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drew the back of her hand lcrnuf
“It's never going to be like that| her wet forehead.. The gray heat |
whispered. She | was overwhelming. She looked
his and | westward to the drab bank of cloud |
entity ; that had been building up for ten |
. |mtnu:u Or more. Now |t was a
. gigantie unraveling of soot, w!-dﬂn-!l
! Chapter XII. | Ing out to the south and the morth.
On a late afternoon in July, be-|It broke with lightning as Amelia
| fore the haying began, the cattle on | l00ked at it.
the swamp land to the north came| Suddenly a greenish light shot up |
hurrying home, bawling out their|@® if from below tha horizon. It
warning of the ﬂﬂﬂrﬂﬂ.t"hfﬂg storm. had" the effect of hﬂ“ﬂwiﬂg out a
he saked The herd farther away sought shelt- | luminous wold between heaven and

missing,” | ®F With the horses under th# bluffs. | earth. <
a.|Close to the earth there was a| “Hail” said Caled almost under”

pale, unnatural glow, 1fke the re.|his breath as he came out of the
flection from a white fird. Higher | barn.. He would not admit it aloud.
up the air was slag-gray, hanging in | It might pass over.

| sultry folds. The hot volee of the “Hail,” said Amelia to herself.
Erasshoppers was the only sound| her hand going instinetively to her

| abroad; it cut llke little scissors in i_!rmt.
the grass. She looked around and saw Caleb

Amelia, hoelng approaching. He passed her with- |
-~~~ | Out speaking, as if nothing unusual
Great RejﬂiCing by was about to happen.

& -
Rheumatic Cripples
the pigs into the shed. Then he
—_— turned the mllch cows that had
Loome home and were drinking at
the trough, into the ecattle yard.

Lind, who had been reading, put

Get a bottle of Rheuma to.day and| ®5ide her book at, the sound of
Wear & satisfied amile on your face to-| thunder. It had grown suddenly '

rrow >
m:;“tl remedy that is sstonlehisl the| dark, and then suddenly light again.

She spoke to Ellen, who was baking |
bread in the kitchen.
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at the back of his neck.

ADY more,  s5ha
| dropped her head agalnst
| clung to him. “We are one
!nnw, my dearest."”

denly he threw a sharp glance
around the table.

“"Where's Juda?”

“Una of her calves is
Ellen pat in for the sake of Amel!u.J

"'No doubt—no doubt,” he mumo-
led, and went on eating A8 though
there was no one else present.

After the meal, Lind went oul
and walked down the road to look
for Judith. Ellen and Charlie had
the milking to do.

“Got cold feet, eh? 'Fraid of a
couple of dead ones llke the rest
of 'em,” Caleb sneered at Martin.
“You"ll bring back another story
before freeze-up, or—we'll do *‘with-
out meat. Think I've been keepin’
the lot of ye for mothin' all these
years, while I've been breakin’ my
back Lo make a living out of this
soil? A pack of good for nothings
I've got for it'™

"“The Bjarnassons aian‘t fishin®
themselves, yet,” Martin said in a
low volce. “And I won't until they
let ns."

“Eh? You won't, er? We'll see If

“You go up to the house.” Erik
went on heartily. “They Eilve vyou
coflesa.”

“No, ‘thanks,” Martin answered
clucking at the horse. “Got to EO
along.” Erlk's hospitality shamed
him dounbly.

He drove out of the farm yard,
and Erlk looked after him, seelng
the fish pole and net in the back of
the ecart The Icelander's face
screwed Into a halt pitying, half
ironical smile. But he did not wait
t0 see whether Martin would take
the main road or branch off below
the willows to the road that went
around the lake. There' was in this
Icelandlc family, a sort of grand
faith in the honor of human kind.

Martin did not take the lake
road. He thought with self-scath-
ing of his original plan in coming
here—to slip down below * the
wiilows and around the bend to the
coOve where he would not he seen
| by the Bjarnassons. Such had been
Caleb’s instructions—given In full
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in the garﬂéﬁ.

Martin, who was building an extra
pigpen for two new sows, threw his
leg over the bar and herded all of
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An Ottawa report says there is

3 reason to believe that Right Hon.
P. Graham, Chalrman of the
tly created Advisory Tariff

’Q' may yet accept the post of
. F-Iu Minister to Washington.
kg President Coolidge has decided
finally to spend his wvacation this

summer In the Adirondack Moun-
tains in upper New York State.

belief that they would be obayed.
He would have to tell his father
the truth when he arrived home.
Caleb would be In a towering rage,
which would express itself in a
gentle sarcasm and later in a strange
and sinisterly effective abuse af
Amella, that Martin never under-
stood.

