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Nepeese as he saw Bare* entering | 
it, and together they climbed the slope.1

Baree had almost reached the edge u 
of the little prison-meadow when sud- 
denly he stopped himself so quickly

Mountain-Grown Teas Best
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FACTS ABOUT TEA SERIES—No. 3 “Stiff only pure laundry soup 
it’s real economy
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the huge black
Baree darted to one side and ran for I 

the open meadow. Wakayoo did not 
stir as Baree sped past him—no more 
than if he had been a bird or rabibt. 
Then came another breath of air, 
heavy with the scent of man. This, 
at last, put life into him. He turned 
and began lumbering after Baree into j . 
the meadow trap. Baree, looking back, j 
saw him coming—and thought it was j 
pursuit. Nepeese and Pierrot came 
over the slope, and at the same instant j * 
they saw both Wakgyoo and Baree. f 

Where they entered into the grassy j 
dip under the rock walls, Baree turn-1 
ed sharply to the right Here was a 
great boulder, one end of it tilted up 
off the earth. It looked like a splendid 
hidfag place, and Baree crawled under

601)8 MA ExperienceThe tea plant grows best In the pure cool 
atmosphere of a mountain tea garden. The 
higher the garden, the finer and more de­
licious the flavour of the tea. This is part­
ly due to the dear «sunshine on a high , 
mountain side, partly to the more invigor- ft 
ating air, partly to the more frequent rain­
fall and perfect drainage. The largest and 
roughest leaf grown at an elevation of 7000 
feet is much superior in flavour to the 
tiniest tip grown only 2000 feet above sea- 
level. All teas used in the “SALADA” blends 
are grown from 4000 feet to 7,500 feet ele­
vation. The trademark “SALADA” is a 
guarantee of quality.
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it. iBut Wakayoo kept straight ahead 
into the meadow.

From where he lay Baree could see 
what happened. Scarcely had he 
crawled under the rock when Nepeese 
and Pierrot appeared through the 
break in the dip, and stopped. The 
fact that they stopped thrilled Baree.,
They were afraid of Wakayoo! The 
big bear was two-thirds of the way 
across the meadow. The sun fell on 
him, so that his coat shone like black 
satin. Pierrot stared at him for a 
moment. Pierrot did not kill for the 
love of kiting. Necessity made him 
a conservationist. But he saw that 
in spite of the lateness of the season,
Wakayoo’s coat was splendid—and he 
raised his rifle.

Baree saw this action. He saw, a 
moment later, something spit from

j? -y suitable. The blouse is 
balsams with his own hurt, when the Willow’s | tailored like ather s. The collar is 
a smalÙhullet had burned through his flesh, i c.ose-fitting and mannish. The cuffs, 
s kneel-1 He turned his eyes swiftly to Wa- which are fastened with buttons and 

kayoo. The big bear h'ad stumbled ; ; buttonholes, or buttonholes and cuff- 
he was on his knees; and then he; links, are deep and urned back. The 
struggled up and lumbered on. waistline is adjusted by using buttons

The roar of the rifle came again and , at the side seam3. The 
and a second time Wakayoo went ,• >_fdown. Pierrot could not miss at that^n cker-bockers, roomy and well- 
distance. Wakayoo made a splendid httlng\ with front opening and with' 
mark. It was slaughter; yet for Pier-1 or v/ithout side pockets, and one large j 
rot and Nepeese it was business—the j pocket on right hip, completes thisj 

pere!” she business of Bfe. . outfit, No. 1037. Cut in sizes 8 to 14
cried. “It is the dog-pup! Quick!” , Baree was shivering. It was more! years; size 12 years requires 2% yards'

In the floating cloud of her hair Jrom ^xcitement t|iat fear, for lie had ; Gf 36-inch material for the blouse
For a quarter of an hour Baree PiLr^foll^e^Tnd “to gotng'hL these moments A kwwhine^rose °n 32"inCh materia! for not an enemy; he knew that the dark looked again toward Piernrt. He was1

watched hirn while he knocked fish ' caught up hTrifle It was dTfficult his throat as he looked at Wakayoo, ithe knickerbockers,__________________ , eyes shin mg at him so wonderfully ; still busy, and she laughed softly aa
-t ofthe pool. When auosthestopjforliim £JScfïp wh^ha^ a i n ; wa„ imposs^he be!ieved fX^M^

