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Its luscious freshness & rich
make it ﬁ?er than any e >
"':ﬁen?'mx fpf SJ_\LADA to=-day.
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' CHAPTER L i
To Baree, for many days after he This b im,
was born, the world was a vast gloomy for he had yet to learn the meaning

which not a ray of light could break
-did neot fri him

ca;)egi'ng these first days of his life fill him with his first great terror. So
his home was in the heart of a great quite fearlessly, with a yelp for his
windfall where Gray Wolf, his blind mother to wait for him, he : to
mother, had a safe nest for his baby- follow. If Gray Wolf heard him, she
hood, and to which Kazan, her mate, paid no attention to his caH, and the
came only now and thelr;, hfis eyes :i!ergpeqf lller til'av;s on the dead timber
gleaming like strange balls of green- swiftly away. .
ish ﬁmgm the darkngeess. This time Baree did not stop at
Baree, of course, would never know 'the eight-inch log which had always
their story. He would never know that shut in his world in that. particular
‘Gray Wolf, his mother, was a fuil- direction. ‘He clambered to the ;
blooded wolf, and that Kazan, his of it and rolled over on the other side.
father, was a dog. In him nature was Beyond this was vast adventure, and
already beginning its wonderful work, he plunged into it courageously.
but it would never go beyond certain| It took him a long time to make the
limitations. It wouid tell him, in time, first twenty yards. Then he came to
that his beautiful wolf-mother was 2 log worn smooth by the feet of Gray
blind, but he would never know of Wolf and Kazan, and stopping every
that terrible battle between Grey Wolf few feet to send out a whimpering
and the lynx in which his mother’s call for his mother, he made his way
sight had been destroyed. Nature farther and farther along it. As he
could tell him nothing of Kazan’s Went, there grew slowly a curious
merciless vengeance,nof the wonderful change in this world of his. He had
years of their mateh%i‘ of their loyal- known nothing but blackness. And
ty, their strange adwentures in  the Now this blackness seemed breaking
great Canadian wilderness—it could itself up into strange shapes and
make him only a son-of Kazan. 'shadows. Once he caught the flash
And then came that wonderful day of a fiery streak above him—a gleam
when the greenish balls of fire that ©f sunshine—and it startled him so
were Kazan’s eyes came nearer and that he flattened himself down upon
nearer, a little at a time, and very the log and did not move for half a
cautiously. ~ Heretofore Gray Wolf minute. Then he went on. An ermine
had warned him back. To be alone Squeaked under him. He heard the
was the first law of her wild breed SWift rustling of a squirrel’s feet, and
during mothering-time. A low snarl 8 curious whut-whut-whut that was
from her throat, and Kazan had al- not at all like any sound his mother
ways stobped. But on this day the had ever made. He was off the trail.
snarl did not come. In Gray Wolf’s _ A new terror held Baree rooted
throat it died away in a low, whimper- there.
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-|from the windfall when he

-1of light. Day, and not night, was to|
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a 8!'0‘&!13 desire

as fully three

growth of young ba
—directly in his
monster.

them, the pup and the owlet

run!”

end of his nose.

in .him;

use of his jaws.

”hunlredb ds  wife, came sailing out of a patch of|

pfsu.sed gloom, and behind her came three lit-

Ochoomisew’s stub éud into a thick‘tle: otters, leaving behind them four
ams, -

pa§h—cmuched the water.

With a space of two feet between;that he was lost. Nekik had disap-
eyed . peared under the surface, and now he
each other. In that moment, if Gray came up directly under his unsuspect-
Wolf could have seen, she might have ing mate with a force that lifted her
said to Baree: “Use your legs—and half cut of the water.
And Ochoomisew, the oid owl,| was gone again, and Napanekik took
might have said to Papayuchisew:|after him fiercely. 2

