ber et tualdens’ Ore tonight.  Maka,
o daugtier ot

el
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“Yuu'd better plek out & wife and |
have & fire of your own.  Yon will be
more comfortable than  with fhose
Foung buckn.  The muldens’ [res—n
#ort of fenst of the vicglog, vou know
~fire not (ghted unthl foll suimer and
the sulmon. hut | con give orders ear.
Her i you suy thy word"

Buoke lnghed and sbook bis bead. |

“Remewmbor,” Snues coneluded quiets
Iy, “Auton I8 the only one that ever
Hot wway, He wan lueky, unusually
hacky," |

Her nither Dad o will of (mp, La- !
blgkwoo told Swoke,  Kyerybody fenr
¢d bim, He was torrlble wuen angry
Thero were the Vorcupines, 1t was
torongh thoem ond ihedoagh (e Lashk-
wWas that Npass temded s oskins lr!|
the poste sl gt bl sapplies of at !
monitien sud tebacco.  He was ol
wioys foir, bot the ohiel of the Paor
Cupines Begnn 1o clest, hint o rier Siias
Bad warndd nim iwlee e tuvond Wi
g villnge, oud vver a doren of the
Porenpines wore killed o the dghe |
But there wod Ho  twore  cheating
Doee when she wis o Hitle giel there
was one widte win killed while try- |
g to epenpe. Noj tier faodhor did not
do it, but bho gave (he onler to the
Young men,  No lodlan ever dlsobeyed
nar falber.

Abd the mote Himoke learned from
ber the more the wystery of Spius
doeporiml

YAGA tell e IC 1t 18 Lrne,” the gl
wan suylng, “that there wos n nn
and 8 woman whose numes wore Pnolo
and Frapeesen and who gegutly loved
eneh other?

Hiuwoke nodded

“Pour Kyen told ma ol about 10"
she beamed bapplly,  “And w0 be
didn’t make I8 up, afer all o Thew
there Is T'ristan and Ineult, two Inenlts
It wim very sad.  Buot | ahonid like to
love that way, Do all the yuung men
nod women Ino the world du thet?
Uhey duwt bere. They Jusl g wne

red,  Lbey dun't sestn to hnve thin
“L e English, apid 1 will pever
marey an Ipdipn.  Waould your That

I owiy 1 nnve tot HELted tiy mnlden's
fire. Some of the Youug wmen try
bothering fther to mike me do iL
Libarh tn one of them, te is a greme
nunter,  And Aabkook comes wroond
singlog songe.  He Ib foiny.  Tonlght, |
It son come by my teut after dark,
Yo will bear him sloglog oot In e
colil, Dot rather ways | cou do ne )
prenge, podd wo Lsbisdl nob Bght my e
You wee when n glel mokew up her
wind o get mareled that by vhe woy |

l el thnt the run was split

Smoke” Shorty sald.
ontie an' the dogs,™

the Whasler Syndicate

The recital rmn through the nstes of
0 doxen muldens, nod then the three
Beralds toltered on thelr way to make
nnnonneement at the next lres

The Ubachelors, who bad  sworn
youtliful oaths to wpenk 1o no mulden,
wire unloterested in the approaching
coremony, and o sbow thelr disdaln
thoy made preparntions for lmmediote
doparture oo o wisslon set thewn by
Brinsy und opop. which they had phin
ntd o stary the rollowing mornlug
Not matisfied with the old buntem' es
Umntes of the carlbou, Buass hnd de
The insk
st the bichelors wos Lo acont to the
worth ol west In gquest of the secoud
divislopeof tho groat el

Biuoke, troubled by Loblskwee's ficw
Nghting, announced that he would ae
compmny the ichelors.  But first he
tadleedd with Btorty nud with MeCan

“You be there on the third day.
"We'll inve the

“Bat rememiber,” Buoke cuutloned,
"Il there I any slpnp lo moeting me

yoi keep on golng and get out to the

who lots young men koow,  Amd how
duoeo ol Know when Sou dre in love
Whe Paoto Snd Friveesen, | omepny”
sSmoke wan discancerted by (he clear
gese ot bor Moe eyes.  “Why, they
my' he stnwmiered, “thode whu aee |
I jove wny L that fove I denrer than
e, When one findm ot that he or
who Hkon somehody better thao every-
body else o 1he worll - why, thew, |

