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Canada Can

—Reduce Her Taxes
—Pay Her War Debts
—Keep Workers Busy

—Make Farmers Prosperous

By Selling Her Surplus

Grain, Fruits,
Dairy Produce,
Manufactures

To the Nations of
The British Empire

The Key to the market is

Ships
Canadian
Ships

The Navy League of Canada

Kingston Cement
Products Factory

Makers of Hollow Damp-
Proof Cement Blocks, Bricks,
Sills, Lintles, and Drain Tile,
also Grave Vaults.

And all kinds of Ornamental
Cement work.

Factory: cor. of Charles and
Patrick streeta
PHONE 730W.
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ORDER YOUR F
SUIT NOW

Call and pilck out the
now for your new Bult.

We make both Ladles
Men's Bults, Prices reasonable.
You can also bring In the cloph
anc we will makes it up for you.

M. YAMPOLSKY

340 PRINCESS STREET
Fhone 2110.
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Permanent
and skin
troubles are effectively

concealed. Reduces' un-
natural color and corrects
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Or

iental Cream

USED MOTOR CARS

$2560 buys good Truck, $409 buys Touring.
$600 buys Ford Sedan, 1918. $450 Maxwall Touring.

PALMER

COR. BAGOT AND QUEEN.

THAT FINE FLAVOR
~—80 deliclously different

Ice-cream made with Eagle
Brand has that rich flavor
in French creams. [t

'*mi:nltlumm
Eagle Brand is simply rich,
pure milk and refined sugar —
its distinctive flavor is the re-
sult of the Borden process

-.. which unites them.

LIMITED

THE COURAGE OF $
MARGE O’DOONE

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

winter time—many sledge loads of it;
and some of those “miners” who came
down from the north carried away
mueh of it. If it was summer they
would tdke it away on pack horses.
| What would they do with so much
| liquor, she wondered? A little of it
' made such a beast of Hauck, and a
' beast of Brokaw, and it drove the In-
dians wild. Hauck would no longer
' allow the Indians to drink it at the
| Nest. They had to take it away
| with them—into the mountains. Just
now there was quite a number of the
“miners” doewn {rom the north, ten or
| twelve of them. She had not been
| afraid when Nisikoos, her aunt, was
| alive. But now there was no other
| woman at the Nest, except an old In-
i dian woman who did Hauck’s cooking.
' And she
They all
that

|
- J
lh*- brought it from the coast, in the

| Hauck wanted no one there.
| was afraid of those men.
feared Hauck, and she knew
| Hauek was afraid of Brokaw,
didn't know why, but he was. And
she was afraid of them all and hated

when Nisikoos was alive,

could remember.
most as well as Nisikoos.
this a bit proudly. :
aunt had gone, things were terribly
changed. Especially the men. They
had made her more afraid, every day.

“MNome of them is like you,” she
said with startling frankness, her
eyes shining at him. “I would love to
be with you!”

He turned, then, to look at Tara
dozing in the sun.

Chapter XIX.

They ate, facing each other, on a
clean, flat stone that was like a lﬂ:hh:.
There was no hesitation on the girl's
part, no false pride in the conceal-

She said

'a joy to watch her eat, and to catch
the changing expressions in
and the little half-smiles

diligently to bacon and bannock and
potatoes and coffee. The bright glow
went only once out of her eyes, and

Baree. !

“Tara has been eating ToOls
day,” she said, “But what will
eat-" and she nodded at the dog. g

“He had a whistler for breakfast,
David assured her.
He wouldn't eat now anyway. He is
too much interested in the bear.” She
had finished, with a little sigh of con-
tent, when he asked “What do you
mean when vou say that you have
trained Tara to kill? Why have you
trained him " ‘

“] began the day after Brokaw did
that—held me there in his arms, with
my head bent back. Ugh! he was
terrible, with his face so close to
mine!” She shuddered. “Afterward
I washed my face, and scrubbed it
hard, but I could still feel it. I can
feel it now!” Her eyes were darken-
ing again, as the sun dnrkens_ when
a thunder cloud passes under it. “I
wanted to make Tara understand what
he must do after that, so I stole some
of Brokaw's clothes and carried them
up to a little plain on the side of the
mountain. 1 stuffed them with grass,
and made a . . . what do you call it .?.
In Indian it is issena-koosewin . . .

