NEW CURE FOR CANCER.
Germany Using Fungus As Remedy
For Extreme Cases.

What appears to be ‘a very pro-
(x;l:mg c;‘xpell-x_lzlelnt, {o; the cure of
Victor had it 't albate: wond cer has lately been made in

ctor sought to obtain g Germany. A fungus bearing- the

service, forgetting the manner he >
had treated the sister of Jean. The E::“b of Mucor racemus malignus
ways of the half-breed are loose in | ™ feen grpwn in malignant tum-
the matter of morals. Davia, he thE ci)"ic&r :ll’: :nlmals., This is not
knew, loved him. She was a strong, | ;; whichna, ‘L a dead culture of
H g5 | 1¢, h applied to the growth,
passionate woman, dierefore he had | o0, o "5y o0 alloxed id
not bothered about Jean. That This remed callgd ) tg subside.
Jean could possibly have scruples by its dilogv,erer i n‘ol; lmenst_oﬁm
or feelings, had never entered his }y¢ like tuberculin, cona-aig{wcl ?
head. Davia had given her love, |the tungus itself and i proiatiing
then what business was it of her jtion produets. In action is ‘:,lso i
brother’s the manner in which he, | regembles tuberculin for after in-
Victor, chose to accept it? This|jection a febrile reaction takes
is how he argued when he fully rea- place. It must be used only when
lized the position in which he had 'gpn operation has become impos-
thrust himself. But his argument |sible, and even at that advanced
went no further. stage cures have been effected.
Jean was a man strong and pur-| There is also a remedy of much the
poseful. He had waited long for|same nature for tumors for which
such an opportusaity. and he was|no operation can be made. This
not the one to forego his advantage | is called antituman and containg
without enforcing his will. If Vic- | substances which go to build up the

into consideration one of the great
factors of a life of wrong-doing. A
man may not engage in crime with
those whom he has wronged ; inter-
ested service can alone avail, but it
needs the blacking of a mihd un-
prejudiced.
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Sometimes people suffes,
because the mﬁwxb. :

Ate Unwisely ?
DYSPEPSIA SLETS

relieve the discomfort at onoe; and help digest the overload. The lover of good

. U\hm\\qfed Quite safe with a box of NA-DRU-CO Dyspepsia Tablets at hand.
. & box. If your druggist has not stocked them yet send 50c. and we
will mafl them. 34

National Drug aad Chemieal Co. of Canada, Lisitod, Montreal.

ITS YOUR
PRIDE.

THE UNQUENCHABLE FIRE:

Or, The Tragedy of the Wild.
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- - - -

" Yeu have a home and it should
be your pride. Is {t? Is it
painted up just nicely? Why not
glve it a coat of that paint that
has been tested out thoroughly

" =—Wwe mean

RAMSAYS PAINTS

You have no time to experi-
ment, and” so Ramsay's Paints
have been experimented with, on
thousands of homes. The quality
1s known and guaranteed. Any-
body will tell you about Ram-
sey's Paints. Let us send you
our beautiful Booklet telling
about house painting., Write for
Booklet ABCDE. We mall it
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CHAPTER XI.—(Cont’d)

The afternooon. saw him  still
struggling, but now wearily, and in
a state of collapse. His headlong
course had taken the inevitable
turn. He had swung round in a
‘great circle, and was heading again
for the hillside where the dugout
stood. Now he often fell as he
went, for his feet lagged and caught
in every unevenness the ground pre-
sented. Once he lay upon the
8round so long that it seemed as if

e

which standing on the floor at
the big min’s feet. ¥

“An’ why didn’t she come right
along with you ¥’

‘‘Mebbe ’cos she’s smarter nor
any o’ us; mebbe ’cos I jest didn’t
want her to. There’s somethin’
‘tween you an’ me, Victor. that
needs some parley,’”’

The big man spoke quite calm-
ly, but his very calmness was por-
tentous.

““Smarter 7"’ said Victor contemp-

cartilaginous tissue of the animal

he would ris® no more. But as the

afterpoon waned and the evening]
shadows gathered, there came some-

where close behind. He showed no
fear of them, but presently stag-
gered to his feet and dragged wear-
ily on towards the hut. It was the
forest instinct obeyed mechanical-
ly.

