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rapid flood beneath. To one who knew
the action of the swift waters of the
northerfl regiofla of Canada, this Would
have been the last resting place to be
sought. Indecd, te Dot it almoat proved
to be this, ini another and very different
sense. A terrible crash made chaos of
hber dreiLms, the ground slipping beneath,
the tall pife tottered and fel; and Miss
Dot Grant found herseif suddenly irn-
-Mersed in the cold flood, with her rnouth
full of muddy watcr. In a moment
more sornebody'a arrn was around her
gnd she herseif lifted up and placed
sornewhcre in the sunshine, though she
knew not where. Opening her eyes, she
found Ridley Thorburn's mustache
brushing lier face.

"IWbere arnIV'" asked Dot, shivering
&nd looking about ber.

."You are in the mniddle of the Maga-
netawan," replied ýRidley Thorburn.
<'You are arneng the lirnbs of a pine
±ree,,and you are on a voyage.te Byng
blet and the Georgian Bay, just as fast
sa the river can carry yeu."

"How did you corne bere "
"Just the sarne way as yourself, Mfiss

Grant, Yen, the tree and all, to say
nothing of a portion of your father's
lawn, which I arn afraid is lest to hin,
forever"

Dot was sulent. She wvas thinking,
not of the accident, but ber appearance
when she was lying asleep on the grass.

The Western Home., ntly
There was ne help for it evidntly-

and Dot was again silent; quite content
apparently te rernain in Ridley's arias.
For once in ber life she was dependent
un nman.

«'I arn especially anxious te go te
Byng Inlet," continued the undaunted
Ridley, "because there is a young lady
I know residing there, and I have some
intention of inviting ber into thia neigh-
borhood."

"cOh!"
"If we don't go as far as the Inlet, if

we should get eut of this scrape, I shall
write te ber te corne at any rate."

"Ah!"Y
"I shaîl obtain board for ber at Burk's

Falls, whicb will be convenient for ber
as long as I remain your father's guest.
I can paddle up the river every rnorning
after breakfast, you see."

"She is a very dear friend, surely,"
said Dot.

-I expect te rnarry ber before long,"
be replied.

"Marry ber? Wby, Ridley Thorburn,
yen proposed te rne this mornuîîg."

."Yes, and yen refused. I told
yen then it was your last chance."

Dot was again sulent. It is truc that
a great change had corne over ber. It
is a question wbether had Ridley again
asked ber, as he sat straddled of that
pille log, if Dot would net have acceptcd
birn. She felt as thougb that anc strong
arm around ber was worth a hundre<I
old decrepit millionaitres. Sbe reeog-

A Manitoba Stone Quarry.

"dHow long were you there before tbis nized, tee, that a man who, wbile realiz-
happened " she asked. ing their perileus position, could talk

"A'ong as yeu were. I was up in.tbe se coolly, was a rnan of ne ordinary
tree when yen came." bravery. Yet Dot could net yet give ur

"You bad ne rigbt te be tîeî'e," she lier golden dreams. Even at this time
said, coloring. "A spy upmi nîv inove- of danger she haîf auspccted Ridley ef
raents." twisting the truth te suit bis own ends.

"Nonsense!" be replied. "You ini- The great trce rocked in the rough
trudcd upen my privacy, and while you water; at tirnes its spreading roots
were sleeping, I watched over you like weuld catch on the bank and swing the
a sweet cherub aloft." end round, balf submerging the two in

"îTbank yen for tbe service; se good the swift current. Tbey were gradualiy
cfyou," sbe replied sbertly. losing their bold, through the cold watea'
"You onere se awfully Y" cilling tbem; and every sway of the
"Mr. Thorburn, remove yeur arni fromi log threatened te cast thein inte the

nsy waist!"' river again. Their course was s0 rapid
"Then, put your arms about my neck." that their cries for belp were bopeless.
',l'Il do ne sncb tbing, ir." Yct Dot felt strangely safe as she

,"Then you wilI fall inte the river, lay i Ridley's arma. Was it possible
hat's ail." she loved bim, and it need1ed tbe shadow
Dot waa silent for several minutes, ef deata te bring it hoemýbte ber way-

while the great tree rocked te and fro ward hcart? Thinking, sIN feil asleep)
in its eurse, tbreatening cvery instant through sheer exhaustien. Wheîî she
te turn compîetely over, and tip theni awoke the stars were eut and she was
Off. At iengtb ahe said: warma and almoat cemfortable. Raising

"Mlîat are we te do?" bler head, she found Ridley's coat about
"I think new I arn started, I will go lier.