But he was glad that he had
followed his own instinets mot to
violate the sentiment of the [Ice-
landers. He had felt the hidden
scorn of Caleb Gare in Erik's words.
Now, perhaps, .he Icelanders would
have reason to think better of a
Gare,

Amelia come out of the house as
he was unharnessing the horse. Her
face boréd a shade of distress. and
Martin guessed what she was look-
ing forward to. There would be
trouble somewhere—all under the
surface. It would gather like a
storm when the childrem were not
around.

“You didn't get the
asked, looking Into the back of
wWagon.

“No,” Martin answered shortly.
“They're not fishing yet.

Amealia left him and went to the
garden, where she counted the new
tomatoes on the vines. They would
not be ripe uantll late in August
The vines were still delicate and
needed ecaréful propping. Amelia
stood with one hand on her hip, the
other on her chin, trying to think
of eomething for supper fo take the
place of fish, Caleb had planned
on having fish, Anything else, no
matter how good, womld - nut be
fish. She would bhave to prepars
something especially savory to les-
san. his disappointment. 8he would
have new carrots and chicken—nao,
they had had chicken the Sunday
before, and Caleb disapproved of
killing them while they were lay-
ing =0 well that the eggs were pre-
served for the fall market—some-
Lthing elsse would hav® to do. Amelia
pulled an apronful of mew carrots.
and went Into the house to consider.

Caleab came home late that even-

fish?"™ ghe
the

ing from the farm of an Icelander
with whom he had arranged for a
threshing crew. He had not Inti-
mated that he would be late and
supper was held over an hour. The
omelet and bacon was cold, the
potatoes soggy from being heated
over. Judith had seized some food
off the stove and had gone out. She
had not returned. : .

In silence everybody sat down to
the table. l"lhnz': ave fall on the
dishes before him. Without a word
he began to serva tha food.

"Did you get the crew for the
first of September?” Amelia asked
after a long silence.

Caleb helped himself to butter
and passed it to Lind before he an-
sewered. ‘'Yes—yes,”” he said then
as if he had just recollected that she
had spoken.

Characteristically, he made no re-

Ifaranu-n to the absence of fish. Sud-
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you won't! Hm'™ matism,

He went out with his lantern
chuckling to himself. Asshe moved
along the cow path in the pasture |
and across it to the flax field, he
speculated upon some way of com-
peHing Martin to fish when the
cooler weather came. It was not

But

vy

It drives the polsonous wagte from
the Joints and muscles—that's the sec-| She stood in the doorway and look-
ret of Rrauma's succeas.
we don't ask you to take our
word for [t: B
druggist,
Rheuma to-day: if it doesn't do as we
roOmise g
| D& there walting for you

“Looks like a storm, doesn't 1t*" |

ed out. Judith was running about

to Jas. B. Mcleod, or | 10 the sheep pasture, getting her

bottle of | sheep intd the pen. Pete was cir- A

cling about them, helping her. LA
(To Be Continued). "
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altogether “that he wanted the "M_.r -

isfaction of taking fish from the ob- |, »

durate Bjarnasson: it was also that | -
he must quell any rising 1ndepend-i
ence in Martin. If he started at|
iwenty to show a will of his own, at!
twenty-five thers would be no hold- |
ing him. He must think of some- |
thing. . . . ’

Caleb walked in the approaching
dusk like a thing that belonged in-
finitely to the earth, his broad,
squat body leaning low over it. Pres-
ently his mind was far from the !
annoying trifles that symbolized his |
family. Before him glimmered the
sliver gray sheet of the flax—rich, |
beautiful, strong. All unto Itlelf.!
compliete, demanding everything,
and Iin turn yilelding ewr}'thing-—-!
growth of the earth, the only thing |
on the earth worthy of respect, of
homage.

North of It lay the muskeg, black
and evll and potted with water-
holes. Aronson ounght to fence the
rotten land now that it was his.

Mark and Lind agreed to meet at
the Sandbos' until the return of the
Klovaczs.

“School-ma’ams must' tos the
line,”” she laughed at Mark, “and I
just, conldn’t stand a scenme. That
would finish me as far as earning
my own living for the rest of the
season {s concerned.”

