Woman has a  perfect
right to be particular about
shoes, for a woman’s foot is
meant to be prettily clad.

- What could be more dres-
8y than the patent button
here shown? Note the
styles to the graceful lines, |

the smart appearance.

No wonder the Invictus
Shoes give pleasure and
comfort to.the wearer.

The Sawyer

Shoe Store
Agent.

uRAND TRUH SYSTEM
Homeseekers’
- Excursions

1914—Round trip tickets to Wes-
tern Canada, via Chicago and North
Bay or Toronto on sale April 14, and
every other Tuesday thereafter un-
til Oftober 27th, at very low fares.
Ticketa good for two months.

We can make all arrangements to

bring your family and friends from
the “0ld Country.”

For full particulars applz e
¥ r.:.;l:mr.: _ :
Oor. lmmnn:ﬂn Bte.

ANADIAN

Thomas  Copley
Telephone 987 -

Drop a bard to 13 Pine strest when
wanting anything dons In the carpen-
tery lne. Estimates given on all kinds
of repairs and new work: also hard-
wood Hoors of all kinds. All orders
will - recelve prompt attention, Bhop,
0 Queen Btreet.

FOR SALE

Une house with
and bhath, $1500.
™ RENT
One house, 6 rooms, mod-
ern conveniences; all improve-
menis. Apply

CHARLES LEEDER,

ARCHITECT.
Corner Montreal and Princess Stas,
Over King Edward Theatre,

Women Who Take

this universally pgpular home
remedy—at times, when there

is need—are spared many illuurs
of unnecessary suffering—

LECHAN
‘BGP@‘)

Sold svarywhere., In boxes, 25 cenls
T g

BUILDERS !
Havé,You Tr.ed

GYPSUM WALL PLASTER?

It 8aves Time.

P. WALSH

LB-ET Rsrrack Streer

five rooms

A iITaicC

For Winnipeg and Van-

- couver
Leave Toromto 10.20 p.m. Dally.

Compartment Library Observation
Car, Standard H-l'l'lﬂ?_‘ll'll: Cars, Tolir-

st Sleeping Cars, Dining Car. First
Class nm::t: and Colonlst Cara,

Homeseekers’ Excursions

Every Tuesday until Oct, 27th.
Tickets good for 60 days

Particulars regarding rall or ocean

tiokels from F., Conway, C I A COr

IF{;?.L‘I_'I" and Wellington Sts. Phone

- e

NARD LINE]

t pton From Montreal
ATISONIA May 9
ANDANTA May 1¢
ASCANIA &y ‘23

call Plymouth eastbound. |
Srd-class, }

abin (11) “§46.25.
boun $30.28 up. West-

‘ing men.

:“'l' REFORD C0. Limited.

e B

An Appeal To. Wives
You know tha terrible afflliction
that comes to many homes from the
result of a drinking husband or son.
You know of the money wasted on
“Drink” that is needed in the home
to purchase food and clothing, OR-
RINE has saved thousands of drink-
It is a home treatment
and can be given secretly. Your
money will be refunded if, after a
trial, it has failed to benefit. Costa
only $1.00 a box. Come in and get a
free booklet and let us-tell you of
the good ORRINE is doing. G, .W,
Mahood, Princeas and Bagot streets,

Whooping Cough
SPASMODIC CROUP  ASTHMA COUGHS
BRONCHITIS CATARRH ._ CoLDs

)

ETABLIBMED 1aTR

A simple, gafe and effcctive trestment for bron-
chial troubics, avolding drugs. V aparised Cresclens
#lops the paroxysme of Whooning Cough and relieves
Spasmodiv Croup st once. It i & BOON vo sufferers
sthma. Theair carvying the antiseptio YaApDT,
insplred with every breath, mikes bresthing eany ;
ool veg the sore throal and stups the ugh, nesliring
restful mights. It is "lnvaluable to Mmothers with
young childrea. Beod postal for descriptive booklet,

ALL DRUGGIBTS.

CRESOLERE
ANTISEPTIC THROAT
TAR Forthe irritated

¥ ara simple,
ﬁ-ﬂh and ank tie.
drugatist {rom

s, m-ltamlll- T

50 King St. E, Toreato .

K4

From Montr
From Montr
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From

MONT. TO

tiramp, & May
Sdan. 18 May

Hesp'n. 23 May 20 June Cor
Core'on. 70 May 2

For full
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ontreal Virginlan 26 May 23 June
From Queheg

GLASGOW TO LONDON & |
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AVRE
S June Bicil'n. 16-Mav-14 June
13 June Hl:*nl.ﬁ'? May 21 June

in/ 24 May 218 June
T June lonian 7 June b2 July

ormation appiy local nEgents or
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{ about it to them upstairs.

