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- Ted.
The bullet had gone true. It had

plerced the animal’s neck, breaking the Bill's breath caught in a half-sob.

CHAPTER XIII.—(Cont’d.)
Bill's bullet went straight home, rip-

ing thr the . ing the|Bill had always been careful never to
W‘ME ammm shoutmt';?,hwt,w:iv& try to show Harold in a bad light. > It
ing even a portion of the heart itself. was simply an expression of the inher-
And yet the grizzly sprang like & de- | ent decency of the man: he knew that :
mew through the deep smow, straight |Virginia loved him, that she had]
plighted her troth to him, and as long

Virginia’s horrified eyes saw his|as that love endured and the engage-
!lugergl race as he worked the lever |ment stood, he would never try to shat-
action of the gun. The bear seemed |ter her ideals in regard to him.

toward him. ,

slmost upon him. And she screamed

when she heard. the impotent click ;:t Shl,'ﬂy fear of the sober query in
the hammer against the breech. Bill |Bill's eyes.

had fire] the single sl'.t that was.in
the gun.

manded.
Before ever he heard the sound Har- luck there’d been a smile cn the face

ror he reca''ed that he had forgotten of the g y—but no Bill!

old remembered. In one wave of nor-

to refill the n.agazine with shells. Yet

leaping fast—red and Geadly upon the [h® Waited i et T
heels. of his remorse—there came an ing the fray. You might explain that,
too.” .

emotion that seared him like a wall of
fire. He saw Bill’s fate.

~ Here was his enemy, the man he|Haroid replied, earnestly. “At first|
hsted above all living creatures, and you were between me and the bear—
tke blood lust surged through him like | and then Virginia was. It all happen-
ed so quickly that there was nothi
he feit that he was about to see the|T could do. { can’t imagine why Ifonf
got to reload the rie- A can can’t
In the hands of a brave and loyal jalways remember.
man, the rifle Harold carried might | God that it didn’t turn out any worse
yet have been Bill's' salvation- Yet|than it did.” )

& madness. In one wave of

gratification of his hatred.

Harold didn’t lift it to his shoulder.

But at that instant aid came from |Unspeakable relief. They gathered 1
Virginia re-|about the gray grizzled form in the
membered the pistol at her belt, and | Snow.

an unexpected quarter.
she drew it in a flash of blue steel.

True and straight she aimed toward [8nY?” Virginia asked.

the glowing eyes of the grizzly-

an old, tough brute. Strong as mink
At the angle that they struck, her and hard as rock. If we dont pick
P f Up some more game during the day,
pricve.  Tha o stomcr st e o | 1l hike over to my Twenty-tirse Mile
they made, then halted, bawling, in the cahmthand @Ttheth? m”hfedl ve :‘;ﬁ
snow. His roving eye caught sight of = vue s SN 8 e

Virginia’s form. With a roar he bound- m’ aar;::ﬁo:::’he:nyﬂ;i:% Tl bring

bullets did not penetrate the brain;

ed toward her.
The next instant was one of drama,

of incredible stress and movement. :’h:s grizzly’s den.
For all his mortal. wounds, the short near.

distance between the bear and the girl

: . ” particular reasons why such a course
m;;::i;?aremm&rtragx;nsrf:gu. appealed to him not at all. “Yes—and
it afte . gro ? ng maybe find a couple of other tears in

r shot into the animal’s head. there, in the dark and ha P
Because it was an automatic, she was 2 5 WS Camnne

. . |fight. I’'m not interested, anyway. Go
sble to send home the loads in rapid and look if you life.”

succession. .
Bu! Bill by now had found one of

. . want to come, too, Virginia? There’s
the extra shells Harold had given him. no danger—rbally there isn't.

The grizzly was upon them.

He dropped the shell into the gun.
There was no time to raise the weapon
to his shoulder.

tively toward the gray throat. And

h

the end of the barrel was against the |24 if you don’t mind—T'll take my
bear’s flesh as he pressed the trigger. | OW0 gun-

No human eye could follow the

lightning events of the next fraction |*"d Bill started back toward the fallen
of a second. One instant, and  the | 8522

three figures seemed 2all together; Bill

crouched with rifle held pointed in his Hie :}? ow and came upon the cavern
arms, Virginia behind him, the grizzly mouth.

full ypon them botk.

Th t, intrior was dark as night: the cavern
in thee n;::)w a:: q Iﬁ?]s‘?ﬂ:xgd_:::;f walls, gray at the mouth, slowly paled
terrified, and estranged as if in u" and faded and were obliteratedin the

’ : gloom.

dream. :
Except for three forms that lay still,

half-buried and concealed in the drifts, Just like this,

it was as if the adventure had never

vertebrae of the spinal column, and

life had gone out of his as a flame 'I.‘he darknesg dropped around them
like a curtain.

