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" screamed, almost incoherently.

80 it won’t bleed.”

ﬁc Snowshec Trail

CHAPTER XXVIL

The battle was short thereafter.
Harold was never a match for Bill
The latter’s hard fists lashed mh his
face, blow after blow with grim e
ports in the silence.
ance ceased; his body quivered and lay
still. Remembering Virginia, Bill
Jeaped to his feet.

But Harold was not quite uneon-
scious. Bui one impulse was left—
to escape, and dumbly he crawled
the door. -

No weapon remained in his hand
“Tll get you yet, you devil!” he
“ri
lay in wait and kill you—you can’t
get away!”

And out he staggered.

“Virginia,” Bill callede “Where are

9 .

From the dark, far end of the cabin
he heard the answer—a voice low and
tremulous such as is sometimes heard
from the lips of a sick child. “Here
I am, Bill,” she replied. “I’m hit with
& stray shot.”

Bill groped his way to Virginia’s
side.

His hands told him she was lying
huddled against the wall, a slight, pa-
thetic figure that broke the heart
within the man. He knelt beside her,
then felt for a match.

But before he struck the match he
remembered his foe without; he would
be quick to fire through the window
if a light showed him his target.

Even now he might be. crouched in
the snow, his rifle in his arms, wait-
ing for just this chance.

Bill snatched a blanket from the
eot, shielded them with it, and lighted
the match behind it.

“He can’t see the light through
this,” he told her.

He groped for. the fallen candle,
lighted it, and held it close. “You’ll
have to look and see yourself, Vir-
ginia,” he told her. “You remember—
of course—"

Yes, she remembered his blindness.
She looked down at the little stain of
red on her left shou!ler.

“I can’t tell,” she told him. “It
went in right here—give me your
hand.” .

She took his warm hand and rested
it against the wound. Someway, it
comforted her. “Close to the top of
the shoulder, then,” he comméhted.
“But there’s pothing I can do—it’s not
a wound I can dress. It’s cleaner now
than anything we’ve got to clean it
with. The only thing is to lie still—

“Do you think I'll die?” she asked
him quietly.

“I don’t think the wound is serious
In itself—if we could get you down
to a doetor,” he told her. “It isn’t
bleeding much now, because you are
lying ctill, but it has been bleeding
pretty freely. It’s just a flesh wound,
really. But you see—"

Her mind leaped at once to his
thought. “You mean—it’s the same,
either way?” she questioned.

“It means death—that’s all it
means. I don’t care on my own ac-
count—"

“Then don’t care on mine, either.”
All at once her hand went up and
caressed his face. ‘Hold me, Bill, won’t
you?” she asked. “Hold me in your
arms?”

The man’s arms tightened around
her. He lowered his lips close to hers.

“I love you.”

She drew his head down and down
until her own lips halted the flow of
his words. “And I love you, Bill,” she
told him. “No ..1e but you.”

Only once during the night did Bill
leave her—to cover the crack of the
door and build up the fire. When he
returned, her warm little flood of
kisses was as if he had been absent
for weary hours.

But her thoughts had been busy,
even in this moment. All at once she
drew his ear close to her lips.

“Bill, will you listen to me a min-
ute?” she asked.

“Listen! I'll listen to every word.”

Harold’s resist-| Siua

a fighting chance—to life and safety.”

® CHAPTER XXVIL -
“Everything depends first” Vir-
crawl through the little window of the
cabin.”
Bill remembered his experience in
thc;snoh—ﬂledhntmdhekimedhz,

“So it depends on Harold, does it?
I believe his snowshoes are here. Har-
old left rather hurriedly—and I don’t
think he took them.” '

“What everything” depends on—is
getting out. The longer we stay here,
without foed, the more certain dea‘h
is. I know I can’t walk and you can't
see. Bill, Harold is waiting, right
now—probably in the little eabin
where he sleeps—for a chance to get
those shoes. He’s helpless without
them. As soon as it gets light enough
forhimtosee,lwmtyoutagoont
the cabin doer. Turn at once into the
brush at your right, so he can’t shoet
you with the riffe. Then came around
to the side of the cabin and re-enter
through the window.

“The moment he thinks you are
gone, he’ll come—not only to get his
snowshoes, but to gloat over me. 1
know him now! I ean’t understand
why I didn’t know him before. And
then—we’ve got to take him by sur-
prise.”

