My First Prairie Fire
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night came and went. The cold, fierce
wind blew in our faces. Far away in
the east a dull glare told us of dis-
tant trouble. Weariness took hold of
us, and dropping like dead men, we
rested in the thick grass, motionless,
inanimate, exhausted.

Silence encircled us. The quick,
high pitched shriek of the wind and
the crash of a stable falling into
ashes. These were the only sounds.

“I guess we are through,” said the
philosopher.

“Yep !))

A weary, grateful chorus. Once
more we stretched on the sod, con-
scious of good work well done.

“By the holy smoke!”

“By o

Stirred by the flow of oaths we
half raised ourselves on our elbows.

One man sprang up. :

“Come on, boys,” he shouted, “it
has started up again.” A tiny patch,
half-extinguished, had done the busi-
ness. The leaping, jumping, crackling
devil rushed towards us once more,
laughing, exulting, rejoicing as it
came. Once more the attack, once
more the rhythmic beat, once more
the dull, dead, destroying sound.
Foot by foot, yard by yard, we con-
quered the fire. Grudgingly, reluc-
tantly, the flames changed to embers,
the embers became ashes. The moon
appeared. Faint, sickly, 'cold, ashen,
but for us full of hope. No longer we
fought in the darkness, and as_the
dawn came, we realised the fruition
of our work, we reaped the harvest
of our labours. And—the wind went
down. And as the first glimpse of the
dawn broke into the half-light, we
plodded home to fall into our beds,
black, hungry, scorched, filthy beyond
conception, infinitely tired. :

As the last head touched the pil-
low, a few flakes of snow tapped at
the window.

The philosopher spoke.

“That will fix it,” he said.

“Y-e-p.”

And seven men snored as one,

A Passing Confidence
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on loving and believing in him,” re-
peated themselves over and over in
her memory. She had not d()l.k‘ that
ah, no. She had cast belief and

trust to the winds long ago. She had
thought the worst of him. She had
even been ashamed of loving him,

Just as she reuched_the main road
a dog-cart came whirling ,a‘round.thc
curve under the maPIeS. The driver
pulled quickly at sight of ‘her and
asked her if she would get in, asked
it doubtfully, for he had flung hx.m~
self out of her presence that morning
with an oath, and he did not know
how she might receive this shame-
faced advance. Persis smiled and
came over to him. He helped her in.
As they drove along under Fhel]]ap]C:‘
she slipped her hand into his. “Jack,
she said gently, “do you remember
what day this is?”

He looked surprised at her tone.

“Yes. 1 went in this morning to
speak of it to you, and I _had a pres-
ent for you that big opal you
fancied so much. But you were so
hard on a fellow you didn’t leave
much room for sentiment.”

“I was too hard. I'm sorry, Jack.
[ thought you had forgoften all
about it. I'm so glad you didn’t.”

“A fellow doesn’t forget his happy
days,” he said, with. a rather con-
strained ~smile. Persis put her arm

CANADIAN COURIER

And Its FOUR Big Features

The “Hecla” has four exclusive features that have brought it
steadily to the front as the perfect warm air furnace.

These improvements are so vital—they mean so much in comfort
and health and economy—that every man who is going to put in a
furnace this year, should study them in detail.

Fused Joints

are the only permanent joints
between castiron and steel.
By means of these joints, we
prevent gas and smoke from
getting in the Air-chamberand
from there into the house.

Fused Joints are absolutely
and permanently tight, and
insure the warm air being
fresh, pure and untainted by
gas, smoke and dust.

Steel Ribbed Firepot
has three times the radiating
surface of any other.
It never becomes red-hot—will not burn

out—and will save ¥ of your coal bill by
actual test,

Individual Grate Bars

Each bar can be shaken
separately. Fire can be cleaned
thoroughly without using a
poker or shaking down good
coal or live fire,

No clinkers to clog the grate
2= is the case when bars are
i.st ned together.

Of course, one bar is much
easier to shake than four.

Castiron Combustion Chamber

We found out, by careful
tests, that steel would not stand
the intense heat of the furnace
fire. So we perfected the Castiron Combustion
Chamber, which has proved its wonderful
strength, service and durability.
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Our little book ““Hecla Heated Homes' tells you a lot of things you ought to
know about a furnace, besides the exclusive features mentioned above. I.et us send
you a copy. It’s free. Write,

Send us rough plan of your house—and we will submit estimate of the cost of

installing the proper size “Hecla’ in your home, 100

Clare Bros. & Co. Limited, Preston, Ont. ‘

The Fruit of the Tree

Nothing but the ripe fruit of the West Indian lime tree is
used in making “Montserrat”.

Down in the romantic West Indies, where Nature disports in fullest
luxariance, grow the lime trees. There, on the island of I\/’[Uf]t.scl‘l‘llt, le-c .
principal industry is picking the ripe limes and pressing 01.1t.thc juice, 1.}118
is “Montserrat” Lime Fruit Juice, so well known in the British and Canadian
markets. : :

The Canadian government bulletin No. 197 vouches for the absolute purity of this
sterling product.  Expert chemists at McGill University have found by actual test that
“Montserrat” destroys typhoid germs in water. 2

For your summer cottage or camp, or while you stay in town, keep a bottle always
on hand, and you will have something good to drink at any time.  Either alone or in
cornbination with other drinks, “Montserrat” is palatable and of great tonic value.

NOTE.—Drop us a postcard to-day for our little book of recipes showing how to make over sixty delightful cold
drinks, frozen J,cuem, pies, cakes, etc.  Free while they last. 39

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA LIMITED, - - - MONTREAL.
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IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”




