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CHAPTER 1.
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hour from now.” #ha som-
she left him, “comas up the
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poules to the turn in the rocks. Yeu
fnd me there.”
'=. was gune, Ha picked up a
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place she had designnted. Ehe
awaiting him.

soks past | have been wondering
l'c' 1 Iu'ruum act whem [ met white
le aguin. Perhaps you can't un-
mnd. it elghteen months up
here—oightesn months without the
woupnd of a white woman's volos,
thout & Klim of her face, with
31; dreams to live on-—will make mas
juser for a time. Can you nnders
itand—a lttin?
‘ “Now | know,” she said slowly,
“WhatT'
S wghat you have spokeun the truth,
Dbt you have coma from A long 1ime
n the North, and that 1 need nol lear
« =what | d4id fear.'’ .
i “And that fear? Tell me"'—

Bhe answered culmlr and in her
yes and the lines of her face came
i look of Mespair which ahe bad al-
post hiddén from him until now.

*1 was thinking during those thirty
alputes you wers away,” ahe nald,
'Al:d 1 reallzed what folly it was in
ne to toll you as much as 1 have,

1 fack there, for just one insans mo-
nent, [ thought that you might help
b in & situation which is as terrible
A any you may have faced in your
aonths of Arctic night. But it Is Im-

ble. All that 1 ocan ask of you
E’—-u that 1 can demand of you to
srove that you are the man you sald
tou were—is that you leave me, and
tever whispor o word into another ear
it o meeting,. Wil you promise
BatP

“To promise that would be lying”
wo sald slowly, and his hand un-
depohed and lay listiesaly on his knee.
'If thers is a reason—some good rea-
wn why [ should leave you—then

'-TiﬂoHou dsmand n reason?”

“To demand a reason would be"—r

- He hesitated, and she added:

hivalrous,”
| more than that”™ he replled

wftly. He bowed his head, and for a

noment she saw the tinge of gray in

1is blond hair, the droop of his clean,
' trong shoulders, the something of

0 mancan in his gesture, A new
ght flashed into her own face, Bhe
aised a hand, as If to reach out to
{im, and dropped it as he looked up.

“will you lot me belp you?* he

| loked.

' Bhs wag not looking at him, but be-
ond him., In her face he saw again
he strange light of hope that had
llumined it at the pool.

“if I could beleve,” she whispored,
alll looking boyond him. “If I could
yust you, as 1 have read that the
naldens of old trusted ll.lul.r 'kmll‘hu.
But 1t seems impossible, n those
h:'n. turies and centurles ago, I
tiess womanhood was next to God.
slen fought for It, and died for it, to
feep it pure and holy. If you bad
wme to me then you would have
evellod your lance and fought for me
vithout asking a question, without
{emanding a reward, without reason-
ng whether I was right or wrong—
iod all because 1 was a woman. Now
t is different. You are a part of
nvillsation, and 1t rm should do all
hat 1 ml‘}n ask of yqu it would be

* jecauss you have a price in view, I
{ tnow, I have looked into you. I un-
lorstand. That price would be—me!"”

Bhe looked at him now, her breast
Trobhing, almost & sob {0 her quiver-

“ng volee, defying him to deny the

“yuth of her worda.

. “You have struck home,'' hs msald,
+ wnd his voles soundsd strangs to him-
wif, “And I am not sorry. [ am glad
hiat you have seen—and understood.
.t soems almost Indecent for me to

®ll you this, when T have known you

. bor such a short time. But I have
wn you for years—in my hopes
m dreams, For you I would go to
e end of the world, And I can do
what other men have done, centuries
g0, They called them knights, You
nay call me a man!

“f will be your knight, as you have
tond of the knights of oM. [ will
prge no reward that is not freely
h":.: Now will you let me help
fou

For a moment she allowed him to
soid her band, Then she gently
withdrew It and stepped back from
him.,

“You must first understand before
fou offer yourself,” she suid. “I can
fob toll you what my trouble is. You
will never know. And when It 1is

' pvar, when you have helped me acrosa
. ha abysa, then will come the great-
ot trinl of all for you, I belleve—

when 1 tell you that last thing which

oM must do—that yesu will regard

as u monster and draw back,

ut it s necesaary. If you fight for

it must be In the dark. You will

know why you are dolng the

I ask you to do. You may

but you would not guess the

th if you lived a thousand years,

our one reward will be the knowl-

| vige you bhave fought for

s Gof's country withow. & woman.”

