Yo Tragedy of the Wild
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Niek, forgetful of all
B pursued the double
5 credit be it said that,

over. the sodden car-

forest, mot one selfish
oesessed him. Aim-sa
jer, and so he went head-
> rescue. His quiet eyes

1 & fiery determination
might have expected
g8yes of Nick, but not in

of* the less demonstrative

is soul was afire with

- Aim-sa was an expert ‘in

b eraft, but she was a woman.
ted.

look which, hovkver guileful, must
ever appeal to the strong mzn.

For a while Ralph looked on. The
exquisite torture of his heart rack-
ed him, but he did not turn away
to shut out the sight. Rather it
seemed as if he preferred to thus
harass himself. It was the work-
ing of his own angry passion which
held him, feeding itself, fostering,
nursing itself, and goading him to
fury.

Suddenly the sound of movement
close at hand broke the spell which
held him. He looked, and saw the
bear less than twenty yards off.

He gripped his nifle and his first
thought was to slay. It was the

00 longer walked, but ran,
bught nothing of distance nor
sing of ‘time. ' He emerged
bhe woodland depths, leaving
him the ~-bald tree-trunks
aloft their sadly drooping
He labored up the hill-
nd, #'beyond the ridge,
into a fresh world of

gia The trail of pur-
] still lit, red-hot,
the cry of his heart

On! On!
noon when his speed slack-
or was it weariness that
- him. Once in the echoing
e had heard the distant
of breaking undergrowth.
P8pect about him had chang-
e forest had become a tang- ;
Z ofﬁlow-gruwing shrub, dot-
ith ‘giant growths of maple,
afind blug-gum. It was a
eeper ¥8WOw than any hith-
ged, and the air was war»
o “was the valley of a wide,
flowing river.
p declivity was abrupt, and the
pf the river, too swift to suc-
0 the grip of winter, sound-
fly up from below. A vast
pened wide before him, and
peaks seemed to shrink
to the hazy distance. Sud-
halted, listening, and the
breaking undergrowth came
gain and again; he waited
cry of the human, but it
come. With beating heart
@ hurried on; his mind was easier
fd his thoughts centered round
phe capture of the forest king. His
rifle was ready to hand, and he
flooked for a sight of the dark fur
rough the bush ahead.
Now his movements became al-
0st Indian-like in their. silent
Pjtealth. Bending low to avoid the
’ ustling branches, he crept on, and
his feet scarcely gave out any sound.
He no longer followed the tracks.
He had turned off, meaning to come
up with his quarry against the wind.
At every opening in the bush he
“ paused, his keen eyes alert for a
sign of his prey before he entered
it. But the leafless branches of
the scrub, faintly tinged with the
signs of coming spring, alone con-
fronted him; only that—that and
the noise of breaking brushwood
ahead. |
i quickly became plain to him
e- hcar was no longer ad-
scing, but was - moving about |
mmcertainty ; and as he realized
this, his heart was gripped with a
terrible fear. Had the brute come
up with its prey? Had the tragedy |
been played out? He dashed for-
ward, throwing all caution to the
winds; but ere he had gone fifty
yards he drew up to a halt, ]ik\.‘K
one paralyzed. His eyes, ‘

¥

which |
had been peering ever ahead, had |
suddenly dropped to the ground. It
seemed as though they could no lon-
ger face that which they looked up- |
on. For a moment his face worked |
as might that of a man in grnut{
pain. Then his expression chang-
ed, and a flush mounted to his brow
—a flush of rage, indescribable.
Again his eyelids raised, and a
devilish look peered out ahead.