“And then—7?”

Quickly, with few words, she told
him the rest of her plot. .

Harold walked into the trap set by
Virginia.

“I'm eoming for my snowshoes, Vir-
ginia,” he told her. -“Then I'm going
to go away.” He tried to draw his
battered, bloody lips into a smile.
“Come in and get them,” she replied.
Her voice was low and lifeless. Har-
old’ stepped through the door. And
then she uttered a curious ery.
“Now!” she called sharply. There
was no time for Harold to dart back,
even to be alarmed. A mighty force
descended upon his body.

In less than a minute he was bound
helpless. /

“What are you going to do with
me?” he asked.

“Why, Harold, yov are to be our
little truck horse,” Virginia replied,
as she handed Bill more thongs. “Yon
are” going to pull :he sled and show
the way down into Bradleyburg.”

CHAPTER XXIX.

When the dawn came full and
bright over Clearwater, Bill and his
party were ready to start.
When Harold had ben thoroughly
cowed and-his full instructions given
him, the thongs had been put about his
ankles and removed from his wrists,
and he was permitted to de the pyk-
ing.
That procedure was exceeding!y
simple; all available blankets were
piled on the sled and made into a bed
for Virginia, and the ax, candles, and
such cooking utensils as were needed
were packed in front. And then they
had a short but decisive interview with
Harold. '
“I won’t go—TlIl die first,” he cried
to Virginia. “Besides, you don’t dare
to use force on me; you don’t know
the way and Bill can’t see. You know
if you kill me you'll die yourself.”
“Fair enough,” Virginia replied
sweetly. “But take just this little
word of advice. Bill and I were a}
reconciled to dying when we thought
of you—and we won’t mind it now if
we’re sure you are going along. And
Bill will tell you that I can shoot
straight. Perhaps you learned that
fact last night.” )
They lengthened the thong that tied
his ankles together, giving im room
for a full walking step but not enough
to leap or run.
They put on his hands a pair of
awkward mittens that had been stiff-
ened by mud and water, and lashed
them to his wrists.
Then they slipped the thong of the
sled across his shoulder and under his
arms like the loops of a kyack. They
were ready to go.
“I haven’t much hope,” Bill toid
Virginia when she was tucked into
the bed on the sled. “But it’s the only
chance we have.”
She smiled at him. “At least, Bill,
we’ll have done everything we could.
Good!:y, little cabin—where I found
happiness. Sometimes, perhaps, we'll
come back to you!”
The man bent and kissed her, and
she gave the word for Harold to start.
- E 2 E

At the end of three bitter days, Bill
anaonstoodoncemereonthehill
that looked down upon Bradleyburg.
Thetwﬂightmmwingintheglen
!)enu_th;_llreadyithadcastsbubws
in Virginia’s eyes. She sat beside
him on the sled.

It had been cruel hardship, the three
days’ journey. But fortune had played
themveﬂinthis—theyh:dfoundthe
food “osper abandoned. :
Virginiawasonthenpidmdh-
ward recovery from her wound. It
had not been severe; while she was
lyingﬁillontbesledithdhadmry
chance to heal.

“I think I know the way—at least|

A printed tub silk endorses the
wrapped flared skirt treatment.

The curved seaming and button trim
of the hip yoke are decidedly slim-
ming details.

The supple bodice shows sligh all-
around blousing. Pin tucks narrow
the shoulders.

The dainty flared cuffs of the elbow
sleeves make the arms appear very
slender. .

Style No. 2561 is youthfully smart

. and wearable

It is designed in sizes 16, 18 years
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust.

Shantun.; in dusty-pink shade is
very attractive for spectator sports
and the beach.

Flat crepe silk in light navy blue
with vestee and flared cuffs of ecru
embroidered batiste is very chic for
town or’travel.