Wisy koow they are 1o bove. You Just
kpow [t; thint's wil

- - . - - - L
"Oueo we bit ont we'll sore tnve
Mg el raonie’" Bhorty snid  dis
umilly,

“The pluce In o lilg twap," Smoke

Ngrvel

From the erest of n bnld foob thay
goned oul over Sonss' @nowy domualn

“What's entln' me W Dunny Me
Coin,” Shorty confided to Smoke. “Ha's
N Weuk beother on soy teall,  Dut he
Wwwirs he Kpows the way ot to the
westward, mid so wWe got (o pull up

With bl or you'l) sure get your, It
meomin’ to you steslght down (e
phe’

“What =7

“You ain't beard the news? The

bichelors tolld me.  Thoy Josi gor 1
worl, Toulght it eomen oy, thougli its
wonths abehd of thy ealendnr”

“Puyowilisg t Hour. "

“Well, Dauny’s wife just ol fhe
bachalors.  An' the bachelors g me.
of couree thnt el maldeng’ Bres s Ao
o Hghted tonight “T'hat's oll. Now
bow du you like ity

1 dom't ger your delfy, 8oy

"Don't, eh? Why, 10 pbiln otwes and
ghut. They's n skicg after you, no' (hat
Rkt W ool te Hght o Mee. mn’ (bad
whit's nowe s Labiskwos, O, I've
bevn watehin® hor wateh you wheg you
Ain't Jookin®, Mbe ain't mover Nghted
hor fire.  Bhe sald she wouldn't @arey
& lndino.  Ap' now, whep she Hghis
her ore, 1'% a clovh Wy my poue ol
friend Swoke”

“It sotuie ke o syllogism.” Smoke
suld with o wioking besrt, veviewing
Lablskwee's netlous of the past saver
al daya

“Clet e ahirter rononee,
Blorty mtoroed  “An' that's always
the way—Just as we're workin' up our
Eotaway along cotes a akict to com
plicite everytblug, Her! Listen!™

Three aucient wquaws Lad  halted
midway between the bLachelom' ciamp
and the camp of MoCen, and the old-
wet wan dovialuiing In shrill Paiwetto;

“Lablskwes, the doughter of Nowes,
the Malnwaker, (he great chief, Hghts

| 1]

Harah Tongued, With Bittar, Venomous
Eyen, She Curned Mim,

Yukon  Phat's Bat. If you make 0t

You con come back Tor e o the sum

wer, T 1 ger e ehinnee U ke 0

) Oviee ek for soun ™

MeCin, atiding by tts fire, indlent
with his eyes o rmgged moaptaty
where he B westory singe autjut

tedd on the opun coufliry

Uhot's the one” ne sald
Wirednin on the south slde
I On the thivd duy you meot os
Wa'll prvis by an the thing any.  Any
wheites you tup thint stragim o'l meet
s e trallt

Bt the clinnee did not coma (o
Smoke on the thind doy. The taehe
Jors et ehonped the diesetion of thale
woont, and while SBhorty and Metan
Hiodded tp the strenm with thalr dogs
Biwoke and the bDachelurs were sixty
miles 1o the northeast pleking ap the
Ll of the secod carlboy et

Beveral duys Inter they came hnek to
the Dig eamp. A sgunw eensed rom
willlhg Dy A fOre danrted ap to
Hiole  Harsh  tongoed. with  oitler
veuuinous eyes, she cumed hlm, way
Iug her Baods towned o wllent, far
winpped form that witlll Iny on the sled
which had bGanied It in

What b Yippened  Smoke  conld
WLy e, mtd e B caiie o MeCnn's
Are he won prepaned Tor o sevomnd ours
g lustead MoCun Dlmself
Industriously cliewiog & stelp of earl
BON ot

" uot o tghtln® wan” e whining
Iy explained Bt Boorty got nway,
Ivugh  hey'ra sthil after bim.  He
BUrely pot ue w flght e plugged twe
bueks thnd i get arviedd sl vghit.  An
be cronkisd obe  sgquate threugb  the
ko, ™

“Yeu, | know." Smoke dnswered
st et the widow "