(AUTHOR
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“That's the first to go,” muttered
Jim., “Always wanted the lead and
would have It. Shot through the head
from behind. Somg of the devils must
have been behind whem he it his
fire."

“I heard no shot.”

"Not llkely to with the nolse we
were making. What's wrong with
your neck, Anstruther® Cut 1t*"

“Just touched, I famey,” I got 1t
when they hit him. Shall we take him
into the hogse*"

“Better not, and better say nothing
We can't
do any more for him now, Boss.” and
Jim drew u large worked table-cover
over the dead man's face and turncd
o see that the barricades were as
strong as they could be made,

When he was at hip post again he
drew from his pocket that which the
doctor had given him. 1t was a ¢om-
mon playing-card and on 1t was writ-
ten in pencll & London address. Be-
neath this the doctor had written in
blg letters which wandered un-er
tainly over the blank space: “So long,
Jim. See you again some day.”

"80 he knew It was coming, did he ™
mused Jim, “and he took it all back at
the last, all his tall talk about eciencs
and annihilation of matter. Well, 1
guess the Handicapper knew the Do-'s
handicap, and will be the best judge
of his running.”

And then., as he looked oui in the
reddened gloom, whilst his eyss tricd
to plerce through the fog. his mind
tried to peer into that Next Rooum
where the doctor now was, and if Le
falled to place the doctor, he at least
managed to place himself. He saw
the triviality of the things which had
#0 embittered him for the last few
days, and even confessed to himself
that when it came to fighting, his risal
wWas not much of a muff after all. " If
that which had made the scratch on
Anstruther's neck had been an inch
ar two o the left Jim Combe felt that
his memory of the last few davs
would bave been a load for bhim .o
carry all the rest of hig life. But the
first grey light of the morniog broug it
Jim back from the Unknown to the
present with a shock. Ag the mists
rolled away the temporary absen e
of the Indians was explained. They
had withdrawn to. gather foree for
their real attack: Whatlever answers
to the flery cross amoéngst the r. d
men had been flying around the coy-
try in the last two davs, and. Ji
Combe had never known until thst
moment how many Indians there werse
scattered through the timber of Bri
tish Columbia.

The hog's back was dotied with
thelir -camp fires and tents; a llne of
them stretched across the big mea-
dow; another body of them held the
road to Soda. Creek. The ranch was
as regularly invested as if it foes had
been European troops instead of mer-
redskins. With iyfinitely more cun-
ning .than even Combe had given
them credit for, the Chilcotens had
allowed the white men to return un
molested to their lair, only to find
themsealves in a trap from which there
appeared 1o be no escapé’ unless Toma
or Fairclough had won through and
could bring help.

Until this last morning Jim had fe t
certain thut vne or other would suc
ceed In getting through: but Tnow,
seeing the methodical way In which
the Indians had conducted the cam-
paign, he not only doubted, he dis-

feved it, and when he met Kitty a
little later, her pretiv face pale and
troubled, & great wave of pity and re-
morse almost ynmanned him,

In his angulsh of mind he tried in
Bpeak to his little friend In the oid
way that had been so dear to both of
them, but his tongue falled him, and
she, not realizing that it was the old
Jim, treated him with the coldness he
had been at such trouble to teach her

CHAPTER XXV.

You cannot hide death any more
than you can escape It. There is a
subtle iInfluence which spreads from
A dead man so that even the dumb
beasts feel and acknowledge it. and
this atmosphere of horror had spread
through the ranch house In spite of
the men's reticence.

The women knew, though they ask-
od no questions. Their eyes counted
the men as they gathered for their
thay mesl; but i they guessed

nothing.
tween them until the men gathercd
in the long room after the meal, and
even then for a while no one spoke.
Though for the moment the besieged
were unmoleated, everyone knew that
the ring which surrounded them was
intsct, and thelr destruction but a
uwestion of hours.
men  had better sleep In
bes during the day, Jim. We
_want all hands on guard to-night,
Iif Toma does not bring help before
then . Horsely and his posse could
hardly get through by daylight it they
camne."”

Jim made no reply. '
“Don't. you think that they will get
here to-day?” -

shake 4n Rolt's voice ‘wh cou
not hide. For himself he fiitle,
but the thought of the sweet woman
who was all the world to him broke
the strong man's nerve,

“It's* mo fooling ourselves,
Rolt, any longer. No, 1 don't think
::;.'" our messengers are alive to-

: S
The younger Falrclough turned very
white, but he pulled himself together,
and laughed bravely.

