
From Vimy RidgeThe Finest and Purest Tea Sold Refuse to be Conquered.
A young man, having met with 

business losses and disappointments, 
writes:

“I have always been optimistic; but 
I must confess that now, for the first 
time in my life, I am downright dis- 
couraged, and were it not for the fact 
that I owe my friends and creditors 
some money, and for the love and 
ambition I have for my sisters, I 
would take the shortest course out of 
it all.”

This young man is evidently ambi- 
tious, honorable, and unafraid of work, 
but he says an over-confidence in his 
ability often leads him to make a too- 
quick decision in important matters. 
Without, thorough investigation he 
has plunged into things that have 
worked out disastrously for him, and 
he is now disappointed and disheart­
ened. In debt, and hard pressed by 
his creditors, he does not know what 
course he should pursue.

While this young man’s position is 
very distressing, the mere fact that

The Revolt From Four Walls Breathe deep, dear Land! From Vimy’s ridge a fragrance rare 
Thrills glorious o'er the seas. Our Canada is there!

The Splendid sons Thy wide-flung winds have proudly bred, 
Keep well the cause for which their sires so gladly bled.

Think long, dear Land! Can’s! measure yet the burning love 
Enshrined within their hearts? Or have they failed to prove 

To him a strange Fate left behind, that Time—nor Fame— 
May not outlive this deathless joy—or deathless shame?

Drink deep, dear Land! The cup fair Glory lifts to Thee 
Brims high. Each drop is poured in crimson ecstasy.

Time was when ancient gods were crowned with laurel 
wreaths.

But see! Thy maple bowl is rimmed with living leaves!
Live true, dear Land! These first rare fruits were dearly given, 
Earth bears no aftermath that shall not feel their leaven.

Pray then, dear Land! Thy destiny on sacrifice 
Of Love is built. Hast gift of Thine that may suffice?

By <. COURTENAY SAVAG3.

There is genuine and unmistakeable 
pleasure in its daily use.
Black - Green 1 Try a packet from your grocer, 
or Mixed J but be sure it’s "Salada" £516

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.) "It's the biggest joke on all of us.” 
"Oh, well," Smith took a more op- she explained, “but ‘that fat man' is 

timistic view of the situation, "it will Parker Mason, the fellow I’m going to 
have to be a case of every man for marry—my husband-to-be." 
himself. I’ve got a few debts to pay, "Your husband to------!” 
so I’ll be responsible for more than "Yes. He sent the note and I just 
my share.” i know that they would have really and

"It's the agitators we want,” Guy! truly blown up houses and killed peo- 
explained. "The hired help are not pie but he was playing at being one 
to blame." of the leaders of the gang so as to

"Don't let any of the other crowd get evidence and he wouldn’t let them 
slip through your fingers. Personal- do desperate things. He’s just giving 
ly, I want to get a crack at the fellow those hired men the very dickens. I’m 
with the face like a ferret. - crazy to hear him.” T
They had reached a strip of stony It was a talk almost paralleled with excitement we've had and how much voice that note 

beach, almost opposite the maple Guy’s thoughts of a half hour before prettier you are and how strong we her son is praised,
grove by this time and further con- as he had stood in the cedars and both are. You know, Madeline, I. He jumped to his feet and took her
versation was dangerous. I watched the man with the ferret face, thought last night, that I had no more in his arms.

The ferret faced man was talking In simple language Mason told them business to have walked out that day, “The revolt .is over- Madeline
and occasional shouted words came to that they were not being treated un- than these men around here have. I over. We’ve curuedu iutu huerueuuu

fairly. He showed them how their thought last night that I belonged over. We’ve cured it here. I’m going 
wages had been steadily raised, how back there where I could take the back to the office, to the work that I 
prosperity had come among them, how place that I was trained for.” | can best do to help my fellow-men. .
their children were learning to read! She nodded. For a minute there And our revolt, the bitterness that we What is defeat? Nothing but the 

‘ * ------ - one another first steps to something higher.”
(that’s- over, too, isn’t it?” No matter how discouraging things

net lifted her lips 1er look around you learn to dominate

a mother uses when

he realizes his weak points ought to 
be of great service to him in over-

A Sermon on Onions. coming his difficulties. Experience is 
truly a dear teacher, but the sooner 
we learn her lessons the better for

