[from the moose-yard further morth,
an’ he’s after their pelts. Say, he
left word for you to git right on
loading the furs, and when ye hit
the trail, ye're to take three bot-
tles o’ the Rye an’ some o’ the rum.
He says he ain’t like to be back fer
nigh on three days.”

And while he was epeaking the
two men supped their coffee, and,
as they moistened their parched
and burning throats, they nodded
assent to all Jean had to say. At
that moment Victor or any one else
,1 might go hang. All they thought
: 1 of was the awful thirst that assail-

i : ed them.
and the hand that had gripped his| Breakfast over, the work of load-
throat released its hold. The next ing the, sleds proceeded with the
moment he was lifted to his feet 45 | utmost despatch. Thus it was-that
though he were a mere puppet, and

| at noon, without question, with-
the voice of Jean Leblaude broke out the smallest suspicion of the
harshly upon his ears,

night’s doings, thev set out for the
“Guess your bluff wa’n’t wuth a

‘We want to help you to make
it bright and prettier. Let us
tell you how. The 8reatest beau-
tifier and preserver for house and
home is paint. We mean

RAMSAYS PAINTS

¥ou should learn al about
these great paints, how they
brighten, how safe they are, how
good, how easy, how cheap, com-
paring quality with the others,
We shall send you the prettiest
and most useful Booklet ever {s-
sued, telling you all about paint-
ing your home, if you will write
us for Booklet ABCDE. You
should have a copy. It is free,

A. RAMSAY & SON Co.,

THE PAINT
MAKERS - Montreal,
Est'd. 1842,

AL ABOUT THE  KOREANS |

INHABITANTS OF THE JAP’'S
NEW COLONY.

—_—

They Are a Quict, Peaceful, Un-
Progressive, Yet Intelligent
Race.

Beyond the swift, though narrow,
River Yalu, which rushes frqm an
inland sea between the two peaks of
the Ever Whito Mountain, lies
Manchuria and the “Great Na-
tion,”” as the people have always
called China,

Southward of this torrent is the
peninsula on which Japan has so
long cast longing eyes. .

The natural impression of many

B ONQUENGEABLE P

Or, The Tragedy of the Wild,

CHAPTER XII—(Cont’d)
was the chance of his lifetime,
told himself, ag he hastened to
Posit the chest in the sled. Now
t obtaining his blankets
His journey would

e —

S weary “long trail.”’

cent, Victor Gagnon. I see’d this
comin’ the minit you pass’d me the
drink. I ’lows ye ken mostly tell
a skunk by the stink. I rec’nised
you awhiles back. Guess you ain’t
lightin’ out o’ here this night. Come
right along.”’
The trader

an arduous one, and nobobdy
W better than he the barrenness
_ that north-western land while
icy grip of winter still elings.
Aflarge quantity of the foodstuffs,
ich had only arrived that day,
vas returned to the sled, and some
pf the new blankets. Then he ship-
ed a rifle and ammunition.
' Now was the trader to be seen
n his true light. Here was emer-
Bency, when all veneer fell from
him as the green coat of summer
alls from the trees at the first
breath of winter. Hig haste was
mot the swift movement of a man

had no choice. Jean
had him foul, gripping him with a
clutch that was vice-like.
giant’s great strength was irresis-
tible when put forth in the deadly
earnestness of passion, and just
now he could hardly hold his hand
from breaking the neck which was
50 slight beneath his sinewy fin-

The | H,

Jean saw them go. He stood at
the door of-the store and watched
them until they disappeared behind
the rising ground of the great di-
vide. Then his solemn eyes turned
away indifferently, and he gazed
out into the hazy distance. His
gaunt face showed nothing of what
Was passing in the brain behind it.
@ rarely displayed emotion of any
sort. The Indian blood in his veins
preponderated, and much of the sto-
ical calm of the Redskin was his.
Now he could wait undisturbed for
the return of Davia, He felt that
he had mastered the situation. He

is that this little
size of Great Britain, is
like the rest of the mainland. This
is not so. The Korean differs from
the Chinaman, and from his
ditional foe across the 100 miles of
sea to the southward, as much as
does the Italian from the German
or the Pole.

He

tom,

other

differs in language, in cus-
in dress, and in innumerable
ways, from either,

Beyond the Yalu, the Chinaman,
in blue smock
guides his wooden plough, and ex-
horts his mule team ;

read, he proceeds to
study the classics of Cfnfucius.