He came to the hut; he passed
the door, Again it was habit that
guided him. He kept on, and went
round to the door of the lean-fo.
It stood wide open, and he plunged
within and fell headlong upon his
blankets. Nor did he stir a ain ;
only there came the sound o? \is
stertorous breathing to te
that he slept.

Black night closed down. The

_forest cries awoke, and their chorus
rang out as the moon mounted in
the heavens. The wolfish legions
hovered at the edge of the woods
and snuffed hungrily at the air. But
the scent of blood had passed, and
they came not too near.

And Nick’s slumber of exhaustion
was haunted by painful, incoherent
dreams. With the curious freak-
ishness of a disordered mind he was
beset by a vision of the dark, fer-
ret face of Victor Gaghon. The
trader seemed to be hovering
threateningly over ais rude couch,
and behind him, less distinct, but
always recognizable, was the fair
Aim-sa. The whole night the sleep-
er was depressed by some dreadful
threat which centered about the
vision of these two, and when at
length he awoke it was with the ef-
fect of his dreams hard upon him.

The fair fresh daylight was
streaming in through the open door.
Nick roused. He turned uneasily,
shivering with the vold, for he h
slept where he had ‘fallen. Sud-
denly he sat up. Then, with a
leap, he was on his feet and wide
awake, and the name of Victor Gag-
non fell from his lips. A frenzied
desire to have his life possessed
him, nor did he-seek the reason.

His body-was refreshed, and the
blank of memory had passed from
him. A gleam of reason shot
athwart the darkness of his brain.
It was only for an instant, then it
was gone again, but that instant
sufficed. He remembered that Gag-
non knew of the treasure, the only
person except himself who knew of
it. Victor had robbed him. A wild
laughter shook him. Ay, that was
it. Victor was the thief; he should
die. After that—Aim-sa.

The hideous truth was revealed.
His untutored brain had broken
vnder the strain of recent events.
Horror had driven him to the verge
of the abyss in the depths of which
lurked insanity; his final loss had
plunged him headlong down. He
was mad !
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CHAPTER XII.
Two men occupied the hack room

of Victor Gagnon’s store.
yrietor, small, alert, with

irain working swiftly, and an ex-|pmoent more

pression on his dark face indicat-
ing the angry nature of his
thoughts. He was sitting with his
feet on the stove rail and his hands
spread out to the warmth. The

other man was beside the parch- |

ment-covered -window. He was im-
mensely tall, and was clad in grey
wolfskin from head to foot. His
broad shoulders were broadened by
the fur covering tiul he looked a
giant. He had just thrown back a
cavernous hood from his head, and
it now hung down his back. His
fur cap was removed, thus dis-
playing a coarse mane of lang black
hair, and a face as sombre and
strong as the world to which he be-
longed.

The room was untidy. The bed
stood at one end, and the tumbled
blankets upon it looked as though
thev had not been straightened for
wecks. A small table supported the
remains of a frugal repast, and the
floor about it was littered with food
and crumbs. Everywhere were
signs of half-breed slovenliness.

For some moments silence
reigned.
Bilence, makes men sparing of
words, and even women only talk

hen it is necessary. Just now,

ere was that between these two
men which held every thought te
the main issue.

Victor’s atteation was for  the
moment upom a rough-hewn chest

had

tuously, ignoring the latter part of
the other’s remark.

“That’s what I said,”’ went on
the giant, in dispassionate tones.
“Davia reckoned as it w’an’t jest
safe to light right out lest them fel-
lers found they’d been robbed o’
their wad. She’s stayin’ around to
put ’em off'n the trail. They’re
dead sweet on her, an’ ain’t likely
to ’spect who’s got the stuff while
she’s around.’”’

Victor nodded approvingly. His
face was less angry. He knew
Davia would serve him well. A
silence fell again.
ed under the forced draught of the
damper. Then the big man spoke
as though he had not brokea off.

““But that ain’t on’y the rea-
son, I guess. I wanted her to stay.
You an’ me are goin’ to talk, Vie-
tor Gagnon.”’

The trader glanced angrily at the

man with the hood.

‘‘SBee here, Jean Leblaude, you
allus had a crank in yer head, an’
don’t cotton to cranks anyhow.”