Follow the Doctor's Directions.
of"The new medicine the doctor sent Onions are the great teachers

for the baby is the best stuff," said moderation. Too much onion and "Rights.” 
the little new mother who had wor- you have a bad taste in your mouth Grouped near him. as if constitut- 
ried through a bad winter with her the next morning. Just enough onion | ing a background of approval, were ____________________a -- ___ ,
small, delicate son. and all other foods taste the better two of the men that Guy had seen in and write, how the farmers’ club had was no sound save the drone of the used to hold toward on

"It’s i it smells so familiar for it. Many people who protest that the house on the Island, three he did motion picture shows for them every summer insects. *...................
It’S and il smells so laminar 1 , A : __ _;n av late not recognise the men that a ___ u_j week so that thou could he antortain-l When will you go?" she asked

nWhen you are ready.") him kiss. Dead and imsed nern- Vyour environment, to rise above the 
"That can be very soon." Then, And on a fence post near the gar- press ng influences. Resolve that 

after another silence. "McTue must den gate a song thrush caroled of whatever comes or does not come to 
* - - you, whether you succeed in your par­

ticular undertaking or fail, whether 
you make money or lose it, you will 
keep cheerful, hopeful, optimistic.

It is a very difficult thing to be an 
optimist and to use good judgment 
in our decisions when hope is shut 
out of our vision, when everything 
looks dark and discouraging, but it is 
under such circumstances that we 

. . show of what stuff we are made,children of a fisherman living at Na- 771. . . .,
zareth, a pretty seaside resort on the I and do not know which way to tard 
Portuguese coast, brought home two : 1 , 3 .
or three dull metal objects with which you idanger, or you are in no • condition to plan anything or to do 

the best thing. We should do our 
planning when we are cool and calm.

When we feel discouraged the men-

them. "Thief." "Liar." “Strike.”
us. Wendell Phillips once said,

Many people who protest that the house on the Island, three he did motion picture shows for them every summer insects. 
T iced to they do not * Like onions will exclaim not recognize, the man that Guy had week so that they could be entertain- way when 1 was . tittle firh. And FF the delicious flavor of Com Kl keataurprie, A yoane me NEW were there, "rife aheweca 

it’s so sweet and nice, the baby just not knowing that a bit of onion juice who had a place near town. Guy them that the farmer or the farm
loves it. He sleeps all the time, too," is responsible for the flavor. Even knew him to be of foreign parentage band of 1920 was not in need of pity.
she added, unconcernedly. "Some- a bowl rubbed with garlic, or a clove but a Canadian by birth. That he "And yet you were fools enough to----------, T -
times 1 can hardly wake him at all of garlic placed in a crust of bread should be there was as a stain on the let that darned skunk, who is not ala very good man. There was in her

and tossed with a salad and removed, community. In a flash it came to Guy citizen of this country, come among' 
will intrigue the taste of many who that this was the man who had driven you and tell you different. I work for 

the team the night he had gone to the the Canadian Government and it’s 
island. ।been my job to watch that fellow since

“Chump!" he said under his breath, he slipped across our borders. That 
"c ------------- 1_ — . . Born fellow was trying to make a strike

think a lot of you. Guy. You must bei happiness.
(The End.)

when it is time to feed him." 
A middle-aged woman who bad ing to the hiding-place of a quantity 

of silver ingots. These they speedily 
unearthed, much to their own profit.

A Pirate's Treasure.
In April, 1907, part of Portugal was

SOME ROMANTIC 
TREASURE CLUES

would scorn it if they knew what they 
were getting. A plain lettuce saladdropped in to call, and was staying 

to visit, said: "Are there no direc- 
ti ns on the bottle?" which would be otherwise utterly un- Some Leonia ... , Ti-1 1 Some people are sure fools.

