e S

of the Northland

A Springtime Romance
of the Big Outdoors

e p—

(Comright, the Frank A, Munssy Os.)

CHAPTER 1.

Left to

Perish.

ERTON BOYD loosenad his belt.and experienced the fiest weansation

M

b bled and dragged his feot an
Five minutss after he had

of reltef In two days, He had found that tightening did not dimin-
" ioh Na hunger, and besdes it had been decidedly uncomfortable,
But loocsening it did not bring new strength, and he still stum-

tie made his way along the lake shore,

i out severa] holes in his belt he had for-

getien all about it and was agnin plodding aimlessly, blindly, half con-

. ... 4 ' s had been in that condition since noon, He had beon lost since early

the prévious morning,
)_ eat for forty-elght hours, and ha had

Except for a light breakfast, he had had nothing to

not slept the night before because of

the cold,
: The sun was within an hour of setting when he struck a trail, For a
; fow yards he walked on. Then the smoother guing, by contrast with the

i rocks mnd bogs and windfalls and Whigk brush ¢t the endldss hours behind
y Bim, brought sudden realization that hero was an evidence of the prosence

of man. ¢
The weariness and the hunger wers
| fotgotten. The long hours of the Inst’
two days and a night were & night-
mare. He was now awake. He ran

md oheeks, and he grinoed
when it hurt.
i And then he emerged from the thick:
brush to the barren shore of a lake,
ran out to the water's edge,
apread fap-like, and was gone. That
was xcept for a charred tsa-
thok moss, there was
o other sign thal & man had ever

been there.
Merton's spirits fell as quickly as
‘they had soarad. The weariness, the

hanger, the achi musolas, made
empelves falt mnr" keoonly than be-

Then be thought of the other end of
the trall. He knew now it was only &
& trall which might not be
traveled again until the next summer.
But while there was a chance, he
must take it. He turnad and walked
slowly back.

_Once, where the trail dipped into a
awamp, he saw the imprint of moec-
casins. Bide by side they were, ohs
1 r than the other, nelther as nl:'?v
as the impression his own feet e.
1n the thin coating of mud thawed by
the mid-day sun, they appeared so
fresh that Merton looked up almost
ugoetl {0 see some ene. .

ut footprints were pointed

! N’

toward the lake he had just left.
Whoever had made them had gone
on, leaving no other sign.

‘}owly Merton went back. He

reached the place whére he had first
atruek the trall. From there he
walked carefully, watching closely for
tracks. Twice more he found them,
the amall prints and the larger ones,
And then again he suddenly came
out on the shore of a lake, It was the
lake he had followed all day, and the
trail endod whare water began.

sltuation struck him with full force,

Without food, without even a match,

withoul uny knowledge of where he

. was gther than that it was more miles

’ han he knew from elvilization, thare
vas pothing except death, Even a
hardensd woodsman would have been
dismuyed by the prospect, and Mer-
ton knew pothing of woods life.

The fact thut some ons had passed
over the trall that day was only
irony. It held no chance of rescue
unlesn-—-

Merton sprang to his feet with new

‘ liope. Perhaps it was some one mak-
"' ing a short journsy. Perhaps who-
ever It was would raturn as he had
gone. It waas hardly probable, but |t
was possible, .
, It was hin only hope, and ta In-
“ dulged In it to the utmost: He chose
i seat on a windfall, facing the trail,
nnd sat down to wait. Thera was an
enger expression In bis eyes., Hin
cars wern ready for the first sound,

After fiva minutes he firmly be-
lieved the traveller or travellers would
raturn. He must only walt. He could
not die so misarably, Faith is & won-
derful thing—falth and life,

And then they ecame. He first
heard them, the rustling of the spruce
neadtes. e waited esagerly. The
brush parted, but Merton did not
mova from his seat,

For, emerging upon tha lake shors,
walking with aquick, certuin steps,
came & girl. Across tha top of her
forehand was the broad strap of -a
tump-line. Suspended from this was
a large, bulky pack.

Merton sprang to hia fest in amaze-
ment. Hat in band, he stepped for-
ward,

“Good evening.,” he said, and then
In bis eagerness added: “Do you llve
near hera?’

