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" It ie in & class by itself. Ask for it.
T The Joumey.

Frcr: birth to death the pathway leads
..cath changing skies of Ilho.tnd
sry,
How far the journey none can say,
At Heavc:'s gate meet all the creeds.

For some _he road is iong end straight,
For some the way is rough and steep,
But all must work and all must weep

An! all must come to Heaven’s gate.

Th. 2 why for words should friends
divide?
A 24 why should comrades change to
foes,
[Visputing what no mortal knows?
V.7 make of forms the things of
pride? !

Thenmeponwaucthematandlow,‘
For all the journey is the same, brows. Only too well he knew that
And who shall say that praise or « ; U , " _ this was the test. Affairs were at

blame » v r ; : : tkeir crisis at last '

Shall come from what we couldn’t _ - “If one of you dares to lay a hand

Jmow? hour isis'on Bestrice, Pll kill him where he
stands.
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He wisest lives who trusts the plan ) ! ‘_ . ; . as he spoke his thought went
By which he treads the ways of| : ; | suppties. is rifle, leaning against a dead
earth. feet away. The jealousy and
Who gives himself to deeds of worth ! - < z and hatred between himself

And brothers with his fellow man. ' g ¥ had reached the crisis.
—Edgar A. Guest. Ray leered, his muscles bunching.
—% , : : . “And I say to you, you're a dirty

- Peace River Has Valuable i oy  traitor t0o,” he answered.

Timber : . Neilson leaped forward with all his

y - ) i d if his blow had gone home | late.
ot pratein, beem written about the| A DAINTY FROCK FOR THE and sizained b pon LT, €Fes Ry St Bares b S e
mo{the Pe:ogﬁigermct. Ws; This hasmjngl : . Far across the valley, beyond the Reath it like a tree in the lightning
these are extensive, the greater ' ¢ ean’yl mfamp!hleiu “01 P beaver marsh and on  the farther| blast. But Ray’s arms were incred-
tion of the district, thing Into ac. style extremely becaming to the small *hore of the lake sho saw 1 Taale) BY wwift, and bis rifle leaped fn his hel
T o v ot o ey S g T ke e sy S o it g e ot i e 7T
wooded with valuable timbor. saye b | 20 e U , darkness of despair. echoed in the silence. Neilson’s head |he told her : down fifteen years ago, and she built
Natural Resources Intelligence Ser.| : ; She hastened into the cave, drew loWered strangely; and for a mo- . & new residence at @ cost of $350,000.
vice. The principal varieties include ' the blankets higher about Ben’s R e—— b is described as the finest farm-
fir in the mountains, sprueeypine, tam. : . shoulders, then crept out into -the diy a1 : " 4 Her voice rose shrilly to a scream: house in Ameriea.
erack, birch, poplar, cottonwood and ; 3 dusk. Half running, ghe hastened ik ' “Ben—help me!” e
willow. The upper reaches of the dis- ; toward the distant camp fire. : /o _1 G (To be eontinued.) Gaing fishing—take Minard's Liniment.
: _— " it —_——
CHAPTER XVIL. N i e Very Difficuit.
The Shot That Warned. | ) i Only Good Tea Good Value. Not only to say the right thing in
Impelled by the excitement under 3 | In tea, as in everything eise, you get the vight place, but far mere
i ial,| Which she advanced, her old agility . Sou! 3§ |only what you pay for. Tea of good to leave unsaid the wrong thing at the
intervals along the Peace, and theseo ; . . of motion had for the moment re- » i Mhﬁmmmm—mm_mw"
ere ail thickly wooded with fine turned to her; and she crept softly ' - Wtw&‘sammmlni Sala.
straight spruce. Except on the open Fome ; : ice clothes 85 & fawn between the young trees. s B of poor quality, cheap e ~
prairies, a sufficient supply of timber within th:ez"::::i :fn:l?;a:l“b follow One misstep, one rustling branch or == fax offered to the public to-day.
is found to meet all the requirements the mode is delightful when it can be! crackling twig might give her away; 1 < . s . ‘
ot the settler for many years. done so easily and economically, by' Put she took each step with eonsum. Ty s — A Painful Point. B ABY S OWK
following the styles pictured in our Mate care, gently thrusting the tree ikl K = & L . THe small boy started unwrapping iz
s branches from her path. 3 ; ; his parcet and brought out a woman's
One of the three men looked up and v slipper, size eight, and much the worse
‘she saw his face plainly through the 3 for wear.
low spruce boughs. It was with a Sl B s “That 's mother’s slipper,” ke ex-
distinct foreboding of disaster that S > 7 , § |Plained, “and there's a tack
: o | she saw the man was Ray Brent. : (3wl | up i it. I want you to put it right be-
the copy. At one side, quite to the edge of N4 | fore she notices it.”
. the firelight, she saw a kyack—one ~ e “What a dear little fellow you are!"
HOW TO ORDCR PATTERNS. Beatrice’s last defense had fallen|gaiq th assistant i
Write your and ofthoaesqmreboxesthatamhung . ” sai e ,» beaming down at

: : on a pack saddle—which to | S€Tiously wounded. him. “Don’t you love your mother?
Iy, giving number and size of such | o h& with jerked camﬁbm or| T “'Taint quite that!” said the boy,
moose flesh. Fro the time of a breath | €0t he Stood swaying, then pitched calmly. “You see, the tack’s sticking
mmnotmmmmmifwward.mthedew-wetms& outthmlmtheeolaandthismmo
and Neilson were seemingly| Beatrice’s last defence had fallen, | slipper mother spanks me with *
, and now i e

i i Happiness.
You traverse the worid In search of
happiness, which ig within the reach
‘of every man; a contented ming¢ con-

&l’ilgsalz. . ) est aisles. It came. clear as a vojce fers it all.—Horace.
—

’ 7 ‘to the cavern where Ben lay.
“Don’t you think we were just | There’s a bluebird in the orchard and The man started violen’dyy in his

She—Oh, I don’t know. I've found| With the softly muted trehle of his ; sohets, | oemed to react. o Svetem
& dozen fellows who were just made Dnbers : ‘ i ircli ,| The truth was that t
for me.” And my heart ts full of gladness when g . " much as a po::rfhu‘lustlil;:l.;zdt:c ;eig
o L:ete ﬁlint :n thomwing,to liston and " " . [retarded nervous forces. His mind
rmj(me:es @ wor en < "Y She 8a%e a great leap and remembered
. :tts familiar world.
] The only possible explanation for
Thers are floocy clouds a.sailing in & , 2l [ the shot was that a rifie had been
ovely azure sky, ﬁredbysomainvaderinthm‘r valley
And the tree trunks glisten blackly ' —in all probability Neilson or one of
in the sun; x « e kis men.
There’s a warm south wind ablowing
and it swirls the leaves on high,
For the changeful month of March
has now begun.

O, to-morrow may bring snowflakes
and a wintry wind that’s chill,
And the worid may think that spring
1s far away;
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makes life
the best it can be. 7.
—Toourfriend.-asnresusofswel-
—-’I’oourmiﬁeaistbesecret
of success.
—To our generation means special
consideratien for the next genera-
tion.

—To our own convigtions does not
mean intolerance for the other peo-|
ple.

—-'l'oonrpnjmﬁmisneldom; 3
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