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By Virtue of Merit

BEGIN HERE TO-DAY.

In appreciation of his daring in
rescuing her and her companions from
highwaymen,

Mme. de Sevenie had invited the
man who preferred to be known as

Andre Duchemin to dine in her
chateau.

uchemin accepts, despite his de-
sire to avoid all social activities dur-
ing his leave of absence from- the

nglish Seeret Service. He was anx-
ious to meet again

de Montalanis, the American

vidow who had been one of those

saved by Duchemin from the hig’h-
men's atiack.

Fn route to the chateau, Duchemin

dered over the arrival in town of
range motoring party of four men

ani a2 woman. He was able to learn
LW IANNES
Phinuit, appavently a secrelary,

tha chauffeur, Jules.

GO ON WITIHHI THE STORY.

CHAPTER VIL
THE APACHE STRIKES BACK
Duchemin took back with him to
Nant, that night, food in plenty for
i qrh rother with a notion that
resign himself to stop
n indefinitely at the Grand Hotel de
what he should

y had Dett

Uiniy eTrs :L!'!E . 1 e

fatality on which he had so
terly reflected, had him now fairly
heel Impossible—and the

.
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more eo Lthe longer he por dered it—to

edit to mere coincidence the 1nnu

' ] at the chatean by Mr.
Monk and his party. '

had been malice in that,

atisfied, if not some
pose which perplexed the

malice without incentive is un-
¢] \ I Duchemin searched
h ! vy in vain for anything he
eould have said or done to make any
bsinid jesire to dizeredit him Iin Lthe
sight of the ladiez of the Chateau de

Montalais. Sti'l the attempt so to
do had been unmiztakable: the Lone
Wolf had been lugred into the con

versation hterally by his legendary
eur=

Surelv, ona would think, that noc-
tarnal prowler of pre-war FParis had
been zo long dead and buried even the
most ghoulish gossip should reapect
his poor remains and mnot disinter

them merely to demonstrate that the
past can never wholly die!

Had he, then, some enemy of old
hidden under one of those sleek sgr-
faces”

An excellent visual memory re
viewed successively the physical char-

acteristics of Messieurs Monk. Phinuit
and de Lorgnes, and their chauffeur
Jules: with the upshot that Duchemin
eould have sworn that he had never
before known any of these

.rr'l..t.li _‘”.HIZ.H'!' Ia UComteasa™ Iy -
gpect of that one memory again drew
a blank, but remained unsatisfied

When one thought of her some remote,
faint chord of reminiscence thrilled
and hummed, but never recognizably.,

Qetting aside then the theory of
positive personal animus, what other
yeason could there be for the effort
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to fasten upon Duchemin guspicion
of identity with the late Lone Wu:rl!?i

A sinister consideration, if any,
and one, Duchemin suspected not un-|
connected with the much-talked-about

' jewels of Madame de Montalais. . . -]

And then, partly to kill time, he re-/
sumed his character as the pedestrian
tourist.

He tock the road in the heart _uf
a day even more oppressive than its!
yesterday. In the valley of the Dour-
hie the air was stagnant, lifeless. '
After eight miles of it Duchemin Was
guilty of two mistakes of desperation. |

In the first instance he paused in |
l.a quuv-.‘-'eumtu-?hlurﬂutritt- and, tor-|
mented by thirst, refreshell himﬁelfi
at the auberge where the barouche
and guide had been hired to {'ﬂl'l.'!-'{"}':
the party from Montalais on to Mont-
pellier. The landlord remembered Du-
chemin and made believe he didn't,
serving the wayfarer with a surly
j.'_'_"I':J..I!"I'-

Nuchemin drank sitting on a bench |
outside the door of the auberge. He

A voice eried: “Quickly, monsieur, |
quickly . ,

S LR WPl —
could hear the voice of the landlord
inside, grumbling and growling, to|
what purport he ecouldn’t determine. |
Before Duchemin was finished he|
found himself the cynosure of more
than a few pair of eyes set in the i'i'|~|_
favored faces of natives of La Roque. |

One gathered that the dead guide
had enjoyed a fair amount of local
popularity. !

