are the most valued
treasure on the pre-
serve shelf.

Lantic

Pure cane sugar very
“FINE” granulation is
best for all preserving.
2and 5-1b Cartons
10 and 20-1b Bags
"The All-PurposeSugar”
Send ws o red ball trade merk for o
FREE book of Pressrving Labels
Atlantic Sugar Refineries Ltd.
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God's Country and the Woman

(Continued from page 14.)

the room. Adare had taken his wife the lights turned low In Adare House.
to bher room, and when they entered Philip did not take off his clothes
she was sitting In & chair, staring and that night, nor did Jean and Metoosin,
speechless. And now Josephine turn- In the early dawn they went out toge
ed to Phillp, taking his fuce between ther in the little garden of crosses
her two hands, and her soul looking (lose to the side of lowaka, Jean
at him through a blinding mist of poinied out the plot.
tears “Josephine would say the little one
“My Philip,” she whispered, and will sleep best there, close to her,” he
drew his face down and kissed him. said. “She will care for it, M'sieur,
“Go to him now. We will come— She will know, and understand,
" “keep its little soul bright and happy
He returned to Adare like one in & in Heaven."
dream—a dream that was grief and  And there they digged. No ome in
pain, with its one golden thread of joy. Adare House heard the cautious fall
Jean was there now, and the Indian of pick and spade.
woman; and the master of Adare had  With came & strangely
the still little babe huddied up against ciear sun. Out of the sky had gone
his breast. 1t was some time before the last hase of cloud. Jean crossed
they could induce him to give it t0 himself, and said:
Mosnne. Then, suddenly, he shook “She knows—and has sent sun-
himself 1ike & great bear, and crush- shine instead of storm.”
ed Philip's shoulders in his hands Hours later it was Adare who stood
“God knows I'm sorry for you, over the lttle grave, and said words
Boy,” he cried brokenly. “It's hurt deep and strong, and quivering with
me—terribly. But you—it must be emotion, and it was Jean and Metoosin
like the cracking of your soul. And who lowered the tiny casket into the
Josephine, Mignonne, my little flow- frosen earth Miriam was not there,
er! She is with her mother?” but Josephine clung to Philip's slde,
“Yes,” replied Philip. “Come. Let and only once did her volce break in
us go. We can do nothing here. And the grief ehe was fighting back. Philip
Josephine and her mother will be be Was glad when it was over, and Adare
ter alone for a time" was once more in his blg room, and

thing—and he knows noi'ing

wome!
You have mede friends with the (oget
You know Captain?

“Yes!"

“Then go to them—g0 &8 fas
you can, M'sieur. And #f you he.
shot tonight—or a loud ery fro:
there in the forest, free the
swiftly, Captain first, and rur
them to our trail, shouting "Kill
Kill!" with every breath you tak:

tand, M'sieur?
His eyes were points of flame

gloom.

“Do you understand?”

“Yea," gasped Philip. But
Jean——"

“If you understand-that is "
interrupted Jean. “If there is a pery
in what we are doing his night the

is not one moment for you 1o lose
Remember—a shot—a single cr
His volce, the ghitter in bic eye,
told Phiilip this was no time for words
He turned and ran swiftly acro:: i
clearing in the direction of the dog
Ten minutes later he came jnw
& gloom warm with the smell of beas
Eyes of fire glared at him. The snap
ping of fangs and the snariing of
savage throats greeted him. One by
one he oalled the names of the dog
he lled them over and

"1 understand,” said Adare almost Josephine with her mother. He ad
roughly, in his struggle to steady him not even want Jean's . In
self. “You're thinking of me, Boy his room he sat alone until supper
God bless you for that. You go to time. He went to bed early, and
Josephine and Mirlam. It is your y enough slept mwre soundly
place. Jean and I will go into the big than he had been able to sleep for

it O hen b he following mor

Philip left them at Adare’s room _When be awoke the following n
and rr:l to his own, leaving the door n€ his first thought was that this was
open that he might hear Josephine if the day of the third night. He had
she came out into the hall. He was scarcely dressed when Adare's volcle
{here 1o meet her when she appeared Sreeted him from outside the door. “;
a lttle later. They went to Moanne, Was different now—flled with the olf
\nd at last all things were done, and Cheer and booming hopefulness, an:

Philip smiled as he thought how this

— giricken glant of the wilderness was
rising out of his own grief to comfort
Josephine and him. They were all at
, and Philip was delighted to

YOUR Farm Home Can Easily
Have One of These Systems

find much better
than he had expected. Miriam had
sunk deepest under the strain of the
preceding hours. She was still white
and wan. Her hands trembled. She
spoke little. Tenderly Adare tried to

All the comforts and conveniences of a modern bathroom!
Plenty of running hot and cold water in the kitchen!
‘Water in the barn and outbuildings'
ways ready for every farm need—this is all made easily
possible for you through the N\
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radse her spirita.

During the rest of that day Philip
saw but Mttle of Josephine, and he
made no effort 1o intrude himself upon
ner. Late in the afternoon Jean asked
him ¥ he had made friends with the
dogs, and Philip told him of his ex-
perience with them. Not until nine
o'clock that night did he know why the
half-breed had asked.

Running water al

been  successfully in-
in many country houses in all pants of

Sywloms have

the Dominion.  No matier where you live we

Bmpire System complete

Josephine
He heard Jean's low volce, their re
treating steps, and then the opening
nﬂmd‘hdowﬁule(\le-
o night. There was a short
Pasematio the door re-opened,
and system; all

necensary

compiete

different systems. W
your needs and we

over again, advancing fearlessly
among them, until he dropped ujon his
knees with his hand on the chain thay
held Captain. From there he talked
to them, and thelr whines an:wered
him.

Then be fell silent—Hstening He
could hear his own heart beat. Every
fibre in his body was aguiver wiih ex
cement and & strange fear The
bhand that rested on Captain's colla
trembled. In the distance an owl
hooted, and the first note of it senl g
red hot fire through him. Still farther
away @ wolf howled. Then camea
silence in which he thought he could
hear the rush of blood through his
own throbbing veins.

With his fingers at the steel snap o
Captain's collar he waited

(To be continued.)

Buying Ammonia F conomically
MMONIA has now become one of
A the most commonly used and
satisfactory agencies for cleans
ing purposes in our homes |
only removes dirt and grease oo
sils around the house, but
quite satisfactory for laundry work
Hence a large amount of this pre
duot goes into our homes In o year
Since this article is so largely used
in the home, Snell, of Macdonald Cok
lege, has thought It worth while s
make some investigations in order to
determine the most economical form
in which it ean be purchased Afer
analysing & great many different

he compares his results and make
the following summary:

The average cost of one pound of
ammonia gas in household ammonls
is $4.69, of pure ammonia from ihe
droggist, $116. That is, four time
as much is paid for the one as for
the other. His results also show thal
one pint of concentrated a
will make six pints of houschold am
monia of average strength
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