‘“But you’ll cotton to this,”’ re-
plied Jean drily.

“Ehl”

““It’s nigh on to three year since

you an’ sister Davi’ took on to-:

gether,”” he went on, ignoring the
interruption, and speaking with
great feeling. ‘“Guess you said as
you’d marry her when you was in-
dependent o’ the Company. It was
allus the Company. Didn’t want
no married traders on their books.
An’ you hadn’t no cash pappy.
That’s how you sed. Mebbe it’s dif-
ferent now. Wal? When are you
goin’ to make her a de—your
wife 7'’ :

There was a look in Jean’s eyes
that brooked no denial or evasion.
He had driven straight to the point,
nor was there any likelihood of his
drawing back. :

“You're pretty rough,’’ said Vie-
tor, with an unpleasant laugh. He
was inwardly raging, but, like all
men of no great moral strength,
feared the direct challenge of the
other. ~

‘“We ain’t polished folk here-
abouts,”’ retorted Jean. ‘“We’ve
played the dirty game o’ the White
Squaw for you clear out. Davi’s
most as dead sick of it as me, but
wher’ she went into it fer a frolic

The l"”'lw.‘;s baffled by the solemn
eye and | mined stare of the other.

The North, that Land of

an’ to please you, I had my no-
tions, I guess. I come clear away
down from Peace River nigh on two
summers ago jest fer to see that
you acted squar’ by that misguided
wench. An’ that’s why I done a
your dirty work in this White
Squaw racket. Now we've got the
boodle you’re goin’ to hitch up wi’
Dayi’, or——"’
“‘Oh—what 7’
contemptuously.
““Or not one blazin’ cent o’ the
stuff in this chest’ll you touch.”
Victor sprang from his seat, and
his eyes shone furiously.
‘“You—you—'' But

broke in Victor

his fury
, deter-

and he dropped back in
his seat.

Then the great Jean lowered his
eyes to the hewn chest upon the
floor. The lid had been

carefully arranged by the Westleys,
were displayed within.  Presently
he looked back at the angry figure
bending towards tl.o stove.

“Guess I'll git hlankets out o’
vour store,”” he said.

Victor remained rapt in moody
silence.

“Ther’ ain’t roo:a fer two to sleep
comfort’'ble in thav bed o’ yourn,”
he added significantly as the other
showed no inclination to speak.

At last Victor looked up, and the
dark half-breed blood slowly mount-
ed and flushed his narrow face.

“You're goin’ to stop here —
wher’ the stuff is?"”’

“T 'guess.”’

The trader looked long into the
caverncus moose eves of the hood-
ed man while he choked down the
rage which consumed him. He
knew that he was a prisoner in his
own store. Resistance would be ut-
terly useless against such a man as
Jean Leblaude.

In his scheme

for obtaining

wealth Victor had omitted to take |

Shiloh’s Gure

zuickly stops coughs, cures oelds, heals
tae throat and luzas e e @

The stove roar- |

A mo-

forced |
open, and the bags of gold dust, so|

23 cents. |

tor wanted his share of the pro-
ceeds of the robbery he must ful-
fil the promise which, in a passion-
ate moment, he had given. Davia
was as clay in his hands. Jean was
different. He was possessed of all
the cunning of the half-breed na-
ture, but, looked at from a half-
breed point of view, he was a good
man, an honest man. A half-breed
and husband, or a dutiful son. He
will shoot an enemy down in his
tracks ; while yet he is a good father

is a man of much badness and some
good. Jean was a little above the
average. Possibly it was because
his affections were centered upon
but one creature in the world—his
sister Davia, to wit—that he felt
strongly in her cause. He knew
that, at last, he held Victor in a
powerful grip, and he intended to
hold on tight.

, Jean was as good as his word,
and took up his abode in Viector’s
store. Nor would he permit the
removal of the treasure under any
pretext. This bruther of Davia’s
understood the trader. He did not
watch him; it was the chest that
contained the money that occupied
his vigilance.

Victor was resvarceful and im-
aginative, but the stolid purpose of
the other defied nis best schemes.
He meant to get away with the
money, but the bulldog watchful-
ness of Jean gave him no opportu-
nity. He was held prisoner by his
greed, and it seemed as if, in the
end, he would be forced to bend
to the other’s will.