While Duchemin drank, a lout of a
lad shambled out of the auberge,

' caught and saddled a dreary animal,

mounted, and rode off in the direction
of Nant. |

Then Duchemin committed his sec- |
ond error of judgment, which consist-
ed in thinking to find better and
conler air on the -I]{"ll.:ht.'l across the
river, I

Accordingly he erossed the Dourbie, |
reached the top in a bath of sweat,
and at down to cool and breathe
himself.

The view was splendid, almost
worth the elimb. Duchemin could see
for miles up and down the walley.
Across the way Duchemin identified
the figure of the landlord, standing in
the door of the auberge with arms
raised and elbows thrust out on a
jevel with his eyes: the pose of a
man using field-glasses. |

Having rested, he picked himself |
up, found his road, a mere trail of
wagon tracks, and mindful of the cool-!
ing drinks to be had in the Cafe de

1

' I'Univers, put his best foot foremoat.

After a time something, call it in- |

| stinet, impelled him to look back the |

l___...._..._——---——-———-

way he had come. Half a mile dis-|
tant he saw the figure of a peasant'
following the same road. Duchemin
stopped and waited for the other to
come up. But when he stopped the
man stopped, sat him down upon a
rock, filled a pipe, and conspicuously
rested.

Duchemin gave an impatient ges-
ture and moved on. After another

mile he glanced over shoulder again.

The same peasant occupied the same
relative distance from him.

In dusk of eveming he stumbled
down into the valley again and struck

the river road about midway between
the Chateau de Montalais and Nant.
At this junction several dwellings

clustered. Duchemin noticed a few
shadowy shapes loitering about, but
was too far gone In fatigue and thirst
to pay them any heed. He had no

thought but to stop at the first house
and beg a cup of water. As he lifted
a hand to knuckle the door he was
uttacked.

With no more warning than a cry,
the signal for the onslaught, and the
sudden scuffling noise of several pair
of feet, he wheeled, found himself al-
ready closely pressed by a number of
men, and struck out at random. His
stick landed on bomebody’s head with
a resounding thump followed by a yell
of pain. Then three men were grap-
pling with him, two more seeking to
aid them, and another lay in the road-
way clutching a fractured skull and
spitting oaths and groans.

His stick was seized and wrenched
away, he was overwhelmed by num-
bers. Phe knot of struggling figures
toppled and went to the dust, Duche-|
min underneath, so weighed down
that he could not for the moment move
a hand toward his pistol. !

Half-stifled by the reek of unwashed
flesh, he heard broken phrases growl-’
ed in voices hoarse with effort and
excitement:

“The knife!” ... *“Hold him!” . .
#Stand clear and let me—!1" . . “The
knife!”

Struggling madly, he worked a leg
free and kicked with all his might.
One of his -assailants howled aloud |
and fell back to nurse a broken shin. |
Two others scrambled out of the way,
leaving one to pin him down with
knees upon his chest, another to wield |
the knife.

Staring eyes caught a warning
gleam on descending steel. Duchemin |
squirmed frantically to one gide, and
felt cold metal kiss the skin over his
ribs as the blade penetrated his cloth-
ing, close under the armpit.

Before the man with the knife
could strike again, Duchemin, roused
to a mightier effort, threw off the
ruffian on his chest, got on his knees
and, raining blows right and left"as
the others closed in again, somehow
managed to secramble to his feet.

Fist-work told. For an instant he1
stood quite free, the centre of a
cirele of uncertain assassins whose
cowardice gave him time to whip out|
his pictol. But before he equld level |
it a man was on his back, his wrist
was seized and the weapon twisted
from his grasp.

A cry of triumph was echoed by
exclamations of alarm as, disarmed, |
Duchemin was again left free, the]
thugs standing back to let the pistol!
do its work. In that instent a broad
sword of light swung round a nearby |
corner and smote the group: the twin,
glaring eyes of a motor car ﬂm:dvd|
with blue-white radiance that tableau |
of one man at bay in the middle of the|
road, in a ring of merciless enemies,
Duchemin's ery for help was utter-

- led only an instant before his pistol
 exploded in alien hands. The head-|
lights showed him distinctly the face

of the man who fired, the same face
of fat features black with =oot that
. ¢ had seen at Montepellier-de-Vieux.