“UHd Bansd'll o woniin' to sce von,”
MeChn added.  "hein's nis  ordors
BOUL Bs FOU COIb 10 You WaAs to go (o
Bin Ore. ) alo't squenled. Yoo don't
know  uothin’, Keep that in wind
Bhorty went off on his ovwn ook aloog
with me"

At Buamt® fire Bioke found Lablsk
wee Bhe el bl with eyes that
slione with such softiess apd tendee
fess wn to frighten bim,

“Fm ghid you dido't try to run
awny" she sid.  “Yoo see, 1"«  She
bovliated, Dot ber eyes dide't drup
They wuam with o Hght ontmistuknbie,
“1 Hghtod my Bre, and of course it was

vl

“n winnll
Wa go np

ina

i wiw

Owits, the Welt Luo:

for you. It bas bapponed. | llke you
better thay everybody elge ln the
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world. Better than my father T love
It Is very straoge. 1 love as Francesca
loved, aa Isenit Joved. Old Four Eyes
spoke true. Indisns do not love this
wany. But my eyes nre blue, and I am
whita. We are white. yon and L"

Bmoke had pever been proposed to in
lis life, and he wns unable tu meet the
witnation. Worse, It wns Dot even a
proposal. Hls seceptance was taken
for granted.  Bo thoroughly was it all
armnged  In  Labiskwee's wind, so
wartn wis the lght in ber eyes that bhe
wos amnzed that she did pot throw her
arins wronnd hilm and rest ber héad on
his shoulder. Then be realized, despite
ber candor of love, tht she did not
know the prelty waoys of love, Amoog
the primitive savages such wags did
pot abtaly.  She bnd bad o chance to
lenro

She prattled on, chanting the happy
burden of hetr love, while i strove to
grip himsell 10 the effort sotuchow to
wonud lier with the truth. And thenm
Suties wtrode (ot the Ore throngh the
fulllng snowilikes, apd Smoke's gppor:
tunlty wox lose

“Clood ovenlpg. Soass harred gruf®
Iy, “Your partter his moade & mess
o IL 1 am glnd you Lind better sopse,'
| “Yon might tell me what's happen:
[eit” Boke orged
|

Tle tlash of white teeth through the
stulped Denrd wos not pligisant
tlaly, 10 il you.  Yaur parioer hins
kUl one of my people.  That snivel
Ing slirtmp, MeCun, desortod st the
lirst shot.  He’ll never oy awiny ngain
Hut my hunters have got your partoer
o the mountning, tud theyll get him,
Ha'lb never male the Yukon bastn, As
for you, from tow op you sleep at my
fire.  And there'll be po more seouting
with the young mew. 1 shall have my
“¥e on you"

Simoke's new altuntlon nt Spegs’ g
wis etbnrrasting e gnw more of
Lablakewes thun ever, In s sweetnoss
nnd Innocence the frankness of her
love wun fercible.  Hor glapces were
love glanees,  Kvery look wis i oliress
A weore of thimes he porved Wmself to
tell hige of Joy. Gastell, and o score of
times he discoverod tlhot he wis n
cownrd,

The dihmnible part of 1t was that Fa
skwee wins so dolightful.  Shie was
gowd to look upon.  Despite the hurt to
lils sGlf extecin of every mmomoent fipent
with by he plessared In overy sueh
mument.  For the fret thoe in bia e
hee Was really learning woman, spd so
cloar win Labiskwea's soul, 4o appall-
In Itw lpneeence and lgtorance,
thtie be conld not misread a lloe of It
All the pristine gooduess of her sex
war in her, uncluttered by the cons
vetitlonality of knowledge or the de
el of well protection.

Amd Bumolie lonrned nbout bhimself.
e remembered Back to all he kuew
oF Joy Gastell nnd be knew (that be
loved ber. Yet be delighted to Lnbilak.
wen, And what wos this Teeling of
delight but love? e could demean it
by o less o pnme.  Love It wis, Love
L st Al e was shiorked to
the roots of hiw sonl by the discovery
of this polygnmons stealn In bls on
fure.

