis
shoulder, then broke into a blind plung-
ing run-the last resort of a skater be-
ing driven off bis legs. At the siglut'
Garcyde Iaugbed a bard, cboppy laugl-
the exultant bark of a brute about ta
run its quarry ta earth.

With swift and steady strokes lue
closed the last ten yards between thern
with a tingling desire 'to leap upon thebroad, swaying back; but at the last
moment Garcyde, the product of civil-
ization, mechanically turned aside.

As lie shot past the rocking, gasping
lumberman be got a glimpse of the big,
unfinished face, and at sight of it hisstrange frenzy sîipped froni liii like agarment. The look upon Lt wasn't only
that of a strong man suffering the [hu-
miliation of defeat at the bands of a
bated rival; it was also that of a prim-
itive, unimaginative soul whcse long.
trusted world was suddenly ending in
chaos.

Garcyde paused for a moment, bisface seamed with thought; then an odd
smile played about the corners of thelarge mouth, and he sped on towards
the landing that led to Eve Lovejoy's
bouse, the uncerainJ. clack, clack af
Faulkner's skates sotinding more and
more remcte.

"I can stay only a few minutes-off
for town as soon as I pack my traps,"
Garcyde rattled on, avoiding the eyes of
the astonished girl who had received
him into the cozy sitting roorn where 9
Yule-log blazed in the great stane fire-place in anticipation of bis coming. i
couldn't possihly go away without drap.
ping in to break the good news. Miss

" (bere lie stammered, baving forgot-
ten to invetît a name) "Belmont bas
mnade me the bappiest man alive. An
01(1 flanie, you know, I knew you
would wanîto congratulate me."

Then Garcyde underwen-t bis ordeal
by fire, IHe felfr rather than saw, tild
pmin in the startled brown eyes change
to contenipt. The palpitating girl wbo
had met bixn at thie door bad suddenly
fl-cxvered int an inîpe-ious woman, who
"'as now passing judgment upon bum in
the liglit of bis own testimony. Heb
could read ber decision upon ber mo-
bile face. He knew what her estimatel
of hinu waq 110WV.

To ber be was no longer a man-he
w~a,; only a "tihino'" and a pitîable cre
at that. No, it was more than flesh and
hil od couil hear; lie ninst undo the lieand riglit himnself in ber eyes. But tlae
face of Jake Faulkner as lie bas last
seen it upon the ice rose between them,
Ind silen1ced himn.

"Poor devil, lie bas little enough iii<hiq tliree-hy-four world, witbout my
rolibing hiM of the best tbing in. if," lie

nncas bce stopped for a moment.
Then, wîith head down, lie stumbled

(In~wf the moonblancbed slope towards
thle river.

Woncause fretfuiness and rab the
infant of s'Ienr, the great nourisher.
Mother Gravps' Worm Exterminator
wIlj clear tiie stnmna,-'handtI ntesting
and restore Ileaittîfuiness.