Oh, dear, yes! It says only half SizeIf a bit of onion, garlic or and bred in this country and now try- 
a teaspoonful, when required; but chives is added to the dressing, 
baby likes it so well I always give Like other good things, the onion 
him a teaspoonful and he goes right has suffered the most at the hands 
off to sleep." of its friends. Creamed or baked

•How often does he have it?" ask-onions are among the most delicate

Born
here, and if he had succeeded, he had 
plans to tie up the fall harvest in this 
part of the province. And if the har­
vest had been tied up, how would the 
farmers have had money to pay you? 
Do you realize that he was going to

ing to throw it over for a crazy idea.” 
A movement in' the bushes near 

them, caused them both to be on the 
alert. It was John Baker.

"Thought you must be up here,” he 
whispered "We’re going in in a min­
ute. Never mind the rest of the 
crowd but get the fellow with the fer-

visited by a sharp shock of earth­
quake. On the following morning twoHAVE LED TO RICH DIS­

COVERIES.
A

charge you for organizing you into 
this revolt? That he would have come 
round with his bill for organizing this Buried Hoards of Gold and they played on the floor.
Strike? No?—well, he was. Now, 1 Their mother noticed these, and

Silver and Precious Jewels showed one to her husband. He took

Still Await the Seeker. be kgold button of very ancient date, tail forces are scattered and we are
The children. when asked where not capable of vigorous concentra- 

they had found the buttons, led their tion. Calmness, poise, balance, men- 
father and the priest to a place among to effective thiabsolutely essential 
the rocks where a part of the cliff had P 1 g. ,. 
fallen. Here the beach was strewn. Perhaps the past has been . bitter 
with gold buttons, old armor, sixteenth 
century coins, and a quantity of jewel­
lery. So far as can be ascertained, 
the valuables were the remains of a 
pirate's treasure. The Government 
took half, and the fisherman shared 
the rest with the priest.

As an example of the slang saying,

ed the other woman. Her expression and delectable of vegetables, and they 
was quite lust upon the little new are very cheap and are with us for 
mother. Ithe winter. They are antiseptic and

"Oh, about three times a day. That most wholesome as well as appetizing

ret face, as you call him. I know 
who sent your letter.” go back to your work, and if you have 

a kick, go to the next farmers’ club.For five minutes they waited. Then 
reminds me the bottle will soon be and give zest and savor to bland foods, a sudden yell split the morning air. 
empty, and I must ask the doctor tol Use the onion with restraint and it It was the signal.
have it refilled." will make many a dull meal piquant There really would have been no

“May I see the medicine, 119 dear27 and interesting. _ _ _ better organized, if it had closed in on ing jam or playing with fire, they said the visitor. As she took out the_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ . the little group of leaders and held went their way.
eork and sniffed at it, she said anx- Would Sou Like a Free Library? them caplives. As it was, however, "Buit what happened to my friend 
Hously: Do you keep accounts? Have you the motley audience stood in the way with the ferret face?" Guy asked.

Or do you run of most of the raiders and the audi- after he had been introduced to Park- 
- - er Mason.

meeting and tell about it.”
There was a moment of hesitation, Talk to the average man about 

buried treasure, and see the cynical 
smile that curls his lips.

Yet if you come to think of it, it 
stands to reason that the world is full 
of buried treasures. Take a country 
like India, where the people, for cen­
turies, were at the mercy of invaders 
and plunderers, and where evory 
family has for ages been in the habit 
of hiding its savings underground. Or 
Russia, where, in the past five years, 
untold wealth must have been buried 
in like fashion, to save It from the ra­
pacity of the Bolshevik

Again. Jthink of North America, 
where early white settlers had no 
banks, so hid the treasures which they 
had wrestled from the soil.

You may take it. too, that a great 
deal more of this buried treasure is 
recovered than is ever reported In the 
papers. When a man unearths a hid­
den hoard he does not go to hunt for 
the nearest reporter. His chief idea 
is to keep the whole thing dark, and 
get away quietly with the gold

Still, stories of treasure finds do 
sometimes come to light, and some of 
these are most interesting because of 
the strange and romantic clues which 
have led to such discoveries.

Charles McLeod, of Edmonton, In 
the year 1909, organized a party to 
prospect for gold in Northern British 
Columbia. Marching through the 
forest, one of his companions stumb- 
led upon two headless skeletons lying'

and then, looking at one another as 
children who have been caught steal-

disappointment and the outlook is 
very discouraging to you; yet in spite 
of any misfortune, if you refuse to 
be conquered, victory is awaiting you 
farther on the road. There is no 
failure for a man whose spirit is un- 

1 conquerable.