But the bullet went wild and the

‘lIm swept between him and those The “Morning m"#ﬂ.hh‘

'ing the gear-shift. Then the pistol Riven end whipt by the salt sea
E
Iw'nundad, he put all that he had left

-
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directly at the group and so swifly' Where the Bermudas Ride.

that the flash of the shot was still o 1) codars peepin :
! 3ol . g through,
vivid in Duchemin’s vision when the And over rock and velvel lawn,

others, scattering them like chickens.
Simultaneously the brakes T.-Eru ;&,

the dark bulk began to sli ' The red poinseitln stars the groves

locked wheels to & stop, and a VOIC® peyond the oleander trees,

cried: “Quickly, monsieur, quickly! Where blue-birds carol to thel” loves,

—the voice of Eve de Montalais. ' And scent of liles floods the breeze.
In two bounds Duchemin overtook

th‘ﬂ‘ CAT ‘nd hfﬂre it h’-d come t.-u a mﬂ- where long !Hrquuhm wh“‘.rau
standstill leaped upon the running- - SO8m
board and grasped the side. He had| op amaranthine purple seas, |

one glimpse of the set white f_lu of And far reefs gleam with sun-kissed |
Eve, as she bent forward, manipulat- foam

In rapturous greeting to the dawn.

1 - _—_.-===_=_—h-===ll
A NEWLY
HOUSE
— —- -

The road went siraight up intermin-
ably, so straight that the beeches that
flanked 1t on either side seemed to be
clinging robustly to earth with tenacl-
ous strength up the upper side, and
bracizg themselves with stiff dowm-
thrust rootg on the lower, There were
deep gullles on eltber side of the road
where the spring freshets had preciph

tated their waters, leaving In thelr
lwnhe a trail of watersmoothed peb-

spat again; its bullet struck him a
blow of sickening agony in the side.
Aware that he was dangerously

Te Save Historic Edifice.

bles.

—Hflda McDonald. The Palace of Versailles, where the At the top of the hill the horses
° ; broke into a swinglug trot along the
. Pence Treaty was signed, is one of the lug
0 fnte final WIteI'IOO S'Iln Attracts. greatest historic treasures of France,  rosd that stretched through a patche
of strength and "i nis. Qoo :ha It alwaye seems a curtous fact that |y anpears that it is threatened with work of greens and browns, SqQuUares
effort, throwing his b"dlj. “1:“:: the | D BPite of over a century’s lapse, the | qestruction. A small kind of toad- | ©f briliant green of the new grass,
door. As he _!'Fll !Pﬂd"” g 1n like .:ﬂghtinl of many greater battles and, | ¢i0ol is eating into the woodwork. The squares and oblongs of the fresher,
tonneau consciousness depaé above all, the existence ln little Bel-| 515ce has been under observation and | softer green of growing graln, stretch.
light withdrawn. glum of wonldsignificant battle y.g been carefully examined, and it is  ©® of brown where the gross was yel

(To be f::litinutﬂ.} grounds of more recent date, Waterloo | goupd that the whole of the wood work t.l: show. And far over on either side,

: still has its dally stream of tourists | & crumbling into a powdery dust. A | long lines of treetops marked where

LOW TEALEEPEH:EDHUB”ALL? from &l over the world. BSBome of | ;04 deal of money hos already been | the plateau dropped away In cascades
o " F i those who visit are from Amlﬂlh,i‘wml but much more wili have to be | Of 0aks and beeches.

A low price for tea to-day means|g,,y Africa, Englend, France, Ger-|gpent to save Versallles. Strolght ahead a farmhouse peered

breeze.

only one thing—poor quality. A lot of many and, of course, many from > out through draperies of lllac bushes,
poor quality teas are now belng of-| ymerica. Minard’s Liniment soothes tired feet. il"ilh an apple orchard flanking obné
fered. The public should be advised | ey e —————— - side. At the back a tall barn with win

'$100.00 in Cash Prizcs
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not to buy them.

gazed over the ehoulder of the house in
lofty watchfulness. A few outbuild-
ings stood about in casusl fixednegs,
and a stump walted al the side of the
house with alertly polssd handle.