On te Byng Inlet," Ridley repiied. "Ridley!"
"To Byng Inlet ?" exlaimed Dot. "Weil, Dot"

"It'sq a bundregI miles." "Yen bave taken vour ewn coat te
"Yes, and the cbanre of a free passage cever me, and vou are freeziing."

sîieh~~~~~~~ a'ogdsanei*nopetnt No," said the ever tactful Ridlev, "it
MY t, te be lest. Yeu can go ashere if wvas se awfuliv hot" aîd lie wiped irnag-
y<u1 wish it." miary perspiratien off hs brow.

She burat into tears. "Yen are se "H'Iave I been asleep lonig?"
cruel!" she said, "te treat me like this." "I sheuld tbink about twe hours. We

rel"exclaixned Ridley, in mock aie nearing the' shere now, near Depot
strprise, at tac sanie tume liecuriously Farm, I rather think."
'nough drew- ber eloser te huiself. "Shall we be saved Y"
'Cruel te on?" '-lam sure I don't know, little girl.

Thomas A* Edison
dld another wonderfunl ibn
wben, having brougbt bis Phonograph to a polit where
flot even the most critical could ask for improvement,
hie multiplied its entertaining ability by two.

He did this by producing a Phonograph Record>
that plays, singa or talks twice as long as the Standard
Edison Records.

He did this without increasing the sise of thre
Record, making it a Record that eau be used on old
instruments as well as new.

He dîd it without affecting in any way the clear,'
rich, musical tones for* which Edison Records havte
always been famous.

He caUls this double-length Record 'Amberol."
Rlaoa Ambo roWÈBoIrda*W-

Edison Phonographu
Edloon Sbndard Bocrda,-- M Eiman Grand Offera eor4M .ta»

UJo ta t» e auat doal« &aM bor thoedio P»m erp labt
*~~~~~" Biastdadaa daaAmbVOr o orda.Gocmpaeilu

1 jurdohrortrM &h naOm^. _ . U.&à.

if itfs JAUGER Underwear'
It's -the Unmderwea r for 1INVALIDS

if yourelungsare w aord7U bave bronchialtroubles,.y 01ifind 01G4 UE OI UNDERWEAR the best,. theMfestand the not comfortable. There is positive danger in any but PUREC
WOOL UNDERWEAR.

JAEGER PURE WOOI, UNDECRWUAR absorbe and eaoae
the moisture from the akin, keepiug it comfortable and dry, ota
change of temperature does flot induce a Chili.

In all sizes and welghts for men and wounen.

GuAILANTItE» AGÂINsT SHRINKAGX.

Dr JAEGER'S 'w SYSTI3M fk
Steel. Block, Portage Ave., Winipeg

qui Tougfe ouest, T@iot.
314 nt. Catherine cBt. West, omtsl

Gel Your Spuing Overcoat or Suit
PROM US BY MAIL

and get more style. better cloth and better-fit than you caiget r
yorlcltallor at any price. Thtis iflot mnere telk. W. g.aan

a=outl to do what we dlaimt or refund your money wlthout
question.

The 2 MAoem lathe largeut establishment in Canada, confining
Itself exclusively ta Mei'. and Boys, Apparel. W. can aupply -ail
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them n your

We do business on such an immense acale that we can afford ta
employ the mont expert 1tondon îmd New York cutters.

Try one order. If you're not satisfied, uay no, and we'll refund
yaur mrney.

FREL Send for ou r i lustrated catalogue.' It con tains over 100
pagea of ever-ything mnen and baya wear.
Ciotit Samplea and Moiaaurmnt Sianke free on roques*

Ask your local 'Member of Parliam,#%t about

il,
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