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BEGIN HERE TODAY

Bilk Btguuon ‘has led Vipginia Tre-

ntd the Clearwater of northern
fiance, Harold
Lopnsbury, who vanished there

mont i
€Canada -to :find her

weviqusly. Disaster se

parates:

‘tHem the rest ‘of t_:heirm,v
Kenly Lounsbury, Virginia’s (3
uncle, and Vosper, Bronson’s eook.
man and girl at% mm;ec}; in Im

ill’s ing cabin beyon rizzly . "
Tht "BiF secks his murdered Foth has’t been too tender—” he suggested
One day he finds | Viciously.
, who has turned squaw man,

river. ;
» er's lost gold mine.

and tak.s him to Virginia.
GO ON WITH THE STORY

Wicginia. tarsad back A Bee m_;intelligible, half an apelogy, half an
1 rt

found lover.

8he was a little frightened by the:mml of the cabin.
expression on his face. His eyes wcre
glowing, the color had risen in vhxs
cheeks, and he was curiously eager

and breathless.
“Before he comes,” he u
“We've been apart se long—"

His hand reached out and seized

six

Hamld-wastom!'rithiealpusrage’,
tndinhisfuryamimahcehemad;
the worst mistake of all. “I hope he

IE was the

The girl answered only with her
eyes; but her answer was unmistak-
]able. Harold muttered something un.

:excusgv Then he turned his back and

CHAPTER XII.

-

which the
shoulder.
He had full

hitting vicious b

were comrades as ever; they talked

The addition of Harold to their num. thirty-five
ber did not influence, for long, Vir-|on the {,

hers. He drew her toward him. She“t’he hushed nights; they played thein} arrest the

didn’t iesist; she felt a deep self- 4]
annoyance that she didn’t crave his ?h"::fr:g:i’ and they @ks tgffougg
- kiss. He crushed her to him, and h‘"ﬁﬂ, 4 ling expedition J

kiss was greedy.

She struggled from his arms and
he looked at her in startled amazes
ment. In fact, she was amazed at

herself!

That first night Bill and Harold
made bunks on the floor of the cabin,,
but sucl. an arrangement could only

be temperary.

They might be imprisoned for weeks e e
to come. Bill solved the problem with -

a single suggestion.

They would build a small cabin for
Many times
* he had erected such a structure by his

own efforts; the twc of them ecould

the two men to sleep in.

push it up in a few hours’ work.

“I'm really not much good =t cabin
“But I
don’t see why Bill shouldn’t go to
I suppose you hired him

building,” Harold protested.

work at it.
for all camp work.”

For an instant Virginia stared at |

- him in utter wonder, and then a swift ! .
S ) ‘day. He bent his steps toward a

1ok of grave displeasure came into stream that he called Creek Despair—.
“You forget, Harold, that it was Named ‘for the faet that he had onece
Bill that brought you back. The thirty | held o hopey o
days he was hired Jor were gone long , MMe along its waters,
‘ago-” But she softened at once. “It’s
your duty to help him, and I'll help

her face.

+him, too, if I can.”

' was almost complete,

She did not, however, go frequently

into his arms. Someway, an embar-
rassment, a sense of mappropriateness
and unrest always assailed her when
he tried to claim the caresses that he
felt were his due.

“Not now, Hzrold,” she would tell
him.  “Not until we're established
again—at home.”

Finally his habits and his actions
did not quite meet with her approval.
The first of these was only a little
thing—e failure to keep shaved.

The stubble matted and grew on his
lips and josls. Bill, in contrast, shav-
ed with greatest care every evening.

