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S M I L I N G  V A L L E T .

I3v  I I a r o i .d  R i s d l o s s .
{Concludtd f  rom pagt 407.)

A W E K K  or two afterwirdí a lettor from the 
vessel'á ownt»rs arrived, and Mr. Wiiitbrop callwl 

the boje ÍDto bis room.
‘ They're just people and don't (lis|iutG vour claim,’ he 

said. ‘ I  thiiik jo u  ouglit to take tbeir offer.’
Jake thrllled with satisfactloa when he heard the 

suni. and tlien looked thoughtful.
‘ Yon won't need us inuch until the spríng,’ he 

remnrked. ‘ Tbere's the bridge-strin^er coiitraet ; \ve 
iinow tile Trail Sutvejor and I  thiiik we could get 
the tob.'

‘ I ‘Ü let you go,’ said Mr. \Vintlirop, with a smiie.
‘ You ought to ninhe some protit, and you have some 
money at the bnnk. I  suppose you're tbinkiiig about 
the valley in the Xorth ? ’

‘ l ’m atways tliinking about it, and so is Tom. Still 
I  reckoii sotnebody elsé has taken the be^t blocks for 
homestends already : it’s üorenimeut land.’

‘ !  will write to the record oflioe and find out,’ Mr. 
Winthrop replied, and in a few days got an an.swer, 
X o  application had vet been aade for a homestead 
graut in the SraUing Valley.

Mr. Winthrop told the boys, and after talking for 
some time said, ‘ You are both young, but if you mean 
to own a rancb, this is perhaps a good chance, and if I'm 
satisSed about the location, I tnay lend you the money 
you will need. Anvhow, you Can take the bridge- 
stringer contract, and it we get a spell o f fine weather 
n i  go north with you to look aC the place.'

He went and approved. The Talley was sheltered 
and well watered, and the soil looked good. For the 
moat part, it was corered with big trees. but hig trees 
-are numeious in Britisb Columbia and tbe soil is ofteii 
stony when one has cut them down. In tbe meantime, 
Jake and Dawson had begiin to hanl out the logs tliat 
were needed for bridges on a new waggon trail. The 
work was bard, for they must chop the great trees and 
afterwards hew them roughly to the proper site. Thcy 
lired in a ruüe hark sback and heavy rain often rolled 
•up from tbe Pacific and swept the woods, Then, at 
times, the snow lay deep and for a week or two there 
was a snap of arctic coid when water frote near the 
store. Sometimes they were wet, and sometimes 
numbed by frost: their food was plain and cooked bv 
themselres, but. they often carne back from work so 
tired that they did not eare what thev ate. For all that 
thev finisbrd tbe contraer, and the Trail Surveyor was 
satisfied when be eountersigned the bilí. Soon after­
wards they went to the land office and registered two 
adjoining claims.

Summer bad begun in the northem wilds when, oue 
^•alm evening, thev lounged oiitside their tent in the 
Smiling Valley. In froiit, a row of tall slumps inarked 
llieir first day's work, and a sweet resinous smell came 
from the big fallen triinks. The f»;nt stood on the hill- 
side, and they looked down aeross fresh green maples 
and stiff darl pines to the shining lake that reflecieil 
gleamiiig snow and stately trees. lu  the backgroiind, 
high «hite peaks caught the evening light, A  faint 
w»rm breeze siglied inthe pine-topa above the tent.

Jake was making bannocks in a wood-pulp pail,but 
Dawson lay among the wineberries, doing nothing, wilh' 
the sleeves of hia oíd blue shirt rolled up. He was

hard atid muscular, hUface was riísolute and brown, for 
sinceheleftEn^laiid he haddoiieaman’s work and boldly 
fninted risks. ^ o w  he was caimly satisfied ; the dreiim 
■lake and he had dreamed bad come true.

• We’re hete,' he said. ‘  Seems strange the thing wc 
hardiy ducst hn^w for should hapiwn. A ll we see 
between the raiige and the water is ourj. \Ve can 'lo 
what wp like with it—somchow, that makes one think.’

Jake smiled as he got up and ruhbed the dough from 
bis hands. He looked lean and athletic in bis thin brown 
overalis.

