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Then between them fell silence,

Another moment and he was outside
filled with understanding and content- | beside Lou, bag and box in his arms,
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CHAPTER XXXVI. —(Cont'd.) |Angd ‘eaving Jim and Maurice sitting,
tlo, Bili'"" eried Maurice. “Bringin’ | OPen-mouthed, Billy ducked into the
bl § ] FOIMAS up Lt the _-_!_“!‘_]][_! ff_-r winilt“‘-]".'r'.

el Gee! Jim, look at that horse; Not until he had pult some distance

you ever see such a change in betweer himsef and his friends did he
vthin' in your life?" remember that ha had not told them
'bomas has sure fattened up,” the great and wonderful news that
nned Jim. “I guess it would puz-! had been imparted to him by old
old Johnston to know our horse Harry, Well, nover mind, they would
v, ¢h, Bill*" €ar it soon, Harry would see to that.
“You mean your horse, Jim,” cor-| He turned into g path that strayed

LT o s b
the same long track through future|Neither was the gold piece whic 3 8
pPromise. B“Il‘f mkﬂj at I-El'l-g’t[’l: “HE“[! hfadﬂgﬁnmni 15 amazement at l.ﬂ'ht
[ﬂ‘pin‘ to take the school ag'in, An' © vy 4

in h

Lou, -
| him an’ me are goin’ to build that sail- He went back and got it,” said the
boat we've always wanted—s big,

ﬂﬂ!‘g‘njﬂﬂlﬁiﬂr!;n ﬂ]mk of
' i s t. “And, Billy, he flew away
broad-beamed, single sticker that’l] | #Mazemen

jcarry all of us—you, me, teacher, Erie 0 an awful grouch,

gl . - ~Oh, he'll soon get over it,” laughed
[Hﬂlquihﬂdtﬁﬂp *8 to come along. Gee! | Bill{l, “We'll find him waitin® fer us
o ot 1 fart

- . er on.”
' The girl nodded. “And what will They crossed the lot and went
Ou name her?” ghe asked. Int“lthruu-gh

. the pines to the sun open.
 Billy’s cheeks the blood Sprang as into There, on a ﬂlu:a knoll, Lu;‘rsprﬁd
I3 heart joy ran riot, ,'

' his .| her cloak, and Billy poured the gold
“I aim to call her Lou,” he said | from bag and box upon it,
hesitatingly, “That is if wvou 1.'lr.'m".'.J Lou started to count the
mingd,” IIB_iIIy sat back, watching her. “Yes,
The golden head was bowed and | Sir,” he mused, “jt certainly takes a
When it was raized to him, he saw a 8ood woman to steady g man.” For
deeper color in the cheeks, a ‘softer ten glorious minutes he built air

glow in the eyes. "Come,” she uid'fﬂﬁ'}l[ﬂ ﬂ';ﬂ dreamed dreams,
wo thou

girl, in

money.

