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By EDISON MARSHALL

BEGIN HERE TODAY

Bill Bronson is guiding Virginia Tre- »”r
mont In her search in the Clearwater of | SUPP0sSe we'd better do

northern Canada for her flance, Harold
Lounsbury who disappeared six ¥w;

frevlounly. Her flance’s uncte,

-ounsbury, and a cook, Vosper, complete| It seems to me the wisest thing for us

the party

Bill hopes to take advantage to do is to back—and build & big
of the trip to seek further for the lost fire—so go
mine of his father, who was murdered

by a traitorous partner. Bill saves Vir- they did get out.”
&inia from drowning im the cold flood . =

water of Grizzly River.
GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER H.—(Cont’d.)

They forced their way through the | Vosper.
evergreen thickets of the river bank,
walking up the stream toward the wavered, “you think we can get back
ford- Bill broke through the brushy |all right ourselves?”

barriers with the might of his body;
he made a trail for her in the snow.
The darkness deepened around them.
The snow fell ever heavier.

But they conquered at last. Partly| At dawn Vosper }xaeked the horses,
by the feel under his feet, partly by slykdcpontingmrtmnsofdmrsup-
his woodsman’s instinct, Bill kept to|plies and equipment in- the evergreen

the moose trail that led from the ford
to the cchbin. And the man was sway-
ing, drunkenly, when he reached the
door. ‘

“There are bl: nkets in there, plenty
of ‘em,” he told her. “It's my main
supply cabin. Spread some of them
out and take off your wet clothing and
get under the covers. I'll build & fire
ss fast as I can.”

She turned to obey. She heard him
take down anm ax that had been left

: hangingonthccsbinwalhmdhcu’d
Musﬁpinthomowubbomto
cut into kindling some of the pieces of
cordwood that were heared outside the
door. She undressed quickly, them lay
shivering betweenr the warm, heavy
blankets. >

In & moment the man faltered inm,
his arms heavy with wood. Then &
mateh gleamed in the gloom. She
watched him feed the fire with
strange, heavy motion:.

She dozed off, then wakened fo find
him sitting on the edge of her bed,
holding a cup of some steaming liquid.
He put his left arm behind her and
lifted her up, then fed her s
of the hot liquid. She didn’t know what
it was, other than it contained whisky.

“Take some of it yourself,” she told ;
him at last,

.He shook his head and smiled—a
wistful yet manly smile that almost
brought tears to her eyes,

- - - - L 4

In the stress of that first hour after
the disaster of the river, Lounsbury
and Vosper had a chance to test the
steel of which they were made.

For the first few sbeonds Louns-

bury sat upon his horse and ,implyiovemlem—and there isn’t another sec-
j ond to be lost. I've got to dress and
climbed, half fell from the saddle, and | g0 and locate Vosper and Lounsbury.”

stared in mutéd horror. Then he half

followed by Vosper, started running

down the river bank. Immediately he away.
lost <icht of Virginia and Bill. Al —thinking we're drowned.”

poonfuls | forest depths. What did she know of

Lounsbury replied. “What do you

“I don’t know. What can we do?”
“There’s no chance of saving them.

they can find their way in if

This they did.
“Of course we’ll never find the bo-

dies,” Lounsbury suggested at last.
“No chance that I can see,” agreed

“You think—" Lounsbury’s voice

- “Sure. That is, if we start first
thing tomorrow.” .

They didn’t try to sieep. The snow
and the cold made sieep impossibie.

thickets to lighten his ewn work.
Then they rode away, these two

worthy men, back toward the settle-

ments.

- ——

CHAPTER III.

Inm Virginia’s first moment of wak- |
ening the full dreadfulness of her
situation swept her in an instant.
The cabin, she could see, was rather
largu'tbnnauyofthouiuwhichthey
had camped on their journey, It was
wdlchinkedmdstur&y,andevenhad;
the luxury of a window, |
Bill was stretched on the florr in
the farthest corner of the room.
He gave the impression of having
dropped from exhaustion and fallen
to sieep where he lay.

dress,

he entered. arms were

do you feel?”
“As good as ewer, as far as I can
tell.”

“Eat? Bill, 'm famished. But first”
“what about supplies?”

can see it behind the stove. It's an
old thing, but it will still shoet. And
we'vt got at least one box of shells
wasted. mean our meat supply.
got two boxes of shells for it. There
are plenty of blankets and cooking
utensils, magazines for idle hours and,
heaven bless us, an cld and battered
phonograph on the table.

