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plains to Neilson and her father:
mtoaidlﬁninhhm
hears of therich dis-

~ cowered by Hiram ville and
plauwithhisaudedeutu{butul
the claim before Ezra can arrive.
When Ben and Bzra reach the

north weods Ben suddenly regeing
his memory. Knowledge of his past

who directs

GO ON WITH THE STORY.

“Yes. Goin’ te Snowy Gulch.” |
“It’s ondy five miles, up this road,” .
the stranger ventured. “I'm goin’ up
~ to Saltsville way myself, but I won't
have no river to tow me. I’ve got to
do my own paddlin’. Thank the lord
I'm only goin’ a emall part of the:
my'n
. _“You ain’t goin’ to swim, are you?
Where’s your boat?” .
“My pard’s got an old craft, and he
and I are goin’ to pack it out next
mp.”
his eyes. Say, partners—you don’t

much work

dollar bank note hidden down there
The stranger paused, blinkfng, O Ben remarked.
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fight without a few lungfuls of tobaceo | Paine was—"

smoke first—and he alse took his rifle.

“You keep this copy of the letter. He o

life rns. They meet a friendly hwdﬂdBeﬂthewabhadmﬁthenmtmm“ng‘
:;:,3 them. | Hiram’s will. “Pm the worst hand for| 2t the meet at Lodge Pole—

' _ Ben’s rugged face lit with the bril-

They said their simple good-byes, liancy of his smile. “The same Darby,”

losin’ things you ever seen.”
shaking hands over a pile of stores.

“I've only got one decent place to keep m
things safe,” Ezra confided, “and that going

ain‘t so all-fired decent, either. When
I get any papers that are extra -pre-
cious, I always stick ’em down the leg

of these high old boots, between the

sock and the leather. But it's too
take the boet off new, so
you keep letter.” i

“l suppose you’ve got a million-

“No, not a cent. Just the same, if

want to sell your boat, do you?” -

Ezram stated his figure, and Ben
was prone to believe that he had
sdopted a highwayman for a buddy.
The amount named was nearly twice]
that which they had paid. And to his
vast amazement the stranger accepted
the offer in his next breath. '

“Se you don’t know any folks in
Snowy Guleh, then?” the stranger had
asked politely. “But you’ll get ae-
quainted soon enough—"

“I've got a Yetter to a feller named
Morris,” Ezram replied. “And I've
beardofomortwomonm,too—-'
Jeffery Neilson, was of ‘'em—"

“You'll find Mong

“He lives right next to
Neilson's. And—say—what do you
kmow about this man Neilson?”
“OWPnothin’ at all. Why?”
“If you fellows is prospectin’, Jef-
fery Neilson is a first-clags man to

!
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he admitted.

“First thing to-morrow.”
companionship on the road, toe.”

foot. - That must be a
settled region—where P'm heading.”

- beings in the whele district.
Thesathmearesmnemenwhnwent

‘ago, and this other party wiil make
four.”
“All right—TI'll be here before dawn
to-morréw and get the horses. And
now will you tell me where Steve
Morris lives?” t

“Right up the street—elear to the
end of the row.” MeClurg’s humor
had. quite enguifed him by new, and
he chuckled again. “And if I was
you, I'd stop in the deor just this side
—and get acquainted with your fellow
traveler.” .

“What’s his’name?” Ben asked.
“The party is named Neilson”
“All right. Maybe F'll look him up.”
A few mements later he was stand-
ing in the is home, facing the one
friend that Hiram Melville had pos-
sessed on earth.
“Hiram didn’t leave anything, far

pet. Lord knows, I'd let anybody take]
that' pet of his that’s foel enough to
say he’s got any claim to him, and you
can be sure I ain’t going to dispute his

“And when did You say you was
“Well, you're pretty likely to .bave
“I'm glad of it, if he isw’t a tender-

pretty thickly
“On the contrary, there’s only three

upthatwaypmspectingsamtim‘

as I know, except his oid gun and his{

stay away from—and his
pers, too—Ray Brent and Chan Hem-
fnway. But they’re out of town right

wow. They skinned out all in a buneh
& few weeks I can’t tell you

ago—and
what kind of a scent they got.”
Ezram felt cold to the marrow of

His bones. He glanced covertly at Ben;,

fortunately his partner was busy em-
ong the supplies and was not listening
to this conversation,

“You don’t know where they went,
do you?” he asked. .