rected Billy. \far up amon clumps of red-gold | softly, “we must be getting back.” '5“““’ nine hundred and
No I don't either: he's ouly a third maples and oe ire-stained oaks. The! The‘r crossed the sunflecked Eraass, E‘;ﬂt? -lﬂﬁl;ga' Lou fhnounced, and
mire. One third's yours and the other whistle of quail sounded from a ridge hand fn hand. As they reached the .;ﬁ”‘rl Q hup.h'nﬂed “an’ all pold
hird’s Maurice's." ' of brown sumachs. Up the hill, Across pine grove the girl pointed away above e I;hm‘r e { t[:n E ET: '
Maurice and Billy stared at him.!the deep valley, where wintergreen the trees. “Look,” she whispered, took kﬂ thﬂ:‘E p:e:ﬁs ‘?,f m?i.?r
“It was your mor ey paid fer him,” berries gieamed Jike drops of blood | Billy's gaze followed hers. High uThmfa Efl:ren +00 élmi:"?n ‘h
Billy asserted dmong the mosses, he passed slowly  above the trees a black speck came ﬂdpb co “fem‘ﬁ';ﬁ? .“ki n the
“Well, what of jt? Mauriee found and on to the beech-crowned ridge, speeding toward them, a speck which h: li-léanu:eg. Epa»l:en 3 I:]F' picking up
tim & soft hidin' place and g00d pas-| Here he paused and his searching Brew quickly into g bird, a big, black | “I'H make b E" Fiu:l weddin’
tire on his Dad’s farm, didn't he?” leyes sought the lower sweep of wood- Elrd: Who knew, apparently, just thrﬂ!gin Lou." -
“Sure, but then—" land. A clump of tall lars gleam- he was going. . , “Yag " | “
“And it's you who's goin’ to see that! e silvery-white againor the dark| “It's Croaker,” Billy whmperad-fdinYEE;ﬂ“h.fiﬂ"’fm’ 4 grand wed-
o ts cared for all winter, ain’t jt 7" green of the beeches; far down at the “Stand right still, Loy, an’ we ll watch | Iﬁl Eﬂeﬁﬁ tﬁo sed th h
tou bet it is,” eried Billy. end of the sweep of yellow tops of an find out what his game js.” |the upland ?ﬁn h::l mﬁt
Well, then, I claim he’s a company hardy willows stood  silhouetted | HE_"WW her a little further - '.a ra e At m:wm f 'I:rlmjiglﬂl:lnﬂl
horse an' you an’ me an’ Maurice is against the udying green of massed  the pines and they peered out to see puai;i tulodk ac . th o
Lha O parny Now, Th:l.:t'.-I settled, | ¢o Aars and pines. Hj]h.- gazed down {}rnaker ﬂ!lﬂ'ht on the -hrﬂkEﬂ-th{'kﬂd i':g' country below the-rﬂ":as ﬁ?ﬁz
‘el you what Maurice and M@ upon it all and his heart swelled with ridge pole of the log hut. eyes mmg-hrt grey and h;md i: hand
i e aboul when you met us.” | the EE'."E[.I joy of life, his nerves tingled IIETE. with mﬂn}: low cmnk_l, he Pm'JWith a new glad vista of life o eni :
f Far l;}F:-‘J. the H'.'-_-fl'.f'..lp {rom to the I_;”'|H- uf T.hi_" ‘\rm}{”“nd EFE]“ﬁ_,IfE‘f:dﬂd to H'E.ﬂrl:h hll lunﬂund":lgﬂ WIth, rﬂ'rﬂ thfnl th'E went intﬂ th ﬁa“;lg
™ falter so that he might Crop | Something deep, stirring, mysterious, Quick, suspicious eyes, straining for-, . (The End.) o ¥
: sytide grass without hindrance had come to him, He did not know ward to peer closely at serub or bush, g
: t down on a log opposite the one what that Something was—it was tpo then cunningly FWisting about sud- Dye Skirt Dress
' ©4 By his friends. vague and incomprehensible for de- "19“13",“3 though hoping to tﬂl[iﬂ 3“““3| y 3 .
lim  nuad et Maurice i T ."‘-'|;l|'.r':n'i_' finiticn _|'-|_,-.-:|; vet, sku!kmg' watcher hEhfl’l{i him umn- or F.dﬁd anerlﬂ
, head You tell nim,”" he i x ,':._ unk of . awnares. 2 =
~ he lnuehed St s bimsor e Filly be seemed satinte that he 2 Diamond Dyea
| eagerly. “I got a e 1 r'f't:.'i'-;li-r-;t-rﬂl'"li T -.'u"mqu was alone. His harsh notes became | 5 gy .,
| - 1t make YOu olories. rested at last G ![:r-.z;m'-.* soft guttural coos. He nodded his Each Package of “Diamong Dyes