And no word came from Davia.
No word that could cause alarm, or
tell them of the dire tragedy being
enacted in the mountains. And
the two men, one for ever schem-
ing and the other watching, passed
their time in moody silence.

It was the third day after the
foregoing events had taken place,
and mid-day. Victor was in the
store standing in the doorway gaz-
ing out across the mighty foothills
which stretched tur as the eyes
could reach to the east. He was
thinking, casting about in his mind

|

the inner room.

It was an unbeautiful time of the
{year. The passing of winter in
snow regions is like the moulting
! season of fowls, or the season when
i the furred world sheds its coat. The
i dazzling whiteness of the earth is
| superseded by. a' dirty drab-grey.
The snow lasts long, but its hue
|is utterly changed. And now Victor
was looking out upon a scene that
was wholly dispiriting to the mind
used to the brilliancy of the brood-
ing winter.

The trader’s thoughts were mov-
|ing along out over the stretch of
|country before him, - for in that
(south-eastern direction lay = the
town of Edmonton, which was his
goal. It would be less than a fort
might before the melting snow
Iwould practically inundate the
|land, therefore what he had to do
| must be done at once. And still
no feasible scheme presented it-
self.

He moved ,impatiently, and a
muttered curse escaped him. He
asked himself the question again
and again while his keen, restless
eyes moved eagerly over the scene
before him. He took a chew of to-
bacco and rolled it about in his
mouth with the nervous movement
of a man beset. He could hear
Jean moving heavily about the room
behind him, and he wondered what
he was doing. But he did not turn
to see.

(To be continued.)
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HIS RELATIVES.
“You are my nearest relative,”’
Said Willie to his ma;
“But when I need some money
My closest one is pa.”

A tourist once happened to meet
the usual ““oldest inhabitant’’ of a
village. In the course of conversa-
tion he asked the ancient.-how old
he was. ‘I be just a hundred,’’
was the reply. ““Well, 1 doubt if
you'll see another hundred years,”
said the'tourist, trying fo make con-
'\'Prsativ»n. “I don’t know so much
"about that, maister,”” was the hope-
ful response. “‘I be stronger now

body. The fact that cartilaginous
tissue does not suffer from cancer
led a Berlin pathologist to the idea
of using this substance to stop the
further development of the cancer
cells. After injection of antitu-
man a strong reaction sets in also.
What success these remedies will
have remains to be seen.
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INEXPENSIVE FRIENDSHIPS.

‘“He likes to make friends ‘with
dogs and children.”’

‘““Yes; he says dogs don’t want
anything and children don’t want
much.’’

?

&-lcily stops f.uj s, cures colds, heals

neats.

{for a means of getting away with|
| the money. Jean was at his post in

e throat end )
$1 a hox

mnmﬂ 6 for $5

The most high'y efficient application
for the reduction of Swellings, Goitre,
Thick Neck, Glandular Enlargemets.
It’s Positive.
PILES of all kinds, in any and all
stages, quickly relieved and
positively cured,  Cure your suffering
and live quietl.. “Common Sense” or
Piles will do it. $1 a box, $3 for 6
bexes. Mailed on receipt of price.
LYLE ¢5ariny. TORONTO
713 WEST QUEEN STR.ET
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free.

A. RAMSAY & SON ©O.,

THE PAINT
MAKERS, Montreal

...
Est'd. 1842

Piok Eye, Epl

8hlpeln| Fever,
and Catarrbal Fever.

Sure c'uy and positive preventive, no matter how horses at any sge are

infected or “‘exposed.” Liq

vid, givenen the tongue, acts on the Blood and

Glands, expels the poisenous germs from the bedy. ‘Cures Distemper in Dogs

aad Sheep, and Cholera in

La Grippe among human beings and is

bottle; $6 and $11 a dezen,
who will get it for you.

Poultry. Largest salling live stock remedy. Cures
1 a fine kidney remedy. soc and $ra
Cut this cut. Keop it. Show it to yeur druggist,

Free Booklet, “Distemper, Causes and Cures."

DISTRIBUTORS—ALL WHOLESALE DRUNGISTS

S|POIIN MEDICAL CO.