“A dummy,” he said.

She modded.

“Yes, that is it. Then I would go
with it a little distance from Tara,
and would begin to struggle with it,
and scream. The third time, when

all
he

| and screaming, he gave it a blow with
' his paw that ripped it clean in twol!
And after that . . .” _

Her eyes were glorious in their wild
triumph.

“He would tear it into bits,” she
eried breathlessly. “It would take
me a whole day to mend it again, and
at last I had to steal more clothes.
took Hauck's this time. And soon
they were gone, too. That is just
what Tara would do to & man—when
I fight and scream!”

“And a little while ago you were
ready to jump at me, and fight and
scream!” he reminded her, smiling
across their rock table.

“Not after you spoke to me,” she
said, so quickly that the words seem-
ed to spring straight from her heart.
“I wasn't afraid then. I was—glad.
No, I wouldn't scream—not even if
you held me like Brokaw did!”

He felt the warm blood rising un-
der his skin again. It was impossible
to keep it down. And he was ashamed
of it—ashamed of the thought that
for an instant was in his mind. The
soul of the wild, little mountain crea-

es. Her lips made

had grown up with the flowers.
yet not so little after all. He

She |

them all. She had been quite happy |
Nisikoos | you about the picture ?"
had taught her to read out of books, |

had taught her things ever since she |
She could write al- |

But since her|

| quite uncomfortably near.

ment of her hunger, To David it was | ran to Tara, dozing in the sun. What
| she was saying to the beast, with her
her eyes,|arms about his scraggy neck, David
that took | could only guess. He found himself
the place of words as he helped her | laughing again, quietly of course, with

| dinner things. He had not anticipated

that was when she looked at Tara and | unsettled him. It was amusing—and
| had a drgided thrill to it.

|
| were rough men; from what she had
| told him he was convinced they were

: | lawless men, engaged in a very wide
“Fat as butter. | “ynderground” trade in whisky. But

Tara saw me lyving under it, kicking |,

I ﬂut !"

est in her. He must discover, if pos-
gible, how the picture had got to her,
and who she wag, and he could do this |
only by .going to the Nest and leamn- |
ing the truth straight from Hauck.
Then they would go on to the eoast,
which would be an easier journey. He |
told her that Hauck and Brokaw
would not dare to cause them trouble,
as they were carrying on a business
of which the provincial police would
make short work, if they knew of it
They held the whip hand, he and
Marge. Her eyes shone with increas-
ing faith as he talked.

She had leaned a little over the
narrow rock between them so that
her thick curls fell in shinining elus- |
ters under his eyes, and suddenly she
reached out her arms through them
and her two hands touched his face.

“And you will take me away? You
promise 7"

“My dear child, that is just what I
came for,” he said, feigning to be
surprised at her questions. “Fifteen |
hundred miles for just that. Now |
don't you believe all that I've told |

“Yes,” she nodded.
~ She had drawn back, and was look-
ing at him so steadily and with such
wondering depths in her eves that he
found himself for an instant com-
pelled to turn his gaze carelessly
away.

“And you used to talk to it,” she
said, “and it seemed alive ?” |

"\’Eﬁy much alive, Marge."

“And you dreamed about me?”

He had said that, and he felt again
that warm rise of blood. He felt him-
self in a difficalt place. If she had
been older, or even younger . . .

“Yes,"” he said truthfully.