Chiffon voile print in polka-dots is
jaunty.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclase 20¢ in
stamps or coin (ccin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Alum Will Help
Alum can be used very effectively
for mending broken china, glassware,
ete. Melt a Iittle in an eld irom
spoon over the fire, apply it to the

This holds the pieces together as ef-'
fectively as the strongest ecemnt.
A solution of alum and water will
not only clean a ceiling, but also pre-
vent the whitewash from peeling off.
A small piece of alum added to the
vinegar when pickling helps to make
the pickles nice and crisp. )
Ghould you happen to cut your
finger, rub a little powdered alum
over the wound. This will stop %
bleeding. ‘
Tepid water in which a little alum'
has been dissolved makes a very ei-
fective throat gargle.
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“Waiter, a beefsteak—but not a
small one; I am seo terribly nervous

Bill’s sight had grown steadily bet-

‘teruthedayshadpmd;ﬁrudy

that every little thing upsets me.”
:.§_¥

| name is chosen in strange ways. The

of the chief tools of his stock-in—trade.
Wheo- has not read of a deeply veiled
figure walking along the dark and]

shert skirts, a hat that strikes a note
of Ineongruity and an unveiled face
in which the eyes seem no longer to
flash. Then logically, of course, the
purdah has also gone, that wall which
aforetime secluded the veiled woman
being mo longer neceéssary with the
disappearance of the veil.

Then again the fez in many parts
of the East is as rare as the dodo, and
its place is being quite generally taken
by the derby. This unpretty head-
piece is generally several sizes too
large, and is apparently balanced on
the ears. In the same way the
romantically flowing rches of the
male easterner are being discarded
for unromantic and baggy-kneeded
pants.

Even the animals are being affect-
ed by this distressing wave of west-
ernization. The camel, with his
supercilious snout and contemptuous
stare will soon cease to “pad” silent-
ly across the sands of the desert, his
place being taken by the mere noisy
automobile and tractor.

These blows at the picturesque are
coming thick and fast, the latest be-
ing struck by the King of Siam’s
estimable desire for progress. No
longer shall we be able to visualize
an Asiatic queen reclining on multi-
colored cushions, while she is kept
cool by the slow-swaying to and fro
of the air-disturbing punkah, the pun-
kah-wallahs being ‘“swarthy Ethio—
pians,” to use a term much loved of
the lady novelist. Its place has
been taken, horrible to relate, by a
commonplace, up-to-iate American
refrigerating plant. One shudders at
the picture, almost devastating in its
desecration »f the traditions of the
East. That it will, ¢ course, be
much more efficacious does not enter
into the picture.

And so, in view of all these more
or less tragic happenings, it will be
well to prepare oneself to withstand
the shock of readiag in the paper one
of these mornings that D.lai Lama of
Tibet has heen seen in the streets of
Lhasa attired in a tall hat, spats and
a monocle. Truly “thcre is neither
East nor West.”

¢

Christening in the East

In some foreign lands the baby’s

poor little Chinese girls are thought
of so little importance that they rare-
ly get a name at all as infants, but
are called No. 1, 2, 3 or whtever their
place in the list of daughters may be

Chinese boys are given a name, by
which they are called till they attain
the age of twenty; then their father
gives them a new name.

Japanese girls have pretty names,
usually those of some flowers—“Mim-
osa,” “Chrysanthemum,” “Cherry
Blossom,” and in some parts of the
country the little Japs do not receive
a name until they are five years old,
when their father chooses omne for
them. ’

Hindu babes are named when they
are about twelve days old, and it is
usually the mother who chooses the
name. They, too, are fond of pretty
flower names for their ‘little girls.

The Egyptians have an odd way of
choosing a baby’s name. They light
three candles, giving a name to each;
but they always call one after some
deified or exalted person.. The baby
is called by the name borne by the
candle which burns longest.

Mohammedans sometimes  write
suitable names on siips of pajer,
which they insert between the pages
of the Koran. = The first slip drawn
out gives the name to:the baby.

b_
Capital Punishment
Denmark, which recenily abalishad
capital punishment, had not inZicted
this penalty for 30 years.

broken parts, and leave till it hzrdens.;

Minard’s Liniment for Lumbago.

of mystery, and many a novelist has|
utilized this part of the globe as ome

Where no wind stirs..
1 love the song

The hermit-thrust
Hurtles along

Across the hush

Amid the firs

Where no wind stirs.
I love the light

Slant-stealing in,

Eerie and thin

Amid the firs

‘Where no wind stirs.
And so I wait

Till dips the dark,
Alert, elate,

To hear—ob, hark!!—

The first faint whip-poor-wiill

Behind the hiil

Amid the firs

Where no wind stirs.

