blend, alwaysso pureand rich. Try

e

y it.

Baree, the wolf dog, and McFag-
gart, the trapper, werve at war. Ene-

to making his unseen enemy as miser-!
able as possible. Baree continued to
strip McTaggart’s game-traps of their .
food, instinctively avoiding the poisan
which the tnachcr;;:a ?lm;' i bruf;
spread for him. ca McTaggart
placed deadly woalf-trape through
which the dog would have to reach te
procure his bait. '
CHAPTER XXVI.—(Cent’d.)
Seven inches of snow fell that night,
and the whole worid seemed turned
Like
to’

into & wonderful white robe.
billows of feathers the snow
the trees and chrubs; it gave tall
caps to the rocks, and underfoot it
was so light that a cartridge
from the hand sank to the bottom
it*. Baree was on the trap-line early.
He waz more cautious this
the scent
aggart te

R

el

g

|
:

g, and
P r trap he
all of them he found
without bait. He sniffd
piciously, striving vainly to ¢
tang of smoke, a whiff of
il. Along toward noon he came
to the “nest”—the twelve treacherous
traps waiting for him with gaping
jaws half a foot under the blanket of
snow. For a full minute he stood we'l
outside the danger line, sniffing the

air, and Hsﬁenw saw the rabbit,
and his jaws with a hunm

8
sX
Fiek

” »

¥

i

:

]

. Anxiously ha so
with his nose, his eyes, and his ears.:
And all about him there was a great
silence and a great peace. His jaws'
ciicked again. He whined softly.
What was it stirring him? Where'
was the danger he could neither see
nor snfell? Slowly he circled about
the trap-house; three times he circled:
round 1t, each circle drawing him s
little nearer—until at last his feet|
almost touched the outer cordon of;

: il}: : Years. At least he looked no more
traps. Another minutc he stood still; } thirty-five or Six, ith the

his ears flattened; in spite of the rich|
aroma of the rabbit in his n i
something was drawing him away. In]|
another moment he would have gone,
but there came suddenly—and from
directly behind the trap-house—a’
flerce little rat-like squeak, and the
next instant Baree saw an ermine
whiter than the snow tearing hungrily
at the flesh of the rabbit. He forgot

| enemy.
mies of old, each now devcted hiugnl{ith’

5
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2
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tearing the
off a

T
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E¥

vengeance. He was so

engros
it that he did not hear the approach
a

of snowshoes behind him. It

voice—a man’s voice—that turned him

round suddenty.

The man was a stranger, and he

was younger than McTaggart by ten

growth of blond beard he wore.
Hewasofthatsortthm
man would like at a g ;
and yet a man; with clear eves that
loocked out frankly from under the

ave:
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boyish, |
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you can.

son’s Bav

“Why, yes—ef course—
smid the stranger, look
Factor's eyes.

1
5
!

months!

' That’s funny.

the ]

“And now, MW’sieu,

An ocutlaw!” His

CHAPTER XXVIIL ;
Jim Carvel held cut his hand and
rim of his fur cap, a form lithe as an the snarl that was in Baree’s throat
Indtan’s, and a face aitogether that died away. The man rose to his feet.

,g'

il

L

L

ing_into the

A trip robber, eh? An outlaw?:
you beat him at the game for
And for that, because
you're a better beast than he is, he
wants to let you die here as slow as
veice!
bmkeintoapleamtlangh.themrtof@ . . :
laugh that warms one, even a beast. C: L3¢ Bain. The suspicion was in
We cught to sha'-
hkands. boy, by George, we had!"!’gu’- G
a wid one, he says. Well so am I
Tcld him my name was Jokn Madison. '
‘It aint. I'm Jim Carvel.
Lord—all 1 said was ‘Police.’
that was right. It ain’t a lie.
wanted by the whole corporation—by’
every danged i