He had re. of Iight Bill beheld a scene that tore
eeived only a glancing blow; he drifts at his heart. L

gces out in the wind.
Bill was first to meve.

fnto %hich he had fallen were soft as
pillows.
ginfa’s side.
her gently.

eoneciousness returned to her with a

rush. She was not seratched, not even | vas ’almost steady Whef.l e spoke.
shocked by the fall, and she reached You_d better go out, Virginia—into
And ine the light,” he advised.

up quickly for Bill’s hands.
stantly, with a laugh on her lips, she
sprang to her feet. ’
“You killed him?” she asked.
“Bear’s all dead,”
theerfully.

gun and tell me it was full?” Bill de-

have found some cubs, but these old
’”
He pointed it instine- males travel around by themselves.

He crawled over to Vir. in the irremediable darkness, he had

9 seen a strange, white shape—a ghostly
He seized her shoulders and shook thing that lay still and caught the
match’s gleam—a grim relic of dead

Instantly her vyes opened. Her foll | VPRI

ence thrilled her and moved her. “Oniy
he answered | Wickedness. But it isn’t anything you’d

.

like to see.”

him the truth.

Tn the weeks the§ had been together

But Harold had a sickening and

“Why did you gi\;e me an unloaded
“Except for a good deal of

‘And by the way,” he went on, as

“I didn’t shoot because I eouldn’t,”

ing. Thank
Bill nodded; the girl’s face showed

“Does this—help our food problem

“Except in an emergency—no. He’s

Bill then announced he’d like to find
He felt sure it

But Harold had. very speecial and

“I will, if you don’t mind. Do you
If this
ad been an old she-bear we might
“We’ll be back in a minute, Harold.
They exchanged rifles, and Virginia

They back-tracked the bear through

Back five feet from the opening the

Bill was puzzled.

; -on he found a half-ounce nugget.

e first: handtul of stone

“fs rich?” she asked., . .
“Beyond what I ever dreamed. But

, make me—as happy as
it ought to. Of eoursé, that sight—
there against the wall—would natural-
ly keep a man from being very-happy.
Oh, if T could only find and kill the
devil who did.it!” o
He was.setting his claim marks
when Harold came mushing toward
them.
So intent were they upen their work
that they didn’t netice him until -he
was almost up to them.
“You've found a mine?” he guessed.
Virginia looked up, joyful at Bill’s
good fortune. “We’ve found his fath-
er’s mine—the old shaft where -the
bear had been sleeping. But there’s a
dreadful side of it, toe.”
“Show me where it is. I want to
see it. Take me into it, Virginia—
right away—" 3
They started together.

(To be continued.)
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BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Ilustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
nished With Every Pattern
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The youthful animation of hem
makes this dusty-pink washable flat

“This cave—I’ve never seen a cave
Virginia—"
The man stepped forward and;

scratched a match onm the stone.” It!
flared; the shadows raced away. Then

Instantly he smothered the match.

But in that instant

Against the cavern wall, long lost

He turned to the girl, and his voice

“Why? Is it—danger?”
“Not danger.” His voice in the sil-

The single match-flare had revealed

The thing he had seen was a naked
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skeleton, flesh and garments having
dropped away in the yvears, and the
grizzly had simply made his lair in the
old shaft of his father’s mine. Bill had
found his father’; sepulchre at last!

“I believe I understand,” she said.
“You’ve found your mine—and your
father’s body.”

“Yes. Just a skeleton.”

“I’'m not afraid. Don’t you want me

“I’d love to-have you, if you will.
Some way—it tzkes away a lot of my
bitterness—to have you here.”

He made another light.

'They stoed together, looking down
at the skeleton. But she wasn't quite
prepared for what she saw. A littla
cry of horror rang strangely in the
dark shaft.

This had been no natural death.
Undoubtedly the elder Bronson had
been struek down from behind, as he
worked, and he lay just as he feil.
There was one wound in the skull,
vound and ghastly, and in a moment
they saw the weapon that made it. A
rus?:edpick,suchasminersuse,lay

crepe silk especially attractive. It is

'equally suited for sports or spectator

sports. )
The cap sleeves of the yoked bodice

are outstandingly chic in their unique
pointed treatment. -

It is nipped in at normal waistline
by narrow belt of self-fabric.

Style No- 2846 comes in sizes 14, '16,
18 and 20 years. In the 16-year sizs,
3 yards of 39-inch material with %
yard of 32-inch contrasting is suffi-
cient. ’ .

Other very charming ideas for its
development are pastel handkerchief
lawn, printed dimity, men’a cotton or
silk shirting, shantung, primted chif-
fon voile and plain or printed chiffon.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of suc;h
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamps or coin (eoin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West A elaide St., Toronto.

