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stiffness when you use rhe magsc
bottle! Get the quick relief of
this antiseptic liniment—it re-
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grip going away.
A the cormer druggist’s, §1.25 @ bottla,

W. P. YOUNG, Inc.,
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WILD GEES

' By Martha Ostenso. |

LLind thought how wildly beauti-
in the unnatural

' glamour; the able grace of her tall |

| and breast.

| come to the

| Caleb, then toss her head and leave
{ him abruptly.

| ayeg blazing.
at the doorway without & word.

| asked, looking up from the oven be-

which I recom- |
Mme PBris-

n or
“Fruit-a-

!

| of the

| panes like cracking bones. rushed In

i
I

1
|

| the sky.

| eald Ellen

young body; her defiant shoulders |
over which her black hair nmri
fell; the proud slope of her throat

Then Lind saw Judith suddenly |
gtop, etanding erect. Caleb had
fenca of the puturﬂ‘}
and was shoultilng to her. Jude|
called Pete off, and he ran at her|
hegls back to the barn yard, leav-
ing the sheep in the pasture, Lind
gaw the girl throw her arm out
characteristically In argument with

came {o the house, her
She ‘hurried past Lind

Judith

“What's the matter now?'" Ellen
fore which she knelt.

“"Hogh! What do you ask for?
You'll only say he's right, anyway.
A lot you ecare, any more than ha
cares, what happens to the sheep,*
she declared, throwing herself into
a chalr in the kitchen. "There's go-
ing ta be elther a evclone or hall, or
both-—and he thinks that by his not
letting it come, it won't come. "Bo
he leaves the lambs in the pasturs.
Hesldes belng the devil "himself, he's
CTALY.

There was a heavy rumbla of
thunder. Martin and Charllie came
indoors, and A moment later, Amella.
The strange green light darkened tn

of rain struck the window. Amella
closed the kitchen door, first letting
in Pete, the dog. Caleb had not
come in. From the window ha
could be seen moving quletly ahout
the barnyard, not even glancing a#

-~
A crash of thunder saplit the dome
world, Lind ec¢overed her
ears with her hands. The dog whin-
ed, and crept under the hair sofa In
the sitting room. Then the wind
came. Itsirained at the root of the
old house, rattled the window

A great tide of sound through the
poplars beyond the garden. The
poplars and tha filr hedge would
protect the garden—maybe. The
sheap were In the pasturs, the
lambs cowering under them. The
railn came in colossal gusts. Now
the outer world was black, except
for the livid flares of lightning. The
thunder was almost Incessant, shat-
tering. Martin lit the lantern In the
kitchen, . and they - all sat about,
walting. Caleb did not come in.

“The hall must have gone over,™
presently, from the
window.

“And 1t ‘wasn't a  eyclone—I
thought I made out a funnel in the
clouds, but it was getting too dark
to see,"” Jude remarked.

A deafening crash of
sounded Immediately outside
barn. The house rocked.

“The barn!" Ellen eried. They
all flocked terriied to the window,
Thay could see nothing.

Martin opened tha door and
stumbled out. In a moment he re-
turned, drenched to the skin. *“It
wasa the pump.” he sald, and they
all breathed once more. Jude gig-
gled nervously, and Ellen looked
her rabuke.

“That's bad enoygh,' sald Charlle,
squatting on the floor,

Amella, in a trice, had an Image
of Caleb 1ying dead on the barn
floor. She wasa trembling now.

The! storm kept up with pitched
violencea for over a"half hour. and
then yvielded as suddenly as it had
bagun. The air bacame peliucid and

thunder
the

cool, the low, ragged clouds hur-

ried to fhe east before a wind that'

did not touch the earth. Pate
crawled out from beneath the soft.
No one had mentioned Caleb. Af- |
ter it was all over, he came guletly
into the housa, |
“Well, wall! Some llttle storm we |

they're gettin' It over ecast,”
sald.

Judith went out !mmediately,
hard light in her eyes. She went to |
the sheep pasture, where she snwi'
the ewes huddling, wet to the skin |
under their cropped wool. 5]’1&:
picked up one of the lambs andi
hugged it to her. Then she p:lnn-r_--l
ed up and saw a man on an Indian |
pony riding in at the gate. She
recognized the pony.

“Goat-eves!’" she exclalmed

herself.

to

L] L]

Ellen came out of deors. When she |
saw the man on the horse ahe stop-
ped stock-still, her hands darting to-
gether befora her. ,

He got down from the saddle, and |
qulely fastemed the bridle to the|
post. Then with long, slow steps hel
approached Ellen, removing his wide |
brimmed felt hat as he did so.

“I come back, Ellen, like I =ald,”
he told her in a low volce. "You look |
surprised.” She had given him her
hand dazedly.

“I—1 wasn't sure.
ed.

“All tha folks here?'

Ellen nodded, adjusting her glass-
&8 over her nose. “"Won't you coms
in? Where were you during the
storm?"'

“Where was 1?" he laughed, walk-
ing beside her toward the house,
“My pony and I find a place in any
storm."

