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CHAPTER XL.—(Cont'd.) 1self and the world at large. He could
“Its ;,n at times we've had togeth- afford to forgive her.

er, my L isn’t it?” the School-|
nmstc: , “I don’t like going father?” she asked.
without ¥ ] ut it’s better. It’s great! “Haven’t you heard?
times we've had together . . and now of the world you are here, Steve.
lm‘mii(itb iﬂml devil that wouldn’t the talk of Wirreeford this business

e;to jﬁ,g after you properly in of young Davey duffin’!
the own, s not a mce place for a Schoolmaster says it’s none of Dave,
girl to be going about in, and I'd be Cameron’s business, but his. I wasn’t
no geidtto ook after you—-no more sure Farrel was in it meself, before—
than a burden. "7 Rete here’ll be my had me suspicions of course—but no-
guide and fzke me by the track thing to go on. Conal’s business I
roupd the. swamp ip. Melbourne. He knew it was; but the devil who gave
says “he - cou'dn’t “dv the short cut him long legs knows where he is. He
acrcss the swamp, but he knows the knew when to leave. Smells a smk-
roumdaiiout “Eratk: all : nght We'll m%shlp like a rat at sea, Conal does.”

“What's that you were saying about|

And the him

havé m ba A vey count| Neither Deirdre nor Steve spoke.
*IGWOJ&.B& AR e McNab’s eyes wandered from one to
the other of them. He continued,
'chuckling, as though enjoying the
joke:

“He's saying—the - Schoolmaster—
that Young D.woy was a good stock-
iman, and when he quarrelled with his
fathex he gave him a job and was
paying him wages, re’lar, till he got
something else to do, or went home
again. And there was no more to it
than that. Davéy, of course, tried to
bluff things out at first; but there
was an information out, signed by
Cameron, so the story wouldn’t wash
+that he was on D.C.’s business.”
Deirdre clenched her hands as Mec-
ab giggled; there was a malicious,
s}ov\ ghmmer in his eyes as they rest-
€d’ on her.

“When Cameron gof a suspicion
dnmeone was liftin’ cattle from the
hills, he was busy enough givin’
enough to

But he didn’t

being taken in

then. You'll be agg S tife to Davey,!
won't you, darling? ind happy as,
the day’s long wlmxrﬁe‘g’ets back. But
yeu-de lovs md) ‘too; don’tyou, darling
l, acizobledd 2 xForr ou's’ sake say you |
love 'ing) hie f

litsiyoice" b.wl\e. it I g

Deincde flungd hex! arms ubout him, !

ckiesst of allbut - that {some-trouble
\\Alnn had funm that-cry. Fhere was
a biticr undertone iy, lu‘s words {,hdt
she ,mwm&é understi i, Rl*lz FH she
ascocintdd thew ¥ 36 ihe iy AWith
Davey s .mbthdds did” me"drﬂu‘x‘bﬁme
and nektalitu il Fh gty heel D vy 's
arrestibad: pnb’hxin el dawisbin 3B

“I Jove you,” she criaf“ory’ Uhinz

the world—more tha ayeyn njore.
tlum ank one ‘g i Ylt‘h g

He stooped and K994 “h"b‘r A "‘”“”

¥ \\ hat a ,.m&:p.\{)ﬁ wq. !
ave (2

h{:r(
mu mnni “tg" t,p, l dtuiﬁ?”"«
\'v'ro's nothihig éuu l\'no'n’f told
'h‘i asked, searching his face.
o BE !‘epll% A88nin }ua;faqqr
J} )r‘?’ and lﬁpr)lg,at ,mgl\ haig, :
Yol haven old me anyt mg- dt(
all of wh 1t veu're going to"do to get
Davey gff,” *’?‘? sgaidh sharplys . b
51. W i g (sparxipd.. ;s 4T idonft:
know . ;. Iu fxp\en*t deeided ~
\\1]] depend upon ciredmstances.
q Peeognized: tho aoixiety! 6f ; hedt

i 1adT no 2broid
l(n

hlm of

Y

fro

Q’,. "tt,,mﬁ soursef hig

“fﬂ’; bna\q: > (Euyb-«

egn less iy jthe.
(1*\11 ‘be hqu/l“! bo ;ryqung .m.}
nnd e (‘fx

ot . y ﬂﬁr

ightiy: ;