At the wide gate in front of the
| farmhouse, a boy in blue overalls and
wide straw hat, gazed up In shy ot
osity at the ecarriage as it came o &
I halt before Lim. One of the horses
' tossed his head restively with a jingle

of buckles, little clouds of dust rose
from his unquiet hoofs and drifted in-
to the railroad grases.

“Hello. sonny,” the driver called,
leaning forward in hiz seat. “Can you

]q !duwﬁ set high uwp in the front gable,
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OPEN TO SCHOLARS IN PUBLIC AND SEPARATE
SCHOOLS AND COLLEGIATES — NO EN-
TRANCE FEE—NOTHING TO SELL—RULES
OF CONTEST SIMPLE. 1&"!.]::“.' where George Dradley lives?”

‘he boy took two steps forward im

She—“Why does Mr. Gossippe al- ‘ _

ways have 'Il!;i-i nose in the air?” The publisher of this paper, in co-operation with a {::Lt,_mFff:'.l:“:ll::f“r ;l: l_:i;“:hhﬂ:ﬂ;
e bat’s his aerial for recelving |{| pymber of other publishers of weekly newspapers, will

.2 distribute thirty-six (36) cash.prizes to boys and girls
for the best essays on Canada. The object of this con-
test is to stimulate interest in this wonderful country of
ours, and to help the boys and girls of to-day, the citizens
and leaders of to-morrow, to appreciate better the tre-
mendous potentialities of Canada and to get some vision
of that future greatness which fortune has undoubtedly
marked out for this the most important dominion in the

w_ @ L]
from other countries is steadily grow- Bﬂhﬂh FT’I“.I]')I‘I'E. s curved gently e&nd just where il

ing as they hecome better Kknown. Thl: Pri:“ w_i“ ln as fﬂ“ﬂ“’l: siraightened out once more, a Lhouse
o stood with a thick carpet of clover be

The Sport of Selling. ; Fil‘lt PI'IIE Szﬂ_m‘ NEII Thr“ ss_m EIEI'I- f::m itt'.?]dm::'h.ﬂ.l In:n.- -_.nrl of the |'-.m-1; of
_ it : ¢ house, the shingles were weather
”1""- II:F::"{;“:::'T;'”'I’;":; ::h i ﬁ]l:;ﬂhl‘:h::-i Sﬁﬂﬂd Prize 51500. Next Ten n-m each. 'stained and graying, they sheaded all
s must b . ake hment, . .
1 Third Prize $10.00. Next Twenty $1.00 each.

the way along untll at the other end

as the pugilists say. In the L'ﬂill‘ﬁlilﬂf . they shone new and bright. A build-

o e e s 31 | Every boy and ginl who reads this paper has ||t i sl Chne 0 e

n:‘drf-'rﬁl. That s !.l.'h‘_rl a salesman 1111;1-"[.. chance to win one of these FI‘iIEI. Read all you can the house, and everywhere were evi-
about Canada, her early history, both French and DBri-

tish: study her progress from a Crown colony to her

His Aerial.

half mile, on the right.," he exclaimed,
“vou.can't miss it.” he continued, dif-
fidence flonting away on his words.
“It's a2 newly house, painted kinda
white.”

The horses struck into their swing
ing trot with a rattle of harness and
a whir of wheels. “A newly house,
the driver emiled gently at the horeea’
ears, “painted kinda white. What's
kind of white, | wonder.”

A little further along, the road
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Apples in Canada.

