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Are your
clothes on

RINSO—-the wonderful

new form of soap in

granules, brings a new way of

washing. The fine granules

- melt instantly, in hot or cold

water, they stir up into a tubful of

sparkling suds. You soak your clothes

overnight, or for three hours in the

morning — and rinsC them. They're

clean. No boiling. No rubbing. No
othef soap needed.

One pachage of Risse does the weed's wash. Hermieis as

pure water itself. Geot a package to-day.
LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED; TORONTG
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= You will have Savings to Invest this Fall. Are you golng to aceept
2% just because you &re handed & neat, little passhook and & smile?
Why let the other fellow make the money with your hard earned cash?
Come to our office and we guarantes the smile. and also that your
savings will be invested direct In tha very securities In which the inati-
tutions that pay you 3%, turn round and re-invest yours. You will find
Your Intelligent Investing friands In our office looking over € and 7%
curities as a resting place fdr thel r money until {t I8 needed. Not In
the Bavidgs department of a 3% Institution as In the ojd days Wa
shall be glad to show ¥you in dollars and cents Just what you are log-
ing by depositing your funds at 3 % and ramember your sAvings should
be made to earn You money just as surely as you make it by tha
aweoatl of your brow. Why throw away 4% yvear after year? Call at our
offica or wrilte for our full list of Canadfan government and municipal

invesliments ag these are alwayvas rea dily saleabls and we recommend
them as the most intelligent invest ment that can be made to-day.

BONGARD, RYERSON & CO.

Government, Municipal and LCorporation Honds
237 BAGOT STREET. KINGSTON, ONT,

OFF AGAIN TO THE LAND OF NOD

; —where babies do their growing

That's the kind of a baby to have — drops right off without
any fuss, as soon as his meal is finished. o

The beby nourished on Eagle Brand is a comfort to the
whole household. For as every nurse and mother knows,
sound sleep depends on proper feeding, especially in hot

‘Flllthﬂl'-

Borden's Eagle Brand is the and # |
vl dnfendt Eied Atk ﬁf’mﬂf, “‘111_e leader :
supply is insufficient. It is prepared since 1857.
from rich cow’s milk, and even in the
ﬂifmnl l_t‘;s\llﬁdlm i
pamscid gl ot rpesus BN
wholesome and economical with a 63 :
,unmd-t}-n\du&hfmaul.
At better groceries; drug siores fos.
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THE COURAGE OF ¢
MARGE O’DOONE

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

He was still pacing his room when
the creaking of the door :tﬂFIJLd him.
[t was opening slowly and steadily
'and apparently with extreme caution.
(ln another moment Marge O'Doone
| stood inside. He had not seen her
| face so white before. Her eves wera
|bizg and glowing darkly—pools of
| quivering fear, of wild and imploring
supplication. She ran to him, and
clung to him with her hands at his
shoulders, her face close to his.

“Sakewawin—dear Sakewawin—wa
must go; we must hurry—to-night!”

She was trembling, fairly shivering
against him, with one hand touching
his face now,. and he put his arms
about her gently.

“What is it, child?” he whispered,
his heart choking suddenly. “What
has happened "

“We must run away!
hurry!”

At the touch of his arms she had
relaxed against his breast. The last
of her courage seemed gone. She was
limp, and terrified, and was looking
up at him in such a strange way that
he was filled with alarm.

“I didn't tell’ him anything,” she
whispered, as if afraid he would not
believe her. “I didn’t tell him you
weren't that man—Mae-—MceKenna,
He heard you and Brokaw go when
you passed my room. Then he went
to the men., 1 followed—and listened.
| heard him telling them about vou—
that you were a spy—that vou be-
longedd to the provincial ipolice

We must

A sound in the hall interrupted her.
She grew suddenly tense in his arms.
then slipped from them and ran noise-
lessly to the door, There were shut-
fling steps outside, a thick voice
| growling unintelligibly. The sounds
| passed. Marge O'Doone was whiter

| still when she faced David,

“Hauck—and Brokaw!” She stood
there, with her back to the door. “Wa
must hurry, Sakewawin. We must
ro—to=-night!"

David looked at her. A spy?
F1r]jl'l' T Quih" t}':n* first thil‘l. r for
Hauck to suspect, of course. hat
law of self-preservation again—the
same law that would compel them to
rive up the girl to him to-morrow,
He . found himself smiling at his
frightened little companion, backed
there against the door, white as death.
His calmness did not reassure her.

“He said—you were a spy,” she re-
peated, as if he must understand
what that meant. “They wanted to
follow you to Brokaw's eabin—and—
and kill you!”

This was coming to the bottom of
her fear with a vengeance. It gent a
mild soit of a shiver through him,
and corroborated with rather disturb-
ing emphasis what he had seen in the
men's faces as he passed among them.