. y rohead and kick of coniferous trees. So that ;'-'.'I:-i the hig _h-l'*:ld ap H'”':.I down in grave Satis. | contalins ﬂimﬂ.inuﬁ %o simpie that any
" vy . haunted gErove? That dark silent fa::-tufn‘ “ip-toeing from one end .;E.f_.wamuu SED dye or fint faded, g
' An" I got a piece ol spicy bit of isolated loneliness far be’ | the ridge-pole to the other and chuck!- skirts, dresses, waists, coats, sweat-
. ers, too,” he returned, low was th:*':-p;nlt ke bad = t’:-.'lred* ing softly to hlmsglf. Then suddenly, | erg. stockings, hangings, draperies,
: ews first, Jim. . | But he feared e Mataar bt -hl-"vurmshed from sight, L . !ewrzrthing like new. Buy “Diamond
W 1 r*I-~.J-h 'rm:;.!“t-”.:.“ .4.. cured him of that. She had said that ][.rh:uu“r Wt Whmpm'mll- Dyes"-—~no other kind—then perfect
' e " * fear of the supernatural was foolish: | “% i : a :  home dyeing is Euzrauteed, even ir
M. T : | 1“'12"._:4._-“,']{:;::'. iid of course she was right, :waq"#cfzﬁdirr;m“t Billy. His heart you have never dyed before. Tell vour
. M a drew up the A fat red-squirrel frisked down g The watchers stood with eyes glued | druggist whether the material you
razy hyena, will tree close beside hrm_umi halted, pop- to the ridge-pole. By and by they | Wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether
eyed, to gaze upon him, “I tell you,” | saw a black tail-feather obtrude itself! it is linen, cotten, or mixed goods.
tadd ed backward off the Billy addressed ijt gravely, it takes | from 4 hole just beneath the roof’s | Diamond Dyes never streak, spot, fade
‘ted cries that would @ geod woman to atea-:l’_y a man 'El'ha gable. A black” -b.p.d:,; followed and| or run.
. ‘alp-hunting Indign Statement was not of his own creation, Croaker came tip-tmzing' back nll:rng il
Llicee cheers fer Bill!” he' He had ht{'.‘lni it TnlllEWhl}I‘P hut&:fh&dit_he ridge, “Season to Taste ™
; ‘He discovered Lost Man's Never understood its meaning Ore.! The girl felt her companion’s hand | : b 12 4
S ol Beid.  Trigger Finger Tim ! It seemed the fitting thing to say now tithtentnpnamndicnlly ng hers, hﬂhu’ Tha‘ subject o ﬂe:}::*nmg: '8 Sdeed
Rt gt nuthin' our Bill." | and there was ncbody to Ay 1t to glanced up to find him staring, wide-| 2 dﬂhm.“m' e MAry matters,
Billy was standing Up now, his per-| €Xcept the squirrel. fe.ﬂ'd at the bird. and for this reason I hesitate before
Pie ", mestioningly on! = A hlur-ju_v_ and a yellow-hammer “Billy!” she whispered, almost for.| the words, season to taste. Not only
his i | lashed by him, side by side, racin gettin caution in her anxiety. “What | do tastes vary, but to-day we find the
‘That’s right " eried Jim. “You! for the g'ruhhing-_ﬁeIdn of the Bofgt'it it? average housewife quite willing to be
really cud discover it, you know. Hin-lwﬂqd! hﬁ]ﬂ‘llt. their blue and ye!!uw] He pointed a shaking finger at satisfied with just Pepper and salt.
ler said Vi mly one whe knew | bodies marking twin streaks agiinatiﬂm-.ka:r. "See that shiny thing that The European housewife is familiar
{ e \s there until you rafted out! the hazy light. Blue and yellow, truly  old rogue has in his bill, Lou?” he with chervil, sweet basil, chives
to ' P ind saw the nil-bubhlmi the most wonderful colors of all the asked. “What do you 'spose that ig?" » BWE ' y BOT-
erenkin’ on ‘em. He sags that a for.| colorfy) world, thought Billy. The “Why, what is it?” e Jock, parsley, tarragon, thyme,
ture likely lies there, so you see..” fseene faded and in its place grew upi “It's one of the gold pieces your | Barlic, nasturtium, marjoram, summer
\n" Teacher Stanhope, he deeded | a face With blue, Lnurhin; eyes and unecle hid away. Come on, now we'|| savory; sage, mint and dried parsley