An opening not two acres in ex-
tent lay before him.. In its midst
was a blackened trec-trunk, limb-
less, riven, a forest giant blasted
by some mountain storm. Nick
was standing beside it ; his gun rest-
ed against its blackened sides, and,
upon a fallen bough, Aim-sa - was |
¢--tv4 searcely a yard nway. They!
were in G8¢P Converse, and Ralph
was near enough to hear the sound
of their voices, but not to distingu«l
ish that which was said. And, as
he strained his tingling ears tnI
catch the tenor of their speech, hel
could hear the movements of the
bear in the adjacent woods. l

The two in that open seemed all
unconscious of what was going on
80 near them. Nick was gazing up- |
on the woman wich his heart laid !
bare in the look which he bestowed
And Aim-sa was smiling up into his |
face with all the arch coquetry of |
her sex, with that simple, trusting |
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i Ralph stood

hunter’s instinct which rose within
him. But something held him, and
his weapon did not move from his
side ; somewhere in his heart a
harsh voice whispered to him, and
he listened to words of evil coun-
sel. . Then a revulsion of feeling
swept over him, aud he shook him-
self as though to get rid of some-
thing which clung about him tnd
oppressed him. But the moment
passed, leaving him still, and with
a brain that was filled with cruel
thoughts.

The dark form in the bush beyond
moved. There came no sound, and
the waiting man wondered if his
eyes deceived him. No feline prow-
ler could have moved more silently
upon its prey. Noc a twig rustled.
It moved on; stealing, stealing. It
paused at the edge of the opening.

Ralph’s eyes turned upon the
dead tree. Nick’s back was turned,
and Aim-sa was intent upon her
companion, She seemed to be
hanging upon his brother’s every
word.  And Ralph’s heart grew
harder within him. His hand held
his rifle in a nervous clutch, and his
finger-nails indented the stock of
it with the pressure of his hold. A
shout from him would avert dis-
aster; a shot would lay the trucu-
lent monarch low. But the shout
remained unborn; the trigger still
waited the compressing hand. And
the unconscious brother stood with
death stealing upon him from he-
yond the fringe of the woods.
Solemnly the great grizzly, advanc-
ed. Once in the open he made no
pause. The lumbering beast look-
ed so clumsy that the inexperienced
might have been forgiven a smile
of ridicule. Its ears twitched back-
ward and forward, its head lolled
to its gait, and though its eyes
shone with a baleful ferocity they
seemed to gaze anywhere but at
its intended victims. And nothing
could have been more silent, more
quiet, than was that ominous ad-
vance; nothing more truculent
than the deliberation of the magni-
ficent cregpure’s attitude. And
watching, with lips
compressed and jaw set, and a
cruel frown darkening his brow.
But his heart was beating in mighty
pulsations, and somewhere within
him a conflict was raging in which
Evil had attacked in overwhelm-
ing force, and Good was beaten
back, back.

Within ten yards of the tree the
bear halted and rcared itself upon
its haunches. It stood far taller
than Nick; a mignty creature, and
none more fierce.

It was the last chance.
lips moved as though to shout, but
only a low mxttered curse came
from them. Suddenly the air split
with a piercing” scream. Aim-sa
stood erect, one arm outstretched
pointing, the other rested against
the tree as though she would steady
herself. Her eyes were staring in
terror at the huge brute as it came
towards them.

Nick swung round. He was too
late. There was no time to reach
his rifle. His right hand plunged
at his belt and he drew a long hunt-
ing knife from its sheath, and thrust
himself a shield before Aim-sa.

The cry smote the savage heart
of Ralph, smote it with the sear of
white-hot iron. A wave of horror
rassed over him. It was not of his
Lrutlmr he thought, but of the wo-
man he loved. Nick's¢ deatnn wonid
only be the forerunner of hers. In
a flash his rifle sprang to his shoul-
der. A second passed while his
keen eyes ran over the sights, the
compressing hand was upon the
trigger. A puff of smoke. A sharp
report. The monarch of the forest
swung round with a lurch. He had
not stopped, he merely changed the
direction of his' steps and came
straight for the forest where Ralph
stood.

But the magnificent brute only
took a few strides. Ralph went out
to meet him; but ere he came up,
the creature tottered. Then, reel-

ing, it dropped upon all fours. only |

the next instant to voll over upon
its side, dead. -

Rilph gave one glance at the fal-
len creature; the next moment its
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whom he had unwillingly rescued.
And the depression of his brows,
and the glint of his eyes, and mer-
ciless set of his jaws, all gave warn-
ing of & danger that dwarfed to in-
significance . that which  had just
passed. : = .