“Not exactly. They took up this

creek here a ways, through Spruce

Pass, and over to Yuga River—the
country that kind of a crazy old chap
named Hiram Melville, who died here

,hemdch.iswayto confer with him. through the door in answer ta the

a fow”weeks ago, he alwayw Pm-‘ “Most of my mustangs are rented | seream for aid. His muscles gathered
out,” the merchant informed him, “but with that mysterious power that had

get along with three, I always sustained him in hig momexts

fix you up. You can pack|of crisis. He took the steps in one
and ride the third.”

“Good enough,” Ben agreed. “And
after I once get in, I’d like to turn ' say.
back two of them, and maybe all three

pected.

The stranger marveled that his old .
listener should have suddenly gome!

quite pale.

Eiram had only a moment’s. further |
conversation with his new friend. He '
put two or three questions—in a ra-.
ther curious, hushed voiee—and got |

his answer, ’

“What have you and your ‘poor vic-,
tim been talking about, all this time?”
Ben asked. .

you'd call it. But you know, Ben, I've’
got a idea all a-sudden.” Ben straight- |
er.ed, lighted hiz pipe, and prepared '
to !isten. “This old boy tell me that
we'd save just twelve miles by striking |
off from here, instead of goin’ “into |
town. Snowy Gulch is six miles, ang |
we have t> come back to this very |
place. What's the use of goin’ irto
town at all?” -

“Good heavera, Ez! Have you for-.
goften we've got to get supplies? An
your brother’s gun—and his dog?”

“Yes, I know—one of us has. But,
Bcu,itsemstomeﬂluomofu:’
mg‘lttostrikeo.‘fmwmdﬁgmeont
tre way and sort of get located.”

*Ob, it would be all .
began rather doubtfully. “I den’t see
that much is ¢, be gmined by it. But

Ezram’'s mind was flashing with
lightning, end an-
swer “Ben, if don’t;
mind, II'l do that,” he
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They said their simple good-bye,
shaking hands over a pile of storeg.

claim.”

of

cam
guess I can
two 'em

—_———

CHAPTER V

.
r’

to save the hire and the

taking care of them.”

“Just a little faster than a dog. | ]
_ ;Hmea don’tAnnxch care to grub their that stood behind her house a giri]
“Oh, just & gubst, - “jfoodoutofthemspruoeforests. Where|stood at bay—a dark-eyed girl whose

are you heading, if the question’s
|ﬁdr?”

ever I get shuffled off all of a sudden . 3
I want you to-look there mighty care-{ Was as if both of .them J— stnnk
ful. There may be a document or two | Motionless, frozen in odd, fixed atti-
' of importance.”
“I won’t forget,” Ben promised.

TAMING THE WOLF.
On arrivin
first efforts were to in

bother of |once the scene, in every vivid‘detsil,’

“Through Spruce Pass and down
into-the Yuga River.”

“Prospecting, eh? There’s been quite, that crouched, snarling, twenty yards'
y lately. By | distant. : i
you can make it

4 movemen

starting early

t down that wa

securing the gun from an inner room.

tudes, by a shrill scream for help that
penetrated like a bullet the thin walls
of the house.
The sound was in the range between
a growl and.a bay, instantly identify-
ing itself as the utterance of an ani-

He heard it ewen as he leaped

leap, Morris immediately belrind him.
“Fenris is loose,” he heard the man
“He’ll kill some one—1”
. He raced about the house; and at:

was revealed to him. Pressed back
against the wall of a little woodshed

beautiful face was drawn and stark-
white with horror. She was scream--
ing for aid, her fascinated gaze held
by a gray-black, houndlike

t

(To be continued.)

ITALY'S NAPOLEON > v e v oiocion. &
; ' | stares, usually out of seme pseude

MUSSOLINI NOT ALL HE
. SEEMS

Need

Aggression.