He works now
ening, week in, week out, with no
rest on Saturdays or Sundays, and
with only such holidays ag fall
his lot because of the occurrence
of some festival or religious feast,

The monotony of his existance is
velieved by the

i This may
age from twelve to
cording as his parents

A gentleman whe ce
to arrange
consulted,

territory, of the| ;..
’peopled ability to

tra-

twenty, ac-
may decree.
profession is
these social contracts is

reply.

and flowing pig tail, 5
story ¥

while, just

from dawn to ev- daughters-in-law knew their
—London Answers.

HOW IT STARTED.

‘‘Prisoner,”’
magistrate, ‘¢
creating a p

“I deny it, sir,”’

“Well,

“It was m

Korea, will, no doubt, sigh before
long for the good old days when

place.

said the police court
you are charged with

ublic disturbance.”’

was the prompt

what is your side of the

y birthday, sir, and I

goes into a tavern as gentle as a

whose nerve is steady. He knew
kitten and says to the barman, says

that he had at least twelve hours : :
before any one of the three men was |. JUust for one instant Victor made
Jikely to awaken from his drunken | & faint struggle. As well attempt
stupor. And yet he feared. Nor|t0 resist Doom. Jean shook him
did he know what he feared, And |like a rat, and thrust him before
his nerves made him savage as he hlm' In the direction of the woods
handled the dogs. Thn- ware liv- be‘}‘nnd the store. sy
g creatures and could feel, so he . Yowll pay for this,” the trader
wantonly belted thei, ciuw S3:d between his teeth. e
lest they should hesitate to obey| But Jean gave no heed to his im-
their new master. ‘rhe great wol- [Potent rage. He pushed him along
fish creatures had more courage | 10 silence, nor did he pause till |
than he had; they took the unjust the secret huts were reached. e' and women are peculiar.  Who
treatment without open complaint, [ °Pened the door of one and dragng]mlght say but that she would have
as is the way of the husky, tacitly h'lls captive in. There was no light ! gaq from the murdereg of her loy-
resenting it, and eyeing with fierce, within. But this seemed no embar-| o9 Jean felt well sa.tlSﬁed; on the
contemptuous eyes the cowardly | Fa8sment to the purposeful man. He | whole. So he stood thinking and
Freteh ™86 so tredted them. Phey strode straight over to one coyner' waiting with a calm mind.
Pink, and with down-drooped tailg | f the room and took a long plaited But the tragedy was working it-
and bristling manes, into their plac- | lariat from the wall. In three mm"Sle out in a manner little suspect-
es in the traces, and stood ready utes Victor was trussed and lmdl‘ed, little expected, by him. And
for the word to pull. Vietor sur- [upon the ground bound up like &) g6 'he wag soon to find.
veyed them with little satisfaction, | AUMmy, L The grey spring snow spread itself
for now that all was ready to march |, Now Jean lighted a lamp and | ,u¢ on every hand; only was the
ie was beset with moral apprehen- | [0oked down at his victim; t]’f)lve‘“'oofllinffd hill, which = stretched
Sions. Was not the faintest sign of drink away to the right and left of him,
¢ could not throw off his dread. | #bout him, and as Victor beheld the’ and behind the hut, bare of the
may have been that he feared |SPectacle he cursed hlmsg]f bl,tte“% | wintry pall. The sky was brilliant
It bleak four-hundred-mile jour-| There Was an impressive silence. in contrast with the greyness of the
%Y. It may have been the loneli- T}}?n J?"m 8 words came slowly. ., | World beneath it, und the sun shone
88 which he contemplated. Tt may | . Youw'll wait r’xght be’re UH.D{'” [ high in the blue valut. Everywhere
ave been thit he recollected, the |8its baCk', She’s goin’ to Bit her | oo the deadly calm of the silent
fe When those whom he had rob- | €ars full o’ you, I guess. Say, She!l\'orth. The presence of any mov-
®2d saved him from the storm | ¥38 Eweet on.you—mighty sweeb. | ing forest beast in that brooding
@y back there in the heart of | But she’s that sensible as 1t Fl?nc picture, however distant, must
nountains.  He shivered, and | WOrry any. Bay, you ain’t gom’ to surely have caught the eye. There
d at every night sound that mary that gal; ye never meant to. i Was not a living thing to be seen.
b the stillness, You're a skunk, - an’ I'd as ]1ef‘ These woful wastes have much to do
lead .dog lay down in the C!‘Oke .th? life out o’ ye as not. B“t‘ with the rugged nature of those who
snow.  Victor flew into a|l'M goin to pay ve sorer than tha?}. {dwell in the North.
and, running forward, | Savvy? Xye II bide here till Dayi Suddenly the whole prospect
e poor brute a kick that|comes. I'l] jest fix this wedge 1 [ seemed to be electrified with a thrill
\ave been sufficient to hreak |Your mouth till I've cleared ther,n‘ of life. The chauge came with a
ordimary dog’'s ribs. With- a|drivers out o’ the store. I don b swift movement of the man’s quiet
d sharl the beast rose solemn. | fancy to hear Jonr lungs exercisin Nothing had really altered
it foc Suddenly its wolf- | When I'm busy. in the picture, nothing  had ap-
X peared, and yet that swift flash of

