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sppesred trudging through the
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the dead goose. Reach-
stirred it with his foot.
his , e smelled af
good. esently Be dis-
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tracks anywhere -'near,
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bis movements testified to
r hiding place Bela watched
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. The eyes brooded
the fair hair, the bare
the pale, hard young face
ed the lassitude following
viglent anger. P
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' @p pretty sleepin’ on the sand—
Moon shine in his face. I
sm opaig in my heart. Don't know
w'at ¢o do, ‘want him so bad. I t'ink
1 dle if I go 'way wit'out him. I
tink—¥ don’ kRmow w'at I t'ink. Want
him, ‘s all!” c

“Teha! White woman!’ sald Mus-
qoosts disgustedlv.

Durtng the rest of the tale he mut-

tered and frowned and wagged his
impatiently. When she came to
the scene of the hearing in Gagmnon's
Be could no longer contain him-
self, ' .

“Fooli” be cried. “I tell you all

w'at ¢to do. Many times I tell you not |

let. 3 man see you want him. But you

go ask Bim marry you before all the
What you come to me for

her head in silence.
white womens sickness!”
man with qualint scorn.
e -
I 4m

suddenly. “Why you not. tell

ut this sickness? Then I lcok

“The ia no cure for a fool,”
growiad Musq oosis.

Rela finally. raised her head.

“Y @am cure of my sickness now,”
she aaid; scowling. *I1 hate him!”

‘“Hete!"” 3ald the old men secorn-
fullfs  *Your face is wet.”

Stte dashed the tears

d “When he ran out of John-
ny n’s,” she went on, “T run
sfter. § hold on him. He curse me.
He throw me down. Since' then I
hate him. 1 lak make him hurt lak
me. $ want see him hurt bad!”

The old man looked incredulous.
Questioning her zharply, he few out
the dncident of the dead goo He

Taugne- #cornfully. ,
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you to write, and let me tell you
mmhoddlwwumzm
senid you ten days’ free trial, post- \\
paid, ssd put you i touch with R
wdthes in Canada who will
tetiwhat my
done for them.
I{ you sre troubled
with weak, tired

fegtings, head-
i, bach
ti, beas-

geNEn -
tions, blad-
der weakness,
cnnetipation, ca-

pats in the sides, regu-
larty orur:'wlulv-

es llkewise were fastened

His bright_eyes and the cel-

svid eyes. No mask on her
over |

the goose she set her
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'mos’ white,” muttered

from ’ her_

“You hate Bim, but you
food in his trail.” y' gqput

Bela hung ner head. *“I hate him'*
sh;f doggzedly.

‘cosis filled his pipe, and puf-

fed at it meditatively for a while.

“You could
last.

Bela looked -at him with a new
hope.

“Bu’t you. got do wat I tel] wou
Cryin’ won't get him. Mak’ a dry

face and let on you don’t care "baut |

bim' at all. Al tam léagh at him,
fY::v san’c d{) that, 1 guess. Too much

-Bela frowned sesentfully. *I
do Atl,l" she declared. . d an

. right sald Musqg'oosis. ‘“Let
him go now. Keep away from him
e while. Let hih forget his mad.”

*All right,” agreed Bela.

“Now go see your mot'er,” com-
manded Musq'oosis. ‘She sicken for
you. She is white, too.”

Belsa},w however, made no move to
g0. was painstal
. Sae : takingly plucking

“Well, w'at you waitin’ for?”” de-
manded Musq’oosis.

“Sam walkin’ this way,” she said
with an inscrutable face. “Got no

'blauket. Be cold to-night, I think.”

“"Wa! More foolishness!” he cried.
“Let him shake a little. Cure his hot
mad meybe.”’

“White man get sick with cold,”
persisted Bela. “Not lak us. What
good my waitin if he get sick?”

Musq’oosis held up both his hands.
“There is not'ing lak a woman'”
cried. ‘;Go ht: your mot'er. I
paddle by t lake and give him
rabbit robe.” - & *
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d was terribly empty.
ved & new coneeption of soll-
d a heavy hand of discourage-
was lald on his -eart. .

Suddenly he percetved that he w

B

not alone. Close under the pine-wall- |

ed shore a dugout was swimming to-
ward him with Infinitc grice and

. . |, At the first sight his

¥

breath -contracted, for it seemed to
have spring out of nothingness—then
his beart joyfully leaped up. At such
a2 moment anything human was wel-
come. A squat little figure was hud-
dled amidships, swinging a paddle
from side to side with long, stringy
arms.

Sam perceived that the paddler was

the aged hunchback who had once vis- |

ited the camp at Nine-Mile Point
across the lake. “Old Men of the
Lake” they had callel him. They
had pDot learned his neme.