The girl was rot stariled, nor, ex-

t for & glance at Merton, did-ahs
taka any notlce of him, Stralght on
across ihe beach to the water she
went, Then with & quick twist of her
head sha loosenad the Strap across
har hair. Merton sprang forward to
help her, but before he had taken
two steps she had eased the burden o
the ground,

d “Good eveaning,'' she raplied, 160k~
ﬂ

\ng squarely st him for the first time.
gllrl.nn had never seefdl such u glrl

For & moment he belloved sha wans a
hreed, so decp and even wus the col-

~ oring of her akin. Her body was
strong, strabght, and, with the hesl-
lean INOCERBINN, wrtacur enrried,

But the beauty of her face, tha
wind-torn and naturally seditious
hair of & Ught brown, the brown ey ed,
in which the possibllities of laughier
showed bahmdp.:h- curlous stare, dis.
pallad wll idew of Indian bhlood

“liy you live near here?' Merton
repentad,

Por o moment she did not anawer,
wille ler frank curiosity chnuged to
novloser, questioning serutlny,

Abtout savanty miles.'” she repiled.

i A0 then sho gsked simply, “Why?"

ant Lo employ some one to thke ms
o the rallroad ns quickly as possis
hie.'*

“The ratlroad!” exciaimed the girl
Vot enn't resch e rallroad pow.™

“Hut | must,” was the confideng
peply of 4 man who ls accustomed to
linying peopla do anything he s will-
Ing to piy for.

Itafors the girl could apealt again
thera was another sound in the brush
behind them, and Merton taroned to

o weg an ladinn, A largs pack on hils
hack and u bireh canos on top of it
wome out on to the shore

“How long have you been lost*" the
2irl asked.

“Hinee vesterday morning.'

“Then you muwt be hungry, Ne-

bau-be-nin" and she spoke quickly to
Indian

the owa language.
rBA-Dll WaDE 84 0008 n the

I am loat” confessed Morton. T N

edge of the forest, where he bogan to
gather firewood,

“We intended to make several miles
mora to-night, bt we'll camp here
and get supper at once,” the gitl said
as turned to the pack she had
brought across. the portage and be-
nﬂ o unfesten the lnlnl!p.

“How did you get lost?” she In-
quired as she laid out two kettles and
@ rylng-pan beside the blaze the In-
S wrone tw u

Ly t wrong trall on & por-
tage, 1 think." replied Merton, “It was
n a swamip, a the trall divided. 1
wias ahead, and | must have taken
the wrong fork. Anyhow, it faded
completaly away, and I not only
couldn’t find it again, but 1 couldn't
find the main trail” ¢

“Didn't you know a game trail

u saw itT™ sho asked, in
startied curiosiy,

“Is that what I ¢1d4? I'm afrald 1
don't know miuch about such things,”
mdd Mearton,

“Whom were you with?™ was the
girl's next dirvet question,

"Luwrie Saltar, a friend. We wera
making a trip into the country west
gf l:l:l'dloﬂ Bay and were on our way

WK,

*Does he know more about the husih
than you de?"

yes, Lawrle Is an old hand at
Jt. He buuts big game in New Bruns-
wick every fall, and onces took a trip
Up the coast of Labrador In a yacht.”
“}Veu. there Just you two?
LT ..."

“Then your partner Is mot much

tter off than you are. [ should
hink you would want to find nim
before you started back to the rall-
road. He'll be frozen In and starve”
"“Oh, 1 don't think It will be Jhat
bud. 'They have food, and the In-
g:;nn will know how to take care of
m."

“Indlans?™

“Yes, we each had a gulde, you
uo:ﬁ to do the packing and the

The complete hopelessnesa of hia Pad

The kirl looked up incredulously
from her cooking,

"Do you mean” she asked, "that
you had Indlans to do your work for
you? .

“Of course”

The girl, after busying herself with
the preparation of the meal for five
minuter, paused suddenly and asked:

*What were you doing when we
came hera?”

“I had just found thie trail. It wes
the tirst slgn of a human being 1 had
ween since yestorday morning.”

“And you had no Jdes where you
were going?’

“None at all; [ found this lake last
mwight and have been following it all

ay." n
ﬂ'ﬂh- Eirl poured a handful of tea
into & kettle. As she removed it from
the blage and looked at him again,
Merion saw Lthat her frunk ourlosity
had glven way to cold caleulation.
There was also a alight doubt in her
cyen,

He resented the close scrutiny. He
felt that the girl, evidently so com-
petent herself, was disdainful of his
own shorteomings. That she had an-
other object in her questions was
shown, however, when she asked:

“Where did you go on this trip?