‘ \\ ell,’ he said, ‘  it’s a big job, and we’ve got togo slow 
at first. Ti) begin with, there’s some hard «lashing to be 
done before we can raise oats enough to winter-feed a 
few liead of stock. In  the mesntiuie, soon as we c.nn 
clear some ground, we'll planthigh-gvadefruit trees and 
gardeii truck that we can trnde at Vancouver. W e caii’t 
biiy a sloop yet, but the oíd Siwash sea canoe will carrv 
the stuff. That ought to keep us in groceries while we 
go on slnshing, and by-and-by we'll buy some yomia 
COW8. They’ve got to bo the right kind; I  reckon it’s 
the hest that pays.'

Dawson nooded. ‘ Yes ; if it's fruit or stock, go for 
thebest 1 W e want to let folkknow that when they deal 
with U8 we deüver the goods. Means work and trouble ; 
there’s a stiff job ahead, but we're pretty fit and ought 
to put it o ver.'

‘ Wehave got no debts, for one tliipg,’ Jskeremarked. 
‘  Would you liare gone as far by now if you had stopped 
in the üld Country ? ’

‘  1 think not,’ said Dawson, who mused for a time.
He had no rich friends in England, and admitted that 

be had no particular tálente, i f  be Lad stopped at home 
he would prnbablj haré been a clerk, working for sranil 
pay and without much chance of promotion. í^ow he was 
a rancher, owning the land he meant to cultivato aud 
owing nobodv anything, for Mr. Winthrop had made a 
gift to the toys of the money he promised to lend. 
They bad earnM the rest, and Dawson knew that the 
one safe way to get money was to work for it.

Now he was calmly satisfied. He had made a good 
start and what happened aftenvards would depeiid upoii 
hisefforts. The efforts would have to be strenuous, fnr 
it was not an easy oiatter to clear the land of the hig 
trees, but the reward would be hlsandnot anotlier raaiTs. 
I5y-and-by the sunset faded from the snow, wbich tunied 
a delicate blue in the shadow, and a loon’s wild cal! 
rang across the lake. He saw the hird, a sraall 
btacb dot, where the water reíiected the liglit in the skv. 
The wind had tunied colder and a heavy dew was 
beginning to fall. He got up and slretched bis arms, 
which aclied after a long day’s toil.

‘ Time to go to bed,’ he said. ‘  There's much to bu 
done to-morrow, and I  want to start fresh. We're 
working for our own hands now.’

W A N D E R E R S  I N  T H E  W A R .
Bv A . A. Methi.ky.

(Concluded íiom page 403.)

IT was some distance from the bridge to the towii 
where Val had been taken by Frauiein Heinz, and, 

in addition, there were many delays and difficulties tu 
be endureil and overeóme. Now a road was found to be 
closed for the passiiig of troops, now a permit had to be
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obtainpd from the military aiithoritips, and often there 
were ioiig tedioug waits wdile jmpers «  ere examinad and 
«■ndoreed, Hour after hour passed, and it was uoon 
on the followiiig day before the travellers reached their 
destinatlon and stnpped outside a l a ^  hotel.

Hoger jiimped out of the car and ran into the btiilding, 
aiinoat expecting to find Val waiting to welcome him, 
but tbis hope was dooraed to disappoiutment, and the 
landlord, wnen questioned bv Boughton, only sliook bis 
Load and regretted that he could aive no úiformation.

■ Merryn, Mademoiselle Val Mervyn, no, there is 
nobodv of that ñame in the hotel,' he shruggéd his 
shoulJers, asifdismissingthe subject,and then suddenly, 
atall grey-haired women tvho had been speaking to the 
hall porter,tumed round, with a little exclamatioii, and 
«ame forward.

' M erryn! l'ardon, me, sir. but did I  hear you speafc 
o f  Val ilerryn 'í Is it possible that you can tell me 
sometLiiig ab'out little Val ? ’

She Bpoke ID French, and Boughton answered her in 
the same language. The next moment he ealled to 
líoger, -whu was standing disconsolately in the door^ay 
watching the people wlio trere pasaing np and dotvn 
the Street outside.

• Mervyn,' he said, ‘ come here. This is Hadante 
Martin, from St. Denis-snr-Meuse. She will help us to 
tínd your little sister, and she says that there are some 
other friends of yours here. Wbat ñames did you say, 
Madame? Ves, Ruranne and Jules.’