~know my _ brother,
Combe. There's no fear that any pack
of niggers will wipe him out.” 5

"1 hope not. He is a man and
I daresay that you are t, in which
case we shall have help before night-
fall, but we must not calculate upon
that. We've calculsted too much om
such things already. We've got to do
somethings Tor ourselves now,. right
away."

"he could

“That's talking.” assented Al, “and
there’s only one thing as we can do.”
- "WHat is that™ i o
 Shoot the 'lrmu?, and uhmuu.

_—q—*

CLIVE PHILLIPPS WOLLEY
OF "GoLD, GOLD IN CARIBOO” ET0)

In spite of his cournge there was a |

Supplied utumhmnmmlmh“
Limlttad.

OF sAYe them,

It was brutally said, but it had the
advantage of bringing the issue plain-
Iy before every one.

"How can we save them?™

“There’'s only one way. The Indians
are all here now.' If & man could get
through that ring he'd have a ¢lear
course to Body. There's five horses
in the kitchen.”

“But we cain’t lgave the place un-
guarded,””

“No, of course not. It’s get to be
One at a time till we do get thruogh,
and if no one wets through—well, 1hen,
Boss, we'd most as well take & turn
at praying.”

For a mowent there was ailence,
and then someone asked:

“Is it to be by day-light,
night*"

“l1 guess it dom’t make no odds,”
replied Al * 1‘! should have had a
good show last’ night, but the fog has
all gone. They won't do much alinck:
ing In broad daylight, our . people
shoot too- straight, and ihe Injuns
know it, but they'll do mighty little
Bleeping at night. I'd leave that io
the man as goes. Kin | have thai roan
as Jim rode for a first shot, Boss ™"

It was said so quletly, that no one
ignorant of the circumatances, wou'd
have guessed that the .rough and
grizzled old rider was offering his life,
but the color came to the Boss's eyes
a8 he answered:

“The stakes are mine, Al
playx them." "

“Pardon, sir, |- think you forget)”
sald Anstruther, courteously, “the
stakes are not all vours. Volunteers
for a forlorn hope should be unmar-
ried men. The ecaptain’s duty g to
stay by his sghip to the last Al and
Combe have had thelr turn. You' will
let me go.”

“Nouseuse, boy, you couldn't sit A
horse now."

“Nor couldn’t find his way If he did
Eet through. See here, Rolt. It's Al
or me for this job, and Al's wounded,
50 It's me,” and Combe turned to leave
the room.

Hut Anstruther caught him by the
Arm.

“No, by heaven, you don’'t, Combe!
It is for Mr. Rolt to decide. You are
not master here. What do you gsay,
Ar 4Will you shame me? Ia it not
my right? Combe went for me. The
whole trouble is my faunlt. 1 CanD ne
ver hold up my head again if you
don't let the Eo."

There was such g genuine ring of
‘nireaty in. the young fellow's voice
that Rolt, looking at him, waversd.

He understood that, to a man lke
Angtruther, thers might be worse
hings than death.

“Couldn’t we settle it by drawing
lois? That's what they always do in
books."

It was Fairclough who gpoke, and
in the impasse to which they had
ome the suggestion met with B0me
‘AvVor. :

“If 1 agree toi Mr.. Fairclough’s sug-
zestion.” said Rolt, seeing that the
‘eeling of the meeting was with the
asl speaker, it will only be op the
inderstsnding that all draw, 1 will
walve my right to go first if you will
1ll agree to that. Otherwise 1 go.”

For a few minutes Combe and An-
itruther tried fo argue with him, but
hough the easiest:going man in Bri-
lgh Columbia as & rule, Rolt " could
e sulficlently resolute upen occaslon,

It ain't no use argufying” said Al,
rritably. “Seems fo me we had ought
0 know the Boss h¥ now. He's that
anked ‘contrary ‘that if every one
ige was keeping Chfistmas. he'd put
n the day hauling gravel, May as
well cut for the:deal 1f he says so.”

This settled ' it, and It, turning to
Anstruther, asked hi 0 get a pack of
ards from Mra. Rolt”

When Anstruther had Eone to get
he cards, Roit turned to Combe

JIs It any good keeping this from
he ladiesa? They might pPrevent hig
joing if the lot should fall to him,
Nothing else will, and | don't believe
hat he could sit & horse far i mile.
dls ribs can’'t be knlt yet.”