“I wonld like that,” Mark urged.
"I really have a little money of my
own, somewhere."

Hut Lind would not listen to’ him.
the would stay consecientiously to
the end of the term.

At the Bandbos' the chokecherry
irees were bending over In wine-
red arches. Sven picked Lind a
tin-canful of them, and she and
Mark ate them until thelr mouths
were puckered and dry. Mrs. Sand-
bo enjoyed having the Teacher and
her “boy” as she called Mark,
around, and often served them with

coffée and some trifle. At heart
Mrs. Sandbo was sound, and as she
became more used to Lind's visits,
she did not ply her usual busy ques-
tions. g

The Teacher walked with Mark
to the edge of Latt's Slough, where
they knelt and picked tiny, black
snalls off the reeds. Lind found
little waxy water liles growing
there, but the ‘mud was too soft at
the edge of the swamp for her to
reach out and get them.

“They would die right AWAY al-
ter 1 got them, anyway,” she said
to Mark, stepping back-to firm
ground.

“Yes, and they would be mostly
long slimy rcots,” he consoled her.

They walked half a mile or 80 to

& little sunny knoll at the edge of
Gare's timber. Here they sat down,
Lind spreading her pale, Dblllowy
dress out about her. In a litle
while Mark stretched himself out
full length, shading his eyes with
his hand and nibbling at a straw,
The grass below them leaned up
the hill, like the smoothly combed
hair of a person’s head. Lind re-
garded it euriously. The air WAaS
strung with humming insects, pois-
ed like Mttle black periods in the
lght. Occasionally a blue-bottle
salled majestically past, the tissue
of its wings gathering the sum. . A
droning bee blundered into a swarm
of tiny, jigging gnats;, disentangled

» unconscious of the ex-
citement it had caused. Below them,
& few feet away, stood the ETAY,
pocked cone of an ant hill: up and |
down its slope the ants twinkied, |
Pt absorbed. A tiny world

life.
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Our Entire

Regular Values $29.75 to $49.75

New Novelty Frocks in shades of navy,
ashes of roses. wood rose, opal, grey,

| beige, champagne, copen, sand, mili-
tary red and black.

Cloth D-res-ses-ﬂali Price

Made from finest Poiret and Charmeen

- —all wool fabrics—main tailored in a

nice range of colors in sizes 16 to 38

only—FEach dress is tagged with original

price tag and.the regular prices $11.95

lt;u $20.75. On Sale Satugday exactly
alf,

$9.98 10 $14.88
Flannel Dresses

Regular $8.95 to0 $12.95

$3.95

Twenly-nine only Flannel Dresses—in
a range of all the newest Spring styles
and colors. Sizes 16 to 40. All reduced
to the low price of $3.95 for sharp quick
clean up to-morrow,

Smart Tweed Coats

Regular $26.00 and $29.75

$18.75

The newer imported Tweed Patlerns.
Do mot judge these coats by the price
quoted. are coals of superior tail-
_ oring and ri m to the minute in style.
- The kind you pay a great deal more

money for anywhere.
_ Tweed Coats

- NOTE
The backward Spring is responsi-
ble for this quick action Sdlo—

merchandise has not moved norm-
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' See These Wonderf
® Values Before You Buy

and Fancy Silk

Coats $29. 75

Regular $39.75 to $49.7E.

T'his group includes all our best grade
Coats—new styles and shades—for
quick clearance Saturday. .

Spring Suits
Drastically Reduced

i @ § ®

On Saturday we place on sale the bal-
ance of our Spring Suils al thése give-
All our Regular $25.00 Suits
Saturday --- -.. ... ... ... $12.50
All our Regular $29.75 Suits
- $15.00
All our Regular
All our Regular $39.75 Suits
\ o
Silk Dresses
Regular $19.98 and $265.00
$13.95
tiful dresses (o appreciate their real
value. Lack of space forbids a detailed
description; aboul all we can say is there
the new slyle effects and shades.
CHARMEEN, POIRET, TRICOTINE
C0ATS, $24.75
Regular $35.00
cape, straight line and flare .models,
beautifully lined and tailored. You will
find all the new Epriﬁﬂ‘ b

away prices. Shop early for best chojce:
Saturday -.. it San sis
.00 Suits

; BOAUNDRY - oo tos crv aus o0 $19.75
It is necessary that you see these beau-
are dozens of exclusive dresses in all
Wonderful values in all the newest sivies

ng shades

senled in these beautiful garments,

J13.9¢
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