" . smothered.

- as

. as he ¥azed on| (h
© It was that of

* s gredt "sigh. gnd ‘atretched out hie

- and went out

A

‘Synopsis

s
Chapter XIIL When | Steele -
awakens he finds DeB r u

te sayi
u ')
no

i .Phl b

a hrfl :ulh;mco i3dgd on

[i

s sladg,
4

g e
ing in the morning.

“Dress and wa'll’ﬂnd out,” he ad-
vised. ‘

Together llley wert to the door,
opened it, and’ stepp: id outslde. The
sky was thick and hpavy, with only
A white blurr ‘where|the moon was
Fifty yhrds ‘away the
gray gloom hecame\ opaque. From
sqmewhere out of night, and yet
from nowhere thaf they could point,

fth
Ll i
i

there came a hw voice.
“Pier-r-r-r-e Tihareau—Pief-r rre
Thoreau—Ho, Pieffe |Thorcau:u-!"
“Off there!” sl[‘ red the dogtor.
No—out thire iid Philip.
‘He raised Wis ofn’ voice in an
answering shott. apd in response

there came again thp ery for Pierre

Thoreau. H

“I'm  right!™; crigd- the doclar.
“Come!" ) L

ife darted awny, his greatcoat mak-

ing a dark bluf in jthe night ahead
ot Philip. who paused-again to shout
through the momphjne ot his hands.
There came mo_.rgply. A second
and a third timg he plouted, and etill

there was DO respopse.

“Queer," he [thought. “What the:
devil can 1t mpan? i

The 'doctor. had Hisappeared, and |
he fallowed jn [the |direction he had |
gone.© A hundred [vards more and
he saw- the dirk blur again, close
to the ground|l Tile t; doctor uwad: pi

bending over a n ‘larm stre\‘cnea i
out {n the sipw.
Crijuet dn timd
he came I‘ID-
gone from. Ris| voi
cact and pr
in a command
panion. “You'
take .him by ¢}

Excitement had !
e now. It wasi
1. and he_spoke |
jng way to.his com-
e pbavier than I, so
e shoulders and hoid
his head well|up| 1 don't helieve
it's the cold. fpr His body is warm
and comfortable. |1 feel something

wet and thick|on bns shirt, and it
¢ be blood. hold “his -head
1 up”
Iil*!\\'Fen them |uey carried him:
boek the tabfn, ‘and with  the

quick afertness ofj o man accustom: |
ed to ry emergency -of his po.’
fescion the d ctof stripped off his
two coats umle Philip looked at
the face of lh mpn whom they had
placed in hls bufk. , His own ex-
perience had jaeduaigtéd him  with
vinlonce and Weofisnéd. but In spite
of that tact he [shuddered slightly
unconscious form.
ypung man of splen-
did ph\slque. uu a closely shaven
e, short lovgi Hilr, and a mpg-
iticent pair of houlders, - Bevand
the fact that He knew the face wore
no beard he dould scarce“have told
it it were white of black. - From chin
to hair it wascofered with stiifened
_blood. i

The " doctor ca

ne to his side.
. "Looks bad, ddesn’t he?” he said
choerfully. “Thouzht it wasu't §he
ccld.  Heart braling too -fast. pulse
to0 active, Ahi-tot water if you
please, Phbilip!” N
He, loosengd ]
shirt, and a! fi
when Philip bro
basin of water, i
amination. . X
“Just' in time--as I said’ before,”
be * exclaimed with  satisfaction.
“You'd ! never, hpve heard another
‘Plerre Thoreaw’ jout of 'him; Philip,”
he went. .on,| speaking the young
man's name as If he had been ac.
customed to dolng it for a lopg time.
“Wound on the head—skull sound—
loss of blood from oser-exertio.
We'll have him drinking coffée with.
in an hour if you'll make some.
The doctor rplled up his shiri
sleeves and begap to wash away the
blood. .
“A good-looklng chap." be sald
over bis shoulder. “Face clexn cut,
fing.mouth, a frdntal"bone that rust
have braln behlnd It squarg chin—"
He broke off to ask: “What do you
cupposé happened to bhim?”
“Haven't got the slightest
said Phlllp, putting the coffe
oa the stove. "4 blow, Isn't it
Philip was tirning up the wick
of tbe lamp when 2 sudden stariled
cry came from !the bedside. Some-
thing in it, low ﬂd suppressed, made
bim turn sa quickly that by & clumsy
trist of his'fingprs the lamp was ex-
tinguished, He Itzhted it -again and
faced the doctof. cGill was upon
his knees, terridly pale.
“Good Heaven!"
" What's the mn;ter"'
“Nothing. nothing, Phil—it was he!
He le}.ft Qut, nr,am 50 unexestedly
that It ‘Sthetich IS
] thought It fvas your volce,” said
Phitip. .
“No, mno, it gas his, See,’ he ¢
roturning to ‘corsclousness.”
The,, woundei} man's eyes_obened
slowly, a\:dﬂ 2d- ggain. Heé heaved