“Y'd’? little fool—us= your wings and

'i{hey‘ did neither—and the fight have been well up in the sky. But

Papayuchisew started it, and with the strangeness and fear of it all lent
a single wild yelp Barece went back in
a heap, the owlet’s beak fastened like
'a red-hot vise in the soft flesh at the
: That one yelp of sur-
{prise and pain was Baree’s first and
iast cry in the fight. The wolf surged tant howl—a wolP’s howl—straight

rage and desire to kill pos-|
As Papayudnsew hung

-

For fully a minute Baree had no
Then, by accident,

ihe wedged Papayuchisew in a crotch
[of a low ground-shrub, and a bit of
i his nose gave way. He might have run
'then. but instead of that he was back

jat the owlet like a flash. Flop went, ing Baree out where he stood shiver-

| Papauchisew on his back, and Baree

| buried his nee

dle-like teeth in the

!bird’s breast. It was like trying to

| bite through a pillow,
i were so close and thick.

|

the feathers|in his body seemed out of joint; his
Deeper and ear was stiff where the blood had ocozed

r Baree sank his fangs, and just

;owlet’s skin,

ped sharply every time it
got him by the ear.

feathers.

as they were beginning to prick the A 3

' Pa.payuchisew—jabbingi gave a sharp little yap of pain. If
i a little blindly with a beak that snap-
closed—

. The pain of ‘that hold was excru-
ciating to Baree and he made a more
desperate effort to get his teeth
through his enemy’s thick armor of
In the struggle they rolled

under the low baisams to the edge of
the ravine through which ran the

creek.

Over the steep edge they
plunged, and as they rolled and bump-

Tni An nstant The whols seosl d;ed to the Dottom, Baree loosed his ho.d.

ing sound. A note of loneliness, of had changed. It was a flood of sun.| . 2PaVuchisew hung valiantly on, and

ness, of a great yearning. “It is light. Everywhere he looked he could |
all right now,” she was saying to See strange things. But it was the
Kazan; and Kazan—pausing for aiSun that frightened him most. It was
moment to make sure—replied with|his first impression of fire, and it
an_answering note deep in his throat.| made his eyes smart. He would have
Still slowly, as if not quite sure,slunk back into the friendly gloom
of what he would find, Kazan came to ! ©f the windfall, but at this moment
them, and Baree snuggled closer to| Gray Wolf came around the end of a
his mother. He heard Kazan as he‘ﬂ%tle}iog followed ll)y Kﬁz%n She
dropped down ‘heavily on his belly| muzz aree joyously, and Kazan in
close to Gray Wolf. He was unafra.id'a _most doglike fashion wagged his
—and mightily curious. And Kazan,|[tail. This mark of the dog was to
too, was curious. He sniffed. In the be a part of Baree. Half wolf, he
gloom his ears were alert. After a' Would always wag his tail. He tried
little Baree began to move. An inch,to wag it now. Perhaps Kazan saw
at a time he dragged himself away,the effort, for he emitted a muffled
from Gray Wolf’s side. Every muscle|Yelp of approbation as he sat back
in her little body tensed. Again her|on_his haunches.
wolf blood was warning her. There| For Baree it had been a great day.
was danger for Baree. Her lips drew| He had discovered his father—and
back, baring her fangs. Her throat|the world. .
trembled, but the note in it never
came. Out of the darkness two yards CHAPTER 1I.
And it was a wonderful world—a

had his grip on Baree’s ear.
At this critical

saved him. His f:

when they reached the bottom he still

. point, when the
pnderstapdmg of defeat was forming
itself swiftly in Baree’s mind, chance |
angs closed on one

of the owlet’s tender feet. Papayuchi-
Sew gave a sudden squeak. The ear

at Papayuchisew’s leg.

ers.