“I ecouldn't tell exactly,” he oon-
fessod, “You see, Lawrie had planned
the trip and asked me lo o ut the
last moment, when one of Gord
Wendler's poniea fell on him and
broke three ribs. Lawprie had the
maps, and he and the Indians ploked
out the route. I heard them talking
it aver, but the names were all long,
iymposaible Indian affairs, and I dida’t
learn dny of them.*

“Then you don't know where you
went, and you don’t know"where you
wore when you were lost?

“No, I'm afrald 1 don't, 1T wasn't
muech interested in the route and
HAn't pay attention”

The girl again busied herself with
the meal and a few minutas later an-
nounced that i1 was ready. Merton
was ravenous, The food was of the

mtnest, more sn than he had ever
nown, but [t was good.

Darkpess hatl come whan they had
finlahed nand the Indian had washed
the dislirs,

"You can go with ua In the morn-
Ing,” announced the girl os she rose
and went toward a small teut the In-
dian had erecied during the propaia-
tion of the meal. “I can take you to
‘One Post,” and you can see thers
what! will be done for you. We'll
probabhly get there late to-morrow
night. To-unight you cian sleep with
Ne-bau-be-nin"

She went in and drew the Aaps.
Mertan sat by the fire for a fow in-

utes, hut weariness and drowsiness
woon drove him to the second tont the
Indlun had ercoted bueck neoar the

portage trall

It was still dark and very cold when
erton heard the givl catling him to
broakfast. The meal was ready when
he had washed in the lee-rimmeod luke
and e ant down at the placs she si-
1nntly ndicated, No one spoke dur-
brg the meal. and, as #o0n as it was
fintshed the Indian hegnn to pack the
tents and biankets, whila the girl
washed the dishos and packed them
with the food,

Far the Airsr time Merton had an
opportunity to study her and to wone
der whiat wort of o young woman this
cou'd be wha travelled seventy miles
from home with onty an Indlan dom-
minlon, who gooked so skilfully over
an open Ore, who carried a heavy
burden on & portage. The tan an her
face und hands indicated o lifo rathor
than a seamson In the opon, and hor
mrong, stralght bodyg seamed tireless,

But, mingled with bis admiration,
thare was & alight resantmant Ha
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You might or not
mess as did the of
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and It ls
Zenda."

thrown him and Lawrle Bal
come to the rescus with the
Morton joln him In the Hu

trip.
g!! oven Marcia Kerr was m
from Mertion's mind as the
afternnon wors aofi, The deklrs for
food for warmih,

lwnehu-tommn::. Hin ox-
haustion 80 great t onl

wan
deairs to live brought progress,
‘#tep after atep when to move at all
t toMure. '
arton

rl In the canos, or af the "Ome
" of which ahe had spoken,

It was In one of thess luckd mo-
mants that, fust at duak when -
ing aside mome brosh,- he stum
over four casks. For an Instant he
balleved that Mis delirium had re-

turned. But why ahould he Imagine |
Nfut 8 Then he bent over and felt
o m,

was an inexplicable to Morton as his
finding them. Ha sxamined thom

“I“ﬂ”ﬂm&n Merton atood
n his ¥y Mer up
and looked around. The l'n'm not
more than thirty feet from him sad,
through the brush, he thought he
paw o trall. Fa hurried down to the
water and along the shore until he
found a portame.
he saw waa the Imprint of the girl's
and the Indian's moccasins.

Merton knew that thls did aot nee-
eesaTily mean that he was nearing
the goal. It might sven mean grea
difficulty In pleking out her rou
But the mare fact that he had
on the right track heartened hi
he turned and hurried along the
. In his sagerness he forgot
:ﬂ. The fuint orackling of brush
the hillside was unnoticed.

For n quarter of & mile the t
led through a swamp and
rine to dip to the shore of a
lake. He ran down ths hill, expect-
ant, eager, though reason told hi
he would find nothing. szcept

em ath, e
mu’m an esmpty path bat, b
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felt, in the girl's questions and in her _ As she held it out to him swd- angor.
frank scrutiny, and undercurrent of denly jerked It back and m o
suspleion, & doubt of what he had told closely. Merton, his W.nd omts the letter within,
her. Further, she had been candld in stretched, waited. He wond Shat aothing,

her questions, but she had not volun- she should read it so openly, but he
teered anything about herself, was wholly unprepared for the

While he was busy with thess Which bluzed in her eyes when she
thoughts ths packs were completed
and the canoe set in the water and
loaded,

"You had betier take the centre," 3
suld the girl us she plcked up her BPETY.
paddie and stepped into the bow,
“Thero is a third paddie,’”

She seemed to take It for nted
that Merton would puddls, and as the
Indian shoved the oraft out from
shore he picked up the blade.