“And Hauck wouldn't let them?
Was that it?” he asked. She nodded,
clutching a hand at her throat. .

“He told them to do mothing until
he saw Brokaw., He wanted to be
certain. And then r

His amazing and g¢miling composure
seemed to choke back the words on
her lips.

“You must return to your room,
Marge,” he said quickly. “Hauck has
now seen Brokaw and there will be
no trouble such as you fear. I can
promise vou that. To-morrow we will
leave the Nest openly—and with
Hauck’s and Brokaw’s permission,.
But should they find you here now—in
my room—I am quite sure we should
have immediate trouble on our hands.
['ve a great deal to tell you—much
that will make you glad, but I half
expeet another vigit from Hauck, and
you must hurry €o vour room "

He opened the door slightly, and
listened,

_“Good-night,”- he whisppered, put-
ting a hand for an instant to her hair.

“Good-night, Sakewawin.”

She hesitated for just a moment at
the door, and then, with the faintest
sobbing breath, was gone. What
wonderful eyes she had! How they
had looked at him in that last mo-
ment! David’s fingers were trembl-
ing a little as he locked his door.
There was a small mirror on the table
and he held it up to look at himself,
He regarded his reflection with grim
amusement. He was not beautiful.
The scrub of blond beard on hig face
gave him rather an outlawish ap-
pearance. And the gray hair gver his
tﬂl‘ﬂ]ﬁlﬂﬂﬂ had grown quite conspicuous
of late, quite conapicuous indeed.
Heredity ? Pﬂrhllpn—uhut it was éon-
foundedly remindful of the fact that
he was thirty-eight!

He went to bed, sfter placing the
table against the door, and his auto-
matic under his pillow—absurd and
unnecessary details of caution, he as-
sured himself. And while Marge
I'Doone sat awake close to the door of
her room all night, with a little rifle
that had belon to Nisikoos across
her lap, David slept soundly in the
amazing confidence and philosophy of
that perilous age—thirty-eight!

Chapter XXIII * *

A series of sounds that came to him
ut first like the booming of distant
cannon roused David from his
slumber. He awoke to find broad day
in his room and a knocking at his
door: He be to dress, calling out
that he would it in & moment,
and was careful to place the auto-

fmatic in his pocket befgre he lifted

the table without a sound to its form-
er position in ‘the room. When he
flang o the door he was surprised
to find Brokaw standing there instead
of Hauck. It was not the Brokaw of
last might. A few hours had produeed
" m‘;i:hlu in :h:hT“ﬂg m
been recen dl‘e.‘ . He was

ning and h & ont one of his

|hands as he lookéd into David's face.

“Morning, * Raine,” he greeted
affably, k sent me to wake vou
up for the fon. You've got just time
to swallow r breakfast BDefore we
put on the big scrap—the serap I told
you about last nirht, when 1 was

runk. Head-over-heels d:ml:n.k,1 wasn't
for a friend T knew

like him1"
David shook hands with him. In
his first astonishment Brokaw's man-

? Took vou i
Funnv. me dom’t look a dam’ bit

ner to him to be guite sincere, and his
voice to be filled with apology. This
impression was gone before he had
dropped his hand, and he knew why
Hauck’s partner had come. It was to
get a good look at him—to make sure
that he was not McKenna; and it was
also with the strategic purpose of re-
moving whatever suspicions David
might have by an outward show of
iriendship. For this last bit of work
| Brokaw was crudely out of place. His
eyes, like a bad dog's, could not con-
ceal what lay behind them—hatred, a
deep and intense desire to grip the
throat of this man who had tricked
him; and his grin was forced, with a
subdued sort of malevolence about it.
David smiled back.

That amazing lie seemed for a mo-
ment to daze Brokaw. David realized
(the audacity of it, and knew that
'Brokaw would remember too well

'what _had happened to believe him,
[ts effect was what he was after, and |

if he had had a doubt as to the motive
|of the other’s wvisit that doubt dis-
appeared almost as quickly as he had
| spoken. The ‘grin went out of
| Brokaw’s face, his jaws tightened, the
red came nearer to the surface in the
| bloodshot eyes. As plainly as if he
were giving voice to his thought he
| was saying: “You lie!” But he kept
| back the words, and as David noted
| carelessly the slow clenching and un-
|rlenchinp: of his hands, he believed
ithat Hauck was not very far away,
'and that it was his warning and the
| fact that he was possibly listening to
| them, that restrained Brokaw from
| betraying himself completely. As it
| was, the grin returned slowly into his
face.

| “Hauck says he’s sorrv he couldn't
'have breakfast with you,” he said.
“Couldn’t wait any longer. The In-
‘dian’'s going to bring your breakfast
here. You'd better hurry if you want
| to see the fun.”

| With this he turmed and walked
Ihe-ﬂri!}r toward the end of the hall,
David glanced across at the door of
' Marge’s room. It was closed. Then
' he looked at his watch. It was ulmost
|nine o'clock! He felt like swearing
'as he thought of what he had missed
| —that breakfast with Hauck and the
| Girl. He would undoubtedly have had
, an opportunity of seeing Hauck alona
for a little while—a quarter of an
hour would have been enough: or he
could have settled the whole matter
in Marge’s presence. He wondered
| where she was now. In her room?