CHAPTER I!I.
To Papayuchisew,

away came a soft, puppyish whine,
t‘:ndg\;he caressing sound of Kazan's|gorld of vast silence, empty of every-
Bases had felt the thrill of his first thing but the creatures of the wild.
ea{t z;‘dventure. He had discovered hundred miles away, and the first
is f4ther, i Timatian ot |
This 1 happened in the third weee| 0 o€ civilzation 'was's straight
of Baree’s life. He was just e‘ghtee",before, Tysso, the Cree trapper, had,
days old when Gray Wolf allowed | .- 1o this his domain.’ It had come!
hKazan f,oI fmak;iz a:ihe acget;am;ance of ;
is son. it not n for Gray| : N
Wolf’s blindness and the memory of Ifzgi?;’; tgggu%gséen:atg tm gef?::t
o oy gn the Sun Rock whea the o050 TR0 - Reg0 ied been the Tast
Iynx had destroyed her eyes, she would | smallpox, and his wife and his
have given birth to Baree in the open, | H p

| gull,
The nearest Hudson’s Bay post was a' 1

down to him, as was the law of the

fort of his own.
To Baree it was a different matter.
e went down almost like a stone.

WHEN IN TORONTO VISIT THE

Biser; Bay, end cars.

: ..o children had died with him. Since
:rr%ngs I:I?v;;:;;‘lid }l’::: mnq?;:?thep no human foot had taken up his,
sun and the moon and the strars; he +trails, T(:‘ = lgr};x hl;zgdmulnpheg. TBS
woull have realized what the thunder K M°05¢ and caribou Enng SihngLe
meant, and would have seen the li:ghta‘by man. The beaver had built their
ning flashing in the sky. But as itfhomes undisturbed. The tracks of the
was, there had been nothing for him‘black bear were as thick as the tracks
to do in that black cavern under the Of the deer farther south. And where
windfall but stumble about a little in: 2PC® the deadfalls and pmsm-:b;:;ts of -
the darkness, and lick with his tiny, 00 had kept the wolves ‘thinned
red tongue the raw bones that wem'f W Luere wis no wnger a iEnace,
strewn about them. i for these mohekuns of the Wlldemess.‘

The sun was straight al the Following the sun of this first won-
forest when, an hour or two atterjderful day came the moon and the,
Kazan’s visit, Gray Wolf slippedlsmrs of Baree’s first real night. !
away. Between Baree’s nest and the Half a dozen times, as Barge i
top of the windfall were forty feet of Jered about near the windfall, he
jammsd and broken timbe through ! heard a soft whir over his head, and

—————0nce or twice he saw gray shadows

i floating swiftly through the air. They
' were the big northern owls swooping !
|down to investigate him, and if he!
thad been a rabbit instead of a wolf-|
dog whelp, his first night under the,
n moon and stars would have been his'
last; for unlike Wapoos, the rabbit,:

he was not cautious. Gray Wolf did |
not watch him closely. Instinect to!d‘
her that in these forests there was no
| great danger for Baree except at the‘
i ds of man. In his veins ran the

A n
m-m'."ﬁ"" blood of the wolf. He was a hunter

of all other wild creatures, but no*

other creature, either win or fang-'
ed, hunted him. ed

In a way Baree sensed this. ‘He}
was not afraid of the ow.s. He was'
ynot afraid_of the strange bleod-curd-
jling cries they made in the black
aspruce-tops. But once fear entered

into him, and he scurried back to his
imotner. It was when one of the
,winged hunters of the air swooped
down on a snowshoe rabbit, and the
| faueaiing agony of .the crea-|
iture set his heart thumping like a
little hammer. He felt in those cries
the nearness of that one ever-present
tragedy of the wild—death.

This rabbit was the climax in the
first chapter of Baree’s education. It
was as if Gray Wolf and Kazan had
planned it all out, so that he might,
receive his first instruction in the!
art of kiliing. - : k
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after his first
mouthful of water, the stream was al-

most as safe as the air, for he went |

sailing down it with the. lightness of a
\ wondering in his slow-thinking
big head why he was moving so swift-
¥y and so pleasantly without any ef-

, M : 5
mxn &M, 10 8 po: Samd:y, 3 1 5 p.m. !
€Church |

was free at last—and with a snarl
of triumph Baree gave a vicious tug

In the exsitement of battle he had
not heard the rushing tumult of the.
creek close under them, and over the
edge of a reck Papayuchisew and he |
went together, the chill water of the' |
rain-swollen stream muffling a snarl| |
and a final hiss of the two little fight-