He' «éﬂt dtlt ‘t)o‘ ’g & &}Bfé V”u‘d 1

When? the' Kand; \«aé s Bg, e

took Pleidre’i e “'lt
\‘s‘h{fﬂied’ ‘“‘é\arjté mﬁ? aB%f

the Fogd 1on Uthe? gredt” rak?nﬁ’g‘t

towdrdyisthe’ “4ifland‘‘piainsg, ‘Pe ° Mé-

Collp o otie Of Stove’s -horles; 4 feiv

v.u({B“'bc}nM ‘Him. > The" th(ﬁﬁtﬁ

thatousy df My tkdubled Her' < Why

he s#iit: “Rox God's ‘Balke, say“'siou love

the!” wezsizorl i TG s

The fload of her Imeior lum_r_ose
and, fil! lad hgr,. the,1 (T‘
en lthad heen'. mo

early Vears, wii uow }*‘h}iﬁg«l

er, Inulhm' angd p)
turds of his ter
ln's 2ane; Stbkted
it had | ¢

gu}\ﬂ 19]10\\shfp, 0
befdre
moxed -2§ #ﬂan:?mny[ghf?xﬁd 5carcely|
reajized the depth--and-power of that
pasgionate. affegtions byit; new:ithat; hew
had calied for if, s
it, as he thad. neven donei even,:in. the |
ola® xd\:s, it surged: temnesmbugly' {
R
(‘HAPTFR LRy

“So the, Schoolmsster's: M\em,lr;
\uqng Bavey Cameron’ xvas . ne .more
than a hirved drmv_r to’ -him,” =aid
MNah.

He was taiking loA Ste\e

“What's that you're saying?”

Peivdre chnie'to the dodrwat.® v ¢

McNab had just arrived. A skmn\,
raw-boned boy. from the Wirree was
taking his horse ' and ~cart -to the
stables. She had -seen it draw up a
few minutes before and wondered why |
McNab had eome.: | She had. heard
Steve's greeting to him. and McNab's

reoly.
*Oh, there you are. Deirdra,” he
shuffling towards her and hold-

gaid,
ing out his hand. She disregarded it,
The

!hm
stro

“C

Fih

Tiback

[the

{when™ next_ $OMeE; 0

#

5. needof | gf

Wuxted.,

in here; cuuple of :mights. dga,”

{Mr. McNab?” she s

mformdtlon——knu

- moonlighters!
reck'ng is  boy
thgti”m a mob.

u™*Tr ‘pﬁ; 's in Melbourne didn't be-
Ilevo.g‘“eys yarn about being his
fathér’ 3%, seein’ they’d got Donald
Oénwmhhs “Written word against mobs

ot pebming from the South to the marl\elsi happy if never allowed to indulge in
thcnul)qms ~Jarrel’s story is a good

un; Heé says }rq struck a bargain with

; ‘Ponald Canteroh; as agent for Mait-
Arent,, Av/trx':nrylr .L:wchd & Co.,

st ('l\ and store dealers,
of. '(SMMEINew South Wales, a
«oupe of years ago. These beasts
were-{g;-haye -ggng: over the border
;Mdlﬂdnd s stock-

