Tes $500 \piece! |
IRES are selling at fabu-
lous figures in Europe.
War conditions may
make them go almost as high
here. You owe it to the coun- }
try and to yourself to make
your present set give thegreat-
est possible mileage.

PATENTED

Shock Absorher

For Ford Cars

Hassler Shock Absorbers save
tires because they support the
weight of the car. When the
car strikes a rut, they gently
compress and absorb the jolt
instead of forcing the tires to
lift the car. The increased
mileage from one set of cas-
ings pays for them. Hassler
Shock Absorbers make your
Ford ride as easily as a $2,000
limousine. They save gasoline,
reduce up-keep cost one-third,
and increase the resale value
of your car. 300,000 Ford
Owners recognize their eco-
nomic necessity.

10-Day ,
Free Trial Offer

Phone. write or call for FREE TRIAL
BLANK and we will have a set of Has-
slel's put on your Ford without a cent
of expense to you. Try them 10 days.
Then, if you are willing to
do without them, they
Will be taken off with-~
out charge. Don’tride
Without Hasslers sim-
because someone
iscourages you from
ng them. Accept
his offer and see for -
Yourself.. Over 300,000
sets in use. Do it now.

ROBERT H. HASSLER, Limited
Lock Drawer H.C.  HAMILTON, ONT., CAN.

————

The Radial Lines

Passenger and Freight
‘Service Daily

Toronto ~~  Richmond Hill
urora Newmarket
utton Schomberg

New Toronto and Port Credit -

lnformatxon as to rates and
schedules will be gladly furnished
me local agents or traffic depart-
ent, -

Head Office : 1 i
- 88 King St. East, Toronto

Toronto & York
Radial Railway

Express Service at Freight Rates

ih: little advertising in a few maga-
Ustsr h'::ls built up many a national in-
he Y:" Werite to our advertisers

N you need their products and help

uj
#d Canadian’ national Industries.

" I’'ve heard. - Now' four!
“ twenty; then we will know if more are

CANADIAN COURIER

fright of examination of just what he
kad said or of what she had made of
it

“He’ll be found!” she defied him.

“Be found?”

“Some are dead,” she admitted,
“but not all. Twenty are dead; but
seven are not!”

She looked for confirmation to the
Indian woman, who nodded:- “Yes.”
He moved his head to face the woman,
but his eyes, unmoving, remained fixed
or. Constance.

“Seven?”’ he echoed. “You say
seven are not! How do you know?”

“The Drum has been beating for
twenty, but not for more!” Constance
said. Thirty hours before, when she
had told Henry of the Drum, she had
dcne it without belief herself, without
looking for belief in him. But now,
whether or not she believed or simply
clung to the superstition for its shred
¢* hope, it gave her a weapon to ter-
rify him; for he believed—believed
with all the unreasoning horror of his
superstition and the terror of long-
borne and hidden guilt.

“The Drum, Henry!” she repeated.

“The Drum you’ve been listening to all
day upon the beach—the Indian Drum
that sounded for the dead of the Mi-
waka; sounded, one by one, for all
who died! But it didn’t sound for him!
It’s been sounding again, you know;
bvt, again, it doesn’t sound for him,
Henry, not for him!”
_ “The Miwaka! What do you mean
by that? What’s that got to do with
this?”’ His swollen face was thrust
forward at her; there was threat
against her in his tense muscles and
his bloodshot eyes.

She did not shrink back from him,
or move; and now he was not waiting
for her answer. Something—a sound
—had caught him about. Once it
echoed, low in its reverberation but
penetrating and quite distinct. It
came, so far as direction could be as-
signed to it, from the trees toward the
shore; but it was like no forest
sound. Distinct too was it from any
roise of the lake. It was like a Drum!
Yet, when the echo had gone, it was a
sensation easy to deny—a hallucina-
tion, that was all. But now, low and
distinct, it came again; and, as be-
fore, Constance saw it catch Henry
and hold him. His lips moved, but
he did mot speak; he was counting.
“Two,” she saw his lips form.

HE Indian woman passed them and
opened the. door, and now the
sound, louder and more distinct, came
again.
“The Drum!” she whispered, with-
out looking about. “You hear? Three,
It will beat

dead!”

The door blew from the woman’s
hand, and snow, swept up from the
drifts of the slope, swirled into the
room; the draft blew the flame of the
lamp in a smoky streak up the glass
chimney and snuffed it out. The moon
light painted a rectangle. on the floor;
the moonlight gave a green, shimmer-
ing world without. Hurried spots of
cloud shuttered away the moon for
moments, casting shadows which

" swept raggedly up the slope from the
‘shore.

The woman seized the door
and, tugging it about against the gale,
she slammed it shut. She did not try
at once to relight the lamp.

The sound of the Drum was con-
tinuing, the beats a few secondg apart.
The opening of the door outside had
seemed to Constance to make the
beats come louder and more distinct;
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Waliham Watch

in the War

When the United States Government wanted
a tireless and accurate timekeeper for its aero-
plane service, it chose the Waltham Watch.
To you, as a prospective watch buyer, this
piece of news is significant. The fact that the
Waltham is selected whenever a Government
or distinguished scientific body requires an in-
fallible time recorder is the best possible indi-
cation of the mt?nty of Waltham workman-
ship and quality r jeweler carries Waltham
models at prlces to suit all purses. “‘Ask him
to show you.’

WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LIMITED

i
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MAPLE BUDS

A daln’cq Solid Chocolate

Name Reg.—Design Pat.

The choicest and most ex-
pensive cocoa beans, rich,
ereamy milk and selected

3 sugar blended skilfully.

No other choc-
olate of its kind
in the world —
none so charm-
ing.

A-45