Chemists and Bacteriologists, GOSHEN, IXD,, U.$,A

aVVICE TO YOUNG MEN.,

. A well known Philadelphia flor-
1st recently gave some excellent
advice to the young man who sends
flowers as gifts. “To a blonde
girl,”” said this man, ‘‘send pink
roses, to a brunette red or yellow,
to an auburn-haired girl send white
roses, for a girl with brown hair
usé your own judgment.’’

3

Brown—‘“Yes, I'm acquainted
with your wife, old man. I knew
her before you married her.;” Smith
That’s where you had the
advantage of me¢. I didn’t.”

Men who shake hands the hard-
est are the hardest to shake.

-4 man cannot get out of sight
quicker than by forging ahead of

his times.

Here’s « Home Dye|
That 2

ANYONE
Oan Use. \

HOME DYEING has
always been mere eor
less of a difficult under-
taking— Not se when

you use
OREm o AL KINDS v soom Syt
Montreal, Can,

JUST THINK OF IT!
With DY-0-LA ﬂau can color either Weol,
Cotion, Sitk or Mixed Goods Perfectly with
the SAM 've. No chance eof using the
WRONGE Dye for the Geads you have to color.
- R s A aha N |

. JOMNSON-

THERE’S A REASON.

“What yer lookin’ so glum about,
Bill? Bin lookin’ fer work ?”’

‘‘Yes—an’ I’ve found some.’’

BOND OFFERINGS

May, 1911,

We have just prepared a list of selected bonds. Lvery security possesses the qualities
essential in a sound snvestment, combining SAFETY OF PRINCIPAL AND IN-
TEREST with THE MOST FAVORABLE INTEREST RETURN.

Govermment Bonds

Municipal Debentures . ..
Public Udlity Bonds
Proven Industrial Bonds

«e..toyleld 43 to
to yield 4% to
to yield 53¢ to

5%
5%
6%

We shall be pleased to aid you in the selection of a desirable investment.

Dommyion SecurrTIES GRPORATION

CANADA LIFE BLDO.,

26 KINO STEAST
TORONTO.

LONDON:-ENG*«

MONTREAL.

$3,600 in Cash Prizes for Farmers

RE you going to build that new
sidewalk

horseblock,

house of cement?
dealer supplying you with

your
“CANADA’" Cement.

ensure your getting a pure, uniform and
cement,
guarantee the lifelong permanency of the
thing you build, but it will also entitle
you to enter our Prize Contest.
this contest you stand a good chance of

strictly high-grade

winning a prize that

than pay you for the cost of the work.
Every farmer in Canada who uses “CAN-
is eligible
Four prizes will be awarded in each Pro-
vince and these prizes will be divided as

ADA"” Cement

follows:

PRIZE “A"-—$100.00 to be
in each Province who wil N 1
the greatest number of barrels of “CANADA'

Cement.
PRIZE
in each Province

number of pnrposes.

PRIZE “C"'—$100.00 to be given to the farmer
in each Province who fnrnisl!r’ls us with the
otograph showing the best of any particu-
}:; ki‘nd of work done on his’ farm during

1911 with “CANADA"

PRIZE “D"—$100.00 to be given to the farmer

in each Province wh
most complete desecr

“B"—$100.00 to be given to the farmer
who &
Cement on his farm in 1911 for the greatest

ticular piece of wo
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that will

and “D,” the qua
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This free
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"mits the best and

of how any par- prizes or not.

or a gate post,
chance for prize ““C"” as a man who sends

book——entitled
Farmer Can Do With Concrete’'—will not

send
whether you intend to try for one of the

rk shown by photograph

ave purposely planned
n necessary conditions

in order to give large and small users of
cement an equal opportunity.
As an jllustration of this: In prizes “C”

ntity of cement used

has no bearing whatever on the result.

ends us the best pho-
1 a thing as a watering
has as much

house—and the same
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from entering because
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t's very simple. Be-
60-npage book that we
on request, which tclls
rete and how to make
book, you'll find com-
for the making of al-
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way of farm utilities, floors, vats, troughs,
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for it anyway,

it will

The Canaua Cement Company, Limited, Montreal, Que.

{than when I started on the first
hundred.—London Tit-Bits.
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