otrin of beach for bis spare wmidd

striehen dumb with . masers 8l Koscling sl & ol
s woman—= While wemnan—a beavtifal - hite

of Mim o' Buve & Witle ary of surprise.
tolling her e naume and how o

anced
po ign of smbarrassisent

woman, and that you bave aaved her.
Now, do sl want o balp me*™

“I ean't understand”™ he gasped
“Hut -4 would still soeept ‘he
inev 1 have promised you that
I will do as you have dreamed that
kuighta of old have dons. To leave

ou now would be'—~he turned his

sad with a gesturs of —
“an empty world foraver, | have Loid
you now,

“Mut you could not underviand and
balleve unieas | 414. 1 love you”

“In that s the danger,” she sald
quiekly. "Mut you have spoken the
words an | would have hnd you speak
them. It is this dangoer that must be
buried —deep  deep And you will
bury 1L You will urge no questions
that 1 4o not wish tuv answer, You
will Aght for me, bLliindly, knowing
anly that what | ask you to do I8 not
siaful nor wroayg, And in the end"——

“And in the end,” she whispered,
“your greatest reward can be eonly
the knowlodges that In living this
knighthood for me you hAave won
what | can never give to any man.
The world can hold only one such
man for & woman., For your faith
must be tmmeasurabls, your love as
pure as the witherod violets out there
among the rocks, if you live up to the
tests ahead of you, You will think
me mad when I have fAnished. But |
am sane, Off there, in the Enow
birdl Lake country, In my home. |
am alone. No other white man |
woman 8 with me. As my knight,
the ons hope of salvatlon that I eling
to now, you will return with me to
that place—as wy husband. To all
but oursolves we shall be man and
wife. 1 will hear your nmme—or the
one by which you must be known.
And st the very end of all, In that
bhour of triumph when you know that
you have borne me safely over that
nbyss at the brink of which I am hov-
ering now, you will go off into the
foreat, and"——

Bhe approached hm and lald & hac |
on his arm.

“You will not some back,” she fin-
ished, no gently that he scarcely heard

her worda, “You will die—for me—
for all whe have known me."”

“Good Gol!* he breathed, and he
atarsd over her head to where the red
and gold Milows of the forests pecmed
to melt way into the aklcs,

CHAPTER I1.
HUS they wtood for many
seconds. Then—

“You want to go—now,”
she whispered, 1 knew
that you would.,”

“Yes, 1 want to go,” be repiled, and
bis two hands took hers and held
them close to his breast, so that she
felt the exciting throbbing of his
heart. *'1 want to go—wherever you
go. Perhaps In those years of cen-
turies ago thore lived women like you
to fight and die for. 1 mo longer
wonder at men fighting for themn as
they have suug thelr stories In books.
1 have nothing down in that world
which you have called clvilization—
nothing except the husks of murdersd
hopes, ambitions and things that
were once Joys. Here I have you to
love, to fight for. For you cannot
tell me that I must not love you,
even though 1 swear to live up to
your laws of chivairy. Unleas I loved
you as 1 do thero would not be those
h"“‘I'I!iun you will do all this for me—

even Lo tho end—when you must sacrl-

figs all of that for which you have
struggled, and which you bave
suved

‘—!“Il

“1f that {s so, then I trust you with
my dfe and mr nonor, It is all in
your keeping—all*

Heer voice broke into a sob. Bhe
auntelied her hands from him, and
with that sob still quivering on her
lips sho turned and ran swiftly to a
lttlo tent pitehed nearby.

Phillp stood gaging dully after her,
Then his puzzied eyes wandered out
vvar the lake,

Suddenly he concentrated his gaze
nt o point on the luke three-quarters
of a nlle away. It wos close to
shore, und he was certaln that he had
seen some movement there-——a fash
of sunlight on & shifting object,
What Lo bhad seen was the fash of
o paddle, He made out a cance, and
then 1wo, Thm{ were moving close
In-shore, one following the other, and
apparcntly taking advantoge of the
shadows of the forsat. Philip's hand
shiftad to the butt of his automatic.
After all, there might be fighting of
the good old-fashloned kind. He
looked back in the direction of the

tent.