lte, man’s coat and
w moments later.
ght a towel and a
e rose from his ex-

idea,”
ol

he gasped:

arms 88 1t abgut to wWaken. fram a
deep qlumher The docwr spr:ms tc

iifst Have’ fce, Phil—tnely

cbopped fee fror: the creek down

thete. Will ypu tpke the ax and

thoge two pails and. bring_back boﬂ\

_paile full? "N 'Burrm }ml 'l

it within an’ r.”
Philip bundled himself in his ;dod’

e sald to Fhulp‘v?or an’

gun. beside his tin plate.
then the doctdr interfupted his meal

ith the’ ax and pails.
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(8)
to  himsell
ant of ice?
jugh three feet

W
bt " muttdted
“Now \\km(1 can h

He dug down tl
of’ snow and -chopped for half .an
bour. , Whan he returned to the ca-
bin the wounded man was boletered
up In bed,.and_the doctor was pac.
tog back and forth across the rcom,
evidently workcd to a high plteh ot
excitement.

“Muider=robbory—outrace!
under our noses, that's wh
ho erled. “Piérre Thoreau is dead—
killed by the pcoundrels wha left
this man for dead beslde him! They
set upon them late yesterday after
noont as Pierre and his partner wero
coming-home, intending to kill them
for their outfit. The murderers. who
are a2 breed and a white trapper.
have, Probably gone to their shack
hau]a ldozen miles up the creek.

Right
tIf wast™

Now,” Mr. Phillp Steele, herc's a
lttle work for you!" |
MacGregor . himsplt had  never

stirred Philip Stoel s blood as .did
the’ dogtor’s unaxpegted words, but
the two men watching him saw nota-
ing-unusua) in their cffect. He sot
down his ice and coolly, took oft his
ccat, then advanced) to the side ot
the woundsd man,

“I'm glad youre S&-llcr," he said,
Iooklm,,dukn ipto the other’s strong

phley fgce. 'y "It ‘was a pr cloge
E .'\\r- Guess yor1 were @ Illle out’
ur hdad, veren't you! .

linstant e matih eyen,
shificd past Philip to wherel he doc-
tor was stonding. ‘J .

“Yes~I mypst have Yeen, ?
I was calllug for Picrre, ad Plerre
was degd. "1 jeft him ten miles :back
there in the snow.™

“He clo=ed his eyes with a grun‘
of psain and continued, after 8 md-
ment: #

“Plerré and [' have been trapping
foxes.| We werc comlng back with
suppligs to last us until late spring
when+-It happened. The white man’s
name |is Dobgon, and there’s a breed
with him. Their shack s six or
elen| miles up the creek.”

Philip saw ‘the doctor examining
a revolver which he had taken from
the pocket of his biz coat. He came
ovpr to the bunkside with it in hls
head. )

e says

t's enongh, Phil.” he said sofi-
I¥g “He must not talk any more for
an hour or. two or we'll have him In
a fever. Get on your coat. I'm
going' ‘\llh you.'

“I'm going alone.” said Phil short
5. “You atiend to your pazle
‘He drank- a cup.of coffce, ate a piece

of toasted bannock. and with the first |-

gray breaking of dawn started un
the creek ‘on a pair of Plerre’s old
siow-shoes. The doctor followed him
t0 the creéek and watched him unti]
he was out of sight.

