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and the tiny life that was some day to

She looked at him quickly. . “That

heart was hot against this friend of his.

be a man. And then suddenly a sob | will be a year that he is gone.’y'sh_e said; And that night a letter went out to
broke: across the laughter, and Blake, | “He would not stay longer than a year.’ tht‘e‘ Hon. Fre’('i

looking up quickly, i a wave of “But if he should?” persisted Blake. | ‘At least,” thought Blake, as he sealed
tears-across her heavy lidded eyes. Winunla bent her face "again against | it with a mighty thump of a heavy

He straightened himself to attention.
‘“You are thinking—if his father could
play so with him?)” he asked gently.
‘zinunla. nodded. “And so the tears
come,” ‘she said apologetically. “There
is such foolishness in woman. Next
week he will come. On Tuesday we will
up to the town to meet him—the

the baby and there was silence in the
little room.

Then she lifted her eyes to Blake,
and the savage woke in them and blazed
athim. Lot : ; .

“You are an evil man!’ she quiv-
ered.. “You wake sadness in us—the
child and me—and you are glad!”

And then her eyes softened. .

“Ah, no, ah, no,” she said crooningly,
as if she comforted ‘the child. “It is
only that he thinks foolishly, this friend
of thy father, Small One!”

And Blake smiled reassuringly. ‘He
will come,” he said gently—and his

think of him.”

to the town.

ggild and I. Will we not, O Small

One?” )
The tears were dried on the pink

frack as she held her child against her

face.
“But if\he: should not come?” Blake
demanded brutally.

said old Ookiye, the chief.

On Tuesday the town was gay with
blankets and with grim, bronze faces.

“For though she forgot her people |
and believed foolishly in a white man,
it is not good that her people forget
her when there is trouble upon her,”
“After the
hope comes sorrow, and then we will
go back with her across the river, and
she shall be one with us—her people.”

Not the most costly,
but the most stylish

and beautiful of all wall decorations.
Alabastine tints make a room glow with
warmth ‘and cheerfulness. With the 21
tints and white you can best produce those
soft, velvety effects which are found in the
most fashionable homes to-day. Anyone
can apply Alabastine. Just mix it with
cold water and brush it on the wall. No

- glue or paste required. While quite inex-
pensive, Alabastine is the most sanitary
and durable wall coating known. Hardens
with age. Will not rub off or fade.

s Let our staff of expert
Fr ee SteHCIlS decorators draw up Cgfor
Schemes for you, free of charge. We will also
supply Free Stencils for attractive art panels and
friezes (the border of this ad shows one of our
stencils). Write to-day for full particulars and
hbandsome booklet

To make sure you get what you pay for, look for the “little
church on the label.” None genuine without it. At a®
Hardware and Paint Stores,

The Alabastine Co., Limited
45 Willow St., Paris, Ont, 1
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I.TIATIOHII- STOCK FOOD
THE GREAT ANIMAL TONIC

8 801d by over 100,000 dealers on a spot cash guarantee that the use of
one ton will make yem a met profit of $368 ever its cost, or that 100
gzunds will make you $18 net profit. If it ever fails your money will

SULKY AND READY FOR A MILE h"l‘.ll "S?ock ““““ Y T cm‘mptl!“nhu‘xded. Iaternational 8!0:):: “::to: }f:rl:s sslggg;;l c(l)‘x;-
N TERNAT DMLl BS D 000 B, Toret, Con. WD ;o oy ot B ol o s e ey,
To. Joron ete. It is fed in small amoun! : es the blood, tones up

INTERNATIONAL STOCK FOOD GO., '™ )

and strengthens the system and greatly aids digestion and assimilation, so that

each animal obtains, more nutrition from all food taken. It is met the emount of

grain fed butl the emount essimilated or taken inte the tem that fattens or keeps

your stock in good condition, and as International Stock Food increases assimilation

it will sate you money. It will make you more money than you can possibly make
without its use. It also cures and prevents many forms of disease, aud.is absolutely

é harmless, even if taken into the human system. International Stock Food is endorsed

CASH CAPITAL 82,000,000 -:- -:- -:« «;» LARGEST IN THE WORLD.

.

M. W, Savage, sole owner of “‘Intornational Stock Food,"* and also of *‘Interna-
tional Stock Food Farm,’* pesitively Guarantees that His World Famous Cham-
plon Stallions, Dan Patch 1:55, Cresceus 2:02X, Minor Heir and Arion 2:073%
and his brood maresand colts eat it every day. You are specially invited to visit this