Pl strike off-on foot, if you want me | -UTOPe Slngdéwwm but

to time in Italy causes us in Canada

' the world is now bespattered to reslize

taht he is a resultant and no original.
| That round forcibie-feeble face is. the

'hercic costume, under a helmet for
i chrofoe, with eyes devoid of thought or
| intelligence and an expression of]
vacuous challenge. “WeH, what Have|
you got against me? I denmy it.”
It is the face of 2 man -monstrousiy |
vait and at the mere first rustie of s
id. Not physicaily afraid;

not afraid of ‘the assessimr whe lurks: fix
the shadows, but afraid; indhdlrh
of that truth which waiks by day. The
murders and against “op-

He turned, with the intention of

He did not even reach the door. ' It

A COSY BATHROBE. _
Any little girt will get a great deal
of comfort out of this attractive and
easily fashioned bathrobe, and this is
2 garment every wardrobe should in-
clude. The front and back are plain,

long. sleeves finished with cuffs, a

g in Snmowy Guich, Ben’s mal, rather than a human being: Bar'm' patch-pocket, girdle. No. 1508 is| -
quire in regard first .thought was of some enormous, | . s

iefous dog, and yet his wood's : Size 8 requires 2% yards 36-inch ma-

i mals, he learned, were to be hired of | told him that the utterance was- not
Sandy McClurg, owner of the general|that of a dog.

iin sizes 4, 6, 8 10, 12 and 14 years.

terial, or 1% yards 54-inch. Price 20
cents the pattern.
Our new Fashion Book contains
many styles showing how to dress beys
land girls. Simplicity is the rule for
well-dressed children. Clothes of char-
acter and individuality for the junior
folks are hard to buy but easy to make
with our patterns. A small amount
of money spent on good materials, cut
on simple lines, will give children the
privilege of wearing adorable things.
Price of the boek 10 cents the copy.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as yeu want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coim preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,

Wilsen Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-}
laide St., Towonto. Patterns sent )y
return medl.

and there is a bepoming shawl collar, |

a feverpatient, flushed with a hectic
resemblance to health and still cap-
able of convulsive but not of sustained
violence. She declines. She has fall-
en out of the general circle of Buro-
pean development; she is ne longer a
factor in progressive civilization. In
the attempts to consolidate European
affairs that will be moing on in the
next decade Italy will be watched rath-
er than consulted. She has murdered
or exiled all her Europeans.

Many things may happen ultimately
to this sick and sweated Italy, so deep-
ly injured and weakened by its own
misguided youth. Her present flush-
ed cheeks and bright eyes and high
temperature will presently cease to de-
oeive even herself. She may blnnde!ri
into a disastrous war or she may de- !
velop suffictent social misery to pro-
diice a chaotic spciak revolutiom. Or
one of these things may follow the
other. And either war or revolution
may spread its effeets wide and far.
In that way, Italy becomes a danger
to all humanity. But as a comscious
participant she ceases to be great and
significant in the; world drame. She

distracted relic.
But Italy s something more tham

Italy is now the Sick Land of Burope, |.

clothesiine.’

Station W-A-8-H.

Radio Fan—*“1 ought to be tuned in,)

but ali I can get is a flapping sound.*
His Wite—“No wonder. The people’

upstairs are using our artal for @

—_—
Minard’s—the dependahie liniment.

wise.

Postor (Ioking up from bis news:
paper)—“l say, Jim, what is the Order
of the Bath?*

Nestor (embracing the wfty))
—“Well, a8 I have expertenced it, !t'q
first the water’s too hot, thenm it’s
cold; then you're short a towel: L:

—a—
Sometimes a hint to the wise is un-.

Kill warts with Minard’s Liniment.

e —

four days. :
and holds more water or milk.
large, light buns and bread are

Western Canada Flowr Mills Cox Limited.

 Meces Calkeo }

Cakes baked with Purity Flour keep
Purity is a wvigorous,

“dry” flour that absorbs
Tasty cakes; rich pies, and

always yours when you use

'l‘on-n.MOl.sS.hkh,

PURITY FLOUR

Send 30c in stamps for our 700-vecipe Purity Flour Cook Book.

ponents and crities that lie like a tradl]

o othboﬁumhi.mmmmth
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ing on. The New York Times recently |
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