He tried bard, but it was usecless.
The short, quick stroke, the I} htning
recovery, were beyond his -mﬁ. Fre.
quently his paddle clashed with that
of the girl, and each time he mumbled
S'ARCr Nait an bowr §

ter half an hour he began to
better, but he also begun to tire. 'r::
paco was so fast it afMected his wind
as well as his strength. But pride

one Corner was

toward hin all,

in & tone that was oold rather

pected.”
“Proves what?" demanded Merton .umt“‘ It was sig
in amazement,
you are not lost, and that
you know more about this
than you prelend to know. I ses the
whole scheme now.”
“Soheme!” repeated Merton,
But the girl had turned to the canos

ter over and over.

The Indian pushed out from shore,
Then, before Merton knew what

was happening, the girl ran quickly to

the bow, stepped in and pushed off,

upon himaself.

would not permit him to stop, and the paddles instantly. Before Merton the m"dra.ur
forencon was ons of misery., Hour could move, the cance was thirty feet ont w
after hour they paddied, the girl In from shore,

the bew aws silent as the Indian in the
stern. At noon ahe spoke n few words
In OJibway, and the Indlan immedi-
ately turned
point.

"We'll have lunch,” msuid the xirl an
she stepped ashore. "We are almost
halt way now and 1 think we can
mnke it to-night.*

Merton, tired out, his arms and back
aching, sat down on a windfall. In
the warm mid-day sun he removed
hin cont and threw |t carsleasly be-
wide him.

Merton, running down to the shore,
The girl und the Indian continued to DIM #helter,
the canoo toward a paddie swiftly until they were fifty

hier blade, she turned the bew,
“l suspected you from
time 1 saw you,” she called

are lost, and you must admit that 1 what confronted him.

derness, If that true, I

have the right to do with It as I wian,

wildernesn, new the chances

broskfaat and the long paddie In the you took when you came.

morning. The girl did not reapond to
Merton's attempts at conversation.
Once or twice she asked questions

Now, If ered

my affair.” had sald that
Hhe awung the bow of the canoe from home,

about his (rip, questions she had
usked befors in another war and Instantly the Indlan thrust the than twenty that morning.
Merton was baffled, llaai"t!ll that orat: ferwabd.  Miven & goard

siie doubted bim, suspected him of NP _Amazement,

ol hadyeral Limas during the i oA g o neither the giri

?l:::nh' " \\?}1':1 :Irl-rhlooklnt At him po0 She Indian turned to Jook or
, &bt bo the onuse .14 troke of tha paddl

of her susplcions, of her sllence, he s .. . g "

conld not Imagine. T A

find the way.

Ordinarily he wonld have asied CHAPTER "- menbeed B

frankly what troubled her. But, with- Aba"domd-_"’h"

out open accusation, without eveu a
hint of whut her thoughta might be, ERTON'S amazemant quick-
iy turned to anger, angor

Lie could find no way to bring up the
and reseatment, at this

subject,
monstrous Injustios, What-

thne,
twice that by land.

edge of the route.
At first ha had helleved it was the

natural suspicion and reticence of the Wan now on. If he followed it there recklessncss or mentul il HY
hackweods dwselier in Lhe presance of ever the girl's reasons for abandon- was a chanes that he would uitimmte. form was allr'a;h e tf.,.-l," e e
& n'n-mmu:{; :‘iu; um'-o wans noth'l::' Ing him to & death by starvation, she l.\'i ;"-m:; 'N;\!n- Post,” whatover |t Had  his  mother  lived Merton
i the & munner to support this. had not been fair, \ might ' erton reasoned that, if never would have thought of goin
Outwardly she wans of the wilderncas. P 'unaf"rm:a:’u;lglﬂn him the girl and the Indian made a por- 10 the whHdorneas after rru-‘lpumé
Hut, with her physical fitness and 0o maail, tage from the lake he was now on, Marcla Kere's letter, He only knew