And, oh
And
I'm

an betwaen Hud-
the Mackenzic River.
Shake, old man. We're in the same
boat, an’ I'm glad to meet you'”

did not bear the hard lines of the He stood there, looking in the direetion

wilderness.
fore he had

Yet McTaggart knew be- tzken by Bush McTaggart and chuckl-

s )
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LAYETTE FOR THE NEW BABY.
Clothes for the new baby may be
made with a grest saving of time and
‘trouble, when -using the pattern for
this Inyette. Every garment required
in the new baby’s wardrobe is inelud-
ed. The first long dress of soft nain-
sook is made dainty with tucks, and a
Yoke with touches of embroidery. A
second dress of the same material has
tucks running into the shoulder, em-
broidery, and narrow lace trimming
‘the neck and sleeves. A _gertrude
skirt buttoning on the shoulders is
worn beneath the dress, and to pro-
vide extra warmth for cool days a
barrow-coat of soft wool with
top shouid be worn. A diaper-band,
shirt with kimono sleeves buttoning

buttoning  frem
back onto front, completes this Iny-
ette, which is cut in one size only.
Dress requires 1% yards of 86-inch
material, nightrobe 1% yards, straight
Lpettxco' at, 1% yards, shirt % yard,
diaper-band % yard. Price 20 cents.

Many styles bhaving a smart appeal
may be found in our Fashion Boek.
Our designers originate their patterns
in the heart of the style centres, and
their creations are those of tested
popularity, brought within the means
of the average woman. Price of the
) book 10 cents the copy. Each copy in-
iclmbs one coupon good for five ecents
in the purchase of any pattern.
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kic mind that McTaggart
tack. Perhaps that same
was impressed u Baree, for when
Carvel looked at azain he was on
hgsfeot,_staggeringabitashegained
his equilibrium. In ancther moment
the outlaw had swung the pack-sack
from his shoulders and was o ing
it. He thrust in his hand an;e:mw
cut a chunk of raw, rod meat.

“Killed it this morning,” he explain-
ed to Baree. “Yearling bull, tender
as partridge—and that’s as fine a
gwaetbread as ever came out from |
‘under a backbone. Try it!” )

He tossed the flesh to Barce. There|
Wwas no equivocation in the manner of !
1ts acceptance. Baree was famished
—and the meat was %ung to him b {
a friend. - He buried his teeth in igg
.His jaws crunched it. New fire leap-|

t

s strsn remonition of danger. ad spoken that this man was ed in a curious, exuitant sort of way. ed into his blood as he feasted, but!
e g owk;‘; reely, but his plucky °f dthe ';{xlderm, ftl!it he was heart c'l;!h:c!‘{ meimm:n?m‘mintﬁ not i;or an instant did his reddened
: : : is and soul a of it. His cap was kle. Th was friendliness ves the other’s face. ! ~
}‘tﬂ‘; rival did not budge from hxs‘ fisherskin e wore 1 windp "mofp coat eyes and in the shine of his teeth as ;,hcedeave gty e, Carvel g

And then he sprang straight into

made for him.

CHAPTER XXVIL

The next morning Bush McTaggart
litnrdthechnkingofgﬁhinwhen!xgi
was still a good quarter of a mile from
the “nest.” Was it a lynx? Was it
8 fisher-cat? Was it a wolf or a fox?;
Or was it Baree? He half ran the
rest of the distance, and at last he
eame to where he could see, and his
beart leaped into his throat m;'
e

l

|

-

Fg

McTaggart’s lips as
and ooked at the snow.
S hard for many feet about

, where Baree had struggiled,

it was red with bloed. The biood

—

i

|

on the long,
: snowshoe; his
shoulders, was small and compact;
was i i

guess, would have said he had tra
"weeks.
his back, but e
. Some
o the o

his caribou-skin coat the badge of
Royal Northwest Mounted

the stramger was mor:

2 B

.He drew a deep breath.
‘e

: nearer to him.