A more import‘an; point was his

avoidance of his proper share of Bill's
daily toil.

her in
Bill.
Harold

ingly. “These fellows are apt to take
an advantage of

They’re all right if you keep ’em in|

to break loose from it any minute, I'm

) {sailor blue
e el oo sl of axira ST e
Virginia’s- eyes blazed. thet = : 1ou ong wrime °’charmingly
“Listen, Harold,” she exelaimed. a, at least.
don’t care to hear any more such talk

as that. T don’t
such warnings. I don’t care what yon

. 351IE Ne. 25—3g

moose.”

exultation over their trip grew pain-
ful to Harold’s ears.
his intention of going along,

an utter and hopeless failure,

Bill glanced back
. !pointed to an entrancing wilderness|

: Iefltn tl:tet;:xto;:z; ef'??rygxlg g:ogtg fpicture, a hundred wards in front.
his consolation in the wild life of the T
forest ‘world outside the cabin, Harold | forest stood a large bull caribou, flash-
‘had taken advantage of nis absence | "€ and incredibly vivid against the
and had made good progress: Virgl:n-
ia’s period of readjustment to luml

snow.

get—one that it seemed impossible to
miss,

“Let me take him.”

was his opportunity; in one stroke,
one easy shot, he+could focus Virgin- |.
ia’s admiration upon himself.

men, wandering in file in mountain
trails, to clamor for the first shot at
|game. Whatever is said is usually in
solicitation to a_companion to shoet ;
and Virginia feit oddly embarrassed.

The target looked too big to miss, but
his bullet flung up the snow behind

led eut in a mighty leap.

There was a little explosion, gne }H2rold shot again; but his nerve was
afternoon, when he ventured to ad'v_ise!, th:’l;i'l‘lra:?n;:s '
rd to her relations with jed the shelter of the thiekets by now. Iwals

spoke tolerantly, patroniz- | My sights are off,” Harold shouted.

o ake |
any familiarity. “I think we’d better look for some-
: p . ithing else,” said Bill drily.

their place—but they’re mighty likely “Then T want you to carry my
SOTTY you ever let him eall you Vir. 3While and let me take yours,

| Harold had forgotten that this man

Was not his personal guide, subject to
need or want any’his every wish. He
ishells;

Several seasons - before there hag
been a fatality on the hillside above
| Creek Despair.

tree had languished and died from
sheer old age.

On tre day that the three hunters
;emerged on their snowshoes in search
of meat fur‘their
wind pressed gently against it. Be.
cause its trunk was
swayed and fell heavily.

The falling tree had made a fright-
ful crash just over the head of a great |
grizzly, hibernating
and even the deep coma in which he
lay was abruptly dissolved.

He sprang up, ready to fight.
His little,

favorite

melodies on the battered

One morning Bill called her early. |

“We're face to face with a new
problem,” he ammounced. “The pack
came by last night—the wolf pack. If
didn’t hear them at all. And they got:
away with the big moose ham, hang-
ing on the spruce.”

“Then we're out of meat?”’

“All except the little Piece outside
We've been going through
it pretty fast.” :

Bill spoke true. Their meat con-.
sumption had Practically doubled sincelf .
Harold had come. . ‘ ]

“But if you care to,” Bill went on,
“we can dash eut and see if we can{
pick up a young caribou or a left-overi

She dressed, and at breakfast their

He announced:

Bill took rathre az new course to-

finding his lost
only to meet

After Proceeding a long distance

in warning and:

Ir a little glade ang framed by the:

Inc.identally he made a firt-elass tar- [

“Pll take him,” Harpld shouted. }

In a flash Harold realized that here

But it was not the way of sports-

Harold’s gun leaped to his shoulder.

|
The caribou’s powerful limbs push-
Frenzied,

Virginia was not-
of time between the

#‘mﬂ‘ » .
Bill’s keen €yes saw the bear first

] last. sight in the world
that Bill had expeeted,
There was no. waiting ‘his t;

zlﬂ'der the sperting opportunity to Har-

rcaught sight of the bear and that in
gun came leaping to his

confidence in the

gazine,

The grizzly dies hard; he felt
yand ehatted arcund the little stove in|all four of them would be needed to

that woulg likely
follow his first shot.

He a'med for the
the region of the |

rose

The animal had gain-

ey didn’t shoot within three feet

in effect.
the circula

|BY ANNABELLE WORTHINGTON

Llustrated Dresamalkin
nished With Every Pattern

A printed crepe de chine in Patou
is individualized by its flaring
'shoulder cape with
self-control blown to Horizontal tue

scalloped - edge.

ks mark the natural
tline and ecreate a smart pinched-
The pointed treatment of
r skirt with low-flared ful-

where I aimed. Damn such a gun.” | 1€3S, IS quite unigue.