A certain air of mystery enveloped
him., When he stepped out on . the

stones with his long bair, his bent

| back, and his dingy blanket capote he

loaked like @ mediaeval grotesque —
yet he had a dignity of his own, too.

*““How?” he sald, extending his =

Sam, dreading the inevitaat}[/?]?::.
tions, received him a little mervously.
“Glad to see you. Sit down by the
fire. *“You travel late.”

“I old,” observed Musq'oosis calmiy.
“I go when men sleep.”

He made' himself comiortable by
the fire. To Sam's thankfulness he
did oot appear to notice the white
man's impoverished condition., He
had excellent memnners.

“Are you going far?’ asked Sam.

The old men shrugged. ‘*Jus’ up
and down,” he replied. “I lak look
about.”

. He drew out his pipe. To save bim-

self Sam could not help glancing en-
viously toward it. 4

“You got no pipe?” asked the Ind+|

1aq. :

“Leoat it,” admitted Sam ruefully.

“1 got not'er pipe,” said Musqg'ooels.
From the “fire-bag’ hanging from
hie walst he produced a red-elay bowl:
such as the natives use, and a bundle
of new reed sterms. He fitted a reed
to the bowl, and passed iiL to Sam. &
bag of tobagco followed, *

“A gift,” ne etated courtecusly.

“1 say,” objected
“I haven’'t anything to give ia return.”

The old man waved Lis baod.
“Plaintes tam mak' Musg'oosis a gift
some day,”’ Le sald.

Sam looked up at the name. “So

wou're Mueq'oosis?” he asked, hard-}

ening a little.
- “W'at you knon ; about
uer‘ed-the other mildly. -
. “Oh, mnothing!” returned  Saug
“Jomebody told me about vou.”
“1 guess it was Bela,~’ said Mus
With kindly guile he addeds
“Where e ehe?”’ - ¢
“You eam sesrch me!
Sen. ‘ .

me?”

get him,” he said, at|

]

Sam, blushing, |

in summer, etarve in winter. Got no
sense at ail.” ‘

Sam laughed. “Tou've zot eense.’”
hie said.

Musg’ocais ehrugged phllosoxihicauy.
“I nmot the dame lak ot’er men. I got

So
‘an’some. All tam
t'ink wit’ his head
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good.
for cause no woman ‘want
Eglad I got no old wife
zndrum wit ‘her tongue in my
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‘emen! Yowre right there!” cried
Josively. “They're no goed.

iy

de goin’ to go then?”

.~ Sam continued to protest against
‘uging the robe, but Muaqg'oosis, wav-
‘ing nis objections aside, ealmly lay
down in his blanket and closed his
eyes. Sam presently followed suit.
The rabbit-ekin robe acted like a
charm, A delicious warmth crept intc
hia weary bones, and sleep overmas-
te. 1 his eenses like a delicious per-
fume, '

When he awgke the sun was high
over the lake, and Musq'oosis had
gone, A bag of tobacco was lying in
hig place.

At this era the ‘‘settlement” at the
head of Caribou Lake consisted of.the:
“French outfit,” the ‘*‘company. vost,”
the French Migsion, the Englieh Mis-
slon, and the police barracks, which
lagt housed as many ae three troofers.

These various eetablishments were
atrung around the shore of Beaver
"Bay for a distance wf several miles.
A few native shacks were attached to
each, The principal group of build-
ings was comprised in the company
pcét, which stocd on a hill overlooking
the bay, and still wore a military air,
though the palisades had heen torn
down these many years. ’

The French outfit, the rival con-
eern, was a much humbier affair. It

stood halfway on ,the short stream
5 . .

" *“My baby was tronbled with eczema
which began on her face and spread all
over her bedy. It was in

a rash and was very sorc
and inflamed, causing aw-

ful di rement. The'

rash_itched and bumed

making her scratch terri-

bly and she was cross.

%Then I used Cuticura

; "Soap and Qintment. Baby

wog hﬁled with six cakes

of Cuticura Scap and three boxes of
Cuticura Ointment,” (Signed) Mrs.
Henry Richard, Murray Harber, P. E.
L, April 2, 1917,

You may rely on Cuticura to care for
your skin, scalp, and hands.

For Free Esch by Mail ad-
dress post-card: Dept. A,
Beston, U. S. L'merywhere.

whiehr connects Bemver Bay with the
lalte proper, and was the first estab-
lishment reached by the traveler from
outside.. It consist of two little
houses built of 1 from the mis-
sion sawmill; the first housé contain-
ed the atore, the other across the road
was known as the “Kitchen.”

