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Note the Docto

Wi

r

See How He Guards Against Germs

Note the doctor when he deals with

Note how he makes sure of

sterile dressings—how he keeps them
wra

Lnlttle wounds which you treat at
home demand the same precautions. So
does any first aid. A few infectious

ferms may breed millions.

on hand for instant use
'B Absorbent Cotton.
B&B and Gauze.
B&B Adhesive Plaster.

Get thie B&B products, because they
are made to keep on hand, and because

th%;re double-sure, ‘

. Cotton :fnd b(:auze nlred. tﬁr‘ice
sterilized, once after bein seale ey
are made under hospital conditions to
meet hospital requirements.

‘They are packed in protective pack-
apes. B®B Arro Cotton is packed in
-proof envelopes. So is B&B
y-Fold Gauze. None is unsealed
till you use it.

B Cotton also comes in Handy
Packapes. You cut off only what you

want,leaving the rest untouched. These
protectionsmay be vitaltoyousometime.

B&B Adhesive Plaster ismade forsurgery,
but it has a thousand uses. It is rubber coated,
and itsticks to anything dry. Any articlemade
of any substance can be mended with it. Hot
water es, lawn hose, tool handles, etec.
Applied to_flesh it doesn't irritate. Rolls of
many lengths—10 cents up.

B&B Formaldehyde Fumigators are made
twice the usual s th. This makes them
double sure. Simply light the wick and close
the doors. Use after any contapious e, or
before occupying any strange house.

Be as careful as your doctor. In these im-
portant things insist on B&B standards.

ds
First Aid Book
10 Cents

‘We offer this book at much
less than cost to aid in home
protection. It is written by
a famous surgeon, nowa
Major in charge of U. S.
Army Field Hospital. It tells
Just what to do in any emer-
gency—in wounds-or burns,
in hemorrhage or fainting,
in drownind or electric shock, or any sort of
poisoning. It contains 128 pages. Send us 10
cents as evidence of serious intent, and we
will mailitto you. Address First Aid bept. 40,

Always call the doctor—remember First Aid is only first aid.

BAUER &

DOUBLE-SURE PRODUCTS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS
Absorbent Cotton, Gauze, Bandapes
Adhesive Plaster, Fumigators, ete.

BLACK, Chicago and New York

Makers of éurgical essins

modern appliances.

W. Clark

" Clark’s Pork and Beans

The value of BEANS as a strength

. producing food needs no demonstration.

Their preparation in appetizing form is,

however, a matter entailing considerablec
labor in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK AND BEANS save
you the time and the trouble.
prepared only from the finest beans com-
bined with delicate sauces, made from
the purest ingredients, in a factory equipped with the most

They are

THEY ARE COOKED READY —SIMPLY.
WARM UP THE CAN BEIFORE OPENING

- Montreal
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THE LABE

on your pape: will tell you
when your subscription
expiies.

One Year...................... $1.00
Three Years................ ... . 2.00
Five Years................

..... 3.00
Send in your Renewal NOW

boulder of rock, suddenly move. It was
the grizzly, crouching over the carcass of
our unhappy pack pony! ;

I withdrew . the little automatic, and
Valary withdrew his hand pick. “What
do we do now ?” I enquired breathlessly.
The Indian seemed to measure the dis-
tance between us and the bear. “Laugh!
Talk!” he said aloud. “Walk straight up
to him. Perhaps he run away.”

“And perhaps he charge!” I added,
knowing very well that, in this region
where the bears had yet to learn what
men and firearms were, there was little
chance of driving one of these monarchs
of the slopes from his morning meal.

Valary’s suggestion, however, held a
small amount of promise, so rising from
our hiding place we approached boldly,
shouting and laughing as we went. At
a distance of 90 yards I discharged the
pistol into the air, at which the bear,
which had been watching us closely for
some moments, suddenly sat upright,
uttered a loud “wuff”, then calmly pro-
ceeded to scratch himself.

“Don’t seem much scared,” I observed,
and still we steadily approached, till
-only a-stone’s throw separated us. Then
the bear dropped on all fours and stood
absolutely motionless, facing us. His
eyes shone a savage green, and the
coarse hair along his spine stood threat-
cningly on end. ‘“He’s going to charge!”

shouted Valary. “Run if he does. He
won’t follow.”
No sooner said than done. With a

roar that shook the whole mountain side
the brute came straight at us, and we
turned and scattered like chaff befor:
the wind.