“There’s & cake of seap on the
shelf,” he went on, after the gorgeous
fact of the phonograph had time te
sink home, “and another amo the
supplies—but I'm afraid cold cream
and toilet water are lacking: I dom’t
even know how you’ll comb yeur hair.”’
(To be continued.)

'htNewiork

She resolved to call him; and in'
spite of her own misery, her lips curi-
ed in a half-smile. .
But she was a woman, and the
thoughy suddenly came to her that she
was wholly in this man’s power, shield-
ed only by the blankets around her,
unarmed and helpless and lost in the

him? He had been the soul of respect
heretofore, but now with her uncle om
the other side of the river—
Then Bill stirred in his sieep. She
saw his eyes open. And his first glance
was toward her.
He flashed her a smile, and she
tried pitifully to answer it. “How
are you?” he asked.
“Awfully lame and sore and tired.
Maybe I'll be better soon. And you—"7"
“A little stiff, not mueh. I'm hard
to damage, Miss Tremont. But I’ve

“l suppose you’i better—right

They’ll be terribly distressed

most at once thereafter the cold and

the darkness got into his spirit and | tress,” he told her.
art. led him. |be sure and catch them before they
- "™ev're lost, they’re lost,” he cried. | give us up for lost—and turn back.”

“Ti re's not a chance on earth to w{
*eni out,”
“It's a death trip.

death trip,” Lounsbury moaned. “And

what's the use of going farther. They |there to help, with the horses, we
might find a way.

haven't a chance on earth.”

“It ain’t the first this river's taken,”
Vosper told ..im.

!fear that,” the girl went on.
T knew it was ﬂ;’how can we get across?”

“I’'m not worrying about their dis-
“I only want to

“They’ll be waiting for us, dont
“But

“That remains to be seen. If they’'ra

Bill argse, stretched his sore and

Is Wearing

BY ANNEBELLE WORTHI NGTON

Illustrated Dreqs«making Lesson
Furnished Witlh, E very Pattern

warmed from the fire. The noise off

his ax blows had wakened her. And

she took advantage of his absenee to

“You up?” he cried in delight when
His

with wood. “I'm not sure that you
hadn’t out to rest another day. How

“I trust you'll be able to eat today?”
—and her face grew instantly seber—

“Well, we have a gun at least; you

forib——sndmtoneofthemmustbe

I'm still wearing my pistol, and I’ve

!
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GILLETT'S LYE

HAS HUNDREDS OF DAILY HOUSEHOLD USES
Stmi" for our booklet en household ' cleaning. It will
show you the many ways Gillett’s Lye can be used in
mmmmm ier.

greasy pots and pans

& gallon of cold water® and you have a mixture 1
that will instantly clean even the greasiest
pots and pans.

& removes ald paint. . . cleans floars, etc., etc.

easier.
*Lye should never be disselved in hot water.

TANDARD BRANDS LIMITED
GILLETT PRODUCTS

Toronto Montreal

Winnipeg
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The Plight of the British
Farmer

E. F. Wise in the Spectator (Lon-
don): Free Trade offers no comfort to
agricuiture. Its arguments in any case
were based on assumptions of & more
or less free market. A tariff om ail
imports, or, as Lord Beaverbrook pro-
Doses, on nom-Empire produce, would
only be effective at all so far as it put
up food prices to the rest of the popu-'
lation. Though it might provide shel-
ter for some of the best farmers, it
would still leave the marginal pro-
ducers inmnchthesamsdangerasat
present. It would be as ineffective as
Free Trade in protecting tens of
thousands of farmers whose produe-
tion costs were near the new and
higher marginal figure against deliber-
ate operations of the Federal Farm
Board or the Canadian Pool—particu- !
larly it they acted together. :
#

Use Minard’s for Burns.
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To the census enumerator, the man You have probably observed from

of the house is the head of the family, | time to time that the grape fruit is one
' but the mam of the house may MBew| thing that manages to get itseif into
- a lot more about it than the census| he public eye wihout the aid of the
. enumerator.

newspapers.
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The Cruisabouts Are Unequalled Boat Value!