The wounded tzan was £l(ting on
the edas 67 the ot when McGill re-
entcred the eabin. Fls exertion had
hrougit a: flash of calor back into
his face, which lighted up with a
amile as the other came through the
door. f

“It was;. a close s!m\\".

thanks ‘to

_)ou. he‘ said, repeating Philip’a
words. . .
“Just 63" replicd the doctor. He

had p].‘cegl a brace of short bulldog

revolvers -on the table and offered’

one of thém now to: hi§ companion.

“The shaying {sn't over yet, Falk-

Thev ate " breakfast. each v-llh a
Now and

to go to the door and peer aver:the
broadening vista -of the barrens.
They had nearly finished when he
came back from.one of these obser.
vations, hig lips set a little tighter,
A barely "perceptible tremor in tis
,voice when 'he spoke.”.»
“They're coming, Falkner!"

, They vleed up tieir revolv ers and

the doctor buttoned his coat tight
up about his'meck. For ten’ minittes
they satsilent and llstening. Not
untll the| crunching beat of snow-
shoes c":ne to .their ears did. the
doctor mgve. Thrysting his weapon
‘nlo’his ¢oat pocket he went to the
Joor. -Falkner followed him, and
stood well out' of sight when he
opened IL Two men and a dog team
were ernl_ah:!g the opening., McGill's
dogs were fasteaed under a brushs
lean-to: blillt agalnst the cabln, and
3% the rival team of huskles began
filing the air with their clamor for
a fight, the stranger, team halted and
nne of e tyo imén came forward
alone; He' xlnppéd with some :aston-,
ishment | before the urlsmn‘rn(lc.
‘ooking little man walting for “him
o Plerrg’s doorway..

“Is Pierre Tlmrcnu at home"" .he
demander.
LIm 2] ztranger here. 5o 1 can not
'V replted the doctor, Inspecting!
he questioner with marked coolpess.
‘It is-pgssjble, bowever, that he ls—
“or 1 pldked up a man halt dead out
in the bhow Idst night,nnd I'n walt-
ing lor'hm to come back to ‘life.

H

3 smool’h faced, blond fellow, with a |

~ut on nhls head. It .may be this

The | words were 'scarcaly: out ot
;13 Ghoiith “when the man kicked off [:
118 gno

w-shoes and with an excited |,

ﬁ‘e ( his |arm to his

with the dogs, slmost ran past the
doctor. :

“It's hire—the man I wint to seel”
he cried in’a|low voice. “My name's
Dabson, of the—"

he

What morl he had mednt to say
was never flnished. Falkoer's pow-
erful arms hed gripped bis head and
thront in a vise.ike -clutch from
which no smother of sound ezcaped,
and three or four minutes later,
when the segond mdn came through
the door, he|found his conifade flat
on his back,|baund and gagged, and
the shining |muzzles of two short
and . murderous.looking~” revolvers
leveled at His breast. He was a
swarthy breed, scarcely larger than
the doctor himself, 'and his énly re-
_monstrance 15 his hands .were fast-
ened behind: his back wag a brief
outburst of very bad and very ex-
clted French whick the -professor
stopped m(h a threatening ﬂourlsh
of his -gun.

“You'lt " he sald, standing off
to survey h s prisoner. “I belleve
youre hirmless enough fo have the
use of your legs and mouth.”

“With a comic bow the little doe-
tor added, “M'sieur, I'm going to ask
fou to drive us hack to Fort Smith,
.¥cu |so much as look the
Ay ogt of your eses I'll blow
off yourthead. You and your friend
ere- to answi'r for the kiling of
Plerre Thore: end for the attemp-
ted murder of this young man, who
will follow us to Fort Smith to tes-
tify against you." .

1t wes evident that the haif-breed
did not wndnrstand. and the doctor
added a few| explanatory words In
French. Thg man on° the floor
groancd and lstrugisled’ until he was
red in the face. e,

. “Easy, easy,” soothed the doctor.
“I appreclaty " the ‘fact ‘tbat it s
pretty tough [luck, Dobson, but you'll
pave to take your medicine. Falk-

me oft 1 wqn't lose much time in
starting for Fort Smith."