He told her that he had 'been
camping out all the way from the
southarn lakes, and that he Intend-
ed to do so for the rest of the dis-
tance to the most northern outpost
on the great river,.

“WIll you come?'" he whisparad,
just before she opened the door of
the house.

Ellen dropped her eyes before his

' she murmur-

dark face. His eyes were peculiarly
drawn back, and a yellow olive in
color, like the eyes of a goat. -Hea
wasa Bcotch, with Cree blood two
generations back, and had been
Caleb Gare's hired man for three
years until a year ago.

They went indoors and Caleb saw
him.

“"Well—" he declared, stepping
forward to seize Malcolm's hand, *‘if
here ain't Malcolm back again! How
are ye—how are ye, boy?”

Malcolm grinned ‘and shook handas
with Amelia and Martin in turn. By
his heartiness, Caleb made it ‘-ap-
pear that there was no embarrass-
ment felt at his coming—although
each member of the family private-
ly suspected that it meant more to
Ellen than she had any right to
pepmit it to mean. Ellen stayed in
the background and buttered the
crusts of the biscults she had taken
from the ovem, while Malcolm re-
plied to Caleb's gquestions about his
trip.

“We can put Malcolm up for a
couple of days, eh, mother?"” Calab
suggested, turning to Amelia. *'Bet-
ter rest before you start on the next
lap.” i

Malcolm thanked him, but sald
he had arranged at Yellow Post
to do some boat building for Erik
Bjarnasson, and that he would be
leaving again that very evening,
westward.

Malcolm went out to the barn
with Martin and Caleb. Ellen be-
gan to prepare supper, while Amelia
hurried to see whether damage had
been done to her tomato vines.
While Billen was alone, in spite of
herself the thing that was young 1in|

R ™ N i S e e

Yﬁu are Wo%:ned

About his Health

LS

HEN
Wieoia" i "ot

ol
| W,

R— i

thi'mofthmm
It is not like ordinary medi-

A, Pt ' L .:'-.‘."'- g
O R R B e

B

Stop Dandruft!
Beautify Hair
Wiﬁmﬁe

Hair stops coming out and
every particle of dandruff
disappears.

—
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Within ten minutes after an appli-

' had, eh? The hail passed right over | cation of Danderine you can not find |
he | & single trace of dandruff. One ap- |
| plication dissolves every particle of | 3nd free living, heard every word

a | dandruff; invigorates the scalp, stops | he said,
| Hehing and falling halr.

Furthermore' Danderine is to the
hair what freah showers of rain and
sunshine are to vegetation.
right to the.roots, invigorates
strengthens them.
stimulating- and life-produecing pro-
perties cause the hair to grow strong
and beautiful.

and

Bobbed hair has made the! ﬂr"'the cattle in the weat, and observed

aware of the dangerous effects of un-
sightly dandruff which is now more

apparent than ever since the hair is|
| short.

Danderine is a sure way to get rid
of dandruff and immedlately doubles
the beauty of your hair. The effect
is amazing—your hair will be light,
Auffy ‘and wavy. and have an appear-
ance of abundance; an incomparable
lustre, goftness and luxuriance.

Get a small
from any drug store or tollet counter
for a few cents and keep that dan-

|druff out of your hair and off your

shoulders.

s s iy
her heart erled out for recognition.

i Lo far lakes and lonely forests.

| to lie down in under the stars.

| have to build—Ellen

,'nmi Malcolm: talked with him about
It goes |

Its exhllarating.”

| occupied magy minutes with the de-

bottle of Danderine |
'1mn1m;1 significance in his laughter.

éver a call in the wind, a snmmons

They went back by way of the
| dried lake bottom, skirted the edge
of the swamps, and crossed the hay-
field that lay farthest south, M-
colm brushed hlg fingers through
the long silky hay, breathed deep of
its rich, sweet smell that rose In
the alr. It was good, the hay, good

-
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\EZASPIRIN

Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for |

Colds Headache  Neuritis Lumbago 3 "‘
Pain Neuralgia  Toothache  Rheumatism '

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only “Bayer’ packags
which contains proven directions.
Hand r* boxes of 12 tablets
Also botties of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (reglatered iz Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Momoasetic-
acidester of Hallcylicackd (Aestyl Balieyiie Acid, “A. 8. A."). Whils it ta well known
that Aspirin means Ba manufscture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablews
of Bayer Company will be stamped with their genersl irade mark, the *““Bayer Oross.”