#Ched. and ‘it stared out|. With consummate deftness Jean
Wicad. The man looked |83g8ed  his prisoner.  Then he [ the eyes had brought a suggestion
¥ of something which broke up the break the heart of a referee.
boy goes to

®oemed to him that he had | glanced round the windowless
ird the sounrd of some one walk- | shack to see if there were any wea- solitude as though it had never| At six or seven the
Ri Ho gazed long and earnestly | Pon or other' thing about that could' : school—that is to say, he attends
out, ! into the darkness, but all possibly assist the trader to free| while, and his attention became |2t a place where khowledge 1s ex-
Boemi] quite still. He looked at|himself. Having assured hlmself"ﬁxcd upon the long line of woods |Pected to be acquired, the know-
the dog again. Its ears were stil] that all was safe, he put out the |y "4y right. Then his ears caught | ledge consisting of Jearning to
pricked, but they were twitching | light and passed out, securing the | o slight but distinct sound. He | Write with ‘‘real writing’’—i.e., in
uncertainly, as though not sure of | door behind him. stood away from the doorway, and, lC),hmes;z characters.t 1leu‘s };mr'n:]g
{ the direction when the sound had SSeeEe shading his eyes from the sunlight, | P€én, to some ex ent, mastered,
‘come, CHAPTER XIII. lookedgkcen]y along the dark sgha:y together with a certain amount of
Victor cursed ths brute, and Noon, the following day, saw the | dow of the woods. No wolf or fox
moved back to the sled. The word | dog-train depart on its hmueward’wuld have keener instinct than
“‘Mush’’ was hovering on his lips. journey. And the way of it was|had this man. A sound of breaking
Suddenly his eyes chanced upon the . eurious, and said much for the sim- | brush, but so slignt that probably
slumbering form of old Pierre lying | plicity of these ‘““old hands’” of thefit would have passed unheeded by
in a heap whére he had fallen In northland trail. They were giants|any other, had told him that some
the doorway. It is impossible to | of learning in al] pertaining to their ! one approached these
8ay what made him pause to givclcalling; infants in everything that | woods.
& second thought to those he wasrhad to do with the world of men. | He waited.
Teaving behind. He had known | Thus Jean Leblaude’s task was Suddenfy there was a movement
Pierre for years, and had always | one of no great difficulty. " It was|in the shadow. The next moment
been as friendly as his selfish, Cl'lwljnecessary that he should throw dust | a figure stepped out intd the open.
hature would permit, Perhaps in their eyes. And such a dust|A figure dressed in beaded buck.
some such feeling now made him I'storm he raised about their simple | skin and blanket clothing. It was
hesitate. It might even have been | heads that they struck the trail ut. Davia.
his knowledge of the Wilg that | terly blinded to the events of the| She came in haste, yet wearily.
made him view the helpless figure | previous night. She looked slight and drooping in
with some concern. The vagaries |  While they yet slumbered Jean |her mannish garments, while the
of lmmgm nature are remarkable. had freed the dogs from their trac- pallor of her drawn face was in-
pPomething held him, then he turn-fes  and unloaded the sled which tense. She came up to where Jean
ed quickly from the sled, and step- i bore the treasure chest. He had | stood and would have fallen but for
RINE up to the old man’s side stoop- j restored everything to jts proper; his support. Her journey had been
ed, and putting hz_s arms about him, | place; and so he awaited the com- rapid and long, and she was utter-
ragged him bodily into the store. ling of the morning. He did not ly weary of body.
Fierre did not rouse, but remained  sleep ; he watched, ready for every | “Quick, let’s git inside,”” she
quite still where Victor left }nn}.?cxle\rg('zla-j'. cried, in a choking voice. Then
Then the trader went out again. His! \hen ot last, the two men stir- she added hysterically: “He’s on
back was turned as he reached to|yeqd he was at hand. Rolling Pierre | the trail.” ° :
lose the door. It would not quite over, he shook him violently till the| Without a word Jean led her into
shut, and he pulled it harrd, Then, old man sat up, staring about him | the house, and she flung herself into
8 1t still resisted hig efforts, he i, , daze. A beaker of rum was|a seat. A little whisky put new
urned away. And as he f‘dl'“(‘d‘t-}n’ust against his parched lips, and | life into her, and the color came
® reeled back with a great €1¥.  lhe drank greedily. . The generous back to her face. She was strong,
Something large and dark faced  spiyit warmed the Frenchman’s and a woman bred to hardship and
m. A greaf figure. And, even 0 ichilled body and roused him. Then | tojl,
Re _darkr.less, he could make -out & Jean performed the same mercifal
RIOZing of metal close in front operation upon Ambrose, and the