“Don’t -you worry about taat ~colt,
loss. He ain't deed to our FAnge vel,
ut he's a bit of good stuff and hard-
'r nor you think. Let him be and
(ive him & fair show, It's five to.one
igainst his getting the deal ADYyWay.
fut you kin -tell the ladies, They
wren’t the sort to Neller,” ' :

“Thank you, Al, éld frieand.
#é might come in.'*

It was Mary Rolt ‘Rerself who spoke,
aving come in qufelly while the men
vere talking, with Kitty by her side,
~#hose young beauty was woelully
marred by the sti:ih of the last few
fave.. g .

if any one had th time to poties

or at

and 1

I knew

fuch things then, he 'might have been
struck by the contract between the
two women. A face!ls after Il only
the window which 'm souy looks
through, so that whereéas the pink and
white had died from)| Kitty's sofi
cheek, the preity curls’ lost thelr sofl
coquetry, the dimple become aimost s

Strength Restored by Vinol.

Htmtth and even lile itsel de-
pends upon nonrishment and  proper
assimilation of food. and unless oli-
;‘rﬂaliﬂn‘ia good the whole body saf-
ora, ', o
Mrs. C. W. Bushy, of Ht?::dwﬂh.
W. Va., says: “For years I'was in'a
weakened. run-down’ condj ion, and. {
eonld not find anything 1 wﬁ
help me. Vinol was recom ed &
I tried it. Belore I finis 4. first
bottle I was betler, 1 inued ity
Wse and am us well as evel. I have
golten soveral neighbors to take Vi-
nol with:the same resmlt.”™ -~ ;
We knowithe great power of Vinel. |
our deliciovs eod liver and'iron ton-
e without oil. in building “up all
wen . run-down persons; and for
chronic. coughs, colds ‘dnd pulmonary
trouble, and that is why we gugran-
tee to relurn your mondy il it  doés

aapt . T . ™
- Mahood, druggist, King.
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Dbeglnning of a game of bridge.

{

sweetl eyes full of unshed tears.

choose,

she might choose arighi.

will,"” and kissing it, he put it {nid his

cried

card In the world for’ me.”

me, oh, show it to me!™

fore them all,

‘1oll a cigarette,

'mm*t! have drawed a lower if she

.;ur course. You could do nething
Lowest deals, & course?”’

Bhe had cast the cards on the
table, and now stood facing the men,
& tall, slight figure, as calm to all out-
ward seeming as if this were but the

“Yes, ma'am. Lowest deals, as you
say,” replied Al, with a great smile in
his deep wrinkles, and under his
breath he muttered:

“Holy smoke, ain't she a peach?™

“Ace high?™

“Ace high it 1s.”

“Then 1 cut for my husband, Who-
ever cuts the lowest card makes the
first attempt.” ¢

For a moment her eyes rested opn
Dick Rolt, and perhaps her lips trem-
bled—they are the only part of the
lace which no one can control—but it
they did, it was so slightly that no
one in the room could have sworn io
it, and 1f she sat down somewhat
suddenly when she had turned up the
knave of diamonds, she bad reason
enough to be tired, and the room was
hot. At once Jim, Al, and Anstruther
went to the table together, but Mrs.
Holt held up her hand.

“In order of precedence, please,
gentlemen.” And then with a little
curl about her lips: “Our guest comes
first,” and young Falrclough came
from his carner with somewhat over
done nonchalance and turned a card-
quickly.

“No luck,” he said, as he turned up
A& nine,

*"You don't kmow yet, Mr. Fair
clough,” she said sweetly. “The fore
man next."

I will cut first for m,_met.l .

Jim Combe hesitated a moment, and *
a8 queer smile spread over his face. !
He remembered that if a pack of cards |
is shot over a smooth surface it is
not impossible to guess where the
low cards will be, the least painted
offering the least resistance, and he
picked his card carefully.

His rule was justified. The card
he chose had- only one pip on it, but
for a moment his face clouded. Then
he amiled again.

“Ace low, you said, Mrs. Rolt™"

"l thought that Jim Combe was a
square plaver,” she said, but there
Was no censure In her tones. “'You
know the rule, Jim. Stand back.
Your turn, AL"

“Uive me a Iftle 'un, ma'am.”

She hesitated. It is mnot pleasant
to send an old friend to his death,
and the cards which had been cut
were all high.

“You want me to cut for you, Al?"

“If the Boss dou't mind. ma'am "

Rolt nodded to her to humor the
old man, but her hand shook as ghe
turned up a five of spades.

“Oh, Al, I'm so sorry.” =

“Then vou ain't got no ecall to be',
It's what 1 asked for, ain't it. and. !
mostly aske for what I want” and he
EWung gaily round om his heelg 10
leave the room.