eh were il the'S uth; but the rivers

vere down, the s¥6@H- Frollin’ fat, and
¢es up, so he thought it a pxt3 to

ﬂ)'pe ihmmm katy.and sent young Davey

Hnt’h ) roupd ,the swamp to Mel-
rne ydld‘!, fiot’ tel'hng him details
the’ deal.” "Davey: kavin’ had a dif-
ferenca awith.‘hig:father was glad of
the job; it's.a .sort.-of .challenge to
(‘amer?n Clever. of tne Schoolmaster!
I ‘wonder what D, C”ll do about it. He
[ rLseL it"s a- 1btioff for- Davey,'if le
{' ds 60 ityi a-let:off ;forsthie: Sehool-
tra’stm sbob.:i If: -hes . doesmt=avell; 1
kDavey, 'niyous; fathen, my.dear,
li spend & h)t Qf time n .the roads.
+*IThé queer p.zil of thé' b sineSS is
that though half a dozenhieh's* bea'its
| may . be, ;n, the mﬁb the, brands
er; so o tly f nom\e ?a
’em. r tlie éYehr 'skins Ve goz
ﬁ itland’s brand on. So the charge
: eafitleestealin’, Jly stand.
.uu(,mmevpn faysr—ou do
whitgsfaged. cows: thh

are ;the onlm BV ERWAY

+ {‘He .wonlt .pys
te)
4 “P'raps! Mlz’ lapsl uot,'

+ McNab fidgeted .

+ “Havdly: likely!” Deirdre eried.
~ “Mick Ross: 1 Bud -Montismr were
Steve!
“And they. saidithey’d swear

;» awn

went on.

blind none of their beasts were in the
lot.

All'the hill- seftle¥s 'd hé prepar-
ed_ to do the same, tHey 'shid—rather
than put Dd\'(‘} Jor the Sehoonn‘nten
in a fix.” '-‘

“Y—es,”
told!”

Deirdre laughed. - His  disgust and
disappointment delighted her.

“You didn’t recken on that,
said.

She went off down the road to the
paddock where Steve’s two milking

<mrled ‘\h\'ah *s6 T'm

did you,

cows were, and presently, drove them,| ysed for this purpose, much more in-|

on
th

e swinging before the other. into!

mtch1

Bt

J¥ ‘this ﬂx}m
y fq)mﬁ i good foundation for his sc¢hool |

e yard at the back of tne shanty.'

looking into his eyes.
smile wiinkling the skin about, his gy \Gas easier in her mind than she

"tag's daughter?” McNab Aumg
“It's a lie!”
“Is jt? You ask—Uncle It's
been a puzzle to me, more’n.
years, why two chaps from the Is-
land never came for the help that was
promwed 'm, and they with a
out against them. I knew they’d got

safe up the river because a boat was'

found on the bank, beyond where

M’Laughlin is now. I meant to touch

a bit %gthat reward, too, but it’s never

{too late to mend, as they say.”
“You'd never send us back to the

iIsland ?” Steve ecried. “You'd never

{do that, McNab?”

“Wouldn’t I?”

McNab laughed softly. He was en-

| ings, draperies, hang-
s » joying the spectacle of Steve’s whimp- ! sweaters, covering
Wy e i’é’: ering, the tremiling of his withered | ings, everything!

{imbs—the sense of power that it gavcl

“You Deirdre gasped;
'anger choked her. i
| “There, now,” he interrupted.
wouldn’t be calling me hnames, lf l
were you, Deirdre. = After the pretty
way you treated me a month or two
ago, too. Woula you be forgettin', my
dear? It would be a pity to make anl
enemy of me, as I said once before.
It’s a bad enemy I make, they say,!
and a nasty temper I've got when I'm
roused. But there’s nothing I wouldn’t
('o for you, Deirdre. You ean twist

”
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et Dye Old Wrap, Skirt,

‘faded things new.

| dyeing is guaranteed. Just tell your
b“tAdmgglst whether the materjal you

me round your little finger if you
like.”

The firelight was in his eyes.
?o be continued.)

Sweater, Curtains
in Diamond Dyes

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions so simple any wo-
man <an dye or tint her old worn,
Even if she has
never dyed before, she can put a rich,
fadeless - color into shabby skirts,
dresses, waists, coats, stockings,

Buy Diamond Dyes
—no other kind—then perfect home

wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether‘
it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods.!
:Diamond Dyes never streak, spot,
fade, or run.

