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CHAPTER XXIV.—(Cont’d.)
“You'll drink?” Joe asked Bill.
The woodsmans face was grave.

“Woltpaw, it's against the law of this

, Provinee to give or receive liquor from
Indians,” he rpelied gravely. “I won't
Frivr it

“Have 8 drink?” Joe asked Vir-
ginia.

She didn’t like the tone of his voice.
He was speaking with entire familiar-
ity, and again she expected interfer-
ence from Harold. Her fiance, how-
ever, was fingering the bottle. She
saw Bill straighten, ever so little, and
beheld the first signs of rising anger
in the set of his lips.

“No,” the girl responded coldly.
The others pouréd themselves
mighty dri portions

of the quarts. Thenﬂwyduwhack‘

their heads and drained the cups:
CHAPTER XXV.

“A little toast—and everybody stand| .

up,” Harold, getting drunker, finally
proposed.

“We're going to dring to Virginia!
To my future wife, gentlemen—the
lady who’s promised me her hand'
Look at her there, you breeds—the
most beautiful woman that ever came
to the North! Drink her down!”

- The burning poison peured into
their throats. Virginia glanced at her
pistol. Her face was no longer merely
anxious. Bill still sat, helpless and
blind, against the wall.

She had not dared to resent aluod
the bandying of her name, the insult
of their searching eyes upon her
beauty. ,

It seemed to her that she heard a
half-muttered exclamation from Bill,
but his face belied it. And in reality
the man’s thoughts were as buey as
never before.

.He opened his eyes, struggling for
vision. But he ¢wuld not make out the
forms of the men at all, except when
they crossed in front of the candles.

The candles themselves were mere
points of yellow between his lids.

The men drank another round, emp-|

tying the first quart and beginning
upon the second.

“You're a pretty little witech,” Har-
old addressed Virginia. “You’re hard
to kiss, but your kisses are worth hav-
ing. What you think about that, Joe?
Aren’t T tellin’ you the truth?”

Joe! Bill’s first impression had
been right, after all. Virginia heard
the name, too, and her fears increased.

“Joe?’ she repeated. “You know
him, then?”

“Of course I know Joe. He’s an
old friend. He’s one that Bill told
“never to show his face in this part of
Clearwater again—but you don’t see
anything happening to him, do you?”

He waited, hoping that Bill would
make respense. But the latter was
holding hard.

“You see he hasn’t anything to say,”
Harold gloated. “T asked you a ques-
tion, Joe—about Virginia. Didn’t I
tell the truth?”

“I don’t know,” Joe replied. “She’s
pretty enough. But I've never kissed
her.”

The girl flinched, then caught her-
self with a half-sob. She resolved to
make one more appeal.

“Oh, Harold — please — please be
careful what you say,” she pleaded.
“You're drunk now—but don’t forget
you were a gentleman—once. Don't
drink any more. Don’t let those In-
dians drink any more, either.”

“A gentleman once, eh? Seo you
don’t think I'm one any more. But
Bill there—he’s omne, ain't he? It
seems to me you’ve been getting kind
of bossy around here, lately—and the

-

women of we northern men don’t be-
have that way.” .

“Pm not your woman—and I ask
you to be careful.”

“So you're net my woman, eh?”

“No, no, no! I never will be!” The
girl’s eyes were blazing, and she had
forgotten her fear in her magnificent
wrath.
- There ensued a moment of strange
and menacing silence. Pete chuelded,
dmdymcepﬁveblodsthonght.
Harold turned to :‘are at him.

Joe put his pipe to his lips, then
fumbled at his pocket. He seemed to
search in vain. ‘“Will you give me a
match, please, lady?” he asked.

The tome was strange, thick and

Instinctively lier eyes turned to the

“What is it, Virginia?” Bill asked.
“One of these men—"" she answered
y—“has taken my pistol. I
want him to give it back—"

Joe spoke then, a single sentence in
the vernacular for Harold’s ears. With
one gesture he indicated Harold, him-
self and Pete in turm, thenr pointed to
the girl. His face was hideous with
eagerness.

Harold started at the words. His
degeneracy was complete. He answer-
ed with a curse.

“Why not?” he said. “The girl’s
thrown me over. When I'm through
| you can do what you want. And crack
the skull of that mele with the pick
and throw him out in the snow.”

The two Indians lurched forward
at his words. Bill left his chair in a-
mrighty leap.

|

CHAPTER XXVI.

When Bill sprang forward to inter-
cept the attack upon the girl he came
with amazing aecuracy and power.

By means of his acute ear he had
located the exact pesition o every
actor in the impending drama. .

What _was more impertant, he knew
the location of beth candles. He dash-
ed both out. -

The act had been so swift and un-
expected that neither Joe, standing
nearest the girl, or Harold across the
room could draw their pistols and fire.