IIIS’! IMAGINPE —a
ffoatinrg summer " j
home 29° long, 8 10" vah
wide and 2 4° dr?tf: ¢ o : A -y
fuily equipped w = e . -

berths for five and . —_—
deek space ‘or more
than twelve at tb; vn-
asually low price of
$3.585 ‘at the factory.

ichardson
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T. B. F. BENSON, N.A.
371 Bay Street Toromto, Ont.

ts are low in
price. Built of Clear
Cedar; White Oak and

y
finished. 6-cylinder
60 HLP. Gray Marine
Motor gives a speed
of 13 miles per hour.

Write for booklet
telling all the facts
on the three Richar.-
sonr 29" Cruisabouts.

New Statesman (London): We can-
not, even if we would, dissociate our-
selves from Huropean affairs. We are,
whether we like it or net, in Europe,
politically and economically. We are
a. Mediterranean Power; war in the
Mediterranean would affeet us little
less vitally than war in the Channel.
Indeed, any big Continental war would
inevitably involve us. . . . The idea
that safety is to be found in an Anglo-
Saxon bloc—a duplicated nationalism
to promote internationalism—is pre-
posterous. Friendship with America
is all to the good. An exclusive friend-

ship with America would be a provoca-
tion to Europe and a disaster,

-
(e

As benevolence is the most sociable
of all virtues, so it is of the largest
extent; for there is not any man
either so great or so little that he is
incapable of conferring and receiving

benefits.

GOLDS

‘Almost everybody knows how
‘Aspirin tablets break up a cold—
but why not prevent it? Take a
tablet or two when vou first feel

A

No man of good appearance
go0es out without a collar. . .
ner deoes he go ahout with
dusty, unpelished shoes. . .
Personal pride

the cold coming on. Spare yourself
the discomfort of a summer cold.

even found their bodies.”

i “And we won't find these, now,",WOOd.

“And they never stiff museles, dropped his blanket from

’his shoulders and went out for fire-

He left hurriedly, and as the door
‘opened the wind blew a handful of
'snow in upon her. Shivering with cold
and aching in every musele, she got up
and put on some of her clothing. Then,
wholly miserable and dejected, she lay
td.wn  again betw2en her blankets,
'waiting for Bill’s' return.
She couldn’t interpret the expres-
;sion on his face when she saw him in
' the doorway. He was curiously sober

Read the proven directions in every
package for headaches, pain, etc.

and intent, perhaps even  iittle pale. |
/"‘Go to sleep, Miss Tremont,” he ad. |
‘vizsed. “I'll make a fire for breakfast.”!

1
i

|
| with dread, shaped her question at |

{

He looked squarely into her eyes.

“I went to the river bank and loo |
across. They—they—” > |
| “They are gone? the giri cried.
“They’ve pulled freight.”
The tears rushed to the girl’s eyes.’
“What. does it mean?” she finally
asked. ' |
“If we were on the other side of the

push through and

We could rig up seme kind of snow-|

,tung, printed lawn, men’scothmll!irt-,
ing and zepher gingham appropriate.

|1y, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. i
river, and we had horses, we could stamps or coin {¢oin preferred; wrar
get out—easy ,'it carefully) for each number, and

. |enough. But the river lays between. ' addrcss your order to Wilsen Pattern
Besides, the snows have come to stay. Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
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shoes;, T suppese, but until the: snow Heal the Sprain with Minard’s;

sumed new impertance beth us to line
and fabrie. .

The surplice closing of the model
iHustrated is especially slenderizing.

1y 'Tt molds its hipline through a wide'

He bent to prepare kindling. The | ; !
: ; /belt. The belt is passed through a
Jgxrl swallowed painfully, but shaken,boun ¢ opening leavimg tiw frows of
“ _ ; o ithe dress in panel effeet. Tt buttons
last, “What—what did you find out”? | iy et nner at the back. :
T b 95 comes in sizes 16,'
“Nithing that you'll want to hear,| Stvle No. 34 . |
Miss Tremont,” he told her soberly. |8 years, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches.

Printed dimity, linen, linene shan-

HOW TO ORDER_PATTERNS ;
Write your name and aJcress plain-
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ANNUITIES

If you are, youll want to
remain so. But if you do
not provide for old age,
you will lose your inde-
pendence. Smal] sums
in Canadian
vernment Annuities
il prevent this. At 65
anddcllmkingfforward to
anx e ol peace and
happiness.

CANADIAN
GOVERNMENT
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