The girl had reappeared, and was
looking at him. She waved a hand,
and he ran down to meet her. Bhe
had been crying. The dumpness of
toara still clung to her lashes; but
the samile on her 1ips wns swest and
welcoming, and now, so frankly that
hils tace burnad with pleasure, alie
held out a hand to him,

“l was rude to run away from you
In that way," she apologized, “Tlut 1
vouldn't ery befors you. And [ want-
ed to cry.”

"Because you were glad or sorry?™
he asked.

“A litte of both,” she replied. “But
moatly glad. A few hours ago It
didn‘'t seom possible that there was
uny hope for me, Now"—

“There is hope,"” he urged.

“Yas, thoro is hope.”

For an Inatant he felt the warm
thrill of her anqlaru an they clung
tighter. to his, hen she withdrew
her hand gently, smiling at him with
aweel contidence. Her eyss were like

& pure, soft viclets, He wanted to
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“That i the Noarth brealhed Jean,
and in hie valos was the thankfulnces
of prayer,

| Without! another word he stooped
]an-l picked up the tent and blankein
Polllp was aboutl e slop hen, @
spenk further with him, when he saw
J sephine ¢limbing over the bulwark
of rocks between them and the trail
He hurried o mest her, Her arms
wore full, and she allowed him to
taka & part of her Josd, With what
Jean had brousght this was =il that
was to go In Philip's cance, and the
nalt-breed remained to help them off
"You will wo sitight aoross the

lake,” ha said e "hillp “if yol
paddie slowly, I will cateh up with
you."

hilip  seated himself near the
storn, Wacing Jossphine, and Jean
gave the oanos a shove Lhal sent it
skimming like & swallow on the
smooth surface of the ake.
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for we.  You have nothing to gain,
nothing to expect but the things that
make ma ahudder And 1 have
thought of mysell alone, seifishly, un.
reasonably. It in not falr, and yet
thin I8 the only way that it can be."

YL omm satinfied,” he sald. 1 have
w;rrhml much to saorifice, exoept my-
it

Hhe leaned forward, with her chin
In the cup of her hands, and looked at
hime steadily.

“You have people?

“None who oures for me. My
mother was the last. She died before
I cams North.™

“And you have no sistors—or
brothers

“"None Nving"

For & moment she was silent. Then
]nhn sald gently, looking into hin eyea:

“I wish I had known—that I had
Kuensod—before [ let you come this
| far. 1 am sorry now-—sorry that [
didn't send you away. You are dif.
ferent from other men 1 have known

~—and you have had your sufferin

kneel at her feet and ery out his
thunka to God for sending him to her.
Instead of betraying his emotion, he
wpoke of the canoes,

“There are two canoss coml
along the shore of the lake” he sal
“Are you expecting some one?™

Tho smile left her lips. Ho was

sturtled by the asuddennoss with
which the color ebbed from her face
and the old fear leapt back Into her
oyes.
You are sure theres are
Her fingers clutohed his arm
almost flercely, “And they are come
Ing this way?™

“We can wee them from the top of
the rock ridge,” he sald, “I am sure
thers are two, Wil you look for
yourself ™

She did not speak as they hurried
to the bald cap of the ridge. From
the top Philip pointed down the lake.
The two canoea were In plaln view
now. Whether they contained three
or four people they could not quite
moke out, At sight of them the last
veslige of color had left the girl's
chedks, DBut now, as she stood thers
breathing quickly In her excitement,
there came & change In her. Hhe
threw back her head. Her lips parted,
Her blue eyes flashed a fire in which
Phillp in his amazgement no longer
saw fear, but deflance, Her hands
were clenched, #She seemeod taller.
Buack into ber cheeks Lhere burned
swiftly two points of flame, All at
once she put out a hand and drew
him back, so that the cap of the ridge
concealed them from the lake,

“An hour ago those cances would
have mads me run off into the for-
est—and hide,” she sald. “But now I
am not afrald! Do you understand ?*

*Then you trust me?”

“Absolulely.”

"But—sursly—there s something
that you should tell me: Who they
are, whal your danger |a, what I am
to do™

"I am hoping that I am mistaken,
she replied, -"rw may not be those
whom I am dreading—and ex ung,
All 1 can tell you is thia:
Paul Darcambal. 1 am Josephine,
your wife, Frotect mo ua & wile,
will be constuntly at your side. Waera
| alone I would know what to expeot,
But—with you-—they may bot offer
mo harm, If they do not, show no
suspleion. But be walchful, Dan‘t
let them get behind you. And be
ready always—always—to use that—
If & thing po terrible must be done!™
An she apoke she lald o hand on his
plstal. “And remember, | am your
wifa!"