T ’lows I hadn’t reckoned to find
y v1' ¢ompany,’”’ Ralph said,
'addxgs'ﬂgg E@ brother with a quiet-
ness that ill' concealed the storm
underlying his words. ‘“Mebbe I
didn’t ealc’late to find you, any-
way. e

There was no mistaking the chal-
lenge in his look. Nick saw it. His
Impetuous temper rose in response.

he bear was forgotten. Neither
alluded to it. The two men faced
each other with the concentrated
‘jealous hatred of weeks’ growth up-
permost in their hearts.

“Wal, I guess y’ve found me.
What then ¢

Nick squared himself, and his ex-
S}resmon was as relentless as that

the older man.

. Ralph paid no heed to the taunt-
Ing inquiry. He looked over at,
Aim-sa, who had shrunk away. Now
she answered his look with one that
was half pleading, half amused. She
realized the feud which was be-
tween the men, but she did not un-
derstand the rugged, forceful na-
tures which she had so stirred.

‘‘Say, gal,” Ralpa said abruptly,
““ther’s jest us two. Ye gave your-
self to me that night, maybe you’ve
give yourself to h.n since. Which
i8 it, him or me? Ye’ll choose right
here. Choose I’

Nick turned and looked at her
with strained, anxious eyes. Ralph’s
face belied his outward calm,

“An’ what if Aim-sa loves nei-
ther 7’ the woman asked, with a
laugh in which there was no mirth,
and some fear. —

‘““Then she’s lied.’”’

Ralph’s teeth shut with a snap.

Aim-sa looked from one to the
other. She was veginning to wun-
derstand, and with understanding
came a great dread. She longed to
flee, but knew that to do S0 was
impossible.

““Aim-sa loves both,”” she said at
last.

There was
lence. The bro
Wild was never more
than at that moment.

Then Ralph looked into the face
of his brother, and Nick returned
his gaze.

“You hear?’ said Ralph. ““She’s
an Injun, I guess, an’ don’t know
no better. Maybe we’d best settle
it for her.”

a long, deathly si-
oding solitude of the
pronounced

“That’s ro.” :
_Ralph  threw = off his buck n
ghirt.  Nick removed his heavy
clothing. P

““Stand aside,
Ralph. “Ye'll waij
man’ll claim ye.’’ %

‘“Knives 7’ said Nick, through his
clenched teeth.

‘“Knives.”” :

And ghen again sileace reigned:

(To be continued.)
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FIGHTING CANCER.

A Cure for the —l—);euse is Still Far
Away.

A Parliamentary paper has been
issued containing the report of Dr.
Bashford, who represented the Brit-
ish Government ‘at the second in-
ternational conference for cancer
research held at Paris in October
last. Dr. Bashford apparently
does not see that much advaice-
ment-has been made, if any at all,
in figlTing the disease itself, but he
says reviewed as a4 whole the con-
{ ference must be pronounced to have
{been of some value, This, it would
| seem, consists chiefly in the work-
'ing arrangements and the selection
| of subject for discussion and experi-
| ment. i

Dr. Bashford, in his report, says:

“The knowledge of cancer is still
£0 vague and so ambiguous as to
have prevented any unanimity or
even a basis for discussion from be-
ing obtained in many points. In
’particula,r the delegates were divid-
ed upon such fundamental matters
as the etiology of cancer and on
what is and what is not the legi-
timate application of statistical me-
thods to the investigation of the
frequency of cancer., While some
delegates of high standing advocat-
ed the theory that cancer is of pa-
rastic or infectuous nature, others
of equal authority in the medical
world held tenaciouly to the con-
trary view.”’

Dr. Bashford concludes that so
long as there is so much divergence
of expert opinion due to the con-
tinued ignorance which prevails it
is obviously hopeless to attempt to
devise rational measures and as
equally futile to promote an inter-
national crusade, for the preven-
tion or reduction against ravages
of cancer along the lines which are
meeting with world-wide acceptance
in the cases of the wars which are
being waged against tuberculosis
and leprosy.
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-DRU-CO” Laxatives
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Entirely different from common laxatives -Pleasant to take, mild and painless.

A tablet (or less) at bed-time regulates the

bowels perfectly. Increasing:
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For full particulars address
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WOMEN DETECTIVES.