" — Bt

ing goin® on at Yellow Post, ain't
there? Talk with any of ‘em down
on the- up? Somebody was
askin' about™ySu just the other day
—John Tobacco's daughter, if I'm
not mistaken. Fine girl, for an In-
dian. Been goin" to school over In
the misslon. Goin' to teach at Yel- |ous temperatures, filshermen soon
low Post soon’s they get the school may be equipped with deep-sea

bullt, old John was telliln' me." |thermometers.
T ] P

no way ouwt of It—
and Martin
both want a good house to live In
~—gave on other things, maybe.”
Caleb spoke almost to himself, it
seemed. But beside him, Maleolm,
who was simple as & tree, and wise
only as a tree is wise in directness

“Yes—yas,

At supper that evening Caleb con-
| [ined the conversation to himself
the condition of the crops around
Osland and asked him what the pros-
| pects were farther south; discuss-
ted the epidemic of foot and mouth
 disease that had broken out among

|
[

! that this ought to mean a rise in the
price of beef; told him of his plan
to railse turkey and goose next vear:

ey e

“I didn’t stop but a few minutes
there," said Malcolm, glancing
across at Ellen. “Come right
through from Shell Laks." .

(To Be Continued).

talls of a story of a trade In horses,
in which he had got badly swindled.
“Yes—yes," Caleb chuckled. "We
all get fooled sometime or other,
eh, Malcolm? All get fooled some-
time! Heah, her!"
There seemed to be some special

Since fish seek out water of varl-

“By the way,” he continued after
a moment. *"“There’'s a bit of build-
i o W

¢
e

o e

She had only one little memory—
befora he went away Malcolm had
kissed her in the half darkneas when

they were milking, and later he had |
in a breath asked her to walt until |
all |

his return. Then it had been
over, and she had gone abount her
work as if her day was not just one
great loneliness. For no one must

know. No one must know. The tears |

rose in her eyes and she brushed
them hastily aside, starting as Lfa
screan door ereaked.

It was only Lind. coming in qulet-
ly as she always did. She stepped
up and put an arm around Ellen's
waist.

“Who is that dark man with yvour
father, EHen?" she asked.

“Oh—just an old hired man
his,"” she responded.
that she sald, "hle." Everything
about thes place was ‘“his,"” even
the hired man, it appeared. She
wondered If he were the one Judith
had spoken of, He seemed to have
come out of nowhere, like the storm.

Lind looked out of the window to
the west where the evening was set-
ting In a e¢loudlesa rose. It would
be beaatiful down the wood _road
now, the trees . ed and shining.

“I wish you hed"time to come for
& little walk with me.,"” she sald to
Ellen. "It's so peaceful out now
after the storm.”

“Have to get supper.” sald Ellen.

“"Well, then I think I'll go alone."

When Lind had left, Ellen stepped
softly to the door and glanced In
tha direction of the barn. On the
cattle trail that led along the pas-
ture, she saw Malcolm with Caleb
who was sweeping his arm toward.
the south In an inclusive gesture.
Her mind tried to follow them, to
learn what Maleolm was being told.
There was something behind this
cordiality of Caleb’s. Its motive
would be clear before long. It
was pride of a strangely severe kind
that kept Ellen from rebelling
against her father. Rebellion wonld

of |
Lind noticed |

RUDDY S

Not How Cheap the “York Cable” is
—but How GOOD ~

“Yorx Flnm"Sping is made with one idea — to provide a dependable
“~ bedspring to command the fullest confidence of every buyer.

The “York CaBLE" is
this bedspring.
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AVPEY'S YOAK CABLE SPRING
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Long Lire -guaranteed
of Canada's most rﬂuﬂ?ﬁ
ufacturers,

This means sound rest-just what
Euu should get from a GOOD

Tae Ruopy Manvracturang Co., Lorrep

be the open admission of the con-
sclougness of a wrong. Caleb was |
her father, and any wrong that he
had committed must, necessarily, re- |
flect upon herself. Hence she |
strove to vindicate in her own mind '
Caleb’s conduct of the lives and the |
affairs on the farm. In her struggle |
to do this she was driven farther |
and farther within therself. The .
coming of Malcolm Into her Ilife
again was Hke the scene In a mirage
which she hoped with her whole
heart were solid land, evem while
she knew it to be only a vision. It
could not materialize. Nothing ever
did.

She stood in the doorway, & shal-
low-bodied little girl with red hands
and a flat chin. Her large, dilated
eyes that somehow gave her an ap-
pearance of beauty, watched the two
men until they turmed and went
southeast in the direction of the flax
field. 8She wondered if Malcolm
would mot look back and see her
standing there—4then she remem-
bered that she would not at that
distance be able to see whether he
did or not. Presently the figures of

J. ABRAMSKY & SONS LIMITED

Sole Agents for Kingston for York Cable Bedsprings.
261 PRINCESS STREET.

Caleb.-and Malcolm merged into onae,
and the distant pallor of the flax
field swallowed them. Ellen pressed
her hands to her eyes and turned
from the door.

“Pretty fine stuff, “that, eh?
Caleb demanded of Malcolm, who
stooped to examine the texture of
the flax. *“That'll mean a new house
in the spring, if it keeps on the way
it'a goin'. Got to bulld, you know.
Malcolm. The giris—they deserve
a decent home. Ellen’s gettin’ old
enough now to have beaux the
like, and they'll I:cn:l.l' *;;:i——
young fellows with farms of their
own,

‘em the girls come from as good
stuff as they're goin’ to.
build—have ta bulld. The
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