Mahooley pointed to them with
pride as the omly houses north of the
landingz built of boards, but they had
& sad and awkward look there in the
wilderness. notwithstanding.

Within the store of the French out-
fit, Stifty, the trader, was audibly to-
\ ting up his accounts in his little box at
the rear, while Mahooley, his 2ssoei-
| ate, eat with his chair tipped back and
his hieels o the cold etove. Their

names were Henary Stiff and

. Mahoel, Yut as Stiffy and Ma-

hooley they were kmown from Miwasa
Landing to Fort Oehre.

‘The shelves of the etore were eadly
depleted; mever was a store open for
business with ao Iittle in it. A few

aud I'd step off.”
“Ah, shut up! You've made me lose
whole column!?”
“Go to hell!” B,
Thus they bickered endlessly to pass
the time,

stranger entered, a white man. As 3
rule, the slightest disturbance of thejr
routine was heralded in advance by
“moccasin  telegraph.”
like a bolt from the blue. Mahooley's
chair came to the floor with a thump.

“Well, I'm damned!” he
siaring. '

! Stiffy came quickly out cf his little
box to see what was up.

“How are you?”’ began the stranger
vouth, diffidently.

“Who the bhell are vou?™ asked
Mahooley. : -

“Sam Gladding.”

‘“Is the york boat in?
me.” ! =
“No. T walked around the lak:a.",

Mahooley looked him over from. hi-
wornout moccasing to his bare lhea#
‘“Well, you didn't brinz mueh wit
you,” he okserved, o

Sa frowned to Lide his risin-~
blushes, He offcred the rabbit-ski
robe to create a diversion.

“Musq’oosis sent ii, eh”” zaid Ma
hooley. “Put it on the counter.”

Sam cam® back’ to the red-facod
man. “Can you give me a job?” he
asked. firmly.

“Hey, Stiffy.” growled Mahooley.
“Look what’s askin’ for a job!”

(To be continued.)
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Bright, Clean Knives

are the sure result of using

id Duich

lhecause it quickly removes
ing substances,and restores
the i

original
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and this was |

of a day in an oat field
to help to win the war
in the' harvest got a

Dear John,—I take my penm in hand

One of them he was the freshest
guy of the two come up to me and he
says Hello Rube, how is the little old

the dressing room. 1 didn’t know
what he was talking about cause [
only had my working clothes on.

said are youse young guys looking for
worlk, They said they had come
down to pick up a iittle easy money
and seeure scme relief from the
of the city. De you

i
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g0 1 called tke keys alcrg
g’clock in the morning. I

o the stable with a lantern and hol-
lered up to em. After a while I heard

Where are you going, I says.

“I'm going some piace to stay all
night,” he says—'"you disturb my rest
—what's ths matter, couldn’t you
sleep?”

1 told him this was the time we
usually got up in harvest time and
he says why waste so much time in
sleep. I toid him'it was time to go
to work. “What's the idea,” he said,
T i0ld him we were going to cut oats.
.re they wild he says. I told him no,

them in the dark?
alterwards ithe other fellow came

.own and asked me if I believed in
:aylight saving, he said 1 seemed to Le
+ gocd hand at it.

Lem ‘nats was the tallest you ever

as showg them dudes how to stook
.ad one or” them asked me if he
couldn’t get the lcan of : stepladder
to stand the sheaves up. 1 could see
it was goirg to be heavy work alright.
Well Sir there was a heavy dew on
the ground and it wasn’'t long till
them fellows was as wet as though
they had been wading in water! 1
come close to the smart Alex one
when I was passing with the binder
once and he says Hey, Pcp, is there
any danger f cubmarines around
here. I'd hate to get torpedced just
ag | was icading over to pick up a
sheaf. -

Atte%\wbile onc of the lads hailed
me when‘l was passirg. “How is the
time,” ke said. [ lecked at my watch
and told kim a quarter to eight.
“Gawd,” he said, “I thougit it was
near 1 o’clock. This is about thoe
time 1 roll off the little old ostermc”r
in town,” ne said. We went to eat
along about noon with the sun red hot
and them two lads had faces on theml
like the comb of our turkey gobbler.
They was clean faded and they just
dragged themselves up to ihe pump.
How do you fee! says one of ’en in a
weak voice. [ feel says the other just
like Jim Jeffreys felt after he was
down {nr the tnird ccunt. I feel like
A e teny turkigh haths one after
another and then been puiled through
a knot hole. You could wring a tub of |
water out of me right now. Well Sir
we went into dinrer and the missus
had the table piled high with new po-
tatoces and onions and homemade
bread and fried eggs and prunes.
Those city yaps just lit into that as
if they had been starved for a month.
About eight egg3 each thev et. [ says
to one of them is your legs hollow.
1 understand he says right back thZt
the 5oard is thrown in with this job.
es I says aud you seem to be throw-
ing it in allright. Why don’t you get
a pitch fork. Well anyway they feit
better after they had fed up a bhit and
emarty says to me. Alfonso could you