Cancer S[;é;:iaﬁsts |

Make Diagnosis

Baltimore.—Fifty cancer specialists
each were given five minutes to make
a life-and-death diagnosis in a unique
medical class at John Hopkins recent-
ly.

They were studying a method of
cancer diagnosis whereby it is hoped
to save more lives in operations. Each
had a microscope and under it a small
frozen section from a human growth
that might, or might not, be cancer.
The samples were real and the “his-
tories” of the human sufferers real.

Each specialist wa3 Yold to imagine
that his sample came from a person
on the'operating table, the operation
Just starting, its extent to depend on
his decision whether the sample was
cancer. A negative answer meant es-
cape from a mutilating, pessibly dan-
gerous operation, but a mistake meant
failure to remove a cancer and prob-
ably death.

No lives were at stake because the
samples were from the Johns Hopkins
preserved collections.

_ “I won’t try to do much today,” the
man told her, “except to set up one of

»-
Minard’s for Insect Bites.

n| Within:
le ‘comes a Metal of Great

;| there’s nothing more we can: d6 now- |
Tve made my._find at last—hut it
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Industries . y

Aluminum, little gsed commercially

ated by fits older rivals, and is now
Seen as coming into competition with
steel. Developments of recent years
have included the building of great
mills where this metal, commonly
thought of as the soft, easily bent
stuft of kitchen utensils ang novelties,
is ‘worked into ‘huge’ shapes, which,
-BY reason of their strength and light
weight, are hailed as an indication of
advances with perhaps -far-reaching

The enabling factor in this change
has been the diséovery that by treat-
ment with heat and- when alloyed,
chiefly with copper, aiuminum takes
on tensile strength that fits it for
uses entirely beyond the possibilities
of pure aluminum. The work that
has been done on alumfnum alloys in

particular value to aviation, leading
to new and ever better adaptation of
materials for the constrycion of air-
craft. Aluminum alloys form  the
frames of dirigibles and, in at least
~one .nstance, the outer covering for
a dirigible, in place of fabric; aln-
minum alloys are also used in most
of the best airplane propellers.

Aluminum alloy= at the same time
have been proving themselves in
 more general industrial fields and not-
ably in railroad transportation. The
big structural aluminum mills at Mas-
sena N.Y. now turn out slab type in-
gots, fifteen by iwenty-eight by seven-
ty-two inches, " which weigh 3,000
pounds. These are rolled into heavy
plates “or making tank cars tg carry
acetic acid and other corrosives. Al-
ready our railroad tracks bear loads
almost as heavy a. they are capable
of carrying; and so the future, it is
said, must look toward the use of
lighter materials if engines and cars
increase in bulk.

As yet aluminum has entered little
into building operaticas except in a
decorative capacity, but the time is
foreseen when girders and I-beams
will be made of it: alloys to ease the
load of skyscraper foundations. Motor
trucks and street cars suggest further
extensions of its usefulness.

When in 1886, Charles Martin Hall,
through his experiments in electro-
chemistry, found out how aluminum,
common enough in compounds, might
be commercially extracted from its
oxide, he may have had some vision
of its many and diversified future
uses; but scarcely any one e.se had.
A public that had heard of aluminum '
as something made into a helmet for
a king, a rattle for an infan. prince or
a cap for the Washington Monument,
looked on the metal as of little practi-
cal use. Not easily was aluminum
introduced into tabl . and kitchen uten-:
sils ,its first fabricated forms. Seem-!
ingly tnsignificant novelties, however
did much to make it more familiar.
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Simple Creeds

If .his were our creed, it were creed
enough

To keep us thoughtful and make us
brave,

On this sad journey o'er pathways
rough,

That leads us steadily on to the|
grave;

-

Speak no evil, and cause no ache;

Utter no jest that can pain awake;

Guard your actions and bridle your
tongue;

Words are adders when hearts are
stung.

If this were our aim ,it were all in
sooth f
That any soul needs to climb to]
heaven,
And we would not ecumber the way of
truth

the last two decades has been of!

¥

=eirnant nounds increase
in Canada alone
in last five weeks

consequences in the structural veld.]:
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‘Fresh from the Gardens’

ArtofBl;-dﬁngand

Dyeing Changes

Coarse Fibers Into Things of Beauty

Manchester, Eng.—How the races
of the ancient world and the peoples
of medieval times have shared in the
history of the developing of bleaching
and dyeing textiles was revealed fn a
paper that was written by H. Johnson|
and read before a meeti
cashire and Cheshire Antiquarian So-
ciety. As none of the fiber used for
textiles was beautiful in itself, process-
es of bleaching and dyeing had been
considered from the earliest times, the
paper showed.