It was a strange-looking outfit that
set out from| Plerre Toreau’s, cbin
hailf ‘an hour later. Ahead of the
team which had come that morning
walked the breed, his left arm bound
to his side with a babiche thong. Oft
the sledge bghind him Jay an inani.
mate and BlankKet-wrapped bundle,
which was Dobson; and close at’the
.vear. of the [slédge, stripped of his
great-coat znd moré than ever like
4 dimlputive drem-major, followed|
Dudley McGitl,- -professor of neur-

g du

e would cam

. “Me said
early thls afterncon 8o tha} ya

t!\u!

¢ould overtake ‘them,” he finishq
aftér he had described the captu
and (he)doctor‘n departure, “TH
octor thought you would want .
lose no time In getting the ‘prisoner
o Fort [Smith, and. that he cou
et a gdod slart before night. T
marrow- or the next d:s) I am gt
ng to fpllow with the other tean
'd £o with you If he hadn't cony
manded me to remain here and nury
my head for -auother twenty-fol
hours.”. ‘.‘

Phitip shrugged ‘nts shoutders, and
the two Pud little to say as they ate
their didbers, .-After dn- heur’s vest
c prepared a.light pack and tock
p the doctor'strall. Inwardly he
ankled ot the unusual hand which
he Iittle professor was playing in
eaving Plerre’s cabin with. the pris-
ners, xmd yet he was codfident that
1eGill BIIId/ wait for him. Mile
fter wyile he traveled down the
reek. At dusk tiere weos no sign
t his new friend. Just bejore gark
e climbed a dead stub at the sum-
mit of ajhigh ridge and half 1 dozen
miles o(ithe unbroken, barren stretch-
d out bpfore hiz eves. At six o'clock
e stopped to cook some tea and
‘afm his ‘meat and bammpck. -After
hat-he raveled until ten, then built
Jbig me and gave up the pursuit
ntil mgraing. At-dawn he stirted
gain, and not untl the forenoon
was half gone did he find where tha
octor haﬂ stopped to camp.

The ashen of his fire were still
parm heneﬂth and the snow was
rampléd bard around them. In the
orth the clouds wera piling up,

F“??ndcmmn:w

(3

r

“TWJ« shining muzzles were leveled .at his' brea‘st."

ner, if yowll|lend & hand in getting |

_ology and dlgeases of the brain, v\ltll‘
a bulldog ~rgvolver In his )
hand. o,

From the | door Faljner watched:
them go. 17\

six ‘hours| later Phiilp returned
from the east. Falknek saw him'
coming up from the creek) and went,
 to meet him. A

“y found [the cabin, buf no one

wasg ' there,”| sald _Philip.
been deserted for a long tif
tracks n "th

side frozen stiff, and what

did find werg of a woman!” *

The muscles of Falkner's face gave
2 sudden twitch. “A' woman]” bhe
exclaimed. |

“Yes, a woman,” ‘repented
“and there
‘on a table &
Dobson have

Falkoer b
him as they|

“A loog 4|
ithere,” he spid.
‘women, and-and almost beaw
But she wasp't his wife.”

“She was| pretty,” replied P
| “So pretty that I brought her pk
along for my collection at g

a wite?"
d fallen-a step b
enteregd the gabin,
jme 8g0—2a man
“She wis a §oung
titul.

hilip:
cture.
md.”

‘| way through and stopped

botokening a storm such as it was

not well for s, mau 1 .Philip's con-
dxuqn‘ of fulngue\ ace.  Already
some flavor of tfe approaching bliz:
zard was carried to him on the wind.
So he  harried’ on. . Fortunately
the storm died away, after an hour
or two of fierce wind. Still he did
not come up with McGill, and he
camped again for the ‘might cursing
the little professor who' was racing
on ahead of him. .

1t wes noon of the following day
when he came In .sight of the few
log cablona at Fort Smith, situated’
in a treeless and snow.smothered
sweep of the plain on the ‘other sidé
of the!Slave. He crossed the river
and hurried past the row of bulldinga
that Jed to post headquarters. In

gathered.a little crowd of men, wo-
men dnd children. He pushed his
t the bot-
tom.of the three log steps whlch

:| Ted up to the door.