I h_ls fa.)ce\ ] two unrepentant sinners were on
j Victor’s ho ror-stricken cry

Was | their legs acaj } racking heads
§¢ only sound that came. In the | 4ng f..?‘ﬁ;,];h\l-:\l;.'.‘.“i];_h FRCkiag houds
inkling of an eye the metal ring | But Jean cared nothing for their
sappéared. Victor felt two bony sufferings ; he wanted to be rid of
indg seize him by the throat. The"t!wm. He gave them no chance to
hext instant he was hurled to. the | question him ; not that they had any
nd, and :a knee was upon his ! desire to do so—in fact, it was
3 A weight compressed 115»“41 ubtful if they fully realized any-
ndhecould SC:II'(‘{‘]}' breathe. | t! hat w ;15‘]1;11,1;;*511':13_ And ]‘]c
felt tha revolver belt dra unched into his cg reful consider-

0 about his waist, and his ed story.
Mdath knife withdrawn fromi seewtigscs gone
h. Then, and not till then. [’way back ther’.”
gasure on his chest relaxed, | hoep g herd o’ moose come

across the river, oxen, even-tem-

pered and slow, drag a steel-shod

plough, behind which stalks the

solemn faced Korean, wearing his

hair in a top knot, his body swath-
in

SPOTLESS WHITE GARMENTS.

Korea, now that'it has become a
province of the progressive Japan-
ese, will be forced to abandon its
old customs and beliefs. The old
will give place to the new ideas in
agriculture. The mechanical de-
vices of the West will supersede the
means of transport and traction
considered by the indolent native
to be quite good enough for hun-
dreds of years.

The rich rice

could not make Victor marry the
sister he had wronged, but at least
he could pay off the wrong in his
own way, and to his entire satis-
faction. Two years he had waited
for the adjustment of these matters.
He was glad that he had exercised
patience.  He might have slain
Victor a hundred times over, but he
had refrained, vainly hoping to see
his sister righted. Besides, he
knew that Davia had loved Victor,

gers. The marriage broker is a man of
c;)lqsiderable genius. He plans the
alliance, and settles ..o terms, and |~ */¢ - 3 i
saves the familieg immense trouble, Iassv?f“bgg: ﬂriﬁ:th{:e “olgc&:
and probably not g few unpleasant fion P i 24
incidents, - “‘I won’t,” says he
. The wedding day of a Korean boy | «cpo whe o si SR
is the one occasion when he is im-| . ‘Because I'm ynot.in the pre.
portant. His pigtail is no longer senting business,” says he
at large. TIt. becomes a sedate| ¢ ‘You ate col'd—hearted.’ says1
“bun’’ on the top of his head. He| .. Yahi’ savhi e - i
assumes a wonderful garment and | « ‘And an gnarcj,ist ? says I
headdress, similar to those worn| « ‘G’wan,’ says he. el
by Court officials. Accompanied “‘And an &ss};ssin e s 1
by his fsther, and mounted on a| « ‘Bkate out !’ says’ he'} ;
horse of diminutive size, he pro- “And then, your worship—then
ce}?ds tho the abode of his bride— when I gently taps on the bar and
whom he has never yet seen—and softly says that if justice was done
DEMANDS HER SURRENDER, | him he’d be hunsbup byba mob, he
: ggey comes out and grabs me by the neck
gixf),oor}\illllk:’uchherahlfiefe]? "ﬁ‘;t?ag:' and yanks me out-doors and flings
: g s : ' |me off the kerbstone. Disturbing
for this great occasion, is hidden |

beneath a coat of paint and pow- the peace, is it? Why, your wor.