Approaching footsteps caused him
to draw back deeper into his own and
a moment later rila romised hreak-
| fast appeared, carried on a big Com-
| pany keyakun, by an old Indian wo-
| man—undoubtedly the woman that
Marge had told about. She placed
the huge plate table and with-
drew without either looking at him or
uttering a sound. He ate hurriedly,
and finished dressing himself after
that. It was a quarter after nine
| when he went into the hall. In pass-
ing Marge's door he knocked. There
came no response from within. He
turned and passed through the big
room in which he had seen so many
unfriendly faces the night before. It
‘was empty now. The stillness of the
place began to fill him with uneasi-
ness, and he hurried out into the day.
A low tumult of sound was in the air,
unintelligible and yet thrilling. A
dozen steps brought him to the end
of the building and he looked towsard
the cage. For a space after that he
spood without moving, filled with a
| sudden, sickening horror as he reali-
' zed his helplessness in this moment,
If he had not overslept, if he had
talked with Haugck, he might have
prevented this monstrous Tii:npr that
was happening—he might have de-
manded that Tara be a part of their
bargain. It was too late mow. An
excited and yet strangely cquiet erowd
was gathered about the cage—a
crowd so tense and motionless that he
knew the battle was on. A low,

rowling roar came to him, and arain
e heard that tumult of human voices,
like a great gasp rising spontaneously
out of half a hundred throats, and in
response to the sound he gave a sud-
den cry of rage. Tara was already
battling —for his life—Tara, that
great, big-souled brute who had learn-
ed to follow his little mistress like a
tecting dog, and who had accepted
E}-l?l as a friend—Tara, srown soft
and lazgy and unwarlike because of his
voluntary slavery, had been offered
to the sacrifice which Brokaw had
told him was inevitable!

And the Girl! Where was she? He
was unconscious of the faet that his
hand was Frippina- hard at the auto-
matic in his pocket, For a space his
h;mr; Eimmad red, seething with a

ysical passion, a consuming anger
Erhich, in all" his life, had never been
roused so terrifically within him. He
rushed forward and took his place in
the thin circle of watching men. He
did not look at their faces. He did
not know whether he stood next to
white men or Indians. He did not see
the blaze in their eves, the j:}m
trembling of their bodies, their silent,
savage exultation in the spectacle,

He was looking at the
- (To Be Continued.)

| The Owen Sound Sun-Times s to
be igsued thrice instead of twice a
wsek.

| A VARIETY SHOWEM.

Given to a Former Resident o
Verona.

Verona, Sept. 28.—A pleasant
|time was spent at the Bhome of Mrs
Norman Ball on Sept., 24th, when
fabout 100 tendered her daughter,
|Mrs. Torrabice Reynolds., a vaviety
ishower. Many useful and valuable
'presents were given, ghowing the
high esteem in which the young
couple are held. Musie and games
/were indulged in after which a lunch
| was served by Mrs. Z. Ball, Mrs. 8.
(Card, Mrs. B. Davy, Mrs. O. Veley
jand Mr. C. Card. Mr. and Mrs. Rey-
'nolds will reside in Kingston. John

| McKeever and Mies Olive Cobble-

'dick wera quietly marricd on Wed-

nesday, Sept. 22nd. Born to Mr. and
Mrs. Wesley Revell, 2 son. " T. H
|Cralg, general merchant, is renewing
his store with a coat of paint. Mliss

|Lizzle Reynolds is spending a few

days with her parents here. Miss

|Stella Pero, Newburg, s renewing
| acquaintances,
ironto,
| home.

Miss May Card, To-
is spending a few weeks at

A number from here attended the
falr at Parham. Martin Snyder had
the misfortune to lose his barn and
contents during the electric storm
on Monday night. Rally gervices
were held in the Methodist church

'hpru on Sunday last.