"“To lve that bellef, even o
dream, will ha a joy as unforgetable
ns life itself,” ho whispered so low
that |n turning har head she made as
If she had not heard him,

"Come,"” ghe sald. “Let us follow
the coules down (o the lake, Wo can
watch them from among the rockas"

Shé gave bim ber hund na they be-

0 to traverse the boulder strewn

od of the creek. Buddenly he ssald:

“You will not suspect me of cow-
ardice if I suggest that there is not
ong chance in a bundred of them dis-
covering us?

“No,” she replied, with a glance o
filled with her confidence and falth
that involuntarily he held her hand
clowor in his own. “But [ want them
to find us—Iif they are whom 1 fear.
We will show ourselves on
shore”

Ho looked at har in amazement be-
fors the significance of her words had
danwned upon him, Then he laughed.

“That is the greatest proof of your
falth you have given me,” bho sald
“With me you are anxigus to face
your encmies. And I am as anxlous
to meot them,"

ou are

b

“Don’'t misunderstand me,” ahe vor-

AAa

or expostulating acalnst his

And now-—l must hurt you again. It

wouldn't be so bad If you didn't care !

rected quickly. “I am praylng that
they are not the ones | suspect, Hut
It they ure—why, yes, 1 want to face
them—with you.”

They had almost reached the lake

dismissal, ho knew was in the code
of his promise to her. And he knew
by what he msaw in her face that
Jean's return had set the world trem-
bling under her feet, that for her it

when he aald: was charged with possiblilities as‘tre-
And now 1 may call you Joseph- mendous as if the two canoss had
loe 1" i contalned those whom she had at

:Yn-‘ that is TNECeRsAry, firnt feared.
And you will call me”— "o she whispered. “Plenss go"

“Paul, of course—for you are Paul
Darcambal.”

“Is that quite nacsanary 7" he asked,
*“In It not possible that you might al-
low me to retain at Jeast a part of my
pame, and call me Phillp? FPhilip
Darcambal 1"

“There really is no objection to
that,” she hesitated. “If you wish 1
will endl you Philip, But you must
wlso be Paul—your middle name, por-

Without a word he returned in the
direction of the eamp.

CHAPTER 111,

LOSE to the tent I'hilip sat
down, smoked his pipe, and
waited, Not only had the
Aevelopments of the last
fow minutes been disap-

h."‘,l:l the event of certaln exigensies,” pointing to him, but they had sdded
he ‘?'unnd still more to his bewilderment,
“Yen' He walted impatiedtly. It seemed

Fla had still asslated her over the
rocks by holding to ner nand, and
suddenly her fingers clutched his con-
vulsively. Bhe pointed to a stretch of
the open lake, @ canoes were plain.
1y vinible not more than a quarter of
n mile away, Even as he felt her
trembling slightly he laughed.

“Only threel™ he exclaimod, "“Sure-.
Iy it is not golng to demand a groat
amount of courage to face that num-
ber, Josephine ™

“It |s going to take all the courag
in the world to face one of them,”
she roplied 1n a low, strained wvoloe,
“Can you make them out? Are they
white men or Indlana?"

“The light Is not right—I can't de-
clde," he sald, after & momont's scru-
tiny. “If they are Indinne"

“They are friends,” ane interrupted.
“Jean—my Jean rolsset—left me
hiding here five days ago. Ho is part
French and part Indlan. But he
could not bhe returning so soon. If
thoy are white"——

“We will expose curselves on the
beach,” he fAoished wignificantly,

Bhe nodded. He saw that in splte
of her struggle o romain calm she
wos scised agaln by the terror of
what might be In the approaching

n long time hefors he heard voloes
and the sound of footsteps over the
edge of the coulee. He rose to his
feet, and &4 moment later Josephine
and her companion appeared not
more than a dozen paces from him.
His first glance was at the man, In
that wsame instant Jean Crolsset
slopped in his tracks and looked at
Philip,