No wonder the; a budget system? •
The poor child your home on the old happy-go-lucky ence, feeling itself attacked, suffering 
And the direc-: plan of buying what you want when from a grunty conscience, and being 

a frightened —proceeded to "mix it up.” 
. . : 1 . It was more or less of a one sided

cine is only to be given upon occa- monthly deficit which you cannot ex- battle, with the raiders getting the 
plain? If you are one of those house- better in short order. The confusion, 
keepers who never knows where she however, had its moment of safety for 
stands, why not turn over a new leaf? the man with the ferret face. If he

* This is paregoric.
baly sleeps so well. "Sheriff’s got Inm,' Mason told him. 

"We tied them up good, put them all 
in the back of the car, and they’ll be 
quite safe. Ferret-face is a good 
name for him but he really was not 
over-bright, or he would never have 
believed my fake credentials,that I 
was to help him with the strike. This 
is my last big job of this sort and it 
was a ticklish one. living right here 
under the noses of peaple I knew— 
and loved,” he looked at Rose.

"Then it was you I chased out of 
the sap house?" Guy laughed.

"Yes; say, I’ll tell you all about it 
—if we could go somewhere where 
there’s a cup of coffee and other 
breakfast fixings.”

And so over the coffee cups he told 
them of being assigned to the case— 
how he had allowed the agitators to go so far and thus give him conclusive 
evidence against them; how he had 
used the sap house as a place of habi­
tation, of his sudden move to the 
islands, where the man with the ferret

is probably drugged.
tions say very plainly that the medi- you see it, and coming out with

sien," she added, a little severely, for 
it was almost unbelievable that the 
little mother should have no suspicion

The Top of the Earth.
Much interest is felt among geo-

"You never know your luck," it would] 
be difficult to beat the following case. ANow that the long evenings are with was surprised that they were disturb- 

or us, you will have plenty of time to ed, his features did not mirror such an 
the doctor would never have ordered study out a budget and resolve to emotion. Quietly with one swift look 
it. I'll just ring him up and ask him

of the nature of the medicine.
"I’m sure it must be all right A young chemical student got leave to | graphers and travelers in the proposal 

peruse some old manuscripts in the to scale the world’s highest moun-
stile to backward, he stepped from his log and

. - : . 1 . made off toward the shelter of theIf you need ntip in planning your woods.
budget there are plenty of booklets There was one who ran fleeter than 
to tell you how. Write the Depart- he, however. Wardell jumped the log 
ment of Agriculture, at Ottawa, stat - and crouching low, hurled himself 
ing your needs, thrugh the underbrush. His adversary

|Have you ever noticed in your mag- had not gone a hundred feet before 
‘The baby likes it. I have been azine advertisements how many free Wardell was close to him. He turn-

giving him a spoonful three times a booklets you can get? Of course, stopped widdewns pursuing, him and
day," said the little mother, her voice they are gotten up primarily to ad- Wardell pulled the trigger of the gun
full of tears and a hint of fear in her vertise the wares of the company, but he carried in his coat pocket. The
eyes, many of them have good ideas. You bullet tore away the material and

The doctor wasted no time in ex- can often get ideas for house furnish- luck, which always plays a big part in 
planation by telephone, but as he ing and decorations which help you adventure, directed the bullet, for it 

solve your own special problem. Sew- also tore the blade of the knife from 
ing machine companies give you hints its hilt. The man with the ferret face; 
on dressmaking, using your machine!

Adlon Library at Vienna. He was tain, Everest, in the Himalayas. The 
compiling a book on medicine of the difficulties are not minimized, and 
Middle Ages, they are of several sorts. Nobody

has climbed to this great height—

about it.” ...: 
"The baby's medicine?" said the

Suddenly his eyes fell on a passagedoctor, half puzzled. Then he remem- 
bered the prescription and said quick- 
ly: "The bottle isn’t empty vet, is 
it ?"