Koger’a eyea -widened and he drew a long breath of 
amazement, but in reality it was ali rery simple. 
Madame Martin had started for borne at the tirst news 
ot war, but abe had been in an out-of-the-way part of 
Rwítzerland and there had been many deiays. Rhe had 
reached the sehool in a motor-car the day after the 
departure of Val and Roger, and had left »gain almost 
immediately, taking Suzanne and little Jules with her. 
The schoolmistresa had been teiribly aniíous about Val 
and Koger, for she had not been able to any news of 
their whereabouts, and now Val was still missing. Her 
lips tighteued and an angry líght carne into her eyes 
wben she heard of Fraulein's Heinz’  reappearance and 
o f the part she had played in tbe drama.

' AVe must go and look for them at once,' she said, but 
Frauleln Heinz is certain to haré given a false ñame, 
It  will be best, sir, if you go one way and I another. 
There is no time to be íoet.’

The town was a laige one and there were many hotels 
and inns, but at none of these could a trace of Val or 
o f  Fráulein be discorered, ‘ Tha usual place,’ that was 
wbat the Germán girl had written to her brother, but 
there was no clue to show where the usual place 
migbt be.

Koger grew desperate at last, and wbile Hougbton 
was making inquiries of the pólice, he and Jules set off 
OD a search of their own. Toto followed at their heels, 
and before long as they were goingdowns nan'ow, rather 
dirty Street, they heard behind them a scuffling sound 
mingled with growls, snsrls, and shrill ang^ barks.

Toto, warlike aa usual, had managed to pick a qiiarrel 
with another dog, and this time he had chosen an 
antagonist wbo was more than four times his size and 
weiglit.

•Help! H elp! Themouster! TheTÍl!ain! Toto! 
Toto! He will be killed, he will be deroured.’ Jules 
rushed to the rescue of his pet with wild screams, and 
R c^ r, tuming quickiy, saw an indistinguishabie mass

of fur, teelli. and claws rolling hither and tliither in 
the dusty road.

lie  darted forward to sepárate the iinequal combatants, 
and tlien auddenly Lis face changed and a cry ot joy 
burst from his lips. He seized the larger dog by hts 
neck fearlessly and dragged bitn away : for it was Bob. 
yes, Bob the slieep-dog, rougb-haired and taiigled as 
ever. and, surely, ií B i^  were here, Val, his mistress, 
could not be far away.

And líoger was right, for tbe rery ne.xt moment 
another Toice ealled,‘ Eob, Bob T and a little boyish figure 
fiew out from the doorway of a lall, diiigy house and 
ciasped tbe great, shaggy, struggling beast in her artns.

‘ Koger, please give me back Fraulein’s letter,’ saiil 
\'al,when,at last, all tbe greetings and exclamations of 
delight and stirprise liad come to an end.

Koger shook his head and ahowed an empty pocket, 
‘ I  ha'-en't got it, and I couldn’t give it to you if  I  had,’ 
was bis answer, and he explained what had happened 
and linw Le LkI given the letter into Graham Evans' 
charge.

‘ I  see; and of course I know that Frauloin Heinz 
is a spv, she told me that herself; but I never thougiit of 
there Wing any burm in the letter,’ VaTs brigbt face 
grew serious for a moment, and then she laughed and 
shruggéd her shouldera. ‘ Oh, well, it’s a jolly good 
thing that you liaven’t got it, Rc^er, because I told 
FrSulein that I'd bum it, and now it's not my fault 
that I  have to break the promise.’

«  « * « * +
John Boughton was obliged to go to London a few 

days laterwith an important dispatch for liis newspaper, 
so he escorted R c ^ r  and Val across the Channel. It 
was a grey, misty morning wben they left the French

Eort, with golden gleams of sunshiue. On the northern 
orizon trailed the smoke of a Man-of-War, and in thi 

distance, very far away, could be heard the sound of 
guns.

Boughton and Roger paced up and down the dock 
while V’'a! played with sorae little Belgian children 
in the saloon.

‘ It's hatefúl for me to have to go back to England 
again now,’ Koger said, pausing by the rail and gaziiig 
with longing eyes at the I’’rench coast, ‘ I f  only I  were 
three years oider and could get into the A rm yat once.’