"There must e miny wowen I the
| world' she sald one day. “And wom
o ke wen.  Mauy women wingt bave

Iked your. Tell e

v

\ng

|| He did not reply,

el e whe inslated, “is 11 not so?™
"I bave never martled,” be evided
And thery e no one ¢isg?¥  No ather
el out there beyond the  woln
T

Then 1t was thot Smole knew him

Wit n cownnd,  He led.  Reluctuutly
e i W but he e, He shook bis
il with o sbow, fndalgent smile, nnd
| Bis Tave was more of fonduess gy
he dreamed ns e neted Loblekwee's

swWift Joy transliguimtion

Ele exennell himiselt to WMmselt.  His

reitioning, was decoltful beyoud (s
I[llihr il wet Me wak pot Sperian
wnobgh to steike this cldld womian w
Quiveriug benrt stroke

Bumss, tow, was o porturbing faetor
Ia thip prablews, Liethe escipmd Dis keen
Itk eyes, nnd he wpmke slgniflcantls

“Nu minn enres to see his daughter
marvied,” be sold 1o 8moke, A€ lenst,
e min of Taengluntion,  Just the snte
I the netural order of e Margnret
lsg maery woiie tine. "

N poame Fell, Thore was o Duest of
childing and wivery bhughter from e
Mk wes's tent, where she pld vl with
A new eunghit wolf cub A
e twitched Sooss' fnee

1 oenp stand 1L he wiitered grimiy
AT oL mioet Dy mieeied, and It ks
lmy fortune, and thnt e
e, T D Hite bopes of Four Eyes,
MoCan was so hopeless T tiried blm
UYOE 0w squaw. whio boad Hghied bor
e tweoly seasons, If 0 badn't been
Fou It wonld have beids an Indinn L
visly wilght bave Inxome tho Mther of
iy grandehildren

Ald thew Labiskwee came from her
et foothe Ore, fhe wolf oub W her
Wros, drawn, ns by o seget o e
Wit the mnn In ber oyes the ove that

spvsm of

hors Yoy

art had nover tanglin ber 1w il
| CHAPTER XXII,
“1 shall balp you to run sway®
WERISTEN (o me™ sald MeCsn. "The
siring thaw s bere, an' the

Crost s comin' on the spow,

It the time to tmvel. |

would ron with o lss & man than
yoih'

“Nat you cun't o Smoke contra

dicted. “Your bagkboue v oas Hobes
lus thawed warow. U0 1 rub, | o
nloe, The warkd fades, and pertups

| aball nover vun”

Bald Enuss: “Your pariser bs dead
My bunters did bor K bl ‘They
found the bedy, froses (n the frst of
the spriug storws in the munniins
NO man chn seen e,
celobimte your nrtage

And Labiskwee: “1 wateh you. There
I truable Ih your eves, In your face
Oy | do know all your face. When
you nre bappy the cormers of your
uouth turn wpn When you think sad
(boughts they turn down.  When you

smile there are three snd four wrin: .'
kles at the corners of your eyes, When
¥ou lnogh there arp six. But | can- |
not connt them now.

“1 bave never read boaks. 1 do not
know how to pesd But Four Eyes
tought me moch. And lo Lis own eyes |
1 have seen the tronble of the Lunger
for the world. He was often hungry |
for the world, [ the world so good |
thut yoir, too, are bungry for it? Four
Kyes had nothing. Bur you buve me”

She sighed and her  head
“"Four Eyes dled still bungry for the |
world.  And If yon lisdd bere nlways
would you, too, die bungcy for the
world? 1am afruld | do vot know the
waorld, Do yon want to rin OWBF to
the world™

Smoke ronld nut sponk
moulh coroer lines wia she

Minutes of shepee pussed in

but by his

she visibly struguled. whlle Bmoke
cursed himself for tle u swed weuk
neas thot enabled nim o 1k the
truth dhout hls hupger for the world

t o the truth

wihile it kept his lips 1

of the agistenre of the other womne,
Agnin Loabiskwee sizhod

“Very wall. 1 lnve y e thin |

with cunning. “So I keépr uu eye on,
the girl, an' when 1 sécn ber cachin
skis an’ grub 1 was on. I've hro'.u.:h.t |
my own skis an' webs an' grub. Wil
wa be startin’ now

Lablskwee looked swift consterna.
tlogr at Bmoke, a8 swiltly aclieved & |
judgmient on the uuitter and spoke.