It’s all

and, smiling,

change-
But Harold’s miss ".ad not been his1 {
greatest sin. The omission that fol-  Service,

lowed was by all the codes of the hunt-
ing trails unpardonable., He supposed
that ke had refilled his rifle magazine
with shells before he put it in Bill’s
hands.
he had forgotten to do s0; aud the , ;
! only load that the gun contained was | oo MValid's chair,

In his confusion and anger, | ¢neag

CHAPTER XIIL. steep

- restles
An ancient spruce

asked,

depleted larder, the
rotted away it

fierce eyes burned

|green shantu

the halt.

ant replied.

Style No. 3477 co
16, 18 and 20 years.
, Hyacinth blue crepe silk, Lanvin[ Prices
’ ng, printed dimity in | from
and white, and red and | ‘

(coin preferred;
or each number, ang :
rder to Wilson Pattern '

m

net print lend themselves ! $4.00
to this model,

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS
Write

your name and address plain-’
held out gun and |ls, givin

g number and size of such
Bill received,patterns as you want. Enclose
{ them, giving his own weapon in ex- stamps or coin

it carefully) f
laddress your ¢

Old Brown had had a terrible morn-
ing. He was unable to walk, and had
ed a man to pull him about in

D : nearly been crush
that in the barrel, thrown in auto- | ¥ rpted
penat and once the fnvali
maticaly when the last empty shell ! almost dropped his
‘'was ejected, ; river,

They halted at the top of a very
At first Brown welcomedl
But at last he began to; get

hill.

8.

“Why are you stopping here?* )he

nervously.

“It’s all right, guv’nor,” the attend-
“I" only waiting for my |
mate, with another old gent, We're!

going to 'ave a race down the ’ilL”"—
Tit-Bits.\

13 West Adelaide St., Torento. |

Twice they had
under g tramcar,
d-chair man hag

chgrge inte a

|

aware of :; lapse
instant that Bill

uilet in Harolg’s
» and, most of zi] he relied

eur reserve shots th

at he sup-
|&nia’s old relations with Bill. They Posed lay in the rifle ma

great shoulder,
ungs and heart,
(To he continued. )

g Lesson Fypy.

€s in sizes 12, 1-1,’

20¢ in |
wrap |

I cannot. find the wards to tell you,
‘What burns in my heart sqg deep;
-| Just let, me, Mother, like a chilg
Sit near you—ang softly weep.

Dz:ot question; Such a child '
Cannot find expression

Far the thoughts that rack the ming
And that need suppression,

Everything is stil] too new,
Do not know itg name;
Only lately have I learnt
To know—Ilove and pain!

me to

Let me please, Mother dear,
Lay my head upon your breast, .
And in silence surely feel,
That with your love I am blesseqd?

—_——
Bad Luck

The clerks were having a little 2os-
sip.
“Did I tell you chaps that I was
leaving ?’ drawled the languid swell of
the staff, whose incompetence. was as
palpable as the splendor of his attire.
“Heard yow'd got the sack,™ replied
the cashier.
“P answered an advertisement yes-
terday for what 10035 like a first-clasg
job,” resumed the overdressed one.
“I've pitched rather a strong yarn, but

hard-

that |

keep up with the times.”
Just then the: senior partner arrived:

— ——

By BETTY GOURRE |

I found a rgse in an old, old beok,
Hidden away in a dusty nook
In a summer house b

New Party Formed
Hamburg, Germany.—Five umnsnnd?

German inventors met here recentl;rf

‘in Whitsuntide congress, and added|

I thought of 3 far away night ili June,
Starry skies, and a glittering
you've got to do that if you want to,A’1

brook! :

It had shrivelled and died im that
tumblesdown shed

of red,
Bat it brought to my mind a roqmance
long dead! :

b e legion of existing Ger'
y a x‘inphng‘ :;‘z:h::nzsme &

the “party of technics.” The leaders; _ 4
said the organization would strive to'

Haid ‘ the way for German inventive
tals | smooth

no bright green leaves or petals iten

schemes which might partly solve the

unemployment problem.