At the top Was Professor McGill,
coming out His pace was & puzzle,

| His eyes had in them & stony stare

as he: gazed down at Philip. Then

|| he descended slowly, like one mov-

ing in.a dream.

“Good Heavens,” he saild huskily,
and only :for Philip's ears, “do you
know what I've done; Phil?”

“What?" demanded ‘Pbilip.

- The doctor came ﬂown to the last
step.

“Phll " he v\hlapered. “that fellow
we found wth‘n brokén head pl.y—
ed s nfce gamg on me. ‘He wus'a
oriwinal, and T've brought back to
Fort Smith no lless perso than the
mdn ‘sent out 16 arrést him, Corporal
Dobson, of the Mounted Police, and
his driver, Francols & Something.or
Other, Heavells, afi't it funny?”

That _same afternoon rporal Dab-
son and the haltbreed setout again
in quelt ot Falkper, ‘and -this "time
they jwere accompanied by .Plerre
Thoreau, who learned” for” the first

He looked afout for McGIlL “Wire's

time }what bad happened in his ca-

‘ tha doctor?" s .
Falkner's faca was very whifje ‘as

i
B
i
i

4l

bin, : The doctor disappeared for
the rest ‘of the day, -but early the

front of the company. oftice were |

fest morpihg he hunted Ph(l up and
took him |to a ‘cabin balt a mile
down the|rfiver. n team of powerful’|
dogs, an, large sledge, and
two Indiank were at the door. *
© I bough! ‘em last night,” explain-
ed’ the dpqtor, “and we're golng: to
leave for|the south to-day.”” -
“Glvieg (up your hunt?” asked
Philip. " : :
“No, if'd ended,” replled MeGill
in a mattérof-fact way. "It ended
at Pierre [Thoreay's cabin. Falkner
was the [Hird man to work out my

Philip popped In fls tracks, and
the doctdr| stopped, and turned to-
ward him. .

“But the

The
smite, .

“There |are more thingsyin. Heaven
and eartH, | Phillp,” he quoted}*than
ar dreamdd of fn your .philosophy.
This lovel 4xperiment bas turoed out
wrongly, ag far as preconcelved theo-
ries are dopcerned, but when I think
of the brgader, deeper significance of
ftalll +-pl d 1a not the ‘word.”
can't see—" Thilip was
the doctor’s Nfted hand.
b, I am relying on your
nor, Pbil,” he explained,
pttly at the amazement
gaw [n the other's face.
86 wonderful that I want
oW the end of it, and how
has turned out for me—
ttle woman walting for
ome. -1t was I 2nd ‘not’
o cried out Jjust before
he lamp-wick down. Alet-
n from his coat pocket, and
my letters—sent through
'nderstand? 1 sent you for
while you were gone I told
was, and he told me whyT
peard from him, and why

was Pierre” Thoreal's cabin.
Ny agent had sent him north with
five hundrad dollars as a first pay-

third—" Philip began.

Htgle doctor continued to

1
5
e
b
§

“it's all
you fo ki
happily 1
and ‘the ||
me back |}
Falkner
you turne:
ter had fajis
it was onejo}
my agent.| {
the ice an:
him who |
had neve
n

mknt. Tg put a long story short, he
got into p|card game in Prince Al-
.} bert—as the best of us do at times,
-—n'nd:ns af result became mixed up:
In a quarfel, in which he pretty near-
ly‘)\illed man. They've been after,
hlm ever|sjnce, and almost had hifn
whed wel found him, injured by |
blow whichi-he recelved in an ugl
fall .earlier) in the night. . Its the
Jagt and-| total wrecking of my
theory.” | | - ;
“But the| girl—" urged Phllip.
{We're|going.to see her now, and-
she will le]l you the whole story as
she told {ti to me” said the doctor.
as| calmly fas before, "Ah, but it’s’
wonderfu], jman—this great, big, hu\
man lovg| that fills the world! :They}
two met |aj Nelson House, as*I had
planned ey should, ~and four'
months. gfter that they smashed/m:
theory by jbeing married by 3 mi:
slonary from York Factory. T mean