' —<Clinton Scollard.
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Diphtheria Curbed )
By Use of Taxoid
Winnipeg—Wide-sread use of diph-
theria toxoid is suecessfully curbing
a spread of that disease, which had
penetrated into scattered Manitoba
municipalities. The provincial de-
partment of health believes the
scourge is definitely on the wane.
_For the entire province 33 new
cases were registered during the first
15 days of July, a Cecided decr2ase
from the preceding half-month period.
Prompt measures adopted for in-
munization in some localities is re-
sonsible ior improvement in the situ-
ation, says Dr. F. W. Jackson, direc-
tor of the communicable disease divi-
sion of the health department. He
recommends province-wide immuni-a-
tion through the vse of toxoid before
schools re-open for the fall term.

> )
“What should I take when I'm run
down, doctor?’ *“The number of the
car, of course.”
S

Minard’s Liniment for Neuralgia.

The term penknife, now used to

“"mean & pecketknife, is a relic of the
time when one of the uses of the
knife was to mend quill penpoints.
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TO EUROPE
By the Famous Sister Ships
ATHENIA
LETITIA

Take advantage of this new
revised rate to Liverpgol, Belfast
and Glasgow, in these great
Scottish ships. «Rebate of 12%
on round trip Cabin Class
ings during the ten off-sea-
son months. «Tourist Third Cabin
rates have also been adjusted.

Weekly sailings, in conjunction with
Cuncrd, to England, [reland and Scotland

Book through The Cunard Line,
Corner of Bay and Wellington
Stre~1s, Taronto, (Tel. Elgin
3471). or any steamship agent

ANCHOR-% ¥
DONALDSON

CABIN +TOURIST THIRD CABIN+THIRD CLASS
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This is your year...a
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Cape Town, =. Af.—"
of Johannesburg, goes t
ing the first man to ¢
Africa by motorcycl
started from Johannes!
machine in September
run to Nairobi was si
with his later adventu
robi to Lagos, howeve;
miles; and there are st
Iy that a breakdown m
dangerous march throu

At Fort Archambaul
of the Sahara, Mr. Ki
pare himself for a stre
without the chance
single white man or
petrol. On his carrier
gallon tin of petrol, a
red his kit to the tank

“It was in this dang
M country,” he vrelat
developed in my petr
. that it would be useles
Ll:: petrol dripping aw
chine beside the 1«

to walk for help.

“l met natives and
machine to their vi
strvck out on foot for
post called Fort Lamy,
Soon I reached the Sh
a small dug-out canoe
dlers.
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Wants Appl
Packes
—  Cardboard

The results of iny
ing the years 192
amount and types of
dian fruft shipped
Kingdom have just bhe
the Empire Marketin
report, issued by H. X
fice, London, price o
ers appies, pears, plul
and should be in the
Canadian grower of
garding apples, the |
their condftion on arr
good, hut that even i
of wuastage hecomes

on large shipments,
ous cause of trouble
ting. Pressing downy

ing processes likelyv t
should be reduced o
tario and Nova Scot
from scab and Britis
ples from internal b
e port of plums to the
from Ontario is a ‘¢
cent development, bu
were attractive in a
was extensive wastag
and a good deal ot
noted. These and
details are dealt wi
the report of sixtv pa
Market competiiiol
Kingdom is so sevr
. Browers, after perfec
of fruit, might weil ¢
methods of packing
more attractive to t!
this connection, a val
comes from Ald. Ri
the ity of Ripou,
chairman of the Yor
Migration Commit:e
past two vears he
fruit-growing distrier
found a geuncral cot
prices the growers r
low, expecially in vie
tail prices charged
Old Country. “Has
to the grower ang
writez, “that ifvgge |
ples, both eaters an
packed in ecardboard
qualities that
over the counters of
at popular prices
some of the mididle
brouzht about, and
consumer would ben
ge:tion of packing |
not =t !
ply. the needs of the
vast population
ford to buy Empire 11
very materially
of buyers in the 11
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Mint for Ren
The «mell of mint br
A kitchen with its i
The whitest
A chiopping-knife, anu
And somebody who
The herb in heaps
pin<;
Rap-rap-a
Went through the 1
stopping.

tablo ot

vap! the bu

Though 1 should juu
Wide ficlds to forage:
The smeil of mint
A memory of that ¢!
So dear they were,
They call me back u
From simple jovs &
With poignant whid
tragrant.
—k
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“No woman is tra
she is half starved
bony."—Florenz Zie
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A man fined 198,
properly using a lm
wrote to the mag
pects some discrimis
adverent miscompre
liberate circumventh