E'"

watching the man with the eyes of
a ferret. '

' dog, Raif

!n:of_a

of softly tanned caribou skin, belted he looked again at Baree. About him
the “nest” that Bush McTaggart had 2t the waist with a iong sash. and there was something that seemed to

Indian fringed. The inside of the Mmake the gray day b

coat was furred. He was traw
over the

i

iy

ks rifle in a
ket. And from cap to

was travel-worn. M-Taggart, at
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led a thousand
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and chi'i
suddel:tmmgfur

way a whisper of
have found its way

R
g

strange

¥

stranger wore un

J

the

possessed him, and he stood

te captured animal than in himself

“A trap robber,” he said
The
losely at

“
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seemed to

‘and

g

stove
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' dewil!”

te

warm the

patted it in a brocherly fashion,
saw that and then—slow!y and with a bit more*
interested in caution—it went to the trap fastened
Baree’s forepaw. In his half-crazed .

in Baree wss fighting to under-

mﬂmxﬁs and the truth came fin-

was staring still more aily when he feit the steel jaws of tha
Baree.- He thrust his gun- trap open, and he drew forth his
. Stock downward in the snow and drew maimed foot. He did then what he
‘haddmetonooth;rxsc{entmbutlge-‘
God save us again—a !” he peese. Just once his hot tongue shot
i - 'gut and licked Carveil’s hznd. The man

From behind, McTaggart was laughed.” With his powe-ful haads he

“Yes, a

thousand dollzrs’

worth of
winter.”

Carvel had

opened the other traps, and Baree was
+ free.

"he:nsmed.“Awﬂd§ For a few moments he lay
at least. He’s robbed moving, his eves fixed on the

without
man.
the

seated himsef on

righter, that/
elling chill air—a;
r bush-country Strange something that radiated cheer.
hope and comradeship just as a',¢
sends out the glow of heat.
felt it. For the first time since
men had come his trap-torn
its tenseness; his back sag-
teeth clicked as he shivered
agony. To this man he betray-
s weakness. In his bleedshot

; ched Carvel—the

The words were like & caress to
Police. For Baree—the first he had known sinee -
instant it was almost a terror the loss of Nepeese and Pierrot. He,
mute. dropped his head until his jaw lay flat
d uttered only an in the snow. Carvel cculd see the
he bloed dripping siowly ‘rom it

i
4

with new inter-!

his pack. He rcse to his feet,
tcok up his rifle, slipped ca his Snow-
shoes, and fronted the north. i

“Come on, Boy,” he caid. i
got to travel.” i

It was a matter-of fact Invitatiom, !

though the two had been travelling
cempanions for a lons time. It was, |
perhaps, not only an invitation, but
_partly a command. It puzzled Baree.:
For a full half-minute he stood mo-.
tiomiess in his tracks, gazing at Ca.rvelf
as he strode into the north. A sudden |
convulsive twitching shot ;
Baree; he swung his head toward .
in; lcoked again at Carvel, t.m:!;

“We've

A

the thick spruce. He used,
looked baclt:.sp . i e

“Coming, Boy?” _

¢ To be contizued.)
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Character and Goodness.

No man deserves to be praised for
his goodness unless he has the
" strength of character to be wicked. All
' other goodness s generai]
but indolence or impotance
La Rechefoucanid.

of will—

i

Cord Woed Saw Users
Write Simonds Canada Saw Co.,
Limited, 1550 Dundas St. West,
Toronto, Ontarie, for prices on