—

It is estimated that there has been

i life on the earth for a thousand mil-!
lion years. =

Mlnard's Liniment for Coughs & Colds

About the House |

| York,

—r)

Entertainment for the Child.

It is not the purpose of this article
to teach you to entertain your child,
but rather to tell you how to teach
older brothers and sisters are at
'find some clean and healthy amuse-
| ments for the little tot,

I do not agree with many mothers
who ‘think their child should be taught
to be a paragon of neatness and clean-
liness. While the rudiments of order
and tidiness must be impressed on the
plastic minds of- our children, we can
not expect them to be contented and

any of the amusements dear to the
hearts of the little folks, such as
blowing soap bubbles or cutting pa-
pers. Of course, it makes mothers
more work but it does not make a
disagreeable litter to sweep up*and
either amusement is clean. They both
help to develop the child’s imagina-
tion and love of creation, that is a
natural trait in any normal child.
We save all the scraps of wrapping |
paper and now that the older chil-
dren are in school, our little- tot
spends many happy hours making
scrap books. He cuts the paper the
right size and with twine and darning|
needle, sews the sheets together. 1In
these books he pastes bright pictures!
which he cuts from seed cataldgs &r
magazines. After the little fellow be-
comes tired of this amusement, he is

vour child to entertain himself. His|
| but one can soon tell

school and it is often a problem to,

i-or cover ‘warmly for over night.

week, making seven loaves and two
pans of plain buns each time. |

I have a measure for the liquids
and a scale to weigh the flour. Of
course, there is a difference in flour,!
how much to.
use. If the dough looks sticky add a
little more flour and knead again. '

Bread recipe—At dinner time, save,
one quart of potato water, put two !
tablespoons each of sugar and salt in|
a gallon crock and pour on the hot po-
tato water. Mash real fine a good
cupful of potatoes and add to liquid.
When lukewarm add a. cake of soften-
ed yeast foam and flour to make a'
nice pancake batter. Cover and let:
rise.

Just before bedtime put one table-'
spoon of lard in your mixer and pour
on it one quart of boiling milk. When'
lard has melted put in one quart of
water, cool enough to make milk luke-
warm, then add yeast mixture and ten'
pounds of flour. Now put on your
kneading rod and turn the crank until
flour is all mixed in. If dough sticks'
to finger add, a little more flour and'
knead again until dough is nice and
smooth and does not stick to side of
mixer. There is a great difference in
flour and some you use more of than
others.

Cover the mixer with a clot™put on
cover, and either set in a warm place
In
the morning knead down well then
put in pans.© Let rise as usual, and
bake.

told that it is now time to gather up
the scrap papers. He thinks he is
helping and is certainly not having
the idea instilled in his mind that he;
S to be waited on, but rather, that he
‘must do his part. |

If , the child is inclined toward a

ng - for books he should be given!
eyery = t’ppnrtunity to develop along|
It is the early training that.

| training. . He will spend many busy
hours. makmg himself acquainted with
‘the eharacters of his picture book that!
will hielp im fm mmg his early unples-
sions. ¢ TR

“HIf 'a'doken potatoes and a hand-!
ful; of ‘burnéd matches may be employ-
ed in making dnoth(r hour pass hap—
pily. A whole ('lrcuc of potato ani-
‘mals.nay be made and with the help'
of a box of building blocks the little
folks may have a regular "Nm\h's‘
Ark.”

The old- ta~h|0ned spool knitting is;

a favorite with.little folks and teach-
| es patience. If bits of biright-colored
strings are saved, tied together and

| terest will be taken.
Some children will

enjoy half an. '

This makes nine loaves.
divide the recipe.—Mrs. J. L.