Apples may be grown OVer a great |
part of Canada, eo great In fact that if
it were all planted the crop would hel
sufficient to supply the markets of the |
world. In point of flavor, high color-
ing, and long-keeping qualities, the
Dominion produces the best grades
and the demand for Canadian apples

tanns That i hy 1 dences of a protracted and extensive
be a good sperisman. at is Wiy e | rebullding and renovaiing. The house
must take his job as a game, not as a

had been a small, old-fashioned farm-

Going fishing—take Minard's Liniment.

a1 tomobile did not stop, but drove | drudgery pres:nt position Df pnhtm&l cquaht}* Wlth thl.'.‘ Mﬂthtl" _:1111;:,*14. .hL'I his was now but an adjunct
e — - a - - . H & ! " lp t . i & 'I | ] ] W W
- 3 land: visualize her future. Then decide from what I - . e R v
ang]t you WIH dﬂ&i Wll’h your Eubiﬁ.‘.t El‘ld Wﬁ'[t your | house,” the driver I:;';j'l" musingly. “It's
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ANII MFI lE:I E I {1 ( softly,
| ¥
ROGERS BAT1 TERYLESS 'r SPECIAL SCHOOL PIUZE |  His companion swiled, and gazed
. lat the house where new lumber and
RAD]O | VALUE $BD-00 | weathered boards shone through the
. 1 T ﬂl"‘!‘i inad uate ocoat [ o M !
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Buckram binding, will be presented to the school from added “When George gives it another
which the largest number of scholars win cash prizes. jotat or w9 u{ paint, it will be white.”
There are ten volumes in the set containing 10,000 ir,.-l.?ﬁ:'mfh:ﬁf‘ ;-E::;: fsﬁd‘l";:‘:
pages illustrated by 125 rare historical reproductions, || nouseward. The driver waved his
It is a wonderfully comprehensive, vitally interesting arm vigorously, his compsnion lsaned
Slatant B8 work of Canadian history which will prove a real addi- [l 570, ", 000 L0l Lt
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2 Rectifier Tubes plete Rogers Qet. Read what Mr. or guardiuns subseribe to this paper may enter Lhe contest, lcimber for baflding his bonse, and be
g . Essi . deal with the subject from auy point of view, but must ! - -
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have had truly remarkable results with the Set up to date. | All manuscripts 1HIJ'|11-EI“1EE|- RIS S . -'E ;,:“i pe s in the forest.
have logged from 115 to 120 Stations on Speaker, inclnding Send essays to Canada Essa gt i Ln'i-ﬂ oo FIP.T At tree-felling each beaver werks in
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and long life of your wonderful A/C Tubes make the Rogers r The small tree offers no problem at
Set a ‘humdinger’ and hard to beat at any price.” 1 \ /""\\ ” -.ﬂ”+ A bir one may keep a family of
. . | | &z 4 ' beavers busy for several nights, but
1 You can hear a Rogers, right in your own home, || Q ATLANTIC CITY 2 sliiie Suneristosl banver enn Boli
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town write us to address below. Convenient terms. It's & sight worth seeing to watch &
l beaver iake a log over the ground Lo
5 the lake or stream. He grabs it with
. 5
Q; Rl e M USIC co- ! thoee wonderful teeth and drag. with
> a strenglh that iz positively astound-
| 520 Kll‘lﬂ St. Wﬁt annntu, Ol'lt. | ing. In the water he tows it, or some-
= - times grigs it with hie arms, swim-
— — :'nlnl alongside, and steering with his
| wodd, aglle tail.
. . ¥ 1 have seen a beaver go to the pond
= . - . bottom, reappear with al the sticks
® (:wh ‘) _H) he could hold in his arme, and walk
= —— upright on his hind lege to the top of
It is the selection of rich, western wheats — the finest his house. They have mot ouly hralss
the e - to think, but the strength and supple
grown.on the prairies — that gives extra flavour to bread and ness to execite thelr plens
buns, and extra richness to cakes and pies, made from When he has a choloe, the beever
: _ . e will nearly always select the asnen.
The bark of poplar, willow, alder and
ot
. : prelerence. ter Banks
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- Send 3088 stamps for our 700-recipe Purity Flour Cook Book. 204 .
Western Cancda Flour Milis Co. Limited, Toroato, Mostreal, Ottawa, Saint Jeba. pruning during mild days
L] - h gy w i - Ih
& - . - L
- .

I ——— e —

MOTORING
I'L1()

The aul

factor int

have unigue i«

point ol |

the increased

the Car

1if1- TS A

in part

B U LT

the mo!

mendou

jn}'ll- 1

be derive

It hi 1

thous=n

aviould o

health!

whoer

Joyed

LAl

. e R e W
=

'L‘ih