Three Canadian Baptist Associa-
tions are planning to unite.
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rrneeen SALT

Good tor Children

>YSTEM

Ladies Let Cuticura
Keep Your Skin ‘

| Fl'es
Loap, Ointrment, Taloom, Be anch, Sold

. Far Iinformation and rafes
s Depot: Lymuss, Limited, 80 Pual 08, I J. P. Hanley, C. P, & T. A. .l.{- ™

Used for 70 Years
Thru its use Grandmother's
youthful
remained until youth has . }
become but a memory, !
The soft, refined, pearly &4

' white
renders leaves the joy ‘
of Beauty with yo : Met
for many g %ol
Y Ears,

D

and Yﬂuﬂél

way. Kingston, Ontarie.

CUNARD
: ANCHQOR °
ANCHOR-DONAL DSON

appearance has

appearance it G nlﬂlﬁﬁl Iﬂl‘l;;ﬂll

HMONTREAL-—GLASGOW
16INOV. 20 ..ivvvenssss.Cassandra
30 ;.. «s . Batummia
PORTLAND—=GLASGOW

(CHRISTMAS SAILING
Dec. 11

et

G ouraud’s turnia

| : N. Y., GLASGOW, (via Moville)
e n‘l-a ' Cf ea m Oct. 9|Nov. 6/Dec. 11 . Oolumbia
ot ETTY | ’_'.- i L et ! HEW fﬂﬂl—u‘i mmll

N b Oct. # Nov. §/Dec. 4 ,....K. Aug. Viet
Uct. 23] Nov. 20|Dec. 18 ... Carmanis

Dot ?"

OTHING but the tea leaves |

“Well there's no sugar left anyway, Harry
good fortune in that You make the money, and Il help
on the savings by using Lantic I certainly takes less”
As line as the silver, as snowy white as the limen in homes of refinement yet
ns thrity goodness earns for Lahtc a hearty welcome in the humblest home

Multply your saving of sugar in each cup. at each maal, by M5 days
and the yearly saving by using Lantx becomes conmderable

£

0-1b , J0-Ib. and 100-1b. bags  Ma

Oet. 21|Nov. EE;Jln".' 1 coinns.sCRFORIS
N.XY., CHERBOURG & SOUTHAMP'N

Bept. 30/0ct. 28 .. s« Mauretania
Oeot. T|Nov, 11|Dec. § rator

Oct. 12 | Nov, 2 | Nov, 33  Aecguitania

N. Y, PLY., CHER., HAMBURG
Det. H.ﬁu. . Y

N. Y., Patras, Dubrovalk gad Trisste
Oct. 30 suss . . Pannonia

For ratea of passa frelght and fur-
ther particulars -"'1:" to loeal agenis on

THE ROBERT REFORD C0,, LTD.

General Agem

e i —

LA A A AR RS N AN

UROP

From Quewee o Liverpool |
Oct. 6 Nov. 8 .. Emp. of France
Uect. 18| Nov, 10..Emp. of Britain
Oet, 28 | Nav. . _ YVictorian
[{rm.t_u-r."“. . Ta

t elita - - « Liverpool
Oet. 8- Becandinavian *Antwerp
Oct. 18—Bicilian . . Gll-l.l'l:p
Oct. 16~ Grampian , *Antwerp
Oet. 16— Minnedoaa , 1.4
Det S—Pretorian |
Det, “3-—-Metagams . .
Oct. 28—Corsican . . Havre, .
Nov. §—S8cotian . . . Havre, Lon
Nov, 6—Melita . . . Liverpeol

*via Bouthampton

CANADIAN PACIFIC
OCRAN SERVICLS
1 King

I can see

Forty-five thousand rifles cap-
tured by the Germans from the Rus-

slans durigg the war have been sent
to Gen. Wrangel.

.. TOILETSOAP

FANTS-DELIGHT

has real cleansing properties
possessed by no other toilet
soap. [tisthe onginal Berased
toilet soap. It is whsise, and
it goes without saying that

FANTS - DELIGHT

Piano

purchase price.

. and send it to us- W
S Ad' for a FREE trial &
jlet of INFANT'S-DELI G, A\

it must be pure.

Joun TariLon & Co., Lmvrrep,
Dapt g4  Toreats, Ome

PREPARE FOR YOUR
WINTER MUSIC

EARLY

Phonograph

If you have an old instrument, a plano or organ, th at has ceased to give you pleasure—has probably
gone long past its term_of usefulness, arrange with us to replace it with a beautiful, sweet toned, new
I‘I—-.Hﬂ-mu'ﬂdhun Phonograph or Grafonola. We will take your cld instrument and
allow yom all we can for it and give you the easiest possible terms of payment for the balance of the

The Greemce Music Store is prepared to take the hest care of you, not only at the time of the pure

chase but afterwards, in seeing that you get the best satisfaction! -

| The JM Greene MusicCo.Ltd

THE HOME OF -G{H}D MUSIC 13 11

PRINCESS ST.

——— e — il