One canj

|
Household Helps. l
With the hens laying well and thel
cows freshening, and with the sales|
over, I have quite a bit more money
than at any other time in the year. |
So 1 buy one thing that will lighten
my work. Last year it was a butter
{ worker and bread mixer, this year a
cake mixer and pressure cooker. I
also buy as many extra staples such
as rice, soap, -spice, and cornstarch
(as I can afford. When summer with
its extra expenses comes, I have sdme
things ahead.

'MOTHER! MOVE
CHILD'S BOWELS

“Caiifornia  Fig  Syrup”
Child’s Best Laxative

1

Another thing I have is two pairs
of, curtains for each window down-
stairs. How often we know we should
wash the curtains but there is so much
to do that we just-put it off and then
like a bomb, we get a letter that a
carload of in-laws and some of their
friends are coming for the week-end.
Think of the relief of having clean
curtains to slip on the poles.

When I have a lot of hemming to
do I sew the ends of the different
articles so that when I begin I have a
continuous seam. This does away
with the little notch at the beginning
of each article.

I always read the daily paper, no
matter how busy I am, and I always
spend fifteen minutes with my musie.
Let’s keep from being farin drudges
as some seem to think we are.—M. M.
: g T T
¢ The New Spelling.

“Oh, mamma.” exclaimed little Gert-
rude, “I can spell 'nething,” and that'’s
a big word, isn’t it?”

“A pretty big one for a little maid
your age,” replied her mother. “How
do you spell nothing?”

“Z X, M2

“Why, darling, that isn’t right.”

“Yes, it is,” said Gertrude, empha-
tically. “I said to grandma, ‘What
does Z. X. M. spell?’” and she said
l\othmg' !

Mlnard s LiIniment for Corns and Warts

The Great Central Terminal, New
is the largest railway station
in the world. It has forty-three plat-

forms.
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An INVINCIBLE
Treat

Everyone in the family will

enjoy the delicious desserts

made from McLAREN’S

INVINCIBLE Jelly Pow-

ders.

Sixteen Fruit Flavorings.
Easy to make
Economical.

1 Package Serves Eight
People.

Ask for
McLAREN’S
INVINCIBLE

Made by McLARENS LIMITED,
_ Hamilton and Winnipeg.

\

Every Meal \

il \!

The Great Canadian Sweetmoad
provides plcasant action
for your teeth, also
penctrating the crevices
and cleansing them.

Then, too, it aids
digestion.

Use WRIGLEY’S after

every meal-—sce how
"much better you will

1l COMMONWEALTH
INVESTMENTS

LIMITED

Write for list of
Current hwestment
opportunities

CANADA CEMENT BLDO, 20 MELINDA STREET
MONTREAL TORONTO
502 Jackson Building

OTTAWA

R STOVE BRIGHT

BLackKnicar
STOVE POLISH

O O O O IR R L T

eracked lips,
chilblains.
Makes your
skinsoft,white,
clear and smooth.
DRUGGISTS SELL IT

Help You
Run the Ball

MceNab was in a good t.em,pez
mouth toid that he had some secret ;.1 poen since the Séhanlmacter hml\hm“ s play each day for the entire

cause for being well pleased with him- !

It Rests theWrist

HE whole body is re-

laxed, the mmm;,; is
done far more quickly, and
lhcenduf\nurnonmgﬁnd%
)u with "‘1\‘11’," argps and
rn{e it You fron e

”

way. ‘The thumb rest, an
exclusive Hmpmutfe:xlurc,
relieves all strain from the
\\u\t and makes ironing an

agreeable duty, rather than

sale by dealersevery- |
where, |
by
Canadian General Electric Co,
Liviied

*"Made in Canada”

- Teronto

i

'pnil between her knees,

thim away!”

{ victs,

i you, Deirdre?

gone—even since Davey rode out of|
Narrow Valley. Bul the sight of Me-
i Nab disturbed her. She bailed and
{leg-roped the cows. "Wondering why
he had come, as she milked, and the
imilk fell with a gentle swish into the.
she could not
believe that it was merely to bring
them the go6d news that Davey and
the Schoolmasterr were likely to get
off.

