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The Adventures of Jack Keefe
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be back the third day at latest
the dbctor. I've left you wood
for three days and more and
b grub for a month.” Garth looked
anxiously; his strong mouth
ed. Suddenly he leaned forward
rushed her cheek ligbtly with his
beard. ‘T—hate to leave you,
girl,”” he said, with a gentleness
mmon with him, “but 1 guess it's
s enly chance.”
course you must ko. It's Derek's
chance.” Dorette faced him
She was pale, slight, sleepy-
but wilderness born and bred, for
t: one guessed a spirit of steel in
agile sheath. She finished wist-
“There'll be nothing for me to do
.n'g, but—wait.” (
vy look after yourself axnd keep]

ve up.”’
éo %

”

ana you—if you meet
t;lézed suddenly in her brother’s
The barrel of his rifle gleamed
b he gripped it. “If T meet Max-
e said, through his teeth, “it's a
or him or for me!”
urned about without another
and swung down the forest trail
long run to Mandore.
te watched him until he was no
3 a dark shadow among the
blue shades that hung from
to spruce like tangible banners.
‘all sound, all motion seemed to
b him. Mile after mile, she knew,
side of her was nothing but the
ilence, the same stillness, league
bague of the desolate fir forest of
. She went into the cabin and
and barred the door behind her,
he solitude were an enemy which
st keep out. -
babin was a pleasant place. The
ere sheathed in red cedar, and
sré fur rugs on the floor, red
at /the windows. In the center
of the two rooms fInto
flve cabin was divided stood the
on atove, in winter the source
very life.
pice filled the cabin with a roar
h forever unsatisfied roaring of
d amd sea—a hungry volce. Dor-

she flung on more wood. That was her
one occupation until Garth came back—
feeding the stove.

She went to one of the bunks—Ilike the |
bunks of a ship—that were built on the |
wall behind the stove, and looked .in. |

Derek, her younger brother, lay there |
without sense or motion, as he had lain |
ever since the sergeant of police
Garth had carried him in and laid
there. He drowsed between life and|
death, shot through the body. Now and |
then he swallowed a little broth, but |
with no knowledge of the hand that fed
him. She dared not touch him. There !
was nothing she could do for him but
keep the cabin warm enough to sustain i
that flickering lamp of life till the doc- |
tor came, for the cold of that country |
kills like a sword. |

Suddenly, clinging to the side of the
bunk, she trembled. *“If only you could
speak to me, Derek,”” she whispered. |
“If only I could hear your voice!”’ |

But the only voice was the volce
the great stove,

Her mind painted for her the scene
she had not witnessed—the hard men !
of the mines and the lumber camps, still
men with formidable eyes, following
Cain’s trail from Fort .Dismay to Anis-
ette; the end of the trail at a little lone-
ly shack blinded in snow, ringed with
watchful men; Derek pleading that
Maxime might have ‘“‘one more chance, |
boys:”” the parley at the door, the shot i
coming from nowhere; men storming |
into the shack over Derek’s fallen body, |
and finding it empty; Maxime Dufour
escaped again! She saw it all. Heard
azain Garth's vbice in  hard-breathed
sentences between shut teeth: “But he’s
not goin’ to get away again. He’ll have
to get food and shelter somewhere; and
if it’s a thousand miles away, we'll fol-
low and shoot him down like the wolf
he is!” g

She glanced round, pale and shaken,
thinking that still she heard that deep
voice of bitter rage. But it was only
the undertone of the roaring stove hum-
ming its angry song.

She busied herself about such duties
as she could find. Twice she fed the
stove from the pile of wood on the floor
beside it. The flerce heat licked out
at her each time, just as a savage beast
will strike through the bars of his cage,
and each time she shut the door with
the sense of prisoning some lion-voiced
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ung open the heavy door, winc-
m the furnace-glory within, as

living ting.
(To Be Continued.)
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8 patent-leather cat, rubber dog and wooden duck were arguing.

ear!™ said the napkin rabbit,
ny Land would be a grand place
p not for that dreadful rubber

| think that it would be a fine
t were not for that awful cat,”
,.the little tin mouse. ‘‘Every
move I seem to run into him,
8 such terrible eyes and long,
hiskers. I get paralyzed with
b I do.”
pu. want to know what real
ia°’ croaked a hoarse voice,

, ‘,,;|.;;,;‘11|5|1|i‘“mlm

pan’s gently without rubbing.

ds straight to the pain-ridden

| the fresh new blood that

d to heal them. Relief is

nd lasting. Get a bottle from

raggist today and have it on
35 cents.

s Liniment—kills pain!