Ancient Egypt was a great center
of textile. manufacturers and the Egyp-
tians were fairly proficient in bleach-
ing, though the Phoenicians, with
their great knowledge of their famous
purple dye, were more proficient. The
are of bleaching had also been traced
to ancient Greece and Rome. Re-
ferences to different plants and the
ashes of plants used for bleaching
were made by Pliny; and the Romans,
who had learned the uses of soap
from Gaul, were efficient jn the appli-
cation of bleaches.

With the ending of the Crusades fine
textiles were brought from the East
and the bleaching industry was estab-
lished in the Netheriands and in North
Germany. Early bleaching works in
Lancashire are traceable to 1322, when
there were four bleaching grounds at
Crumpsall. There were also fulling
mills at Colne in 1311.

Bleaching was essentially a launder-

To the Moon

Pale daughter of this earth, lightingz
our old age
With the clear wan radiance of thy
chastity;
Changeful but constant:
With us in our most need,
And gently veiled when we would
weep alone,

Cold, do they say? It is they are cold

Who cannot feel the glow of timid:
sympathy
Ever torn between delight and sor-
row,
Now waxing great  with joy of
some men’s good, |

With dreary dogmas or rites pniest-i
given: ]

Help whoever, whenever you can; '

Man for ever needs aid from man;

Let never a day die in the west

That you have not comforted some
sad breast.

Were this our belief we need not brood |
O’er intricate isms or modes of faith,
For this embodies the highest good
For the life we are living, or after
death:

"We meet no trials we do not need;
! Well-borne sorrow is holy seed
' That shall rise in a harvest of golden
grain;
. And a wise soul ever t.anks Ged for|
i pain.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.
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Rah for the Can-Opener

! The bride declared, “quite wrong
you're gess’n;
Our wedding simply means, my dear,
More business for the delicatess'n.”
—P—

' Use Minard’s for Rheumatism.

! P—

! Inquiring Irene—“Momsie, why do,
they shut off the aisles with ribbons‘
at a church wedding?” Morose Daddy

'—“Dom’t botLer your mother, Irene.

| They do it to keep the bridegroom

’from dodging througb, the pews and
getting away.”

Now worn and pale for looking on!
_their sin.

Gentle sister, daughter of earth

Shine kindly on her
thee birth.

who gave t

| —Colum MacDonald in the Glasgow

Herald.

. , L
There were 248,700 people employ-’
-ed in the British Civil Service in 1914, |
This figure had grown by January of'
this year to 304,000. {

—_——
Constancy, loyalty, , truthfulness,
honesty, intelligence, humour, and,

ambition are the finest qualities in a‘
man, according to a recent ballot'
taken in a famous American women’s '
college. : |

Ancient Egypt Centre of Textile Manufactures Phoenicia
Skilled in Use of Dyes

but as the« manuafcture of cotton
goods became centralized in Manchest-
er and district bleaching works were
developed, the trade spread to White-
field, Radcliffe, Bury and Bolton, prob-
ably owing to better water supplies,

f the Lan- 'as well as growing business.

The revolutionary introduction into
the trade came when Charles Ten-
nant, in 1799, patented his bleaching.
powder so that chemical bleaching
was brought into commercial use. This
enabled the bleacher to ply his calling
the year round and keep up with the
developing supplies of textiles. Inci-
dentally, it released many acres of
land for agriculture that had hitherto
been given over to bleaching.
ing process during Elizabethan times,

Ntmsz your
child, of course, if
possible,butdon’t
experiment with
all sorts of food
that you know
little about.

Eagle Brand has been
the standard infant
food since 1857. Itis
entirely pure, it is ex~
ceedingly digestiblce
and there is an ever
ready supply at any
dealer’s no matter
where you live or

where you go.
Helpfid baby books centfree

Gnrequest ... Use coupon.

THE BORDEN CO., LIMITED
140 St. Paul W., Montreal

Send Free Baby Books to:

i
. “If you think you have wed a cook,” | e

OR FISHING swim-

ming, fast ferry. day
boating or moonlight
Cruising, the Cruisabout
has no equal for joy-

giving, health and nappl-
ness on the laughing
rippling waters.

This Cruisabout, 29'
long, 8 10" beam and 2
4" draft. is a big, burly.
quality buijlt, 18-milcs-

: an-hour runabout wit
ti:‘l:endahle 110-H.P. Gra

Richardson

Tha 1
cockpit {s ample for an
The small bow

rine motor.

" party.
1 30 m cabin has totlet and ]?:-
of hanging space
) - y clothes, bathing sufts,

Toronto, Out. 3, e

golif bags and fishing
tackle. n
This Day Crulsabout
(priced at 3$3.655 at fac-
tory) and her sister “hips
fllustrated {in our
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