:een right ug over the horses heads. I

hiave the chef bring in some F

in water down at the heach one satd.
And how would you like to be swing- .

t(_) let you know we are all weil and Ing in the hammock out on the veran-
rite in the midst of the harvest, but dah on Cariton street with the maid
the main thing I want to tell you s, bringing you cut long cold ones in
about the two dudes from Winnipeg !
that came down to help with the -
-{ stooking. I rec’d word from the em-
' ing up ome the snowfields

thin glasses said the other. Think
of sitting in ome of those ice houses
over in Norwood. Yes or think ofi be-
in the

mountains. And all the time they

. 'was wrestling--with them big sheaves
‘ of oats and the sun sending down heat

i

and he says why take advantage of | vbottle.

| begins, carricx bugs come fiom

like you was standing next to a red
hot stove. Well by and by I missed
them. I made another round of the
1ield and then went over to where [
saw them last. Hello I shouted and
then I saw one of them stand up he-
hind a long row of sheaves they had
but up to keep off the sun. “Ad-<
vince friend and give the passweord,”
said Mr. Smart Alex. I was pium dis-
gusted, so I said ithe password is for
yoil feilows to get out of here. They
locked at me surpriseq like and thea
one of them says three cheers, we're
fired, hurrah, hurrah, hurrah. The
other lad was sure tuckercd out. He
just raised his head a li#tle and said
in a weak voice—Tiger—hurra})--mo-
ther was right. And inside of hour
they was on tke trzin going to Win-
nipeg.,
Yours truly, HANK.
P.3.—Send me .down two MEN.
Nature’s Sanitary Cop.

When an animal dies in a gardem
or in the woeds and decompozition
far
and near. A dead bird, a mouse or

a harmiess snake wantonly killed hy
some wanderer, provides a banguet

by the two jmgged yellowish-red or

reddish transverse bands upon their
black wing-eavers. Their scientific
name (Neerophorus) means ng more

than “‘buriers of the dead.” As under-

takers, the inseects have legs espucial-

ly-adapted for digging. \

A grave-digger besetle has a most
extraordinary sense of smell. He can
deteet the peculiar odor of decomnosi-
tion a long distance away, and fiies
te the dead thing as straight as an
arrow. His remarkably keen nose is
situated in his ciub-like ieclers.

As a rule several grave-diggers are
found near a dead body. They crawl
under it and scratch the supporting
earth away, so that thc body soon lies
in a hollow. Gradually the body is
lowered until it sinks below the sur-
i{ace. Then it is covered with earth.
The femzle lays her eggs around the
interred form. thus insuring far the
newly-hatehed larvae a plentiful fgod
supply.

Worth Knowing.

Tomato catsup, a coirespoacent
says, must be eaten het to get i
real flavor.” Noboay knows how good
that is who pours it out cold trom a

Heat a small quantity and
serve it in a small syrup pitcner.”

When thin tumblerss stick together
and there is danger ol Loocafing taem,
do noi try to pull them apari. sat put

Afier breakfast we got into the field. | vaem into a pan oI warm suds. in

a short tilne they can be cas:ly sep-
arated.

P )

't housewives . .o disiike to fing
worms when' cutting apples would
first put the fruit in c¢sld water they
would find that the worms would leave
the apples and come to ‘he surface
of the water.

A teaspoonful of vinegar beaten
into beiled f{rosting when the flavor-
ing is added will keep-it from being
brittle and breakirg wihom cut, and
it will be as m9ist in &« week as the
day it was made. Also, 2 tcaspoonm-
tful cf vinegar added to each pint of
home-madoe syrun will preveat it {rom
candying after it stands.
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The ) Real “War
Bread” must contain the
entire wheat grain—not the
white flour center — but
every particle of gluten and
mineral salts—also the outer
bran coat that is so useful in
keeping the bowels healthy
and active. Shredded
Wheat Biscuit is the real
“war bread” because it is
100 per cent. whole wheat
--prepared in a digestible form.
powder, seasoning, or chemi-
cals of any kind. Food coa-
servation begins with Shred-
ded Wheat Biscuit fi b;exk-.
fast and ends with

Wheat Biscuit for /supper.

berries, or other fruits

.viutageandaconpleotwfectu.!ml ‘7 Made in Canada. ~
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