“McCan, you are o dog!" she hissed.
and her eyes were savage with pnger
o1 know It Is in your heart to raise the |
eamp if we don't take you. Very well. |
We must take you. But you know my
father. 1 am like wy father. You will
do your share of the work. You will §
And If you play one dirty trick |

by,
it wonld be better for you if you had |
never ron'

Daylight found them In the belt of
foothitls thor loy bétween the colling
countey and the mountnipg,  Aelnn
ed brealcfnst, but they held on
iblskwee explyined to Bmoke her
knowledge of the conntty and the way
she plinned to ‘buflle pursult,  Thete
were bot two wnys out, one west, the
other south. Snnes wounld lmmedintely
dgpnteh portivk of young men o guard |
the two trnlls,  Dut there was apother |
wiy south. True, it dld no more than
intu the uigh moun

penetrmnte Balfwe

fenr my f:lﬂl_l‘l"tl Apg fld ! tiine: then. twisting to the west and
terrible In BDger Uno o W 3 CTUF :,'...' three divides, it Jolped the |
storm: You told we what T LA | | roulor teall.  When the sonng men
Is the test of Jove 1 alall help vo | foundl no teneos on the regulie: tendd
run away baek to the world they wattld turh Whek o the Beller that
e e . y - ~ thie eseape lnd Leen made by ths west |
Smoke nwakenis) softly aul wHLOM | varse, pever desnming that the ron
movemant. Wart, » nwasd lind venteed the harder nnd
el his eheok nud =iid oo 0 a pres: | sanewe Wiy nronnd
sure on his e T word Gtnneltg ek ot MeCan, {n the renr,
"Comie"™ wam hredtlied In b rHe D paligloves ipoke o an andertong to |
st up earefully ang et L Clode | §yoke. *He is entifie,” she sald, “It
ar band he conld distingui Ll % not ol
regnlar bronthing of S Stoke ook, The man wiks secret-
Lalishwee tugeed gently ot Smoke's I¥ muncliing caribon suet from the
sleeve and he koew sbie il hlm pockerfin be earrled
to follow. He took hils o 1#ins nnd “No ehiting Letween menls,” e com
Germon socks |y hly busd doerept | mnnded. Vi o gome iy the

ont into the gnow in bis stecping

country ahewd, und the grub will have

eoslng,  Begond the zlow e o e whueked 1o vqual rtions from
dylog embers of the lin nillente the stort. The ouly way sou can travel
o Wm to put vy bl tor tootienr. | with us % by pliying tiie®

nnid while b obeyod sl wont back ut By 1 v'elock the erust had thnwed

der the fly whette Snnks slept %0 that the skis broke throvgh, nnd
Feellng the bonds of tils watch bfapre 2 o'clock the wely dhioed were
Swoke found it wis 1o the wornlng. | brenking through Camp wns mode |
Lablekwee refolntd him opd i him | und the finst meal eaton,  Buwoke took
on thraugh the sieeping cotp stiek of the feod  MeCan's supply

Now we can tall” & id when
the last fire had boen left hlf
behind.,

noted for the Orv tine ot ber arms
wirre burdened, and, on fpallr

“T lhinve everythlng fxed,” she said

e | fox skins had be stuffed into the bot-

| tom of the ment bag thit there was it
in the starlight, fclng bin, Smoke | e spnew left for meat,

paoks

was i disappiiutiment.  So many silver

Enough foud forn month, with eare-

3 OIS ol hsbanding ond appetites that nev

| coverdd ghe enrrlsd bis snowshoes, o | o Dlunted thele odge, whs Sioke's
ritle, two belts of umnnmition and bis | ung Lablskwee's Jodgment.  Smoke aps
sleeping robes. nortloned the welght and tulk of the

ylelding in the end o Lobisk.