'Mrs. Lizzie Almas

S THE REASON WHY
DA HAS SO MANY
THY WOMEN!

“Just look at me. I am still shivering.
I just hopped past that old wooden
waddle duck and he snapped at me with
his old scissor bill. I thought when I
came to Doofunny Land that I should
be safe. But it seems that I was mis-
taken. Ducks are far, far flercer than
dogs and cats,” said the puffy cotton
frog.

Mister Fuzz Wuzz, the pipe-cleaner
man, turned to the Twins.

‘Do you hear that?” he said. ‘Tt's
time 1 was putting an end to all this
nonsense. If Doofunny can’'t be a
peacful place—what is the use of it, I'd
like to know?”’

‘““Yes, I should like to know, too,”
agreed Nancy. ‘“‘The Fairy Queen told
us that Doofunny Land was a funny
place.”

place in all Fairyland. Come! I have
an idea. What’s sauce for the goose i&
sauce for the gander.”

The Twins followed him, and by and
by he came to the place where the teddy
bear was.

‘Busy, Mister Bear?’ asked Mister
Fuzz Wuzz.

‘“Nup,” said the bear.
thing."

‘“Well, then,” sald the little man,
“T've got a job for you!” And he went
close to the lear’s ear and whispered
and whispered.

‘““Ha, ha, ha! Why, of course TI'll do
it,” laughed the bear in a minute.
‘“‘Sure, Mister Fuzz Wuzz, I'll go right
away.”

Still the Twins didn’'t know what the
secret was about, but no sooner had
Teddy gone than the pipe-cleaner man
beckoned to them, and al} three follow-
ed on tippy toe.

Pretty soon they camme to a place
where the patent-leatyer cat and the
rubber dog and the wopden waddle duck
were having an argument,

Suddenly a uorriblé voice said, “Ah,
ha! Now I've got '."you! I'm going to
eat you all up—all three of you.”

The Twins and Mister Fuzz Wuzz
stopped and hid,’ The secret was a
secret no longer’ It was Teddy Bear
who was talki so flercely and pro-
tending that Me was a big, growly,
hungry bear.

“Oh, goodnkss!’ quacked the "duck,
turning yellower than ever.

“Yip! Yip!” barked the rubber dog,
turning reader than ever, then whist-
ling through the whistle in the top of
his head, as he always did when ex-
cited. /

“Mie/w! Miew!” shrieked the black
cat, rning, if possible, blacker than
“Oh, please don't eat us, Mister

“Not doing a

ol eat you all”
grdwled the Teddy Bear, making his
voice.as big as he could. No one could

D, Ont.—*‘Dr. Plerce’s Favor-
ption can be relied upon as
s medicine. I found it =0/
flejal that I do not hesitate
pend it to others who suffer
fered with a severe nervous
, caused through my having
eakness. I had no congrol
ovér my nerves, could, not
T suftered with backafches
extending  down int¢ my
l1s0 had severe bearing-down
was a physical and nérvous
an 1 was advised to try Dr.
'avorite Prescription. it put
on my feet and removed all
. My nerves becagme. strong
| not suffer any more with
(above allments.”—Mrs. Lizzie
. 285 Ontario &treet.
1: Liquid = or tablets.
Plerce's Invalids’ Hotel, Buf-
f., for free medical advice,
cents for trial package of
Dr. Plerce’s Laboratory in
j, Ofit.—Advt. 2

see him and they all thought he was as
hig as an elephant.
“And now,” said he, ‘T'll tell you why
I am going to eat you.'
(To be continued.)

A PUZZLE A DAY

A malden, to her lover cried,

“Propose to me—I'll be your bride;

Remember, you have mever tried.”

“I like your nerve,” was his retort;

Leap year is here—the time is short;

Forget yourself and make your court.”

‘‘Oh, marry me,"” she cried in glee.