Steadily, and apparently oblivious
of Josephine's presence, they meas-
ured cach other, the half-breed bont
& little forwurd, the lithe slertneas of
i cat {tn hin posture, his eyes burning
darkly. He woas . man whose age
Phylp could not guess, [t might have
beeh forty, Probubly it was closs to
that, He was bLareheaded, and his
long conrse bholr, black as an Indlan's
wus ahot with gray. At first it would
have been diMcult to name the blood
that run strongest in his veins, Mis
halr, the thinness of hisa fuce and
body, his eyes, and the tense position
In which he had paused, were all
Indian, Then, above theso things,
Fhilip saw the Freoch, Swiftly it be.
came the dominant part of the man
bofore him, and he was not surprised

canoes, Hou was straining his eyes when Jean advanced with out-
to make out thelr occcupants when 4 siretched hand, and said:
low cry drew his gaxe to her, “M’'sleur Phillp, I am Jean—Jean

“It Is Jean" she gasped, and he
thought that he could hear her heart
boating. "It Is Jean--and the others
are Indians! ©Oh, my Uod, how
thankful I am"——

Hhe turned to him.

“You will go back to the camp—

Jacquon Crolsset—and I am glad yow
hnve come.™

The words waere spoken for Phillp
alone, and where ahe stood Josephine
did not eateh the wstrange fNash of
fire In the half-breed's eyes, nor did
she hear his still more sawiftly spoken

loase. Wailt for us there; 1 must sea words: I am glad {t Iv you that
ean alone. It & best that you chance has sent to us, Maleur Wey-
#hould do this” man!"

To obey without questioning her Tha two men gripped hands. Thore
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wan - thing about Jean that In- ¢, o6
apired Fhilip's contidence, and as he q —[ be Red
returnsd the half-breed's greeting his h‘-‘-,{::;"l.l m.l:.::l-’-%.r&l:.“ you be.
eyes looked for a moment over the |jeve met”
other's shoulder and rosted on Joseph= e dld not anawer. Hor hands
:Iw. hHl "l: u:lumal:otj e Lhe chalE® cluspoud at her breast, She looked
n or. wvidently ean had not
brought her bad news. She hold the Lecuing. = 'O 'he shore thoy were
pages of an open letter in her hand,  “You must leaye me” ahe sald
and an she caught Philip's look ahe (yen, and her voite was as lifeless [T
smiled at him with a gladnoss which iy had been, "1 am beginning Lo nee
ha find not ween In her face before. ,,w. It ull happened so suddenly
Bhe came forward quickly, and placed (4t § could not think. But If you
A hand on his arm. love me you must not go on, It is
“Jean's coming was a surprise,” ahe impossible. I would rather suffer my
exclaimed. *1 did not oxpect him for own fate than have you do tHat.
a number of days, and | dreadod what When we reach the other shore you
ho might have 1o tell me. Hut this must leave me”
letter has brought me fresh causs for Hhe was strogglng (o keep back
thankfulnoss, though it may enslave her amotion, fighting to hold it with-
you a little longer to your vows of In her own breast
knighthood. Wao start for home this “Yon must go back.,” she repeatoed,
afternoon, Are you ready ™ staring into his set fucl “If you
“I nave & little packing to do,”* he don't, you will be hurt terribly, terri-
sild, looking after Jean, who was DI¥!
moving towprd the tane ' And  then, """""“'ri“"h‘ h‘"pg:ldl
“Ia 1t not pecessary that you make lOWor among the cushions he
room In your c.~mu:\|r for I,:IrT" she bliced for hor, and buried her face In
askod, one of them with a moaning grief

Philip's face Aushed with pleasure, that cut to hin soul, She wos sob-

I don't want 1o hurt you—

bing now, like a chill. In this mo-

th;'::tr ;‘1::’:"1 If. ‘nl."’hn-“r.rll; !r:’r!“"lr:;' Iu: fent TOHID foexot ail Pastraint,  He
4P Eneg ] FOn ful L P . Pt
Faal to; sma tHal Sorn miobisnl I Kir. shd forward and put & hand on

But Hhoer shining head, and bent hin face
sadicd “ma c.'Ir:nrh |ll|m'r| tn thrhn. 'I:"'d free ;llt'lld
. ot tounhed onm o &r hands, an L]
Msteur Weyman. hold it tiehtly,