L€ SwamD to me,” said Billy dazedly. | red, smiling lips, above which gleamed | see that Croaker throw g fit,” leaves, caraway, coriander and cumin
e got up from ¢ ‘e log and squared & halo of spun gold. Then the wood-| They stepped out into plain view of | seed, fennel dill, anige, cardamon, gin-
Ris shoulde ‘Well, he spoke, “thati land Picture swam back before him | the crow, who was muttering to the ger, cinnamon alispice, cloves and In-
oy Mghty good of him, but I ain’t! and the squirrel, which with the chrnr-| ld-piece which he now hel before| dian curry powder. To this list I
Wantin® that swamp.” .. | acteristic patience of its kind hadj?u eéyes in one black claw. Croaker might also add nutm mustard,
v Bilt, irged Jim, “the oil Waited to watch this boy who often lowered his head and twisted it from o hi o
v ve Tound there'll make you rich.” | threw it a nut-kernel, El"yEd after him | side to side in sheer wonder, de could | turmeric, mace, white and black pep-
Biliy shook his head. “I'm as rich i'hldlﬂf]'}’ as he dipped down into e scarcely believe his eyes. Then as Billy per and cnion. 4
#s | ever want'a be right now, Jim.”™ valley, IWFPEC{ forward and called him by Have you ever tried adding just a
‘lack herp 3ill,” eried Maurice. Billy was still thinking of the only ' name his black neck-ruff arose in|few caraway seeds to a beef stew or
“¥You don't Yanta hurt Teacher Stan-! girl when he topped the farther ridge | anger and, d ping his prized bit of | ragout, or one-eighth teaspoon each
h De's feelin’s, do you?’ r and descended into the valley wharai gold, he puu.lﬁuut such a torrent ﬂf| of nutmeg, sweet basil, thyme, sweet
H lanced at  him H]t:lulil_',:, a | stood the haunted Krove, He wondered | abyse upon the boy and gir} that Lou marjoram, to dumplings to be served
hied look in ‘his c¥es. “N-no,” he| what she would say when he told herjput her fingers in her ears to stop with meat
sa'd. “you bet 1 don't. the great news he had to tell her, He | the sound. Grated =y littl i
then that's all there is to it; you| thought he knew. ¢ would put her| “He's awful mad,” grinned Billy. & S ohanet.Tttle garlic and
keep Los: Man, that's what you do.” and on his arm and say: “Billy, I'ml*‘He" been keepin’ this find to himself! 80me finely n to re-
Biliy considered. “ ain’t sayin® jest | glad.” Well, he was on his way to|fer a long time.” At sound of his| heated meat dishes add zest to the
what I’ do,” he ipoke finally. “] got-| hear her say it As he entered 4  master's voice Croaker paused jn hi.iﬂaminf. A pinch of mustard to egg
A ask anothe person’s advice on thm'-: ump of cedars he saw er. She wnm'harnngue and promptly changed his! dishes is attractive, while a little
thing. But if [ de Like It you, Jim, an’| a cloak of crimson; her hat had slip tactics, He swoo down to Bill ‘:Jmtud onion and a pinch of nutmeg
you, Maurice, are goin to be my part-| to her shoulders and her hair glowed | shoulder and the top of his to a dish of mashed potatoes will add
Ters in Lest Man same's you are in| softly through the gha half glossy head against the boy's cheek, real variety to the food
bay Thomas. H re, .\[uuru-p_._u.uu take | TJH’ht!I.‘ She stood beside old man whispering low and lying terms of | h . :
Nhama ¥ UUE stabie an’ give him A | Srmggm'.-; Erave, a great bunch of endearment. Almost cvery herb and Pice may
o [ gotta oo a ‘mewhere else.”| golden-rod in hep arms. Lou laughed. “What's he up to now. | be added to soups, 'tﬁ.w’* goulashes
_ e ——e | Billy " -and ragouts mth:d Improvements,
He's tryn’ to coax me away from| oo rd's Liniment Used by Veterinarios