|
|
|
with a bippy (Ide Gogh. 1 hive | woo's fnsistonse thit slie. too. shotild |
Beon  two diys waklng the onelie | wrey o pack, |
Thare Is went, even fonr, mitches and | Nest day the stronm shallowed ont to |
plely, whiloh o Dost oo s Bard erust n wide monnmin valles, and they were
and, whon they brenk dlrouh the | alvendy brodkine th el th drust on |
wubs Wil bold ap longer. Ob, U Qo | yne fints wton ho gained the harder |
| know snow travel, and we shinll 2o sitfnee of the & ,._,"I\”r the dlvide
| fost, my loyer” Ten minutes ater, aud we wouldn't |
Buoke chechidd lils speech.  That &L
had  been artingdng eArne wWn
surprise onongh, but that ahe bod ol

| Took hier In

wed to go with him wis more than

wits prepneed for, Bonble to plan o
wedinte detion. e gently, one by one
rilong from ber 11
s wrms deoun] ber and pressed b
closas, and sttt e eonid pot think whini

1o do
iod 1
MUNE e N oy

You Smoke w

ginml

she whikpered, "1

% brve ehough vol t

shgsest s 2ol wlome Al ere i
wpoke lie sow wil hie memory of ()
beight work] ddl and fde

Wi w ek, Lablskwee™ he
fitld Yo I e oy wile, nud wy
shall llve Whed owith the Caelldy
| CEVER (TR

No, Liid her body, s the cir

vl af ibs s resented ik proposs
1 Koy 11 Clhounght maeln I

huangere for vorld wonld cote it
vYure abd | fomge wlighis It swoutl
devime yone lwort. Four Byes died of
hitn W worid: so wonld vou
1k \i ol ave you die Wy
Wit gn o e wouaw toonntul

m 1 | verse ¥

Meur, | M urged  “We muw
o bkt

Bl fu of mitten agninst his
Ine to | urther spesch, “Yon
love mn iyl love me™

T Labikwoe  You an
me Wandeor veathenrt”

A in 1 UHOWHE N enreeaing ol
SUnche o ity W "We shill 20
1o e o g #it1d with dectebon
Tt wiht ronl wrang to von o

g0 back, 1-1
l 1n

oply a wild giel, and

alrndd of the world, bug 1 am
more jiraid for vou.,. You vee, It s ns
Yo ol ' L lave You mate thian
Wy IedlY oleg b the world 1 love s
wore tha It The Indiap 1o
Elngy s | wool nguege.  The
English | I uot o geod Im

KU e ghis In iy hpury tor
Y e iy Al the
S =y i ipugunge Tor (hea
How i vl thetn?  They are
thire

A » e sl the miltien
frodu { thrdst the haeod in
L (T LT parks uatdl e
res i) roeeisl  Tighitly andd
sivddliy  why congdl e Band W Im
Prradbbon \ notbe leng slivtie be
felt the Dgnt i of her heart and
Khww That v gt of Il was lovg
ADd Uhein wlow ot Tmperovpribly,

| Ehie st oy

Woet shall we |

[ AL TS ”““' h'_.r |““|J’ gy
yolevhin Dis sodd towind

f the mche  Nor would

W idline ywa

Be rosint 1t voow ae P Be were drewn
by D Benry el that so nearly lay
10 Lhe Blow of G b,

8o e vian the crust that thes s

alonge raptdly on (nele skin

“hust here, 1n 1he froes, 18 the cache.”
Labiskwes (o] Smoke.

The bext nowentube caught bis nrm
With a startle of surprise, ‘Tbe Buwes
of m wuuill tire werg dunclng aierrily,
and crouchad by the Bre was Mclin

"l was tuinded sou'd run without

" MoCan expigined when ey vawg
9P Bla wmall pecring eyes glimworiog

J"\."

‘We will go back, Lablskwes, Yeou will

be my wike i

hoyve got across the date” Swmoke sald
whoen they paawed Tor beeatls on the
1 orvst of sl ‘Wo wust
¢ 0 gl feet higher
But  Labiskwop
(wintml down 1t {
the teees. In (e midst of
vasl, were vy K
sodively moved
I'he young 1 Lo blsk woo
Lhey bpg y 10 thelr nipw,”
Sueke wnid Fher will never gnin the
band Footing e « We linve holirs
the wtart uf 1oy Coame ol MeCin
| LT T W dun't ent Ll we cun‘t
e el
i the highor valioy e wWhileh thiey
oW fonnd (thomseives e orist .h;l
ot brenk (il 3 6 e Afwrnom, Wt

wlhileh e they ma
Mmdow of a wonnmin Where the cruwt
WS nlready frecaing agaln

Mock darinees cime on ter a long
twilight, at 0 o'clock. when Ihey mnie
Camp ln a clump of dwnet spruce. Me
Lan wan belpiless, The day's waten
| bod been exbauwting, but in ddition
despite Wis nloe years Exjerience In
Iﬂln arotie. be had been eating snow
and was in ageny with his Marchied and
burnlog wooth. He frotiched by the
fire and gronued while they mude 1he
onmp,