Seemingly in a flash the darkness.
was upon them. Bill was face to face
with his enemies in his own dark lair.
The advantage of vision of which they
had presumed had been in an instant
removed. '

Harold cur.ed in the blackness; as
if in a continuation of the leap he
had made to upset the candles, Bill
eized Virginia in his strong arms.

‘He thrust her to the floor and into
the angle between her bunk and the

realized would be easiest to defend and
safest from stray bullets.

Virginia’s pistol was in Joe’s hand
by now, and he shot in Bill’s direction.
Two spurts' of yellow fire broke for
an instant the utter gloom. But there
was no time for the third shot. He
was the nearest of the three attackers,
and Bill’s outstretched arms seized
him. The woodman’s muscles gave a
mighty wrench.

His grasp was about Joe’s chest at
first, but with a great lurch he slung
the man’s body out far enough so that
he could loep his sinewy arms about
the man’s knees. ‘

Then with a terrific wrench of his
mighty shoulders Bill hurled him
against' the wall.

His neck was broken like a match.
The odds were but two to one.

volver now and was shooting blindly
in the darkness. Ducking low, Bill
leaped for him; in a moment they
were grappling in each other’s arms.
Bill wrenched him back and forth,
and in an instant would have crushed
the life out of him if it hadn’t been
for the interference of Pete.

The latter breed leaped on his back,
and Bill had to neglect Harold an
instant to stretch up his arms and
huri Pete to the floor. '

They were both powerful men, the
breed and Harold; and Bill was like
a wild beast.

In the instant that he was free
from Bill’s arms and he knew that his
confederate was out of range, Harold
fired blindly with his pistol.

Their bodies crashed against the
wall, broke the furniture into kindling
at their feet; they snarled their hat-
red and their curses.

Bill fought like a giant, & might
of battle upon him never known
fore. .
But steadily Harold and Pets were
learning to work together.

{

wall, the peint that he instinctively|

Harold had taken out his own re- .

‘anded in a seaplane on her trans-
Atlantic flight in June, 1928, the
'municipal authorities have decided.
The monument will be a model of the
seaplane. :

Miss Earhart was the first woman
to make the trans-Atlantie flight, fiy-
ing from Newfoundlard to Wales. The
plane was piloted by Lou Gordon and
Wilmer Stultz. '
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Says

and lightning accompanying earth-

explanation may lie in a report to the
American Peophysical Soeiety by Dr.
Rose Gunn.

He holds that conmtraction of the
earth may give rise to disturbing mag-
netic fields, and that “long period var-
iations of the earth’s magnmetic field
and pseudo-magpetic varfations ac-
companying earthquakes must be rel-
ated in some manner to the conduct-
ing regions inside the earth.”

Dr. Gunn says that the usual earth-
quake is limited to the earth’s crust,
but that if the earth movement ex-
tends into deeper layers a loeal mag-
netic disturbance may be expected.

F

Origin of Word “Rayon”

The word ‘““rayen” was coined in
1924, to signify the textile, hitherto
known as ‘“artificial silk.” It was
thought that the use of the latter ex-
pression was an admission of inferior-
ity, hence the necessity of giving to
the world’s first synthetic textile a
suitable name.
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“As to the wisdbm or otherwise of
speed exploits, in my opinien they are
necessary as tests of endurance of
motor meehanism and the durability

propelled vehicles, whether on land or
water, or.in the air.”

~ In addition to the scientific knowl-
edge to be gained, there is the Thestim-
able value of a great example. The
men who have done things in the
world have never hesitated to brave
fate, to challenge the unknewn, to
take a chance. Those who see in the
accidental death of such a man no-
thing of importance do not understand
the luman race. So long as humanity
itself endures, such men will com-
mand the admiration of the muititude
and will furnish inspiration for those
who come after them, that the splen-
did spirit of adventure may not perish
from the earth.
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Aunties Are Dangerous!
Aunts, uncles, and other friends are
"more harmful to babies than beads,
pins, buttons, tin-tacks, and other
things commonly cailed “dangerous’;
they work their evil by giving young
pmothers foelish advice: At least,
80 says an American research organiz-
ation.

—p—
Planes Sow Comn
Aeroplanes are being called in to
help farmers in North and South
America to sow corn over large
areas, scattering insecticides over
orchards, drop smoke-clouds to pro-

teet crops from frost, and to bring
herbs to commercial centres.

The world’s costliest book is said
to be a copy of the Gutenberg Bible,
which has been in a monastery in
Corinthia for centuries. When the
monks were asked a little while ago
to value it, they gave the possibie
price as $275,000.
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.Lindbergh, Jr., the most
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Mrs. Anne Morrow Lindbergh, with her Baby son, Charles Augustus
talked-of baby in America, at the Morrow home at ;

adoption of a pian whereby plants are
in continuous' use, with workers tak-
ing different days of the week for
rest, were described by Dr. Paul
Monroe,. director ' of the school of
education at Columbia University, in
recent addresses before the Institute
of Public Affairs at the University
of Geergia. Dr. Monroe recently
visited the Soviet Republic.