The new group is called

to develop new technical

Fragrant and sweet in that ol@ book

-it lies, !

And though its long Iong ago, and I'm
old and wise, !

Somehow the tears find their way to

my eyes!

oon,
d of innocent love that hadjended
too soon!

and, after reading the letters, called
the swell to his room.
“The following dialogue wasg heard -
| by the athers: — :
. “Have you been in our service ten
Years?”
“No, sir; only fifteen months,”
“And is your salary seven pounds }
.f ten a week?” .
“Er—no, sir—fitty shillings,”
“Are you leaving us because of 3
difference with the firm regarding the
management of Colonia] branches 7
§ Dead silence and a short pause,
Then the senior partner-
“You should be more cavefy] in your |
statements. This is a smal] world. |
The advertisement You answered was

b

drawing added thousands. In
August September, the
cerawd has passed—there’s
greater comfort and better
¢hoice of accommodations

for the situation you are leaving on
Friday. That will do.”—Tit-Bits, F
“Q_“

Lemon

Juice of 1 lemen and the grated ring
of % lemon, 1 cup sugar, yolks of two
eggs (beaten well), 1 teaspoon of
melted butter, 2 tablespoons flour, 1
' CuUpD sweet milk.
Method: Mix together in following | !
order: Sugar, juice and rind of lemon,
egg-yolks, butter, flour, milk, and,
lastly, fold in beaten whites of eges.
Pour into, buttered Pudding-dish, set

dish in larger pan of water and bake
40 minutes, .

%

Minard’s Drives Away the Headache.

.
Cy

Chicago Deople are becoming thor-
oughly aroused over existing lawless-~
Dess. The Windy City has sown the
wind, and now ig reaping the whirl-
wind. The age-old rules of right and

- - —_—

)cm;xmbqfanmw. 4

Tour A - 49 days, $625
Tour B - 59 days, $725‘
V‘niﬁngznxlmﬂ.w

k, , Ause-
an:t;aa ’qunmy ‘
France.

For complete information and «

Hllussrated itinerary, phone, write -
or call Dersonaily .

diluted with plain boiled

water. Itisused moreoften

. than all other artificial
foods

combined,

Ulhite Starfine

lonadion fercice

bl

85King St E. Tc?ronto BORDEN CO.,
or any Authorized 140 St. Paul W., Montreag
Ticket Agenit
Send Free Baby Book to-

Wrong are not altereq by any modern |
conditions.

con

10°

!
|

cruising on lake, river,
+ | sound or bay add to thre
i zest of living, happiness,

men of Cruisabout
awners.
This
Crpisabout. 29’

Is a completely equippad
summer
priced at $4,185 at fac-
tory. Sleeps six. four n

Ich r
forward cabin and two in lc a d(, n 5
stern cabin. Excellent . s o
design, 1
and staunch, quality cons q
Struction make Cru1 S- 8
abouts s,

worthy for any water.

nicing, swimming and

tentment and enjoy-

double cabin

long, ¥
wide and 2* 4" draft

home and is

perfect balance

sound and sea-

| oo

——

Now For This Summer’s Good Tome!

HUNTIN G, fishing, plc.

_—
s et

6-cylinder, 60-.L.P. Gray Sales and Service by
Marine motor gives cruis-
Inﬁ spv?ed off thirteen T. B. F. 2 N.A.
! ed it
| logua T Fite for a cata 371 Bay Street Toronte, Ont.

Be sure the Utensils you
select have the shield- shaped 7
SMP label of quality. "

int to date. Evidently most of the money
for_the .| SDent on the two volumes of “Great
Men of Canada” was wasted

——

and Use Minard’s for Rhgumatism,

]

Noman of good a
f M:nt‘vhi:hntaeolhr...
. nor does 80 about with

——————
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