In the night eume wind and snow,
nod through the duy of blizeand they
fought thelr way Lilndly, missing thie
turn of the way that Jed P & smaal)
Stream and cromed o divide to the
West.  For two mote dugyy thay wan.
dered, croming other aud wrong gy

igvd to galy the

[ They were tost fn the Blgh wouutaing,

I they eut down the size of the ratiun

| ment

| openlng It

| proportion mious s welght

vides, abd i those two duys they
dropped spring bebind nnd climbed up
into the abode of winter,

“I'hie young wen hoave lost our iml!.
an' what's to stop ua restin’ a day?
Metnn begged

Bt no rest wos aceords
nnd  Lublskwee knew nelr

Smoke
danger.

and they lud seen Do goie NOF slgus
of sanic.  Day nfter day they strug
gled on Lhrough sn jron o iguration
of Inndseape that compelled them to
labsrinthing cansuna and valieys that
le‘ firely (o the west,  The terribile
toll aud the edld tie np enorgy, yer

they permittid (bemseives

The average man proposes o

nes

A Galley 0" Fup!

THE AVERAGE,

: S Oiite,
The average woman thles fim
U he won't propose (Lonf o
s ; auly
KNOWS
Just how ‘tis done) she ke i

The newest fashion,

like any oLl
thing, will 3 S

always

: wx awnke v A FOUSE $aing
One night Smikke wits i “-‘h'""d_“-' - s misgivings  Onee, 1y -I-ruh‘* i
sopnd  of steggiing BIsUDCUyY  Be | Gees were those to wio W aven 3

fenrd o gasping aud strangling frow
whore MeCan slept. Kicking the Gee
(gt e, by B8 gt Be sty Lublsk
wee, Ber Tl an Ll 'S thront doag
furcing from miont a chunk of
partly ebewed ment. | Even ns Smoky
s Lhis ber s Welit (o her hip sl
Weashied witly the st th Kokfe b it

sLabisswee! Sooke ceied, aod hie
voloe Witk peremiptary

The g Desitared

Shon' ! e sabd, vondng to her side

Blio wig hnlking with anger, but 1 he

s

Batpdy oftee dsibning o igment longer,
gietnitly to the sheath
pwring nnd suarl

deseended vl

MeCiin a1 np. o

ne

SWhere DA son get 1Y Buoke e
mnntded

“Ireel aronnd bis bedr," Lablskwee
sl

CHAPTER XXIV, |
Like Weary Ghosts In a Dead World.
'CAN strove to strngele, bt
Smoke geipped bim cruelly
aull =eirelied him, degwing
forth frot under bis avm.
pit, whare it bnd been thawed by the
lieat of Wis Dody, n strip of caribon
biskwee drew Smoke’s atteotion. She
hod sprung to MeCun's puck and wis
Ingtend of ment out pour
ed oss, sproce needles, chips=-nll the
light refuse thnt bod tokep the plpee
of the ment and given the pick I die

Agnin Labiskwee's inod went to ber
Hip, and she few at the calprit, only to

| t//‘ //:.s,t--d.b. |
/ /,// *

8he Flew at the Culprit, Only to Be
Caught In Smoke's Arms,

Ui cnught in' 8moke's jitme, where gl
Mnlrendercd bersell. sol bing with tm |
futhity of her rogn i

"Oh, lover, 1t e not the foed* l\ill.'l

nanted ™ you, rone lite This 1
dog! He s eiting you, ne is wnting ‘
sonl" -

* e . ' . .