Simonda Special Circular
Ceord Wood Saw
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My Hevitage. Why Hull? e i
What heritage is tiris that comes to me,| The citizens of Hull, England, were pot o
Born in an . age of marvel and sur told, in the language of Betsy #rig, whe
prise? . that “there ain’t no sich place,” they
How am I made the Child of Destiny | would be polite indeed if they did not ponclitre
Needing the faith and vision of the hint that you were a candidate for a 11
Wise! lunatic asylum. e |
Behold, a land that I may <all my own Nevertheless, it 1:.3‘ a taﬁt thl::t there ;(; «: :
Because the Brave af Inﬁ»mtten'm no such place as Ht.m. T e}xamd ‘b,.‘;x,..
days ’ of the Yorkshire port is really I\lrlxgs- Cy
Dared ton-on-Hull, so that the town is called uat al
mm‘m to chalienge seas |y i gston, and the little tributary of of Ot
tram the Humber on which it stands is the of Ottaw
Am?den wp“t'h.e trall of far. untred- River Hull Formerly it was called tawa, e
" Wykeon-Hull, but the name of tie , Craudies
: r a Dream to leave ‘ — t::r: :u changed to Kingston by Ed- , Iﬁx o
Where dreams were born to stifie, It 18 rather unusual for a tow_n’? \ll 'u’ l}« ih':'
and to seek ; i drop its own name for that of the g7 ¥ S
A world as yet unmade, where the treq °2 Which it stands. There have been ?r’l.’h‘t- «
mind imany other cases where towns havo |
Could plan and build and its free changed their name, however, one ‘- : S
purpose speak! . stance being Richmond, in Sy#. the -2
| tavarite resort of river-lovers N s hi:- o ros

How splendidly they planned!’ How | toric name is Sheen, which 18 now ouniy ;
well they built! | applied to one of its suburbs.

And with what toil, what what | —_——
Hin, Seif-Sacrifice.

dauntless heart’
Now on my soul can lie no ‘mw' “Mama," sald little E!ste, “I do wish
guilt i I had some money to give you for the
Than that I fai] in what must be my | PO°F children.”
part! {  Her mother, wishing to tea . ler
| the lesson of self-sacrifice, sald: Very

well, dear; if you would like to go with-

ties, 1
dd. oy

rig b Ry

Wit a..
bee
w1 +
Bt

The heir cf hope and courage—It must

be - | out sugar for a week, I'll give vou the \
My task to hold the Freedom which money stead, and then you w!l! have S
they wrought, some."” tionan
And, with no less a love for Liberty, The little onc roas iecred sol uniy he
To labor for the better worid they  for a moment, ani theu <. ¢ \inar g the
sought. be sugar, mama?”’ Iz
—— “Why, no, dariing, nor re- o .-y ing
m‘mpud Fﬂll!. ‘What would you.,“kf’f” ‘(.ﬂul witiio x: ? " ‘x ] ’*‘
What is called the world’s finest ' B mama. .‘::.f:i e u't‘ ‘
pearl, a lustrous, peacock-green gem ‘Minard’s Liniment for Dackacha ora. U
nearly three-quarters of an inch n o | tha* -
diameter and weighing almost thirty He Was a Gentleman. z:;.'_- n.uoga
karats, has been found off one of the Farmer—“Don't vou s ° e, x;vlm
Gambier Islands tn the South Pocific ‘Private—No Hunting A'owe Car:
ocean by an eighteen-year-ald native Hunter— “I don’t re.d ot |
boy diver. He parted with it for a merked private. " Hardy
small fortune, and the buyer is said to . . Y
have been offered $50,000 for the trea. to |
sure. It is not an uncommon occur-
rence for the fishermen to go o@tt in i ¥
their little cances in the morning and M %
return at evening rich a to et
their standards. The find of the young g S
boy, however, is said to be the largest S
In the records of the region. I i
M. K
: : U& it in cooking as el WOl r r
The Best Sink Value 3 on meats, sandwiches 1nZ pie
Ever Offered and for salad dressings. up ane
¢ . § Keen's Mustard add- spite en ! Hiornead
| zest tocooked dishes - bri- ot A » a
} hidden putsanew raii<n SRR ‘
i iato familiar diches, and . s 4 7
i jon by stimulating the - “ios K
% Ofdiva-:dofthcgnst:icju;c A o >
Recipe Book Free fact whie
Cur new book will show you h-wg Wi

toimprove your cocing. Pl ty
of recipes. Write for 4 ¢ o
to-day —it's FREE.
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