his treasure,” Bj
jest watch him.” |
“What you want 'y do, Croaker?”

Hy answered. “"Now,
Two New Sandwiches.

To Women Whe Do
You tould save six
Pots and pans—two
a month,
hours of this didﬂﬂ'
Lhis saving can be ma
Kitchen utensiis, ag
will oo ahsorh dirt or

polishing g needed whe
-"‘iu:lp.

reeable but

necessary work.

A S*P enameled
their smooth sanitary surface
Erease. No scraping, scouring or
! You use Diamond or Pearl Ware,
wel is all you need, Ask for

-

"'"‘\..,___‘

de by using

water and a dish o

out.

T IHEET MeraL Prooucrs. co

MONTREAL\ToORD NTO— WINNIBEG
EDMONTON YANCOUVER “CALGARY

e W 1 3

SNily

The first sandwiech suggestion below
eed to be a fav-
» o matter when or
started away,| where served. The second we sug-
oward the boy gest as eppropriate for a romewhat
pouring frﬂm'suphiatir:al:ﬁl tea table,

he asked, stroking the bird’s neck |
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Despite Nature’s Wastefulness
| There Are Living Things 1
Mhlull:iplyTanmddy' b )

Httnmhmnuyhddupmunul
model of thrift and industry. Indus-
trious she ocertainly is. Dut thriftyr
Even a Government department would
not dare to be so extravagant,

Consider how Nature squanders oggw
and seeds.

Thore are roughly seven million
@gEs In the roe of g thirty-pound
If all the eggs in the roe of a cod now
swimming about in the Grand Banks
of Newfoundiand were to ha'ch, and ir
all these little fishes were to grow up
and breed on the samae lavish scale in
three or four years the Grand Banks
would be a solid mass of fish

As a matier of [act, cod spawn is the
staple diet of a number of s
tures. Even futher cod is partial to
it S0 the eggs whi h never hatod
sorve some ysefyl purpose, Btill
a waste of life'

The case of the batterfly s even
flwre remarkable. The buttesfly's gay
life i3 a very short Ty None the
less, the butterfly *finds ample time to
carry on its species. 8o prolific are
butterflies that, I a!! came to ma-
turity, the living descerdants of a la.
male white butterfly would have to ha
numbered, at the end of five years, in
biilionsa,

Yet white butierflies, though com
! mon enough, are not AggEressivaly
| nUMerous. Their intant mortality rate

must be prodigious.
' Where Do Sceds Go?

i 50 with seeds. We all kn W,

iml

M Cren

what

um in the
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from

| experience in our back gardens, how
|rh.‘n;;:ra like forget-me-nots and violets
| ¥Pread. No doubt each of ys who is a
AN Il:rﬂ'dl""l"!"l", spent at least one Saturday
T T : | afterncon last autumn palling up seed.
LT&N:‘I:I%!?J g "I88 In handfuls, Ve for everm T |
OUBLEMINT that grows, many fafl to Meiure
SHEWING GLUM] - In the case of somo growing things
it is to be regretiad thar num!
| which fall iz £o lare rshrooma,
Il'--'!‘ example. You m ¥ BT ovep
| three meadows, perhaps, in the dewy,
'ﬂar’y hours of morn ng, culy to find

LWo mushrooms. Yet, if all the EIWOrey
in a single mushroom were 1o Eermin-

Mot So Bad.
"Speaking of church woaddings,”
writes J. M. C., “I once heard an old
lady say that the organist plaved ‘The
Meodd!lesome March.'

.