that they pmiashed the bad part of
it, Pbil, but all three couples proved,
the ot! hat there exist' no such|
things ap {‘#oul aflinities,’ and that
two normal people of opposite sexes:
it thrown {ogether under certain en-,
vironment, [%ill as naturally mate as
| two birds, jand will fight and die for,
one anofhpr afterward, too. There
may not|be ‘one in ten thousand who'
belfeves ft)| put T do—still. .
“At the |last moment the man in
Falkner brfumphed over his love and!
hé told (hdr what he was, that up
until thp [moment he met ber he
drank afd [gambled; and that for his
shooting| al ;3an in Prince Albert he
would 890 or later get & term in
prison.” | AR she? I tell you that
she bus y theory to a frazzle!
She’ love im, as I now believe
every wpman in- the world Is capa-
ble -6f 1pvjng, and she ‘iarried him.
and stuck|to him through thick and
thin, figd| with him when he was
compelldd{to tun—and her faith In
him now is like that of a child In
its God.| .
“For § fime Yhey lived In that ca-
bin aboye |Pierre Thoreau's, azd per-
haps they|wouldn't have been found
but if they hadn’t come up to Fort

a holiday. Falkner told
his pursuers vmuld surely
erre’s, and so we fixed up
scheme to get rid of. you
W wolild i no’ way e to’
blame f¢r What happened. He told me
where J'dl find his. wife. By thls
-has a.good atart for the
nd. will be there by the
his wife down.”
hd not spoken a word. Al
lly he puiled the
from his pocket.
is—" he said,
tor laughed as he took the
om his hand.
Willlam Falkner, Phil
Tm anxious {o have you

Smith

me thal
stop at |Pi
that 1iglle,
50 that|y

[or]

ai
ef
h

“And|t
o
¢
frs.
Come. .
meet’ Her}” X

¢

| 'CHAPTER XV.

Phj liL’s Last. Assignment.
P HILIP, Instead of following

;continuing

;lowed the Churchill sledge—and wau

- set oft for there.

| promptly. .
my wife—and 1 hadn't ot hef \

i P

| vou "got n‘my with Falkner, and go
fur as 1 am concern<d ‘uo oms will
ever know what bas happened. It's
I who want to place & little ‘confl,
dencé inyou now. I am positively
atrmy wits' end, and-all over &
situation “which Seems o place you
and me In a class by nurselves—
sort of brothers in trcuble, you
know,” and he told MecCill, brielly,
of ISobel, and-his search for her.

“1 lost them between Lac Bain
and Fort Churchil,” be finlshed.
“The ‘two sledges separated, one
to Churchill, aod the
other turning into the South. I fol-

wrong. When I came back the snow
had covered the other trail.”

The little professor stopped. sud-/.
denly and squared hinself  directly
fn ‘Philip’s path. |

“You don’t say!" he gasped. Thera
was a look of -amazement on his
face.

“ “What ‘d wonderfully little world
this is, Phil” he added, smiling in
a curious way., “What a wonder-
fully, \\onderful]\ little world. it {s!
t's ounly ‘a playground. after all, and
the funny part of it {s-that it 1s not
even large erough to piay a game of
‘hide-and-seek in, sucessfully. . 1've
provel that beyond quesuon Apd ;|
here—you—" {

“What1" “demanded Philip, puzzled|
by the other's attitude. 1

“Well you see, £ went first to
Nelson House,” sald McGill, “and
from there up to the Hudson’s Bay
Company’s post in the Cochrane
River, hunting for Falkner and this
girl—a man and a woman. And at
the Cochrane Post a Frenchman told
me that|there was a strange man
and- woman up at Lac Bain, and I
1+ That must have
been fnst mbout the time you wWers
starting jfor Churchlll, for on the
third day up I met a sledge, that
turned me off the Lac Bain trail to
take up :the nearer treil to Chippe.
wayan. W
two wh
Colonel,

For a
speak.
excltedly;

“You—vou found where»lhey wpra’
golng?" he asked, when McGill did;
not contigue.