Vividly now her actions, hor wordls,
her questioning inspection, returned

competoncy, the suggestion ended,

Thers was nothing of thea simpering,

whore,  Hia  slight

glggling  girl who sees strangers »
rarely, who mpeaks In broken sen- l: m:"d l:r““': tlu:ﬂfmm tthh: nrl"
tences, in impossible English, shs ha n _Suspiolous, * ahs

had doubted what he had told her, CDANCE

But as theso factors In the altuation
cleared, the read, underlying motives
for the wgirl's strange aotion buried
themsolves more desply In mystery.
Merton could not conceive of any pos-

This girl wua perfectly seif-pos-
seasud, wholly at her sass, She acted
na though tha situation wors sntirely
in her hancds, And thers Was an
indefinable but certaln  current of

mystery of something hidden from he might expect

him. It troubled him, but he oould sible rewson why one human being NO'PINK, and thers would ba others
only walt, should abandon another to death. It theie besides the girl, men with whom
Thers waa little delay, once the was murder, murder more cruel than he could reason,

meal wias tinishod, 1o thres-quartars the quick stroke of & kmife or the
of an hour after they had landed the quicker hullet.
ciunon wis nguin londed. Merton re- It was n slow, painful, Ungering
membered hla coat at the last mo- death, in which the mental angulsh
ment aad laesedly pleked it up by would exceod the physical pain. I'or
one sleeve.  The glrl was making s the first time he fully realized the
lust dnspection of the camplug place extreme hopelessness of his plight.
and saw & flicker of white as the The picture came 0 him suddenly,
young wman turned toward the canos. overpowering in its reality, and ter-
Bho  peached  into the hrush  and ror gained tga maatery for & moment,
brought vut an cavelope, Buddenly Merton thought of the
“You this.” sbe caled anvalons which had caused the sirls
-

o

Throuwghout

turned  back,
uiways preasing on
the first

bulld a fire. The

He »till held it in his hand.
He looked at it quickly, and took out
but it
The envolope wos unaddrossed, In
the Insignin of
Hudson's Bay Company.
looked up und again held the letter was the company's niume,
It was all the girl had sceen, for
“I suspocted it lnst night,” ahe sald she had not opened the envelope,
A thah  The inclomed letter was merely &

‘Your story did not sound pote of Introduction to Hudson's Bay
right, and this proves what 1 sus- Company faclors W whom Merton
and Lawrie Baltar might apply for
by the chief
of the distriet at Fort Willlam,

Bewlldered, Merton turned the let-
Nothing on It or
within it could possibly be conneoted
with the girl or what she had done.
'.l‘l:f myatery was inexplicable,
in which the Indian was ready, Bhe nh:::m.{ll’t::tr;::l.mu‘ﬁrd.‘m‘r;n
apoke a few quick words in Ofibway. questions she had asked. Not a word

of It could have brought suspicion

More In disgust than in wonder, ho
Both st and the Indian dipped their Sitmissed the n.t“qb{;:u::dorlm::: ‘:‘_’
ateaver the girl's mo-
*that you will have an experi

S NI had: Retking 10 0a (it 1 have had, and will realizs that the

Innn-
AR %D greatest happineas doesn’t necessar-

" . his subsequent plight.
“What are you doingt" demanded 40w ould not bring him food or give

But his anger had not been futlle,
yards from him. Then, with a swirl of It had aroused him, had brought out
the better qualities In his character,
first He was no lopger tha helpless city
notly, man loat In the wilderness as he
“Now I am sure, You told me you turned to a aerious consideration of
Befors he had
found you, rescued cu from the wil- aimply wandered blindly, hnedlossly,
saved without any objective suve the mere

your lifs, won it, and It is mine, I chance that he would be rescued,
gane, Do war oy & wins l:'v:-dt:;.thlugut tme sinee he had
The n | am guin tha enter wiiderness he becams mn
@ noon meal was an sllsnt ag the 1'.,,1 E individual, ,,:; 8 IM;N‘I-
oevery ase of the sltuation,
you escapr or periah, It is none of waighed every snibility.
.{: was aevenly miles
Thay had paddled mors

fifty still rematned, and that must ho
stoed walohing doubled If he fllowed the shore, with
Then he called, aiways the chance that he could not

Hut she had sald at noon that thay
weére half way and should reach some
“One Post” ho re.
membered she had sald at another
That meant “One Post” was
only twenty miles by water, perhaps