‘ IIow oíd are you ? ’ Boughton glanced down at the 
boy’s discont>-nte’d face with a thoughtful expression in 
bis eyea. ‘ Fifteen, isn’t it?  Well, there’s plenty of

‘ I’m fifteen and a half, but what's the good of that, 
when I  Lave to stick on at sehool for years. It’s simply 
sickening, and every one says that the W ar ia certain to 
be over by Ohristmas.’

• Not Bvery one.’ Boughton stared out over the grey 
water and his face was set into linrd, steadfust Unes.
‘ Some people think it will take three years. I  should 
give it a bit longer myself.’

‘ Three yearsl’ Roger echoed the words in an awed 
Toice, then his eyes brightened. ‘ I  may get a chance 
after all, I  wonder where I shall be in three yenrs ? ’ 

Boughton did not answer for a moment. l ie  was still 
looking across to the distant coast where the Septeraber 
sunliglit flickered on green billa iind white lines of cliff.

‘  I  think,’ he said at iast,'  thafr most likely you will be 
over there—somewhere in France.’ 

t u s :  E sn .
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^!M^enburgs
B o D d s

The best alternative  
to H am an Milfc.

M ILK  FOOD No. 1— 
Proni birth to  3 mosths.

M ILK FOOD No. 2 -  
From 3 to  6 laouth.'.

M.ALTED FOOD No. -t— 
From 6 m ontFs upwards.

ALLEN & HANBURVS Ltd.. Loabard Street, 
Ll>NIKI>. E.C. J.

a S T A B L t S M e D  1 71

K

Children never tire 
o í “ BERMALINE”

Its cri$p b r w n  
alut and Gne 
toix texiuie w 
t em pt ing l f

appetising ; it u  mosl Mtidfylng, and there i$ Qo 
wasle b«cau$e it  keaps fresh and moíst mucH 
longer than ord lm ry bread.
T h e  addítíoo c¿  n alted  barUy makes ít mucK 
0K>re autridoiis. and provides the oeceasary (ood 
elemenU to keep  ihem  stroiig and healihy. 
Get a loa/ fo r  hreak^ast io-mcrrow.

“B erm aline
BEST BftOWH BR£AP 

" / l e  a m^al rn
Per 6 * *  Ib. loa f.

Tb» ?re^n«t>T»of Ite fottk *S«nu,ii)ne' UO''TO0H- 
t u  a  Á  CO T 'CD , Ibrox. 9 't s r o ^ .  n M Í 7  tbe cpccíA l iorr*- 4M*M for BftkiAc ' Kemblin»'' Bread to BakOTt. who arethroa»><)Ht Iha Taited Kĵ ngdem CC3 <$>

ALL YOUNG FOLKS WANT TO CYCLE
Fifty y e^ s  ago your Párente and Grandparents had Just the same 
keen desire for open-air exercise, the same anticipations o f delightful 
cycling expedítions and rambles to the country or sea-side. In their 
time the Cycle that everyone was proud to possess, renowned for 
its beauty of design, its wearing qualities and workmanship, was the

and it still remains supreme among Cycies. There are modela 
for quite young people, for Boys and Giris of every stature,
U n til  a i t e r  th e  W a r  w e  m « y n o t b «  a  b le  t o  s u p p ly  e v e r y b o d y  b e c a u a e  w e  a r e  b u e y  on  
• p e c ia l  M u n it ío n  w o r k ,  b u t  a  H u m b e r  i» w e r t b  w a r t in g  for^ a n d  y e u  s h o u t d  o r d e r  n o w .

HUMBER LIMITED, COVENTRY.
A g $ n ts  E v e r y u 'h e f 4 .
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W hbre  S yhinoton ’ s S oups are 
used they forra the favouritc 

meal. They warm, invigorate, sus- 
tain: andall varieties are far more 
nourishing than meat. Syming- 
ton’s Soups are easy to prepare, 
and every pacbet makea a quart.