among1 the stones^some : M swinging m^uT ““ “ ^ ^ S^dro^dt

and others still flopping. From where sand as she ran up the long bar. It, yPdef hlmP3 the b-°”d poured through abiy },e had gone to the wolves. So__ “Baree1 Baree1 Upi Baree'" knees and then lowered herself flat
helay flattened out between two roclu, was wonderful to see the lithe swir^ cnLe°Wakay™' had U ?°u possib!e that this youngster Over and over again thé Willow'on the ground and began crawling
Baree could hear the rniochinguf ness of her, and that wonderful hair ^cause he Wi £,me tn ll,k LXu 55®,anl her father had Pursued was called to him like that while on her into the hollow under tbT boulder. |
flesh and bones as the bear devoured streaming out in the sun. Even now, because, he had come to look on his 0f the flesh and blood of her mother’s face she tried to draw herself a few Baree had moved With the back
his dinner. It sounded good, and the in this moment’s excitement, it made as a friend, and because he knew it pet? It was more than possible I inches farther under the rock She'of his head flattened ac vnst the rocS
fresh smell of fish filled him with a Pierrot think of McTaggart, the Hud- was ceath that Wakayoo was facingj Baree had not moved an inch from ' could not reach him. There was still he heard something whicb Nepeose had
craving that had never been roused son s Bay Company a factor over at L.?Li1th fda., under his rock- He lay like a thing' a foot between her hand and Baree, not heard; he had felt a alow and
by crawfish or even partridge , Lac Bain and what he had said yes- }“St. 1 ? h stunned, his eyes fixed steadily on the and she could not wedge heraeif in an growing pressure, and from this pr™

Twenty seconds after the last of terday. Half the night Pierrot had J?„a if g a scene of the tragedy out in the mea-liqch more. And then she saw where sure he had dragged himself slowly—
Wakayoo had disappeared in a turn lam awake, gritting his teeth at the m® forepaws. A racking cough or dow. -----on the other side of the rock there and the pressure etill followed The
of the creek, Baree was under the thought of it; and this morning, be- two camei to Baree, And then th% Baree wanted to approach. It was1 was a hollow, shut in by a stone. If mass of rock was settling! Nepeese
broken balsam. He dragged out a fish fore Baree ran upon them, he had was silence. , , like an invisible string tugging afhis she had removed the stone, and tome did not see or hear or understands?»
t^t was stin aiive He ate the whole lwked at Neprese more closely than very heart It was Kazan, and not: in that way— . was calling to him more and more
of it, and it was delicious. ever before in his life. She was beau- CHAPTER VIII. Gray Wolf, calling to him back I She drew herself out and stood once pleadingly:

Baree now found that Wakayoo had tiful. She was lovelier even than Wy- As Nepeese gazed about the rock- through the centuries, a “call’’ that! more in the sunshine. Her heart “Baree—Barea—Baree_____—”
solved the food problem for him, and ola, her princess mother, who was walled end of the canyon, the prison j was. as old as the Egyptian pyramids. thrilled. Pierrot was busy over his Her head and shoulders and both
this day he did not return to the dead. into which they had driven Wakayoo and perhaps ten thousand years older. ! bear—and she would not call him. She arms were under the rock now. The
beaver pond, nor the next. The big Moating back to him there came an and Baree, Pierrot looked up again j But against that desire Gray Wolf, made an effort to move the stone glow of her eyes was very close to
bear was incessantly fishing up and excited cry. from his skinning of the big black I was pulling from out the black ages ! which closed in the hollow under the Baree. He whined. The thrill of a
down the creek, and day after day Hurry, Nootawe! He has turned bear, and he muttered something that j of the forests. The wolf held him big boulder, but it was wedged in great and impeding danger stirred in
Baree continued his feasts. into the blind canyon. He cannot no one but himself could have heard. : quiet and motionless. Nepeese was tightly. Then she began digging with his blood. And then____

For a week life continued to be escape us now. “Non, it is not possible,” he had said ; looking about her. She was smiling, a stick. (To be continued.)
exceedingly pleasant. And then came She was panting when he came up a moment before ; but to Nepeese it] For a moment her face was turned Five minutes—and -Nepeese could _
the break—the change that was des- to her. The French blood in her was possible—the thought that was in toward him, and he saw the white move the stone. She tugged at it. Minard’s Liniment Fine for the Hair,
tined to mean as much for Baree as glowed a vivid crimson in her cheeks her mind. It was a wonder/ul i shine of her teeth, and her beautiful Inch by inch she dragged it out until
that other day, long ago, had meant and lips. Her white teeth gleamed thought. It thrilled her to the depth eyes seemed glowing straight at him.1 at last it lay at her feet and the open- The fisherman beats the 1 uyer by.
for Kazan, his father, when he killed like milk. of her wild, beautiful soul. It sent! And then, suddenly, she dropped on ing was ready for her body. She weighing fish in its own scales,
the man-brute in the edge of the wild- In there!” And she pointed. a glow into her eyes and a deeper ! her knees and peered under the rock. | 
ernes*. They went in. flush of excitement into her cheeks Their eyes met. For at least half!