Forty mlles, and ha had no know!-

Tho canoe had
wKone along the shore of the lake he

e would cross It by followlng the
experience
taught Mm that this was hy no meunis
a cortain journey, but It was his only

He realized fully that this ons pos-
sibllity, even If is found “One Pust.
did not mean ultimate safety, The
girl's actlon Indleated the reception Al

But It was that or

Instantly hes turned aloug the lake
the afternoor  he
tinued, circling around deep havs, go-
ing out on long points,
making

whers & canos conild go Ir

When dusk came the nightmare of
night mlone was reposted
He had no matches, and he could not his
darkness in
thick woods was iotense and the Apd then Uvrd Weadler's pony had

sleap,
told him

An soon as it woas light he went on at hand.

drawn out of the watar at the and
It, wae o large freight canoe.
the trall waa a plle of stores coversd
with a sheot of canvas, In the cance

itenlf wora four casks like thoss he
oold of the long night did met permit had found in the brush, :

Merton knaw at onos that help was
The oarsleas manner in

along the Inke. By noon hunger and which tha oanos had besn drawn up,

the
Helow it
Thut was
the girl In the canve had taken,

edness  Merton's

of his
bitterly that, as It was a girl wh

girl who had sent him here.
mem the
done it.

"I don't Aind an
Ing thin® Marcla

cared as prople should care.

burn.

thing Lo do.

Uy come with tha best ordered life.

the clly, my
have known, and in their place

never parmitted to know."

He consid-

The girl

Nearly upcestry and |ts wtifiing
ranged even to Its most minute de
talis,
becama subtly [nherent,
had a ohance,

honest, decont youth,

an near
man's man as the

huthouse

rople he Kknow,

thal he must go somewhors

had ©ape the gossip, [t was

peragn from the
Hved om the owwside of
stranke, new plocos, and
e wear a wool shirt

first the

news  hoad

him.

Heved he should marey. He

was a throwhnek, that some

con-

After the first shock ha was alad
only to be IT it N was wo, that he had YHern
thres miles o the disgroce thut might have

ane, bul  followed

Without his mother,
volitronted by the ne
ing tha first importint
1o Things always had
arcanged bwiore, Now ha must

tha

In the brief perdods of cloar-head- cue, and deepl
thoughts turned fortune In finding
more to Lthe reascns for his coming Lo down to walt as patiently as he eould.
the wildernesg than to the posalbility
getting out, He thought rather

e

might hdve saved him, It wu‘:ho n
o re-
letter which thad

difMculty In writ-
err had begun, "I
1 thought you cared, It would be dif-
ferent, but | know that nelther of us
Wo he-
ctune enguged llke most everything
cvive we have done singe we were
Our familles planned it, and
we were told It was a highly desirable
My only wish now Is
that you will wes It as I have seen it,
ence as

“Just think, Merton, I'm giving up
friends, .verﬂhln1‘ 1
'm

golng to live In & five-roomed house
In the rawest, nowest, most impon-
sible plaoe In the world, a place such
us you don’'t even know exists. The
well groomoed gode are gone, Marton,
and in thelr place is something big,
something vitul, something we were

Hetween the linos of this lettor Is a
complets deseripiion of Merton Boyd.
An he had hecomo engaged, so had
he done everything else In his life.
Hon of &4 mun whom he knew ouly
A3 i peraon living In an dMen and o
club, of & woman whome religion was
dppurten-
ances, he had been born to a life ar-

Good breeding and good form
originality
was suppressed, individusiity pever

Through It wll he remained a olean,

wyYBLCm
permitied, playing the games of the
but wlways talling
short of leadership on lnks, eourts
or polo flelds, bocause he fulled to
bring (o his sport any abandon o

to en
his pride,
nat his heart, that suffersd, for he
hod lenrned that the man Murcia had
ap suddenly marcled was 8 strangn
Wost, a man who
thines, in
whao  ltknd

stunnad
Marcia had always been a saie
dopendable girl, just the sort he be
voultd
oxplain it only by declding that ahe
nnann
trolled ancestor had persisted in her

Merton wanm
wxity of renoh
decinlon  of
heon

nal.

weuriness brought a seml-delirium, (he paddles dropped, a coat thrown
but through it nll a hidden force kept geross the thwart, told him the owne.
him on his feot, kept him moviog, ers would ba there soon. Proud that
kept his face always in the direction his own forsthengiht and

had heo ible for his m'
ance ha n reaponsible fo -
grateful for his good
the cance, he

It was not five minutss before the
brush beside parted and,
out of the dusk, two men sirode on
to the baach, each carrying two casks
with & tump line.