SYMINGTONS
SOUPS

1 S  V a i* la t lM i Tomato. Oitail. M sllica U n y  
Lentü, Eidoar. Haré, Uock Turtla. Grean Pe», 
Celerr. Paa. Scotch BcoCb,Oalon,^bita Tasatabla

W. SymÍD(toa & Co., Ltd.,
Bowdea Steam Mills,
Msrkst Karbnrougb.

Ik«

I ar̂ »a«a*Ua« »**

iuaiK

T h e  T o ffe e  R ation
-  a tilla  «e U  dastrvad br

MACKINTOSH’S
T O F F E E  d e  L U X E

bacauae o f its great popalaritr « í t b  evéey
■ '«rn i' nDd becaoae o l lia bígb *ood Ttlna- 

B p im fu l  o (  N u t P lm e n t ,  i t  I s a s  
n o u p ls h in g  a s  i t  i s  d a l i o i o u s ,

/OHS MACKISTOan. taa , ToBm  Tavn, HaldAT. Fas

L A D IE S ’ a n d  C H IL D R E N ’8

KdtíuDi eaa be m ore beaotífol th&n the flowfsg, corlr. 
asd goldeo locks o f chlldren. «he& propeclr fttteoded tOi 
and deoidedlf the best epplicftlioc i»

ROW LANDS'
MACASSAROIL

which promete p beftalr o l appeabn.Bce ftnd a i the eame time 
etrengtheoi and □ooriebee the haír. WitboQt i t  tbc hair 
becomea óry. thiu, and brittle; it preeerree and beaiUiOes 
the haír, prerenta haldnesst and erad icates scurf; ie the 
beet drespiug Jor ladiee* hair. Fot íaír aud grey hair voo 
AhouJd ase G O L D E N  M A C A S S A R  O IL . m ?ee S 6 . 
7 /« i  1 0 '6  (eqaal to íour email). Holü bF Htoree. Chemiule, 
Hain3tf*‘mer8. and
A. ROWLAND & SONS, ” • ”toÑSo“i?.'̂ *’’'
Avoid cheap vorthleaa imltations underthe ssm*

OF titnilap ñame.

DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE.

R E D
W H I T E

& B L U E
For Breakfast & after DInner.

In maklnd. use LEBS qUAWTlTY, It taelnd so  
m u o h  s t r o n d s p  t h a n  ORDINARV CORREE.
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fliat cotiht¿’: :

■THE ñame “ Freemans" stands for exceüence. AIl FREEMAN’S FOOD 
 ̂ . PRODUCTS are made from the purest ingredients, and are of the highcst 

nutritive valué.
FREEMANS BLANC MANGE tastes just as good, and is just as nourishing as 
home-made cornflour Blanc Mange, with the added advantagc that it is already 
flavoured with Vanílla, Lemon, Raspberry, Strawberry, or Chocolate, each true 
to ñame. Quickiy prcpared, and deliciously rich and creamy.
DELECTA MAGA2INE wiil be sent free on receipt of postcard.
THE WATFORD ilFG. CO., LTD., Boitseliers (Boy-sel*<-s) Chocolates,
Vi-Cocoi, ud Freemans Food Products, DELECTALANB, WATFORD.

MADE !S  
D E L E C IA L A K D

AC U P  o f  d e l ic io u s  V í -  
C o c o a w i l l  s o o n w a r m  

vou. It supplies the greatest 
amount o f  warming nourish- 
ment in the lightest and most 
d ig e s t ib le  fo rm  p o ss ib lc . 
N othing could be bcttcr for 
the kiddies. r

í f C o c o á
T H E  F O O D  B E V B R A G E .

MAUE IN DELECTAI.ANO.

THE WATFORD MFC. C0„ LT0.,cC

•EÜQQ
KGDO

B 9ISÍC1.TBR9 C hoco latkb ,
Vi-CúcoA, and F ü i b u a v s  F ood Producís).

OELECTAUNO, WATFORD, England

C -  -  -

If^.

■ Ycí mu»t b> COMI ■
Mr> litilt M i»  VI,

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



■ ' . 1 .  " > . 1 .  r '  -

,r>. ’  ”  
v ^ ' j i  •

4 '► .

;^ v  r V

/-■*•■".. . ' V --..'''''i

■■'■ -í
« .Wt U iX

•h.

\

'. ¡li ̂  V.-*- ^

, - ^ . v  ■

■";• ■ V .:.';" 'í¿■r-> mamm.

lí^^  í ,

S‘. r =  ■*•• •' . .  r - í '  -.-.lír

I -

• /  .̂ ' *2 ' :,.-'-r-:> fttijrv

- « a - ' - ' ,' - . „  „ ,

"‘M

'■'-y. '-

i -m
« í ^

Str<* ' ' t
t.1**

/ a

■ r .

■t3‘

%

V -

.t ;
Ayuntamiento de Madrid