“Hold -on, Al'" saild a guiet voice at
his elbow, “there is one” more to cut
yet.”

“"Tain't no use, Mr. Anstruther,
Youn ain't fit to go, and there ain't dny-
tiing there no lower than a five.™

“There are three lower, Al. It you
please, Mrs, Rolt.”

Mrs, Rolt looked up into the quiet
smiling face, and saw a iight o It
Witieh she had never seen before. It
Was as il Anstruther knew what lay
in store for him, and the knowledge
made him hold his head more proudly.

“He is right. Al. You pledged your
selves that all should cut. Take your
card, Frank.”

As she spoke Kitty Clifford moved
irom her friend’s side uncertainly to-
wards Anstrother, and then . stood
hesitating, her lips trembling and her

“What is it, Kitty?
cut for him?™ :

She tried to answer, but no sound
came from her parted lipk.

“Shall she cut for vou, Frank

“Will' voun, MYss Clifford—Kitiy*"
and he held out his hand to her. For
& moment the boy and girl stood there
hand in hand before that altar of
chance, forgetful of the world and
reckless of the betrayal of their se-
Crel.

It was a strange betrothal. but such
it seemed to all who saw them. In -
silence which could be felt, the girl's
White hand began to move uncertain.
ly over the pack, touching a card here
and another there, as {f afraid to

Do you want to

The others had drawn their lots at
once. To them it seemed that min-

utes elapsed whilst that little hand
wandered over the table, and each '
man prayed In his own fashion that

At last, like a child who fears to see
the knife, she shut her ayes, and
clutching a card, held it up to Aunstru-
ther, over whose face a proud smile
;lptl’FI.d a8 bright and genuine as day-
ight.

“Thank you, dear. You have saved
my honor. You don't mind if ] spoil
your pack, Mrs. Roit. 1 shall want
this card by and ‘0¥ more than you

breast pocket.

Hut Kitty caught at his hand and
Imi to show it to her,
“Another time, dear. It |s the best

“What was it, Prank? Bhow it to

“Not npow, Kitty,"

and bending
down, he kissed her

white brow be-
and with his arm 'round
her walst, half led. half carried, her |
to Mrs. Rolt,

“Take her away now. For God's
sake take her away!" he sald, and
Mrs. Rolt led Kitty sobblug from the
room.

“Oh, Mary!
bim., Franpk—"

But Frank Anstnther stodd Lack
from the weak pleading bands, and
a8 the two women left the room, his?
wae the only face left in it on which
there Was no sign of sorrow, &R

“When the door closed. he sat dowr
dnm-ﬂnﬁtthuhhmmw

Mary! I have ijlll.-ﬂ.E

. "Let's see that.card, pardner. You

sin’t putting up a job on wa?

"“No, Al. There it 18" and he show-

ed him the two of hearts.
“Holy smoke! The twoapot! She

tried 10
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Meaning of a Name

means everything that is choicest in fine tea.
“SALADA” means the world’s best tea — “hill
grown Ceylon”— with all the exquisite freshness
and flavor retained by the sealed lead packages.

BLACK, IIIII or MIXED |
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ORIGINAL
GENUINE

Instantanedus .
Luneh,
Invigorating,

Rich milk, with malted grain extract, in powder form—dissolves
in Water—more healthful than tea or coffee. Used in training
athletes. The best diet for Infants, Growing Children, Invalids,
and the Aged., It agrees with the weakest digestion,

Ask for “"HORLICK’S” —All Chemists, Hotels, Catés and Stores,
Don't travel without it. Also keep it at home. A lunchina minute,
In Lunch Tablet form, also, resdy to eat, Convenient—nutritious,

“This’ll be a good
joke on mother!

She didn’t think we
could feach so high
when she put Kel-
logg's on the top @
shelf. did she? 'l:. %

But we fooled. her V
this time!

Course mother won't
care, ‘cause she lets™
us have Kellogg's
every time we want
it, don’t she? Says
it'’s good for us and
makes us grow like
everything.”

108

CORN FLAKES

Always fresh—always uniform in quality. 10c at all grocers
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¥ Shoes that are the very last word in fashion and
that will.appeal right away to the man who is after

a smart new style that will stand up and give ser-
Vice at from $4 to $5. i
-

We can.show you a very large assortment of
thé newest models, high and low cuts, in all leath-
ers and in button and lace models. 2

J. 0.~ SUTHERLAND, & BRO|

THE HOME OF GOOD SHOES |
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