This change came on the day when, Ahead of them Baree was running and lips. | a minute there was not a sound. Ne- !
in trotting around a great rock near, for his life. He sensed instinctively As she quested the ragged edges of. pe-ese did not move, and her breath i 
the waterfall, Baree found himself the fact that these wonderful two- the little meadow for signs of the^ame so softly that Baree could not i 
face to face* with. Pierrot the hunter legged beings he had looked upon were dog-pup, her thoughts flashed backjhear it.
and Nepeese, the star-eyed girl who all-powerful. And they were after swiftly. Two years ago they had bur-1 Then she said, almost in a whisper: 
had shot him in the edge of the clear-, him! He could hear them. Nepeese ied her princess mother under the tall I “Baree! Baree! Upi Baree!”

.was following almost as swiftly as he spruce near their cabin. That dayi It was the first time Baree had 
It was Nepeese whom he saw first could run. Suddenly he turned into a Pierrot’s sun had set for all time, and, heard'his name, and there was some- 

If it had been Pierrot he would have cleft between two great rocks. Twenty her own life was filled with a vast thing so soft and assuring in the
turned back quickly. But again the ' feet in, his way was barred and he loneliness. There had been three at, sound of it that in spite of himself
blood of his forbear was rousing ran back. When he darted out, the graveside that afternoon as the ! the dog in him responded to it '
strange tremblings within him. Was straight up the canyon, Nepeese was sun went down—Pierrot, herself, and whimper that just reached the Wil-
Jt ,lk® this that the first woman bad ; not a dozen yards behind him, and he a dog, a great, powerful husky with a! low's car-. Slowly she stretched in 
looked to Kazan? [saw Pierrot almost at her side. The white star on his breast and a white- an arm. It was bare and round and

Baree stood still. Nepeese was not, Willow gave a cry. tipped ear. He had been her dead ' 8°ft. He might have darted forward
more than twenty feet from him. She, “Mana—mana—there he is!” mother’s pet from puppyhood—her| the length of his body and buried his
sat on a rock, full in the early morn- j _ She caught her breath, and darted bodyguard, with her always, even fangs m it easily. But something
ing Sl^* aa(I was brushing out her. into a copse of young balsams where with his head resting on the side of ; held him back. He knew that it was
wonderful hair. Her lips parted. Her j Baree had disappeared. Like a great her bed as she died. And that nitrht. I —--------------------------- -------------------
eyes shone in an instant like stars, entangling web her loose hair impeded the night of the day they buried her,
iJn® hand regained poised, weighted Hfer in the brush, and with an encour- the dog had disappeared. He had gone
with the jet tresses. She recognized aRiog cry to Pierrot she stopped to as quietly and as completely as her
mm. bhe saw the white star on his gather it over her shoulder as he ran spirit. No one ever saw him after 
breast and the white tip on his ear. ! past her. She lost only a moment or that. It was strange, and to Pierrot 
and under her breath she whispered, two, and was after him. Fifty yards it was a miracle. Deep in his heart 

uchi moosis. — The dog-pup!” It ahead of her Pierrot gave a warning he was filled with the wonderful con- 
was * be wild doer she had shot—and shout. Baree had "turned. Almost in i viction that the dog had gone with 

on; ^ ® v r r,. j fbe same breath he was tearing over ' his beloved Wyola into heaven,
the evening before Pierrot and Ne- ; his back-trail, directly toward the Wil-| But Nepeese' had spent three win-1

" ------ ------------------. I low. He did not see her in time to ters at the Missioner’s school at Nel-
/ —1 ..................^ j *toP °r swerve aside, and Nepeese ; son House. She had learned a great

^ A ftffàrdPot 'flung herself down in his path. For i deal about white people and the realMJwHU’in j in instant or two they were together. J God, and she knew that Pierrot’s
at all times / ! Baree felt the smother of her hair, ------------

/ and the clutch of her hands. Then he
• ; squirmed away and darted again to-

, ward the blind end of the canyon.
Nepeese sprang to her feet. She was 

j panting—and laughing. Pierrot 
back wildly, and the Willow pointed 
beyond him.

i “I had him—and he didji’t bite me,
Nootawe!” !

i That was the wonder* of it. She 
had been reckless—and Baree had not 
bitten her! It was then, with her, 
eyes shining at Pierrot, and the smile 
fading slowly from her lips, that she 
spoke softly the word “Baree.” which 

, in her tongue meant “the wild dog”— 
a little brother of the wolf»

| In and out among the rocks Baree 
: sought swiftly for a way of escape.
In â moment more he had come to the 