It wns n mornine s il il clear 1|

1Bore, with. wilte siun dngxle i I
the snow, The w e upon long wide
I0ie of erust.  Thes muved Nke weary
hosts In o desd waorl
Rumething e going 10 happen,' La.
heite 4l of i, Tlor lnd fumbled and
Tk dun the hooll of her pakn, and
I adeow forth o pused that slio Pliei]
I s bad Ml now your lips, my
by You WOl IR | \--u.:
lin L my hiet - .
Ithat lotg Kiss dncknoss Gl
M ol nud when ngaly e
mscious hiv Liew thint he wns Lo
ulg He whis wy Ay glnd the b wins
i (e
{Continued pext Buturdny.)
Marshlinll Rerard: Hi 1y Bingetink
ul Wi veeipt of @
. b A Do, ohe head of |

U8R Wnttors, sav

ennnt Blunkeuskin qui i'"""i
RVing San Frupe
bere tomor

- TN ary
Wit thne 1o Tog

aming with

wver the site fop

s stntion: which thin eity s
Urument,

ve the goy

- _,"""‘:.\\-:__‘_

———
—

| ’ev%

OQurWar:t 'Adsare
'.“tlorth(’rowir@ﬁ.boutﬁman
they arebound tobringshe
Results uou want

fig=leal looked extreme.

A quick exelpiontion fromy Lo |
It i he asks your u[—i!:t- ]

VERY LIKELY,

Consin Silas (reading)—1y sqve iy
this here paper that o fea kin iy
wo thousand times its 1 Tength;

Uncle Heck—=That's prabully @i
we never hear of a flea g Mg mn

wer' by an auvtomaobilel

HOW J0O KEEP A FRIEND,
Always ask im how el herwan
it poker, and. expreas surpirise i ha
save le lost,

Fell him he looks well in any ol
of his

new hendpiece,

Agree with him that his home town
s aopuod pluce 1o come from, ang
lon't emaphasize “come."

Never try 1o borrow money,

Don't eritidize s neckiics or lis
notistnche,

Don't correct his French,

Liugh when he tells a
lon't try ta tell him any.

Let Bim alone when be betones
foolish about some girl,

Ask him why he pever pursted the

Joke, bui

| study of music when he tries to show
| you how the latest SO

I goes; atml
ton't smile when yon do it

Assure him that you couldn't think
of presuniing to advise him if he ashs
yomr gpinion on any weighty subject
i the stock market, for nple

Obey these rules, and he will tell
onr acquaintances that you are &
Lol Guy, t

bist ahsolutely colurless.
ROY R ATKINSUN.
EXPLAINED.

e Gude<There is a leponly
at cortinin times e god raing
* upon this region

Ametican Tourist—Huh!  Get 1
i'_!t'.| vut of your head right no,
Thut's only the money that's  been

1
ik in American gold mines conk
LI} 1::‘.‘::3;;“!

Sceing America First

IN LILAC TIME.
Just gitch o day as this, perbapy,
OF mist and driving rain,
A hundred years ago they stond
By this old window pane:
wo lovers leaning here to gaze
Together at the rain,

"
Perhiaps it was the lilac storin
As now, Look! Da you see
The lilae branches toss and wave
Their plumes on every tree

Whom are they beckoning? Twe
ghosts
Unseen by you and me.
Tie Wid

I think the fire blazed on the
As now, right cheerily, y o

Yon pottraits on the wall, then frefl
Looked down behignantly;

Aid then, 1 think, she raised her cyer
To his quite suddenly.

P'wo lovers leaning here to look
it of the seli-sume pane

own the broad old gravel walk,
Splushed wifh the drops af rain

Lhat dripped from off the lilics,
Or dashed against the panc,

And when they drapped, as suddenls,
Upon the window-pane,
His heart hegan to beat so fast
He could nat hear the rain
Ur see the purple lilacs brush
Against the window pane.
There, drop the curtain, dearl W
have
No right to look again
At those old lovers leaning thers
Forgetful of the rain, .
e, see! Two numes—and heres 3
_ date
Scratched on the window-pane
EVA L OGDEN,

NO CLUE. y
Stranger—VYen, 1 have the generd!
location of my i'rlmd':'b\li ding. an'
the name oTIhl street, but 1 can!
find the place.

Iry One toMorrow

Citizen— 't anything
mgﬂ d:ﬁnlu::'":h o .
tranger—Not except m
chiteet’ |z‘ - ot
bl ksl