Great Harness Horse Breeding Farm ten miles from Minneapolis, and see the prac- | by over two million farmers who have used it for years. The editor of your farm
tical results of the every day use of the greatest purely vegetable animal tonic ever r will tell y ou that we do exactly 88 We agree, aud as reference we give you the
used on a farm-~ Itis constantly used and strongly endersed by sver Twe Milliea of man Bk zf pitils iy
*he mast up-to-date Steckwen and Herse Breeders of the world, L . —
- N PROVED ITS INVALUABLE WORTH. \ el 10, AITAL10-10-10
The International Stock Food Co., Toronto, Ont.—Gentlemen : I feel in honor bound to otfer you my testimonial in favor of your Stock Food. I 'u'Ve :_h.z..y :~um.;nz»r
and proved its invaluable worth, It made my pigs grow, the results were simply r:u:lrvn-loul.:.“l v:m'x_ll;ll ’n;:‘t ::. ‘\in“teh‘o'u: |‘t"r;‘nr :::{'t)t;i:zgmll{lhg ;x:trse:);.:“: “;lxl yhasy ~r m_\; ,11‘
the spring, but tho food cleaned it completely out of their system and they went throng! te Spring wo! and came 0 g lling fat. SRy st brduz,  Mrs
Coe r‘vql’l‘n‘?ﬂsﬂinu t(n ":e;lty:\u tllmt. yoml') Puu¥try Food i3 excellent, that feeding your Poultry Food doubles the quautity of eggs, in fact, it could not be better for ez production and
keeping the fowl healthy.—Yours sincerely (s_;:d.\ ALY. R. COR.
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fist, ‘he shall know what decent men

On Tuesday Winunla and the child
and old Asawunta went across the river

! And Winunla read their hearts.

And she held her head very high—
higher than she had held it when from
all the maidens of her tribe the Hop.
Fred had chosen her. But there was in
her eyes a plea that made Blake clench
his hands fiercely, and the doetor clear
his throat savagely. So they waited
until the train drew up at the station.

She made a pretty picture, Winunla,
as she stood in the station door. The
! gaily striped blanket had slipped back
from the dusky oval of her face, and the
gorgeous abandon of its loosened folds
fell about her like a frame. High up
against her face she held the much
swathed baby in her strong young arms,
and a sudden reverence grew in the
hearts of those who saw her. So that
whenever thereafter they looked at a
picture of the Holy Motherhood, they
saw again this Madonna of the plains.

But what she was saying in the baby’s
ear was only, “You will know him,
Dear One. Big and strong and full of
laughter. And his eyes—his eyes are
so blue—not ugly like mine and thine,
poor Little Owl!”

The train made but an unappreciable
| stop at the station, but today it seemed a
| long, long time before its four passengers
| stepped from it—a couple of commercial
! travelers, a priest, and a gaunt woman

with a mission. Then there was the clank

and jar of moving wheels and a low moan
| in the baby’s ear as Winunla turned back
to the gloomy waiting room. Without,
her friends stood awkwardly waiting until
some one should feel an inspiration to
comfort her.

It was then, as the last car lurched
past the platform, that the Hon. Fred,
gri’Phladen and radiant, sprang from it.

e very blue eyes took in the wait-
ing groups, the doctor and the mission-
ary, the blue.  coats from':the ' fort—
the friends—the motionless - blanketed
figures—his people. A delighted sur-
prise ran across his face before he greet-
ed them exuberantly. ‘“Upon my soul,
all of you here! How did “you know
I was coming today?”

He was shaking hands furiously, wring-
ing the missionary’s fingers cruelly,
clapping old Ookiye rapturously on
the back. And beyond tﬁem his eyes
devoured the great, good solitude of the
prairies, the arid, yawning spaces that a
man’s homesick heart fills and vivifies
with longing.

“A year away from it all—just a
year! But now I've got the strings all
tied. I’'m home to stay!”’

Heshook hands all over again and his
big personality radiated delight.

“The girl doesn’t happen to be in
town, does she?”’ he asked. .

And then he saw her where she had
come again to the station door—saw
her waiting, radiant and proud, and
with a bundle that stirred in her arms.

_The group of Winunla’s friends moved
discreetly away. For the Hon. Fred,

come into his own again, and there
are joys in life which it is not even for
aman’s friends to look upon.

* * * * *

But as he rode back to the Fort that
afternoon, Blake reined up at the little
house where the Hon. Fred and his wife
sat_in the waning light and looked into
cach other's eyes. They sprang up to
greet him.

“Come in, old chap, come in!” the
Englishman shouted. And against Blake’s
declining he set the privileged pro-
testations of a returned wanderer. “Oh,
come 1, man! Think of all I've got
to tell you—I who have spent a year
within the borders of ecivilization! I
who have worn starched collars and
made after dinner speeches to my mother’s
tenants' I who have been bored ex-
ceedingly and am home! Think how long
1t 18 since yvou have listened to my voice
—and L did not write, that it might
be the pleasanter in your ears. Wini
tells me that my last” and only letter
did not reach you. Come in"*

But. Blake stuck his thick cavalry
boot v(](‘l‘])l‘l' in the .\‘lil‘l‘llp.

SEE OUR DEALERS, or WRITE US with regard to our FREE TRIAL OFFER

“Not now,” he said. “I only stopped
to warn vou. You will get a letter in a
week or s0—it’s the kind of a letter that
o power on earth would lose. You will
gt illll:ll}]{ fool Tetter that at first vou
won't understind - And when you do—
well, when you do 1 shall be at the Fort
saonge to - be kKicked. Kid all right,
Wimi? Tere's a new breed of rattle 1

found over m the town

head of an ancient English line, had ™
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