“Hello!” oried Morton = they
stopped for an instant and looked at
him. "I'm sbout as glad to ses you
as any one | ever saw {n my life"

Ha wstopped speaking wuddealy.

There wers several things he wantad '

to nsk them, but they bhad set dows
thelr burdens and were slaring at
him. And something In that stlare
made hisn heart slck, his courage
lsave him. Then, us i he had not
boen thers, the men turned to the
pile of stores and began loading the
canoer,

Anpry now, Merton walked closer,

“I'm lost,” he said. *“1 haven't had
anything to eat since yesterday noon.
I want (o ba taken to the rellroad at

once. I'll lot & man set his own price
it h;:'ll g¢lL me there, What do you
say "

But the two men continued to ig-
nore him. They worked awiftly, trans-
ferring the casks, bags and boxes into
their craft

“Listen!"” erted Merton excitedly. 1
tell you I''in lost, starving!"

The men did not look up.

Merton peered at them more closely
in the darkness, The girl had been
suspiolous when she had first seon
hilg, ahe said, Bhe bad later aban-
doned him on the Jake short. Thess
men were openly hostile from the be.
ginning. Was there some conneclion
betwosn them, or was there some-
think aboul im thet aroused Instant
Ausplelon In the minds of thoss who

lived in the countrey?

“What s the mattor with you? he
deminnded balligervntly, “What have
I done that you shouldn’t at least
give me something to oat?*

"We know who yvou are and fhat's
enough for an" relorted the younger
of the two stoangers,

‘You don't koow” eried Merton,
Thore's some mistake ™

"There's no mistake,” sald the other,
"Heady, Andy ¥

The oldey pan had taken his place

in the Low of the now loadod canoe,
The younger swidenly sprang to his
pines in the stern, and before Merton
conld move toward them they had
pushed tho eraft out from shore.

"Walt!"  emed  Merton, running
down to the edge of the watar, "You
van't leave me (ke this 1t's murder!™

With their paddies againat the bot-
tom, the men continued o pole the
canoe from shoere,  In desper waler
they began to paddie. Not once did
they look back &t the young man on
the whome

CHAPTER 1.
A Reprieve.
HERR

something sn
the wmilent,
tplacabile nisnnet in
which the men  ptarted
away, lvaving him alone on
that Merton could not
He wiood there stupe.
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back and forth they picked up
paddies.
‘Oet in" growled the stern pad-

dlar.
uljlfmn' Talling té compréfiend, stqdd
»

“Hurry up,” came the second com-
mand, and, forgetful of his cramped
musacles, he sprang to his . In
another minute they n
ll:mnwu their way among the lsl-
a

"“Too big & load for crossing ths bi
atreteh,' offared the howman, E: :hg
last inlund dropped behind and the
canos was headed out Into the black-
ness of the lake.

Merton paddled on with tha others
The sky was still clear and thers was
no wind. Tho surfacs of the water
wan amooth, and the great frelght
canna roda high. After half an hour
they reached the opposita shore, The
stretoh they had erossed had not hesn
more than two miles.

Gradunlly thess things impressed
themselves upop his mind. They had
crossed o bigeer streteh with the full
Inad and there had beon 1o sugges-
tion of danger. He looked round and
found that the load consisted of
boxes and bags. Not ons of the
elght canka of whiskey remainad.

mmedintely the antire situstion be-
came clear. These men wero (IHelt
whiskey peddiers. They wers bring-
Ing In whiskey for trade with the In-
dlang.  The factor of o Hudwon's
Itay post had told him of the hig
profits i one coudd keep clear of the
authorities, The big company {tself
would ald In suppressing the traMe
where It could,

Ha rempembered the girl's actlons
npon finding the envelope with the
ompany’s Insignia in one corner. Sha
wius one of thelr hrand; sho had sus-
pected him of belng an officer of the
law or u representative of the blg
nmpany, and rathar than run the
msk of endangeriug her own poople
ehe had abandoned him to what sbe
knaw would be certain deatlh. She
hd met these mean and told them, for
ihey had not been surprised when
they found him

They knew that he had seen the
whiskey when he found the eanos,
They bad refused at Aret to takes him
because they believed that, alive, he
would put an end to thelr business.

(To Be Continued.)
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