He is the one other person In the  “Listen, my Josephine,” he whis-
wnrid"who knows what you mnd 1 pered. "l am not golng to turn back;
know,” she expluined, “That, too, | um golng on with you. That is oor
was necossary. You will go and ar- pact. At the end | know what to
fange your canoe now?  Jean will expeet, You hiave told me; and 1,
bring down my things and exchange i1po, bellove. But whatever happens,
them for some of your dulnage.” Hha in spite of all that may happen, [
left him to run into the tent, reap- will atill have recelved mors than all
pearing quickly with a thick rabblt- else in the worid could glve me, For
skin bhlanket and two canons plllows, I will have known you, and you will

“Ihese make my nesl--when I'm Ue iy salvation, I am golng on'"
not workinik,” she sald, thrusting For an instant he felt the Auttering
them into Phillp's arms. *“l have a Pressure of her fingers on his. It was
paddie too. Jean says that | am aw A0 Answer a thousand times more
good as an Indlan woman with 1" preclous to him than words, and he

“Hotter, Muleur,” exclaimed Jeap, X0OW that he hud won. Btill lewer he
who had coms out of Lthe tent. It beit his bead. Ilmnl JoV &8 tnstant Hi8
makes you work hapder to sco her, !![® touched the soft, living warmth
Bho l8—whit you call lt—gwan-atoh. 9f ber hatr. And then he isaned back,
ewin—usa splendid! Out of the Cres {":;.Iifc[:l‘:; n‘:;:;.dllnt:n'lllifﬂln!:ﬂhfll.ﬂislr:;;

ou cannot enlk jt." y , 4 " £ A
b A :rnd--r‘pa:uwl flled Josephine's " TEOETH: and under hin breath he
eyuh an Joun bogen pulling up the :I:I‘“ ::‘;’ '!::nlh:mln I:I:”";b“':': t:n::"

! g Y. i 1 ALY abo o -
Lt 170 g i P you about from behind them vame skimming
LSan. h'h" whikhared, *MBUL now. 8o aver the water the slim birohbark
Lo "l:ur canve, We will fullow s‘tl;.l o e of Jean Jacques Crolaset,

a few minuten” -

gotl that you were my—my wile,
how about JeanT e

He found himaelf whistling as he
refolded Lils blankoets and stralghtened CHAPTER IV.
out bis tent. When ho had finished the tourh of Weyman's
this lawt tuwk lLie turned to find Jemn lips to her halr Jossphine
standing closs behind him, his dark > P
eyoy watching him closoly As ho lny very still, and Phillp

wondersd If sha had felt
that awift, stolen ~aress.

reated the half-brecd, Phillp looked
uf Josephino

“I am alons, M'alour," suld Jean, Hohind them Jean hail been coml
coming oloss to Fhilin. "1 tetekad it

hor into staying bahind untll I coutq WP SWIUY, and now they heard him
800 You fur n moment as we aps Prak for an instant into the chorus of
alone, man to man. Why is It that one of the wild halfbresd songe, and
our lim;;r!-lyl-.? has come to trust you Philip listened to the words of the

an sheo duos’ g
|f|.ll volco was low-—1t was almost chant, which In us old in the North-
Innd as the anglent brass cannon and

soft am & woman's, but devp In his
eyon Phillp auw the glow of & strange tha crumbling fortress rocks at York
Fuctory:

slumbering fira
* " Iy ™ [ mrs { ~
Why s It ha porsisted, 0, z¢ bovg black bear, he go to caurt,

"Cod only knows,” exclainad PP, 100 o 10 court n mste
the significance of thoe quostion burst- jfe court w a8 Sout’,
Ing upon himm for the first thine. 1 He court to se Nort',
bada't thought of It, Jean. Fvery- He court to ge ahiores of a8 Indian Lake. "
thing has happened so gqulokly, mo And then In tha moment's sllenca
strangely, that there are many things that followed I'hili hro :
I haven't thought of, It must be be- "', i “UHiD Throw bade by
causc-aha thinks, I'm & man!" haid. and In u voles almant an wild

“Thut la it, Muieur,” replied Jean, aod untralned as Jean Crolsset's he
;;cqulctly a8 bafore. “That, and sliouted back:

ause you have comae from two “0l the fur fleets slng on Temiskam-
years in the North. 1 bave been there. ing, ¥
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Jean sw
on Wi th fare

The gosd Viegin
ol two heaste” e oried.