A Hankow telegram states that
the police authorities
province, China, have
employ female detectives on their
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Everybody 1s astonished at
the marvellous gain that comes
to their home 2nd to themselves
by the use of

RAMSAYS PAINTS

Don't you think it would be
better for you to enquire about
these paints? Don’'t use poor
paints—they ocost too much.

aints—they cost

too much. Use gla.msay's Paints,

sold at just the right price for

correct painting. We issue a

Bandsome hooklet on house

| You .ghould have it

¢ Write'us for - Bookiet , B’ D).,
Weé will mail it free.

« A. RAMSAY & SON ©0.,

MAKEne T Montreal.

Bat'd. 18¢”

NORTHWEST
That
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HOME DYEING has Y
always been more or
less of a difficult under-
taking— Not so when
you use
CO., Limited,

ONE eve oo ALL KINDS or ocns
Montreal, Can,

JUST THINK OF IT!
With DY-O-LA you can color either Wool,
Cotton, Silk or Mixed Goods Perfectly with
the SAME Dye. No chance of using the
WRONG Dye !{Jr the Goods you have to color, L
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Worry is a confession of weak-
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““CANADA"” Cement on his farm
1911 for the greatest number of pur-

by photograph sent

$3,660 in Cash Prizes for
| Farmers

RE you one of the thousands of
Canadian farmers who have used
or intend using Canada Cement

for the construction of some farm utility ?

If you contemplate building anything

whatsoever of concrete, make up your

mind right now to build it with a view
to winning one of the prizes we are of-

Read the rest of this announce-

ment and you will learn how you may try

for a share in the $3,600 we are giving
away, to encourage the nse of cement
upon the farm. Throughout Canada the
farmers have taken such a keen interest
in our campaign that it has inspired us
to go further talong these educational

We have decided, therefore, to

. offer a series of four $100.00 prizes to
each of the nine Provinces, to be award-

PRIZE “A"—$100.00 to be given to the

farmer In each Province who will use
number
bags of “CANADA’ Cement for actual

of

PRIZE “B"—$100.00 to be given to the

who uses
In

PRIZE ‘‘C"—$100.00 to be given to the
farmer In each Province who furnishes
us with a photograph showing best of
any particular kind of work done on
his farm during 1911 with “CANADA"

PRIZE “D""—$100.00 to be given to the
farmer in each Province who furnishes

. the best and most complete description
piece ' of work

in, was

In this contest no farmer should re-
because

of any

The Canada Cement Co.

LIMITED

MONTREAL, QUE.

feeling that he may have little chance
against his neighbor who he thinks might
use more cement than he does.

For it will be noted that Prizes “er
and “D” have no bearing whatever on
quantity of cement used. The man who
sends us the best photograph of so small
a thing as a watering trough or a hitch-
ing post, has as much chance for Prize
“C"” as a man who sonds a photograph of
a house built of cement—and the same
with Prize “D” as to best description.

Canada Cement is handled by dealers
in almost every town in Canada. Should
there not happen to be a dealer in your
locality, let us know and we will try to
appoint one.

Contest will close on November 15th,
1911, and all photos and descriptions
must be in our office by that date.
Awards will ‘be made as soon as possible
thereafter. The Jury of award will con-
sist of: Prof. Peter Gillespie, Lecturer in
Theory of Construction, University of
Toronto; W. H. Day, Professor of Phy-
sics, Ontario Agricultural College,
Guelph; and Ivan S. Macdonald, Editor
of “Construction.”

Now, you cannot hope to do concrete
work to the best advantage unless you
have a copy of our free book, entitled,
“ What the Farmer Can Do With Con-
crefe.”” This book tells how to construct
well-nigh anything on the farm, from
hitching post to silo. Whether you
enter the contest or not, you'll find this
book most helpful. A bost-card asking
for the book will bring it to You
bromptly. Send for your copy to-
night. From your cement dealer
or from us, you can obtain a
folder containing full particu-
lars of contest. If you send
to us for it, use the coup-
on provided in this
announcement,

Please send me

full particulars of

Prize Contest. Also a

copy of “What the Farme.'
Can Do With Concrete.”