‘a bead on the brute's powerful neck and

,pressed the trigger. The bullet went a
trifie high, and caught the bear on the
car.  With a sound which was half g3
roar and half a: scream the brute reared
on its hind quarters, 'clawing at its
head, and giving me an opportunity of
an open shot at its throat. Again I
pressed the trigger, but whether or not
the shot went home I could not say, for
at that very instant the grizzly located
me.

My best run on .the rugby field was
put to shame by the sprint™I performed
among those boulders. Doubling and
turning like a rabbit, I managed «to
evade the beast for longer than I should
have thought possible, at times pump-
ing in a chance shot at the animal’s
body as an opportunity occurred.

That bear meant business, and I knew
now that it was a fight for life. He
came in silence. Never before had I felt
cooler or better prepared for an emer-
gency. I realised that my best plan was
to save cartridges till I was dead sure
of their effect; for there was no chance
now of the grizzly abandoning the hunt.

Valary, however, was by no means the
kind of man to stand by while another
did all the fighting. He came into it like
a man, armed only with his hand pick,
but prepared to do his best. That first
desperate sprint had taken all my breath
for the moment, and to relax for even
an instant meant certain death, for the
bear was only a few yards distant.
Valary came in-in. the very ace of time,
and purposely diverted the brute from me
to himself. It charged him instantly,
and from not twenty feet distant I fired

N . ' Highlanders at Breakfast

Fortunately for us the bear did not
follow more than fifty paces, and again
we withdrew to a point of safety to
discuss the next plan of warfare.

Now the eyesight of a bear is exz-
tremely poor, and so long as he does
not catch wind of you, it is possible, by
careful stalking, to approach within
twenty yards of him on the leeward
side. To take liberties with a grizzly is
a very dangerous game, but be it un-
derstood we were in a desperate posi-
tion, and at all costs we must recover
our packs before the bear ruined their
contents. My little pistol shot very
hard and straight, and a bullet in the
neck at short range would perhaps put
that bear out of operation.

We tossed up with a dime as to which
of us was to go. I lost. Dawn was just
breaking, and with it that strong
breeze, which always wafts across the
heights at sunset or sunrise, was blow-
ing crossways between us and the Dbear.

Valary stood upright in a conspicuous
position to attract the brute's notice,
while I crept down behind and began to
approach with the breeze full in my
favor. T must confess to a good deal of
excitement as I drew mnearer the grcat
brute, stooping over its ghastly  feast,
but at the same time my blood was up.
and I .was ready to fight for our posses-
s10ns,

I erept to within at least thirty paces,
The bear was tearing savagely at th
pack straps under the pony's belli, at

times pausing to g'rowl and snar] ot
Valary, who stood, vastily conspiouon-,
against the skyline, away on my 1.7
Clearly the bear was unaware of
proximity.

Then came the moment when, wirh ¢
little weaypion resting on a boulder, 10

two more shots, both of which went
home, the second one disabling one of
the bear’s forepaws. To that shot alone
we owed our lives.

What happened next was all by way
of a dream. Valary fell, and the bear
passed right over him in its headlong
charge. I was aware of no fear, but only.
of a terrible anger. I went right up to
the brute, and tried to fire another shot
point blank from six paces distant. The
magazine was empty!

Somehow the brute sent me spinning,
but did not disable me. When I got up
I saw it standing motionless and cough-
ing, foaming at the mouth, while Valary
aimed a terrific blow at its skull with
his hand pick. The blow went home in
fine style, and the. brute turned on Val-
lary with the quickness of a rattlesnake.
I went for it from behind, and buried the
spike of my pick deep between its
shoulders. Then I caught a glimpse of
Valary's face. It was covered with
blood, and his features seemed to be
crushed out of all recognition.

“Run!” he shouted. “It’s our only
chance!” We ran—or rather we stagger-
ed, side by side among the rocks, and
that awful brute staggered after us
Azain it was merely a point as to which
ot us could hold out the longer, but luck
wias in our favor. We reached the edge
of a shallow gully which ran for a short
distance across the mountain face. At
one end of it was a small black cave, and
the rocks all round were of the same
dirty black tint. It lay directly across
our path, perhaps sixty feet deep, and
sone strange instinet warned me not to
obey my first impulse to slide down
winong the rocks and sand into the gloom

I that sinister guleh. ‘
t the very brink I stopped dead, and