29,002 feet—except in aviation; and 
there is no landing for a plane on 
such a summit. The weather at the 
top of this distant and difficult pin­
nacle is most treacherous, and the ex-

which startled him considerably It 
was a footnote apparently added by 
some other writer to the old monkish 
manuscript, explaining that a large 
treasure of gold and silver had been
bidden in a certain convent in Galicia, treme rarefaction of the air will make 

Tbe student, who stems to have had an extra supply of oxygen necessary, 
his head well screwed on, copied the The country which must be traversed 
passage word for word, and went'to reach the peak is beset witii tribal 
straight to the Cardinal Archbishop of strife and political machination, and 
Lemberg. Tu the latter he said he1 the mountaineer's manila rope mayface and his companions had already 

.... built themselves a hut, how the com- 
was uninjured. He dropped the knife: ing of Gregory Smith had made the 

attachments, and fancy work. Soap hilt and opened his great bony hands, : ferret-faced man move from the island . - 1 II SO that lingers spread like talons, and how they had moved back againcompanies give you invaluable laun- | Then with a low tense cry, he attack- * ~ • no 4 pack again
dry hints, linoleum companies help you ed.

tramped qusckly up the village street 
he indulged in some caustic inward thought he bad a clue to a monkish 

treasure, and he asked to what pro­
portion he would be legally entitled if

succumb to the breaking-strain before 
red tape gives way.

Edward Whymper, conquerer of thecomment on the follies of very young
and foolish mothers.

The baby was sleeping when the 
doctor stepped into the room. The 
little mother’s eyes were very wide 
and blue as she met the doctor at the 
doorway.

"I’m sorry you didn’t understand 
the directions,” said the doctor, not 
unkindly. "But you know. Mrs. Lane, 
that if we doctors intended medicines 
to be given by the spoonful or the 
cupful, we would never spend years 
studying materia medica.”

He had the baby in his arms, a 
limp, little heap of flannels, and as 
he carried him to the tight he called j 
the mother to his side.

"Look at his eyes,” he said, gently 
raising the tiny eyelid and revealing 
an eye pupil that had contracted to a 
tiny pin-point.2 "Listen to that breathing," and the 

(mother ear, for the first time, listened 
and understood that there was some- 
thing wrong with the long, shallow 
regularity of the child’s breath.

"I’m glad you called me. As mat­
ters stand, I think there is no great 
danger. Throw away the medicine.”

The mother had learned her lesson. 
Now she reads the directions on the 
bottle—and follows them.

he found it. Matterhorn and of Chimborazo, want-
The bishop said that he would be en- ed to ascend the mountain many years 

titled to half. The student went off, ago, but the British Government dis-
when Guy had discovered it.

It was a fascinating tale, with its 
unfolding story of the subtle distri­
bution of dangerous propaganda am­
ong the hired help. Mason admitted 
that there had been several moments

1in taking care of floor coverings. For the space of two or three min-
If you haven’t money for books, utes they tusscied—with the ferret- 

which wouldn’t be surprising in these faced man gaining in advantage.
days of high-priced paper, you can get 1 Guy knew that it was time for a 
quite a fine free library by merely

i writing a letter and asking for Litera­
ture. Read all the advertisements in 
your papers and magazines, and start 
your library this winter.

under a tree. The breast bone of one arrived at the convent, and, after a couraged him because of possible corn-
very brief search, did actually dis-i plications in Nepal. That was before 
cover a large chest full of old coins.: Tibet was entered. To-day, with the

was shattered by a bullet.
Search revealed a watch and a ring.

was estimated at Royal Geographical Society, the Al-Imagine the grief and surprise of Mc- : The value of the findtremendous effort He drew his knees when ne feared that the gang would 
up and thrust them into the man’s become fiercely destructive but he had 
stomach. His fists found the man’s

when he feared that the pine Club and the Indian Survey co- 
operating, the prospect of overcoming

something like $135,000.Leod himself when he recognized 
these articles as having belonged tomanaged to curb them and play his 

part to the end. Owing to Lack of Space. 
"There’s profiteering in houses.

ear and hammered with telling blows. 
He lifted his head and let his teeth 
sink into the wrist nearest to him. 
Those talon-like fingers about his 
windpipe would mean death, and Guy 
was not ready to die.