“Greal, true, ek leanta,” ﬁ
pered  Josephine her breal
‘MWow | would hate slmost™

Kha had suddenty fSushed to the
roota of her hair,

TWhatt' anked Philip

“Tu hear men sing ks women™
ahe finiehed.

As swiftly as he had voms '%
lnd'l.lt canos had sped on :ﬂ

Lhimm
“We desp Inte that ”
oald o enter & M'-n

yond whers Jean s for =

and Adarn MHouss la 100 ot

wsouth :ml u.l.‘. oy ot A

A quick smils. “My name

she explained, “Josephine Adare.’
“le—or waa?' he asked.
“in, ahe said, then, seslng

recUng ohallenge in his

dided quickly: “But caly te :
:ll uu.uq 1 s Mme, Faul J.'.‘....
bal."
i LA
“P'urdon me, I mean
lase

3

he
there was only the thiek he
saw A narrow opening toward L]

o his cance. Five
Joan was Mm' s
thick mass of overbanging

boughs l6lo & narrow siream 8o

that it looked like oll.

Thers was something & tmr AWS-
intaness with which Lthay were l.'::-
oot codur ous et A ...":‘..."g

and codar
light, On both sides of them

::r:u. was thick and black. The .
silent, dark, mywsterious.
diea dipped nol
cunoes travelled alde

“Thers are fow who
brouk Into the fo ad
From out of the
them there came a

an
of the stream |tselfl waa
low voles. “Listen,

H

slipped along I
times they beént thelir
the low

For more than

as suddenly as
they all‘%pod out from that cavernous
gloom into the sunlight again.

J hine drew brea

it #o deep that caribou and
walk over It without breaking
through." P

The stroam was swel out iato
A  narrow, Anger<like lake

wtretchad for a mile or more ahand
them, and she turned to nod
at the spruce and cedar shorea with
thelr colorings of red and
where birch and popular,
wplanhad vividly against the darker s
background.

“From now on it s all like
ehe sald, “Lake after lake, of
them as narrow as this, cloar to the
doors of Adure House, It Is & won
doful lake couptry, and one ma
;-u:.lr lluu one's  self—<hundreds
akus, uess, runnil thro the
furllrlll llm v-u-bt.nu?'um-.""“

“l would not surprised 1if you
told me you had been In Venlce,” he
:epll.r.cl. 1 hthl:h you told me
ny your birthday—your twe
Have you lived all those years

"I understand why you ask thap*
she anid, “and it & no more than fair
that 1 should tell you. Of course you
are wondering a great deal about me.
You have just asked yourself hiow
oould ever hear of such a place as
Venicw away up here among
Indlana, Yes, I've lived almost all of
::wmr twenty .“h up

e forestis, e me
Mission school at Fc:l‘glnmlil.‘ over
u;l‘ Ilud;:n'a Bay, l;or thres yoars
after that, wntil WS seventeen,
had a litile white-halred En, :
ernoas al Adare House.
lived"-—Hor hands clenched the sides
of the canoe, and she looked straight
away from Phillp, Bhe seemed (o
force the words that eame from her

lips then: “Wh
went o !\Inntn:la—{nd'.ﬁ'wm:

&

3
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year,  That (s all—that one year—

awiy from—my foresls"—

Fifteen minutes later Philip ran his
canoe ashore close to Jean Croiset's
on a beach of white sand, He could -

not help ssoing that, from the mo-
mont she had answered his question
out un the lake, a change had come
over Josephine. For a short time that
afternoon she had risen from out of
the thing that oppressed her, and
once or twice thers bad been almost
happiness In bher smile and Iaughtar,
Now she peemed t0 Bavé «UUR eagain
undar its smothering It was
ms if the chill snd d m of
approaching night had ro

cheoks af color, and had given a ti
droop to her shoulders as she sat sl
lantly, and walted for them to make
her tent comfartable.

When [t was up, and the blanksta
spread, she went in and left them
alone, wnd the last glimpse that he
fud of her face left with Philip &

cameolite impresaslon of hopelessness
thnt made him want to I out her
name, yet held him speachless. He
looked closely at Jean as they put up
thelr own tent, and for the firat time

hie saw that the mask had fallen from
the half-breed's face, and that It was
Niled with that same mysterious
lexsnoss and despalr. Almost

he caught him by the shoulden,

(To Be Continued.)
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