“Yeq, e ate dinner together.
»nd the ¢olonei said lhey were bonnd,
‘or Nelfon House,” and that; th
would nrobably go from there I(J‘
Winnipeg. 1 dldnt ask which vu\v
thoy would g i

“From rwl:on Héuse it would h?

moment Philip could not
Te caught the others hany|

the SasKatcliewan and Le Pas.trail."
~ried Ph}lip. He ias looking straight
sver the little doctor's head. "It
it wasn'l for this damunable DeBar——i
lought to go affer agaln—"
DeBar" interrupted ’\ICGLI‘

w{et]y | “He's- got too big a start

o what’s the use?

Drop lmA I drn%ed a wholellot o(

things when j came_ up here.” =

exploded the doc;

e 21

mes think the | worl

would be just ag happy without it

Thelr‘e)es met, sharp. and [uoder:

smndlng

“You's re & ‘profdssor In ac lege. ]

~huckled Phillp. his volee tremblin:
agaln v.lt.h hope and PagErNess.

ought to know: more than ¥ do, Wha
would jou do if you were ln m
plica?” :

“1'd hustte for a pair of \\!ngs an
fiy,* replied the little protessor
“Good Lord, Phil—if 1
'was
- yet—1

%ouldn't let un untit I'd chag-
ed herIlrom one ‘ﬂnd of the eartl
to the other. What's 2 little matte)
of dutyi compared to that girl hust
ing toward Winnipeg? Nest to m
own liftte girl af home she's th
breluesl thing 1 ever laid my eyes
on.”

thQ laughed aloud. |
“Thapks, McGill. By-~Hvsven, I'H
go! When do you Stapt 2 i
Vrhe, dogs’ are rendy. and_go
‘Mrs. Willlam ‘Falkner.”
thp turned about qulckly
“Tll gp oxar ~dnd say good-by tD(
“the deﬁchment and. get my pack/=-
ihe: Baide Sver s’ shoulder. - T be
thk hmde of halt an hour™
1t, m a slow rip. ﬂa 8. The
snow was beginning to suuerr‘in the,
wnrmﬁ) of the first spring suné by
‘the time -tr@ arrived ht Lac I
iCrosse] Two days befors ther.
ireached the post at Montreul Lakp,
iPhilip began to feel the first dfacom-
Jfort of| a strange sickness; of which
'ne sald nothing. But the sharp eyds .
ot the doctor detected that some-
ithing was wromg, and before they
lcame to Montreal House he rer
ognized the fever that de begun
to burn I’ Philip's body. .
«YTod've sét too fast & pace” He
told blm. ‘Its’ that—apd the blow
jrou got’ when DeBar threw yg
lagainst the rock. Youll have to 183
|\|p for & spell.”

;’f,idd":;z: ;1“": a‘m‘j’el‘*‘“‘.‘“ In dpite of his protestations, te
Walt!™ ‘e ssald. doctor] cotupelled him to to g0 to bad
In the of hen ‘lheym:arrhed at thed pt;sL n!*:
ew [rapidly worse, 8N lor .
nis manrier d’“!: ““:f.“ “’"(k of ap- Elrenk«j the doctor and Falkuer's wife
| s over the other's ace. nursed hifn through the fever. When
“FT yant o talk with you” 6on-| e Jott for the South, late in May.
tinued| Philip. “Let us walk a little he w'ls etill too weak to travel, and
way. dovp the trall” It wat a month later before ‘he"pre-
The/ doctor' eyed him ‘genteq- bimself, pale and lmggard ba;
as thdy turned away from the cabjn. [ fore
. iran . ort. in " disap) lntmeut whe
“Sep Bere, Phil Steéle,” He sald. :““;‘{_“ng e boan delsT
and was aibard ring in his{ijn mirchasing his discharge, and he
voicef~T've had all- sorts of con-|‘found that He would have to wait un-
fdende In you, and -Fve, told you|.tll Abgust. =
more] perhaps, than I ought. I don't (TO BE CONTINUED.)
buppgse |you have a susplclon ‘that ' —_—
you gught to break 2" Thh country consumes annually
“Nb, 1t'fem’t that’ replied Phillp. | about ome-third -of the world's outpul
1au, hg a llttle uneuuy “T'm glacd| of lfad and of sopper.

'
b - R

(&3

~