] “box,” or cup of the canyon. This 
was a break in the wall, fifty or sixty

! feet wide, which opened into a na- „ ,
tural prison about an acre m extent. *w®atei*> draperies, coverings, haSg- 

j It was a beautiful spot. On all sides everything new. 
j but that leading into the coulee it was Buy “Diamond Dyes”—no other 
1 shut in by walls of rock. At the far kind—and tell your druggist whether 
end a waterfall broke down in a ser- (the material you wish to color is tfûol 

! ie^ of rippling cascades. The grass or silk* or whether it is linen, cotton, 
j was thick underfoot, and strewn with y mixed goods.
j flowers. In this trap Pierrot had got ____ ___________________________ _____+
j more than one fine haunch of venison. For Sore Feet—Minard’s Liniment.
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“Many women, I’ve found, choose their laundry 
soap merely because it fa extra hard or because the bar 
fa big and bulky—regardless of the soap’s quality.

“As for myself, I always insist on Sunlight Soap, because 
I learned many years ago that it is more economical to use only 
pure laundry soap, and I believe that Sunlight is the Qnly pure 
laundry bar soap made in Canada. Every bar of «Sunlight 
carries a $5,000 Guarantee of Purity.

A PRACTICAL SUIT FOR THE 
GROWING BOY.

The growing boy needs practical 
clothing. An outfit for general use is 
the biouse waist and knickerbockers. 
The picture shows the knjekers made 
from tweed and the waist from ma­
dras, or any washable material suit­
able for shirting. For the little boy 
a wash suit in two shades of rep or 
dark linen knickers and light or white

,S0N OF KAZAN
James Oliver Curwood

A LOVE Epic OF THE FAR NORTH
every bit of Sunlight is pure cleansing soap, it 

cleans quickly with very little rubbing, and a little of it goes a 
long way. For washing clothes, dishes and general housework 
give me Sunlight every time. Sunlight doesn’t make the hands 
rough and red, either.” Lever Brothers Limited, Toronto, 
make Sunlight.

“And as

peese had built a shelter 
behind the big rock, and 
white plot of sand Pierrot 
ing^ over a fire preparing breakfast 
while the Willow arranged her hair. 
He raised his head to speak to her, 
and saw Baree. In that instant the 
spell was broken. Baree saw the man- 
beast as he rose to his feet. Like a 
shot he was

SYNOPSIS.
Baree, the young ivolf-dog, xuander- 

a col-ing in the wildeimess, came upon
He tried to makeony of beavers, 

friends with Uuiisk, their leader, but 
the little animale ran away from him, 
leaving Baree lonely and unhappy. He 
was attracted by the mooing of the 
moose and the yap-yap-yap of a fox 
but thrilled most at the wolf cry. _ It 
was the call of his own, summoning 
him to the chase, the hunt, the wild, 
orgy of tom flesh and running blood.

S-ST
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Sunlight Soap.gone.
Scarcely swifter was he than Ne­

peese.
“Depechez vous, mon

CHAPTER VIL—(Cont’d.)

MARCONI RADIO

DEALERS WANTED
in a

EXCLUSIVE AGENCY
We Invite correspondence from merchants who can get out and 

• sell radio at any season of tne year. The Marconi Agency is 
most desirable. The reputation of Marconi receivers is well- 
established. Every instrument is guaranteed. Sales are made 
quickly. Buyers stay satisfied. Address The Marconi Wireless 
Telegraph Company of Canada, Limited, Montreal.

JIARconiphoNE
rr of Radi°
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"DIAMOND DYES" ft

jSPS***
F”Limited, Montreal 
T” “Chewfand WeyltojJerre It”

COLOR THINGS NEVW »

MacLateii 
Cheese Co.Beautiful home dye­

ing and tinting lg 
guaranteed with 
Diamond Dyes. Just 
dip In cold water to 
tint soft, delicate 
shades, or boll to 
dye rich, permanent 
colors. Each 16-cent 
package contains dl-
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After e*tinft or eAokinft 
Wrigley'e freshens the mourn 
end sweetens the breath. 
NervSttjhe soothed, throat to 
refreshed and digestion aided. 
So edsy to carry the Hole packet!

recti on s so simple any woman can dye 
or tint lingerie, silks, ribbons, skirts, 
waists, dresses, coats, stockings.

I

1 “ a1* r— nnÿer Government »upervieion.**
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“The Standard by which 
other Irons are Judged.”

\/ OU can now obtain a * genuine Hotpoint Iron <
for $5.60. This famous elec­
tric servant has for years 
been the first choice among 
discriminating housewives.
The thumb Test—an exclu­
sive Hotpoint patent—elim­
inates all strain on the 
wrist. This is the Iron 
with the famous hot point

Your dealer sells 
Hotpoint Iron»

A^Cinâdian General Electric 
Product. mm
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