She turned- the cows into the pad-
dock beside the bails and took the pail
of warm, sweet-smelling milk indoovs.

When she went into the kitchen
McNab was sitting in the big chair by
the fire. He looked up at her. The
firelight showed his face and the smile
that glimmered on it.
be remembering, and
that other night when
theve.

Steve, crouched on the
site him, was shiverin

Deirdre put the mi}

“What's lhﬁ nmtte{]
you done to him
McNab.

He took a heavy chain from
pocket. It clanked with a dull,
sound.

Steve started from his chair.

“Oh, send him away, Deirdre,
he sobbed.

Deirdre knew the meaning of
trick. She had heard it often. It was
an old dodge to discover escaped con-
this clanking of a chain near
them. A man who had worn irons
never forgot the sound they inade,
,and whenever he heard it would start
nnd tremble. The rage that burned
|to a white heat kept her silént a
moment.

“You'd never

with triun
he h;

ench oppo-

and sobbing.
in its place.

\‘Vliat have

e fried, Tacing

his
slow
\Q‘n(i

the

‘ve thought it, would
Him a lag, and you a

He seemed to &

winter, with a hox of toothpicks. l'
[ would not advise this, however, if the !
child can not he t.\u;..h' to gather up
the toothpicks after playing with
them each time. Farms may be Lud'
out, fences built, and even a house and
barn added by the use of these ]Itll(’i
sticks.  If' you happen to have dye
mixed for some other purpose and
v will dip a few of the toothpicks in the'
dye fluid, it will add nderfully to
the attractiveness mem for the,
children’s plaything€s, as it is naturali
for children to”love bright objects. |

Mother's Alothespins may also be
used in the same way. If the fences'
Tldings are made of these and!
Tows and horses furnished in the form

{

of empty spools, the child’s enjoyment

can hardly be over-estimated.

A little girl is never so happy as
when “helping mother,” even though'
her heip is a bother. My mother used
to give me a bit of her bread dough
whenever she baked and T was allow-
ed to care for the dough and Ihen
make it out into a tiny loaf when she
made hers out, and when it was baked
it was my bread for supper. I know
it was a great help to me in mukmg
me observant of the methods used in'
housework, and I was more willing to
help mother when I was bld enough
to reaily be of service.—-Nellie Porter.

Hurry mother!  kKven a cross, sick
child loves 1.e “fruity” taste of “Cali-
fornia Iig Syrup” and it never faits to
open the bowels. A feaspoonful to-day .
may preveut a sick child to-morrow. '
If constipated. bilious, feverish, fref-
ful, has cold, colic, if stomach is
sour, tongue coated, breath bad, re-'
member a good cleansing of the little
bowels is often all trat is necessary.

Ack vour druggist for genuine “Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup” which has directions '
" for babies and childrer of all nges
! printed on bottlé. Mother! Yoo must
say “California” vOu may gef an
imitation fig syrup. (5

or

How to Make Bread With a Mixer.

I have uzed a bread mixer since Six |
years ago last fall. [ have a family |
of eight to cook for, mostiy boys, and!
honestly, ' 1on’t know how I would
manage ithuc. I bake twice a

ol

~

collar the blue vase,
carry the message to Garcia, etc.

—bring home the bacon,

I'I'TLE Raisins, full of energy i ud

~iron, will put the pep into you
that makes winning plays. Use vim
like it in your business, too.

One hundred and forty-five cal-
ories of energizing nutriment in every
little five-cent red box that vou see.

Comes from fruit sugar in prac-
tically predigested form—Ievulose, the
ccientists call it—so it goes to work
almost immediately. Rich in feod-
iron also.

Trv these little raisins when you're
hungry, lazy, tired or faint.  See how
they pick vou up and set you on vaur
toes.

Little Sun-Maids

“ Between - Meal”
: Raisins
-. 5¢ Everywhere

Had Your

Iron Today?