'ha never before known what it meant

Instantly hel

‘It was about three o’cloek in the
afternoon, and the sun should still

it was growing darker steadily, and

| ?,

greater speed to Baree's legs. He
 stopped every little while to listen,
'and at one of these intervals he heard
;a sound that drew from him a respon-
:sive and joyous whine. It was a dis-
ahead of him. Baree was not thinking|
of wolves but of and he ran
through the gloom of the forest until
he was winded. Then he stopped and
listened a long time. The wolf-howl
did not ecome again. Instead of it
there rolled up from the west. a -deep
apd thunderous rumble. Through the
treetops there flashed a vivid streak
of lightning. A moaning whisper of
winds rode in advance of the storm;
the thunder grew nearer; and a sec-
‘ond flash of lightning seemed search-

At first Baree could hardly stand.

;ing under a canopy of great spruce.
’His» legs were cramped; évery bone

;out of it and hardened, and when he
{tried to .wrinkle his wounded nose, he

such a thing were possible, he looked
even worse than he felt. His hairl-
had dried in muddy patches; he was
dirt-stained from end to end; and
where yesterday he had been plump
and shiny, he was now as thin and
wretched as misfortune could passibiy
m him. And he was hungry. He

to be weally hungry.
(To be continued.)
—_———
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. A Junior Party-frock
Each season the styles for children'
grow more fascinating. Designs and

materials are chosen as thoughtfully! yo
as for grown-ups; and while the de-! \he

have gained in charm and individual-!

the T D 8 od ey o

economy’s sake I buy
a supply and let it age™

)
N
i

1l ‘l‘l‘xg‘t"' .

—says Mrs. Experience,
speaking of the economical
use of soap.
ight Soap on

improves

with age. It becomes harder and so goes much further.

“With this added

of lasting longer, I've learned

that Sunlight is by far the most economical seap I can buy.

Theteaaonisthat‘everypunde

soap—a little of it does a lot of work. Sunlight, you kn
guaranteed to contain no injuri

icle of Sunlight is pure, cleansing
ow, 18

ous chemicals or harsh filling

materials to make the bar large and hard. These filling mater-

ials, of course, are just so

.

much waste as far as cleaning goes.
"“To any woman who*wants to get real cleaning value out

of a soap for her money, J decidedly say, ‘Use Sunlight,” and

keep a

su on the shelf.”

Sunlight is made by Lever

imited, largest soap-makers in the world.

A woman having set her feet along
the “bobbed” or “shingled” way, wil
be finding in the very near future that
it is going “to cost her a good deal
more to keep in the fashion than
supposed. . -
The hairdressers are beginning to
feel a slump, consequent upon most of
the women who intended to adopt the
short hair mode baving taken
plunge. But now the latest from Paris
is the “pointed bob,” which is expect-
ed to be all the rage for the smart wo-
This “bob” ends in a
point exactly in the centre of the back
I 3
rect effect, evext}yogll: rtgafretwit:lleh(::re' by no fewer than 637 d-it}ferenr tele-
to be exactly in its place, necessitating phome systems, SOITESERCHE an -

much twisting and cord] : { vestment of $10.000.000. Of this &
& W to Just ghe ber, 113 are owned and operated by’

'~ man of 1925.

of the neck.

“Bobs” That Rob.

right angle.

she

the

Walkers' Traffic Lights.

A London newspaper reports.that so
great has become the automobile peril
in that erstwhile land of quiet lanes
and remote byways, that pecple walk-
ing at night on busy highways wear
over their shoulders small red glass
disks that reflect the lights of auto-
mobiles approaching from behind, thus
indicating to the drivers that a pedes-
trian is ahead on the road.