Suddenly, with a tremendous effort, 
he managed to turn from his back to 
his side. The man let go of his hold

both the physical and the political ob­
stacles is far brighter. The practical 

. . re" value of a trip to the greatest altitude
marked Brown one day, on the earth’s surface may not be any

Most certainly there is, assented greater than that of the attainment 
Robinson, „ , „ of the Poles, but the fulfillment ofAnd despite this profiteering,” he | such a project helps to keep alive in 
said, houses and apartments are in the world the spirit of resolution and 
greater demand than ever. Well lo-.A *... , . i of daring that is fired to great accom-cated tenants have their bells rung talon 
two or three times a day by total plishments.

This own brothers who bad gone pros
"That’s all," he laughed, "and by 

the way, I wonder if you, Wardell, 
happened to find a silk undershirt I 
left at the sap house—it was new—

pecting three years earlier, and whose 
fate had been, till then, unknown

The Carved Inscription.
He and his party searched the woods 

al! round, but found nothing else, and 
were giving it up when one noticed a 
blazed mark on a tree. Following this 
up, they found another tree, and on 
this a carved inscription. The mur­
derers had hacked the words, but I

A Majority For.
A village school teacher recently re­

ceived the following note from the 
mother of one of the school teacher:

"Deer teecher,—U wrot me about 
whiping willie.

"I hereby giv you permission to 
smak him enny time yu think it is nes- 
sessary to lern him his leshun.

"Willie is jest like his farther. Yu 
hav ter lern him wiv a belt. Pleas 
pound nollege Into willie, for I want 
him to get It, and don’t pay no atten- 
shun to whot his farther says. Ile 
handel him.—Yours fayfully, Eliza 
Jewel."

and they cost money these days------” 
"Yes," Madeline said, quickly, "and 

you’ll never guess what happened to 
it. Rose and I cut it down—it was 

long enough to try to shake Guy’s such fine material that we used it in 
touch from his arm. The move was the trousseau!" fatal. With all the strength that he Which, everyone admitted, was fair 
had left Guy shot his fist into the enough. » 
man’s face, caught him on the mouth! When Guy Wardell brought the 
and his head went back. Guy struck mail € ___ ------- '
again. The man was dazed. Breath- later it contained a long envelope with 
less bleeding, Guy jumped to his feet a familiar address in the comer. He 
He knew his enemy was only moment- was not actively on the working list, 
arily stunned. He reached for the for he still suffered from the cuts and 
revolver it his pocket. It was gone, bruises he had received.

struggle. He searched the round win ne dropped to the porch  ̂and 
eager eyes—but before he could find: Madeline, coming cout of the kitchen. It was the fat on saw his interest and asked what news

Guy lowered his head and rushed 
toward his new antagonist. As he 
ran, the man with the ferret face re­
covered his consciousness and with a 
quick movement of his legs, tripped 
the fellow who had knocked him out. 

Guy Wardell fell heavily. And it 
seemed to him that with his last mo­
ment of consciousness he could see 
the mysterious fat man laughing.

-------•----------

Buoy-Laying in the St. 
Lawrence.

Laying gas buoys along a course of 
340 miles, a great part of the way in a 
current running at a speed of over 10 
miles an hour. Is the difficult task per­
formed each spring by Canadian Gov­
ernment steamers in the St. Lawrence 
River between Montreal and Father 
Point, the latter the point where the 
"Empress of Ireland" sank In the sum­
mer of 1914 after collision with the 
collier "Storstad. Throughout the win- 
tor months the entire length of the St

strangers who anxiously inquire if by 
any chance they think of leaving their 
house soon.

"I heard of a chap who entered a 
newspaper office recently and said to 
the girl behind the counter:

" *4 want to advertise in your paper 
for a house or flat.’

" ‘Yes. How many insertions?’ said 
the girl briskly. ‘We make a reduc­
tion for space taken by the year, and 
we have also a very reasonable three- 
year contract that would probably 
suit you better still.’ "

- enough was still legible to put McLeod 
down the lane a ample of days on the track.

Following the directions, he came 
upon a shaft from which gold had evi­
dently been dug, and, not far away, 
the hiding-place where the murdered 
men had secreted the gold which they 
had won from the mine.

More than once storms have been 
the means of revealing hidden trea­
sure. In the year 1906, two brothers 
named Stewart, who lived near Johns- 
ville. New Brunswick, were going to

Denmark has about 86 head of 
cattle to every 100 inhabitants. the letter contained.