He feared one other question was
: But it
didn't come. The girl rose suddenly
to her feet, flung back her hair, and

his back to her, as he picked up the

such an experience as this. It rather

Undou.vedly Hauck and Brokaw

he believed that he would not find
them as bad as he had pictured them
at first, even though the Nest was a
horrible place for a girl. Her run-
ning away was the most natural thing
in the world—for her. She was an
amazingly spontaneous little creature,
full of courage and fierce determina-
tion to fight some one, but probably
today or tomorrow she would have
been forced to turn homeward, quite
exhausted with her adventure, and
nibbling roots along with Tara to
keep herself alive. The thought of
her hunger and of the dire necessity
in which he had found her, drove the
smile from his lips. He was finishing
his pack when she left the bear and
came to him.

“If we are to get over the moun-
tain before dark we must hurry,” she
said. “See—it is a hig mountain!”

She pointed to a barren break in
the northward range, close up to the
snow-covered peaks,

“And it's cold up there when night
comes,” she added.

, “Can you make it?” David asked.
“Aren't you tired? Your feet sore?
We can wait here until morning

“F can climb it,” she cried, with an
excitement which he had not seen in
her before. “l can climb it—and tra-
vel all night—to tell Brokaw and
Hauck I don't belong to them any
more, and that we're pgoing away!
Brokaw will be like a mad beast, and
before we go I'll scratch his eyes

“Good Lord!” gasped David under
his breath.

“And if Hauck swears at me 11
seratch his out!” she declared, trem-
bling in the glorious anticipation of
her vengeance. “I'll . . . I'll scratch
his out, anyway, for what he did to
Nisikoos!™

David stared at her. She was
looking away from him, her eyes on
the break between the mountains,
and he noticed how tense her slender
body had become and how tightly her
handas were clenched,

“They won't dare to touch me or
swear at me when you are there,” she
added, with sublime faith. '

She turned in time to catch the
loock on his face. the excite-
ment faded out of her own. She
touched his arm, hesitatingly.
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INFANTS - DELIGHT

TOILETSOAP
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1s a “mill
concentrated and ‘com-
pressed to eliminate the
moisture. That's why it
1s s0 economical in use.:

,' 'WHY pay far--ﬁmm-

when you ask for

Infants- Delight
" toilet soap,

JOHN TAYLOR & CO. LIMITED

and send it to us—

Cut Out This Ad. for a FREE trial

size tablet of INFANTS-DELIGHT.
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long session with the washboard.
do next to no rubbing at all.

with' power to cleanse the grimiest dirt.
nothing—safe as pure water itself.

without boiling, witheut labor. FEasy en you.

Get a package of Rinso
to-day at your Grocer’s.

LEVER_BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO

" Rinso

L]

the collar band and
WHAT hard rubbing the old way of washing reant! Even
' ¥ though you boiled the clothes, used cake soap and wash-
ing powder, the bad spots simply would not budge without a
Now—with Rinso—you

: RINSO not a cake soa
not a washing powder—but a new form of soap in granu E,
Yet 1t harms

Here is what you do:

AT NIGHT—SOAK WITH RINSO
IN THE MORNING—JUST RINSE!

The dirt- ruas away. You've done s week's wash without rubbing,

Very essy om the
elothes. Sounds almost too good to be true—does it? Just prove it.

cuff edges

bing

to scratch out their eyes 1" she asked.

He shook his :

“It wouldn't do,” he said. “We
must be very careful. We mustn't
let them know you ran away. We
must tell them you climbed up the

“l never get lost,” she protested.

“But we must tell them that just
the same,” he insisted. “Will you?”

She. nodded emphatically.

“And now, before we start, tell me

“Wouldn't . . . you want me . . .

e

why they haven't followed vou?”

mountain, (To Be Contlnued.)

e

“A man who can aflord to have
gout ought to be able to pay his {n-
come& tax,” said the magistrate at
Hampstead Police Court. h

There is no other country In the
world which has g0 great a prepon-
derance of wimen ag has England.