“On this day only, I'll agree,

Lest 1 be caught at last,” said he. .
Why did the youth in the verse feel

that he would not be called upon to

keep his promise? If  you wil look

carefully through the poem, you will

find two words with which he dashed

‘“And so it should be—the merrlest |

and ¢

Friend Al:

Well Al | sappose by this time you seen in the paper
where your old pal has became a member of the worlds
champs. The news come last might that | and Joe Whelan

1 had been traded to the Yankees for a man name Gates

who nope of the boys seems to know much about him but
he must be pretty good or this club would not of never
left me go. | am tickeled to death that old Joe is going
along with me as we are great pals but of coarse he was
just throwed in on acct. of this club mot haveing no use
for him. Well Al the Yanks looked pretty good before

but this makes them a cinch and you must come down to

| N.Y. next fall and see your old pal pitch a worlds serious
{ gzme and Iwould not be supprised if Huggins use me in the
1 1st. game so as he will be sure of haveing me ready for
| another game if nessary. land Joe leaves here tonight
1 and will join the Yanks at Colambus, Geo. wear they have
H got -» sxhibition. [betRuth and the rest of them will

give - gheers when they see us blow in.

Jack Keefe

WHY WOULD THEY TRADE
TYHEIR BAY BOY ?

\E You QIN'T GoiN' TO PITCH
QGIN° EM MO MORE, THEY
WON'T NEED NO BGAT BOY

\

i
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“CAP”

S

STUBBS

 It’s a Good Thing Cap Was Honest

By EDWINA

WELL GOQOD NIGHT!

| WQULDN'Y QF GIVE
T.TO HIM', - FINDERS 19
HEEPERS AWN'T THEY!
HOMW'DIA WNDW \T
WUZ R\S'N ANYHOW. !

WELL GEE
WHIZ! WHE
DESC(RIBED T

T0 ME DIDN'T
ne?

SAD IF T WUZ
A LI'L BLAK AN
WHITE ONE, \T WUZ
HIS, S50 \ WNEW T
WUZ T™H' ONE HE

MYy LAND'! YOU
GONE AN’ LOST
SOMETHIN' AGIN'
WOT YOU LOST NOW.

(v et
LOST NUTHIN
RED LOST \T
AN’ ;_ FOUND

ATV

HE LOST W
TOOTH__HE 1EST
. GOY PULLED!'
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BILLY’S UNCLE

It Seldlom Does

BY BEN BATSFORD
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| SALESMAN $AM _

Guzz Doesn’t Know Them

(MR O BUTT IMFAT,

NOW THAT YOURE A (LERK N
TH CONCERN , LET ME GIVE. YOO
A FEW POINTERS- REMEMBER,
A WOMAN PLWAN9 WANTS
T™ M05T 9HE. (AN GET

e ‘(
# Su6eHTLY

USED |

{ FOR sALE

oR
AENT [

/HERE COMES ONE NOW-\
5l LE'9 9EE WHET KND
OF A 9ALESMAN

I G FT- YOUR POUELL ] THA%% FONNI-DON
AV ME. 6 FEET UNDER /YOU TRY TO ‘)ELLO‘?\EK

K&OUND YET T MOST HOU COULD

fOR HER MONEY 7
‘\ ), %

(A5 TV5T TH' TAOUBLE~
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HE WANED TO 2UY A

BY ALBERTINE RANDALL .
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fDOC WHITEY GAVE ME A sSPRING
I TONIC FOR DORA , BUT T DON™T
" BELIEVE 1 SHALL GIVE HER

ANY MORE !
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WHY: DOESN'Y IT Do HER

ANY GOOD ? r—rr-
::g}\‘r”’ P

the maiden’s hopes.

OH YBS! BUT ALREADY THIS
H MORNING SHE HAS BROKEN THE
LAMP, TWO VASES , THE WATER.
PITCHER AN' A FLOWER, POT~
SLID DOWN THE BANNISTERS A
DOZEN TiIMES .AN' UPSET
DUMMY OUTA HIS @‘CAET:./-'_‘_‘t

STAND IT |F SHE GETS ANY

I DoN'T FEEL AS IF [, COULD !
MORE PEP ¢ ?
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OM.IT'S A NEW
RECORD - CHICK]

A NEW JAZZ PIECE-
LET'S PLAY IT M

i

{
&TODAV — MAYBE IT'S

il
]

©00D GRACIOUS - TAKE THAT
RECORD OFF, AND L'LL GIVE YOU A
DOLLAR APIECE IF YOU PROMISE
NOY TO TELL POP A WORD