—————’-—_—_
104,000 Telephones in Ontario,
There are now 104,000 telephones In

nual report of the Ontario Raiiwayv and
Municipal Board. - These are operated

i litte e
Ears are to be covered up and the rural municipaiities and 9 by urban

A “tearless” onion-chopper is des-
. ' cribed in the Manchester Guardian as
an ingenious glasg container with a
chopping device in the centre.
onion i3 imprisoned in the glass con- |
tainer and chopped

much to the relief and
cook!

If you have built castles in the air,£
ur work need not be lost. That is
re they

-—
Onions Without Tears.

—_—_—

For Sore Feet—Minard’s Linlmeng.

The hair-|

The

‘“under cover,” .
comfort of the

ity. Every little girl loves a party-!
frock, and No. 1032, of fine French
voile, which comes in the most ador- . {
able colorings, and looks as light and §
filmy as chiffon, is sure to please her.:
The frock illustrated is a two-piecs'
dress closing at the centre back with:
short kimono sleeves tucked and seam-'
ed on shoulders, and three slightly
It may have squarz
or bateau neck, and is trimmad with
lace edging or insertion. The pattein
is cut in sizes 8 to 14 years, the 12-
year size requiring 3% yards of 36-
inch material and 2% vards of 5-inch
ribbon for sash. t

_ "The world’s best

hair tint. Will re-
store gray hair to its. natural
coior in 15 minutes.

Smalil size, $3.30 by mail
Double size, $6.50 by mail *

The W. T. Pember Stores
Limited

129 Yonge St. Torpnh

hair drawn well back off the forehead, | manilzetiies,
so that we shall probably see the last ————

of the fringe for a while.
dressers of Paris say that, if they can
succeed in launching this fashion suc-
cessfully among smart Parisiennes, '
they will benefit to the extent of over
$250,000.

“The Standard by which
should be; now put foun-" other Irons are Judged."

signs are more and more simple, they' dations under them.—Thoreau.

i OU can now obtain a
genuine Hotpoint Iron
for $56.50. This famous elec-
tric servant has for vears
been the first choice among
discriminating housewives.
The thumb rest—an exclu-
sive Hotpoint patent—elim-
Inates all strain on the
wrist. This is the Iron
L with the famous hot point.

Your dealer sells
Hotpoint Irons

A Canadian General Electric
Preduct.
HI8C,

. |
Pattern mailed to any address on

i

receipt of 20c in siiver, by the Wilson!

. Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,é
Toronto.
received.

Order filled same day as

She—"0Oh, see the duck!’
it come out of the water and sit in the
sun?”’ ) .
He—"For sundry reascns, I think.”

Wiy does |

Minard’s Liniment Fine for the Hair.
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use in Ontario, according to the an- =
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~—" baby.

e

Dr. Middleton
ters throug
Crescent, '

Mark Twain's of
very flattering on
human- weaknesse
very clearly and |
hia own humorot
way. “Man can’t
says Mark, *“witho
or getting rheuma
his noge under w.
without being dJdrov
est, clumsiest exct
tures that inhabit
to be coddled, ~w¢
to be able to live o
ety sort of thing
him—a regular |
inferiorities.

“He is always
A machine as unre
have no market.

“The lower ani
to get their tccth_
convenience; maiu’
months of cruel to:
he is least able to

- he gets them, they
in. The secon
mle, but he will
he can depend up

makes one. Man
and lives on disea
regular diet. He

fever, whooping «
itis and diphther
course. Afterwa
his life continues
every turn l)}' col
bronchitis, quinsy
low fever, blindue
buncles, pneumon:
brain, and a thou:

-SPRING W
. HAR

The Canadian ¢
day mild and brigi
blustery, 13 extri
Conditlons
.mother cannot tal
for the fresh air s
He is confined to

en over-heated .
ﬁrcut(-hes cold;
and bowels becom
mother goon has
after. To preven
dose of Baby's Ow
given. They regu
bowels, thus pre
colds, simple feve
of the many m't
The Tablets are -«
ers or by mail a:
Dr. Willlams’ Med
Ont.

—

Every person t
one which he rece
one, more impor!
himself.—— Gibbon
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