Increased trade in general is ef-
fected by the plan and the business
of reereational enterprises

new calendar was adopted to facilit-
ate the changed industrial regime;
in which there is no common day of
rest for all, but a partial one through
the week. Dr. Monroe alse spoke
favorably of the B.usgan five-year
plan of productivity. .

Pointing out that of the 180,000,
000 people in Russia, only about I-
600,000 are members of the Come
munist Party, and that the Seviet]
regime consists of but a smail group
of the latter, Dr. Monroe said that

minority will determine the suceess
or failure of the Soviet regime, Stalin,

groups, is confronted with the neces-
sity of handling the peasants, who
raise most of the“food.

Dr. Monroe said that his visit to
Russia led him te believe that educa-

than they were in the old regime.
He was espectally impressed with the
museums which form a part of the
educational program.

.
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Former Bulgarian
King May Return
Carol's Success Fires Ferdin-!
and With Smoulder-

ing Hopes
Paris—The success of King Carol’s,
coup which carried him to-the Ruman-

ian throne without the firing of a
single gun, has awakened the hopes

is. aug-{’
mented, Dr. Monroce continued. A _

control of the peasants hy the Soviet |
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tional conditions there are better)
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nished With Every Pattern
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The flared sleeves add new ani
tion to a semi-sports type of prim
crepe silk.

The moulded bodice wrapped about
the figure with side-front closing is
very slimming. The front shoulders
are fitted with inverted pin tucks,

It simulates a hip yoke belted att
the normal waistline. The curved

seaming at the front detracts from
breadth.

of former King Ferdinand of Bul-
i garia to return to his homeland. !

Ferdinand, who guessed wrong and!
stood on the losing side during the'
World War despite the protests of|
his people, has been wandering in rﬁ—i
cent years over the few friendlyl
states of Europe in which he is admit-
ted—Aaustria, Switzerland and QGer-
many.

His {riends believe that he will take
advantage of the summer voyage of1
his son, King Boris, to the Scandina-l
vian north, to return to Sofia. Fori

practically alone, all
friends having long
him.

There is a persistent rumor all,
over Europe that Boris is going to,
Scandinavia particularly to hunt a'
wife and Princess Ingrid, 20-vear old
daughter of the Crown Prince otl
Sweden, Gustave-Adolph is most men.'
tioned.

It is known that Boris suffered
many a heartache after his budding'
romance with Princess Giovannijof,
Italy, 23 and brunette, was stepped
on for religious reasons. Boris isj
36 years old, Lonesome, and without
an heir. Bulgaria hopes he finds a
princess soon, so that the continua—f
tion of the Saxe-Cobourz and Gotha'
line s assured. i
In case Boris fails in his quest,
and passes from the picture, there 13!
but one pretender in the whole Saxe-
Iobourg family, Boris’ own brother
Cyrille, an artilleryman by tempera-
ment and desire. who is entirely with-
out kingly ambitions. He is a year
younger thdan Boris.

o |
The Spruces of Canada |
The spruces of Canada play an im-'
portant part in the industrial life of
the country and are an asset not tullyl
appreciated by the general public. '
There are five spruces of commercial '
importance in Canada, the white.!
black, and red spruces of the East and |
Prairie Provinces; and the sitka and
Engelman spruces of British Colam-
bia.

WHEN CONGRESSMEN TRAVEL
“Check your bag, mister?”
“Yes, and put it en ice.”

—-
“Sixpence for that coat hanger? Toa
much! Haven't you something cheap-|

of his court
since deserted

H
!

i
é

er?™ “How about a nail, sfr? 1

Minard’s Liniment Checks Colda. “

The skirt is cireular with shaping
that achieves the smart low-flared
fulness.

Style No. 2556 may be had in sizes
16 18 years. 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
‘46 inches bust.

It’s a splendid model for shantung
linen, cotton or silk striped shirting,)
pastel washable flat crepe and prinbed!
dimity-

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Wnte your name and address plaing
ly, giving number and size of such
Patterns as you want. Enclose 20e¢ in

} stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap

it carefully) for each number, and

address your order to Wilson Pattern

Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
———

“My goodness;” exclaimed the stran-
ger, who had dropped into the police
court to pass away half an hour,
they’ve caught a pretty tough lot this
morning, haven’t they ?”

“You're looking at the wrong lot,™
said his neighbor. “Those aren’'t the)
prisoners. They're the lawyers!”

—
Minard’s Liniment for ail Strains.
N

A writer complaing that nowadaysi
popular tunes get on the wireless, om'
the gramophone, ang on the talkies,
And, he might have

“These chickens were hatched in an

. incubator.” “My word! They lo0k juat
| like real ones'”

HEADACHES

Needl.ess pains like headaches
are quickly relieved hy Aspirin
tablets as millions of people know.

Mo matter how suddenly a

headachemzymneuponm

yoncanalwaysheprepamd Carry
the packet tin of Aspirin tablets
with you, Keep:the i
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