Minard’s Liniment for Colas,
D
By means of an apparatus whi
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American inventor claims he can
cleanse the smoke passing through,
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Going from the warm,
steamy kitchen to thecold,
windy vard is sure to chap
yvour face and hands.
“Vaseline" Camphor Ice
keeps them smooth and
soft. It's invaluable for
housekeepers,
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o il . = . Have ready the required number of
No, sir,” eried Billy. “You don k! : powd isoud :
fool me ag’in. I'm goin’ to elimb up! fresh baking - or Diseuits, o
there an’ see jest how much gold is'“f’d buttered I"EI“I:"": Fry to a .
hid in that hole under the gable.” light hrnmg one slice of bacon for
Croaker watched him reach for a|each sandwich, Drain and chop fine. |
chink in the logs and raise himself to-| Mix the bacon with equal parts of
ward the treasure house. - Then he chopped celery and moisten with thick
gnnmed!ilenj: ang sntthudtiled up*-'maymiu. Spread the mixture be-
Vings drooping discontented] his | :
whole aspect one of utter desp;u- ::Iw}ga_n . h:etnm““it hﬂﬂ: Fhse ”E’
Lou, bending to caress him, heard  “€/Cl0UsS w bl Lpe. '
Billy give an exclamation, and rap| This is the sweel sandwich; . I
forward. “It's here, " he eried | Orange marmalade (the stiff kind), '
excitedly, “a tin box an' a shut-ba;iﬂlmﬂdl chopped fine and cream |
ull gf gold in a hollered-out log. The cheese. Mix thoroughly and spread
as rippe-;i open by Croaker. between thin slices of white bread I
u?;t have to go inside to get the box' lightly buttered. This js alzo delicious
He dropped to the sward and step- -
ped through an unglazed window into
the hut. Nai to one end was a
crude ladder. Billy climbed the lad-
er and peered closely at the log which
held the mnm'y* To all appearances
it was exactly like its fellows, no door,
no latch to be seen. And still, he rea.
ned, there must be an opening of |
BTl ot e a8 mateh and
W it e e ; n he
Whistled. What he had mistaken for
& pine knot ﬂ:i:-ln#nll button fixed,
as he saw now, in g Eroove. He
moved the buiton and l,llnﬂ section '
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' ate, it would require a large field to
hold the resulting crop.
I'erns propogate by means of EDOTeS

the frond. If circumstances ara
favorable, each of these spcres will
give rise to a new fern. Now.
ferns have on each of their fronds .
many as five milllon §pores. Enough

pt to any great
' extent the staple diets of another na-
 tieny begin gradually to adopt the on
racial characteristics of that nation.

WMIMB

to convert a whole ocounty into a fery.
Lots of fertile bod.
- Healthy But, despite Nature's wastefulness,

there ame living things which multiply
too quickly: so Quickly, in fact, as to
& menace to mmnkind. Every ama-
gardener knows the difficy

bird kept thl“
vigorous healthy

con-
dition, by Na-

ture's tonic.

ount of dam-
erica to-day

Kill That Rati
Again, the astonishing fecundity of
rats and rabbits Is one of the sericus
of life. So fertile are rabbits
that, at the end of three years, the
Tube rallways of

he progeny of & single
is, of course, it al liv

And far too many rabbits dg ETow
Up. There I8 not » farmer, even in
fEnchnd. who can

flelds ravaged by rabbits to such anp
extent as to make Agriculture hoye.
less.

In Austradia the situation concerning
rabbits is really serious, Originally
& few pairs were taken there grom

They have now become the
To appreciate

' Lift Off with Fingers

War againsi Fats is an urgent peg 03
sity. Apart from their de-:ntr:v-‘.iwr:r.-.n,
&re carriers of di:ense
sponsible for the Carrvine

They are re

| ot pPlague.
And rats are very prolific

rat will produce

A I’Pmn]‘n
several litters g Year
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voesnt hurt a bit!

) on the other 14 1d
Lrop a uteis | 9085 not begin to bhreeq 114 4 ‘s thirty
one” on an aching corp, lnstant. ' Between the ages of thrty and ninety
Iy that corn 6tops hurting, then ghort. & female élephant may have p Pamily
Iy you 1Mt it right off with flogery, | of six.

Truly!

Your druggist sells a
“Freezoue” for a few
(0 remove every hard
1 Or corn between the
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A little boy wanted to Eive his moth.

€r a birthday present, but did pot

'ﬁh:l. know what to Eive her.
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