“It’s from the boss,” he said sud- 
denly. “It’s‘from McTue, the presi­
dent of the company at Warren Falls. 
He says the strike is over. They have 
arbitrated and the men are anxious to 
return. The men admitted they were 
misled by an agitator. McTue says 
that he is going to make things eas­
ier in the factory and also institute 
a bonus plan.”

“That’s fair,” was Madeline’s com­
ment. “What else does he say?”

“He wants to know if I’m not going 
to call off the strike. He says that 
I’m needed in the office, that I know 
the business so well that my place in 
the world is there. He says I’m too 
good a Canadian to kick over the law- 
and-order party for permanent re- 
volt.” Guy stopped and looked up at 
her face. His eyes were searching 
her face.

“What do you think?” he asked 
presently.

“I think that law-and-order is the 
only thing, Guy,” she eaid, slowly.

“But we’ve had a good time, haven’t 
we?” he laughed. “Just think of the

their work, after a night of storm, 
when they noticed that a big tree 
growing on a cliff-side had been blown 
out by the roots. Where the roots had 
been ripped from the ground a small 
hole was visible In the cliff-face.

Climbing up, they found a narrow 
passage which they enlarged, and pre­
sently came upon a flight of twelve 
steps descending Into a square apart­
ment Here lay a dry and crumbling 
skeleton, and near it a massive gold 
ring inscribed, "John Long. December 
4th, 1779."

Near by was an iron pot, and in it, 
wrapped in bark, were several old 
books and maps. Some of those books 
dated back to 1667. But mere Interest 
changed ‘to excitement when the 
Stewarts examined the maps and 
found notes and marks on them, relat-

Minard’s Liniment For Burns, Etc.

You can sleep better after a day’s 
hard work than after a day’s idle­
ness.—Harry Lauder.

Lawrence is Icebound, 
traffic is suspended

All marine

Renew the Mustard in the Pot—Daily 
The use of KEEN’S D, S, F. MUSTARD 

makes your dinner tasty and digestible.
Its delicious tingle enhances the flavor of your 

food, and its essential oils and its warmth, are 
A incomparable aids to health and vigor. 

A. For the enjoyment of your meals, G and for better digestion,—replenish the 
E mustard pot with Keen’s D.S.F. mustard
Onnevery day.
// /AW MAGOR, SON & CO, Limited

Prior to the 
allbreaking up of the ice in April.

equipment is made ready. Tbe buoys 
are charged with several months* sup­
ply of gas; the lanterns, including the 
flashing mechanisms and burners, are 
adjusted, and mooring cables are cut 
to lengths and conveniently placed.

Each buoy, with lantern, mooring 
cable, and anchor, weighs about four 
tone, is from 6 to 8 ft. in diameter, and 
from 10 to 30 ft. In length over all. ac­
cording to type. The distance from 
Montreal to Father Point is 340 miles

1One hundred and fifty gas buoys are 
i placed to mark this route.

-----------•----------
"Woman is at once a luxury and » 

necessity—one of the things we may 
not be happy in possessing, but are 
miserable without.”

IMinard’s : Iniment Relieves Colds. Eta.

SAVE GASOLINE
Your engine cylinder if reground and 
new piston rings fitted will do this and 
put more pep in yopr Auto, Tractor, 
Stationary or Marine Motor than it 
ever had Send for circulars.

GUARANTEE MOTOR CO.,

CHAPTER X.
He opened hie eyes with a start. 

Madeline and Rose Baker were both 
standing over him.

"I told you he was all right,” Rose 
said, triumphantly. “Feel fine, don’t 
you? Take a long drink of this water 
and let’s get into the grove. I’m dying 
with curiosity to eee what’s happen- 
ugay—wait a minute,” Guy com­

manded. “Help me up—I feel kind of* 
wobbly. And where the dickens is 

jthat fellow—and that fat man?"
Both the women smiled at mention 

′of the fat man. Rose actually bubb!- 
ing into a laugh.

Hamilton, Canada

$COARSE SALT 
LAND SALT

Bulk Carlots 
TORONTO SALT WORKS 

0. A. CLIFF TORONTO

Montreal - 16to
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