: hip, even when I got up and
der, her eyes are sealed by a kind | 5P . . ;
of wax, ‘and her eyebivawis are Sohis smashed in one of the windows the

cilled noise couldn’t have been heard
The broker presents the parties | PWenty feet away. Iam no foghorn

to each othelj, and the bride is hur- ;’g”,ggo wl:)erﬂl(;v;";;g}uf;;:ugg)k&em]]oﬁ:kg
ried into a litter, T e

‘“ 2 " > »

Nothing is permitted to obstruct Five dollars or fourteen days.
this ca.vfalcade. ]E\'eryone makes L3
way as for Royalty, T : :

On reaching the house of the Tom“’l,"}:at"E:;)erei:xﬂ)f;]?emi? ik [Ln}f;‘:
bridegroom’s parents, the bride’s we learn from wanting everything
party are presented, with much for- we don’t get, and étti}x overy
mality. Profound bows are made, thing 5011’% an{”n g 4
a cup of wine is sipped by each, ob- £ we AL
eisance is made to the tablets of
the family forefathers, and the
] 'S | marriage feast begins,
and his tops, and his From this moment the child-
bride is the slave of her mother-in-
law. That is the great day to
which a Korean mother looks—the
wedding-day of her first son. It
means for her an end of work; for
she has now a daughter-in-law,
whom she may beat and scold and
put upon, just as she herself was
served before her?

The bridegroom cannot assert
himself to protect her. He eats the
meals his child-wife cooks in sol-
emn state alone; while she may
take away what he leaves as her
portion,

All old customs and traditions
die hard, and the elder women of
e ———

Wetid w

fields and rye fields
of the valleys, planted generation
after generation by father and son,
will, in many cases, own new mas-
Mines will develop the hid-
den treasures of the mountains.
The silence in which the monks of
Buddha have so long rejoiced in
their mountain retreats will be
shattered by the noise of stamps
and other macuinery. Amongst the
bleak and barren hills, perhaps,
townships will spring up.: But will
this strange, silent people take
kindly to the new conditions ?

To the present time, the unev-
entful life of the Korean has been
the strangest contrast to the hustle
of life as we know it.

As a child he may not have such
a profusion of toys as may be found
in an English nursery; but he has
his kites,
own particular games, which

HE PLAYS WITH REAL ZEST.

The missionaries of the English
Church have introduced football,
which is played with g vigor and
contemﬁ)t of rules which would
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always been more or
less of a dificult under-
taking— Not so whon
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in Cash Prizes for Farmers

¥ o Photograph May
Win a Prize

neighborhood. By this means

: you are placed on an equal foot-
ing with every other contestant.
Get the circular, which xives' you
full particulars of the conditions and of
the other three prizes. Every dealer who =olls
“CANADA"” Cement will have on hand a supply
of these circulars—and he'll give you one if you
Just ask for it. Or if you prefer, you can use the
attached coupom—or a postcard will do—send it
to us and you'll receive the comrlete, detalls of
the contest by return mall.

If you haven't received yvour copy of “What
the Farmer Can Do With Concrete,” write for
that, too. It's a finely illustrated book of
160 pages full of useful and practical in-
formation of the uses of concrete,

Write us to-night, and you'll receive
the book and the circular promptly.

bo not delay—sit right down—
take your pen or pencil, and fill
out the coupon NOW.

N h rizes we are offering in our blg
Mf’?ﬁ?z(e}éorenepst i8 one of $100.00 (Prize “C”)
for the farmer In each Province who fur-
nishes us with a photograph showing the best of
any particular kind of work done on his fa]rl;rsl
during 1911 with ““CANADA” Cement. For th
prize, work of every description 1s included.

“ Now just as soon as you finish that new silo,
barn, feeding floor or dairy, that yvou've beeg
thinking of buillding, why not photograph it an.‘
send the 'picture to us? The photograph doesn
necessarily have to be taken by a professional

M.'xmma,—“Yos‘ doar, the angels or an expert. In fact, your son’s or your daugh-
ter's camera will do nicely. Or, falling this, you

can hear everything; they heard :

Jour prayers last night.” Effie — might use the kodak of yo!urdn;ilfhlk;:r:h:o?d::a;;
L) 2 7. 1 ’ ” 3 nt, do

“That’s funny ; T didn’t say them. byhmflrrlw”:yp.rr:mgnph 20 s s ot

/ from entering the competition. Par-

ticularly as we have requested

your local dealer to help In

cases where it 1s not conveni-

ent for the farmer to pro-

cure a camera in the

Canada Cement Company, Limited,
National Bank B\l“diﬂ',‘ Montreal

(To be continued.)
— -,

Algy—‘“Myrtie, what are your ob-
jections to marrying me ?”’ Myrtie—
“I have only one objection, Algy.
I'd have to live with you.”’

“There is nothing perfect on this
up to the hills|earth.’’ “You forget Giley.”’
he said. “Ther’s “Well, what about Giley ”* “He’s
down 'a perfect idiot.””




