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I Woman s Hair Crowning Glorg,. 

THAT 
"A woman’s crown of glory Is her hair" is emphasized more than 

ever this season, when the sole demand of coiffure styles Is Individuality 
and becomingness. With the vogue of the high waistline in the dress 

comes the empire style of hair dressing. For this rather fancy fashion the 

hair is waved loosely in front, parted to one side, brought low across the fore- 

head and ears to the back of the head. A flat braid is laid across the top of 
the head, whose ends are hidden by a shower of short curls that cover the back 
of the head and hang in soft ringlets over the ears, close to the face. A novel 
head- .ress for this coiffure is a bandeau of old lace almost the width of the 
head at the top and narrowed at each side above the ears to go under two 
round pearl ornaments about the size of an old-fashioned silver watch, and 
from which fall the clusters of ourls over the ears. 

There seems to be a tendency to eliminate the puffs that have been popular 
for so long and substitute the psyche knot. A soft flat pompadour is often 
adopted, instead of the pasted lialr, if the style seems more natural. For on 

t.he whole the trend of the spring styles is towards natural, simple and sensible 
inodes. A rather simple and pretty style is that of parting the hair In the 

centre, drawing it back so as to be full and soft about the face. The ends of 
the thick braid, worn low across the back of the head, are twisted Into psyche 
knots over each ear. 

The wide braid, so popular this season, may be worn acros sthe back of the 

head, low in the neck or spread to the crown of the head, and is invariably 
becoming. 

A modification of the psyche knot is used by most of the fashionable hair- 
dressers. and this Is not the hard wad of hair extending far out at the back of 

the head, but simply a soft roll or two,or three of them arranged well down 
toward the neck. 

The Yette bang is something new this year, tor several seasons there 
has been a movement in favor of the bangs, which were adopted by many 
women. It was the curled bang, then, but now the real old saucer bang is in 
vogue. You buy this bang by the- string. The bangs are about three inches 
long, and are trimmed and cut to suit the wearer after they are fastened on. 

Women who try to take off all their detachable hair experience the greatest 
difficulty of all when they visit the millinery shops. The huge hats and crowns 
make it impossible to wear the fashionable models without the addition of hair, 
until it is become a fact that tliefe is probably not a woman In a hundred to- 
day that docs not find the need ofsomeadditlonai hair to wear the liats shown. 

Many women have become slaves to the invisible net. It has taken the 
place of the veil in many eases, for women who wore veils to keep their hair 
in place have found that the net accomplishes that, and never go out without 
one on. 

Dealers in hair goods are not frightened at the prediction that there will be 
no business for them, for they feel confident that the woman who has been 
wearing a lot of hair will never feel satisfied to go about with scanty locks. 

What was formerly called the turbanet Is now called the basquette cap. 
Instead of being round like the old turbanet, it Is oval shaped, and is thickly 
covered with hair. It is worn at the back of the head, and is then covered 
with the basquette braid, giving the head a fine shape. Persons who believe 
that the soft knot or simple coiffure Is the woman's own are generally misled, 
for usually it is a switch fashioned into the desired style before It is put on the 
head. To a certain extent, however, each woman is a law unto herself as re- 

gards the dressing of her hair. And to show her "crown of glory" to its best 
advantage, the simple, natural, becoming and Individual style Is what she 
should adopt. 
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Easter tallies in most attractive 
shapes and colors, paper cstoons in 
lavender and white, lunch cloths, nap- 
kins and paper flowers, in ail colors, are 

among novelties at L. S. Plaut & Co.’s. 

In a large stock of o rcoats at 
Stoutenburgh's are the new English 
slip-on coats, together with reliable 
Chesterfield coats. 

Begat ful and artistic boohs contain- 
ing the works of noted writers and col- 
ored views of countries of the 
world are being sold in the book de- 
partment of Hahne & Co.’s. 

Superbly tailored suits for women 
and misses, in basket weaves and 
serges, in all the spring shades, the 
coat lined with silk, are offered at ex- 

ceptionally low prices at the David 
Straus store. 

Serviceable shoes for men for busi- 
ness or dress wear are to be found at 
the store of A. A. Eisele & Son. 

Just the right thing in hats of plain 
and fancy straws, effectively trimmed 
with silk ribbon, lace and flowers, are 

displayed at Dissner’s. 

| SMILE! | 
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See to it that, when young, smiles 
rather than frowns appear most fre- 
quently on your faces, for you are pro- 
vided with muscles that by their use 

will leave lines which will tell the story 
o£ your lives. Do not borrow trouble 
about the Irregularity of your features, 
but see to it that you use the facial 
muscles so as to leave a story of kind- 
ness and sweetness of disposition. 

In order that the mask may be a 

truthful one make sure that you are 

really kind and loving and then you 
will not have to think of the record of 
the face. 

While young learn that you have, to 
a certain extent, the modeling of your 
faces. 

CHILDREN’S DEPARTMENT 
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UNCLE JACK’S PUZZLES—NO 969. 
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WHAT BID THE BOYS SAY TO THF. OLD MAN? 

Trit.ibr- poys nave ucci a siring 10 an uiu pouiieiouuK aria me eiueriy geiiiieina.il is ery iiiucr surprisea maL 

he could not pick It up. The boys know what day it Is, however, an d are bound to have their Jokes. Can j 
you find the hidden letters in the picture and arrange them In orde r so that they spell two words that 

the boys shouted when they saw the old man's discomfiture? If you find th e answer fill out the coupon below and ■ 

send It to Uncle Jack, the STAR, Newark. N. J. 
The two girls and the two boys who send in the neatest correct answers to this puzzle can have their ; 

choice of a baseball, a box of paints, a good book, a penknife or any one of several very fascinating games. J 
If the name is not written plainly the answer will be rejected. Uncle Jac k will publish the picture of any prize- 
winner who cares to send him a photograph. Tintype pictures cannot be used. The prize-winners will please 
write to Uncle Jack, telling him how they like their awards. 

Only children under 15 years of age are eligible to compete. Be sure t o place a two-cent stamp on the 
envelope, to avoid delay at the postoffice. The names of the prize-winners will be announced In the STAR-on 
Saturday. April 8. 

| PRIZE-WINNERS. J 
Many children were smart enough to 

guess the correct answer to the rebus 
puzzle published last Saturday, which 
was sailors. The following sent in the 
nearest correct answers and were 

awarded prizes: 
BEATRICE REINHARDT, aged 12, 

332 Bank street, Newark (penknife); 
ALICE TAYLOR, aged 10, 189 First 
avenue, Newark (game); HENRY 
SCHMIDT, ago! 12, 21 Eckert avenue, 

Newark (penknife); WILLIAM BAR- 
RON, aged 10, 43 Park avenue, Newark 
(penknife). 

Newark,'N. J. 
Dear Uncle Jack—Please excuse me 

for not thanking you sooner. But I 
was waiting for a picture to send you. 
I was pleased with the box of paints 
received. Thank ycu for it, and I hope 
to see my picture i» the paper. 

MADELINE REISS. 
94 West Street. 

HER KIND Of A DOLL. 
Mrs. Clarence Mackay, who holds a 

school commlssionership in the town 

of Roslyn. L. I„ promised one of her 
little girls a birthday present. 

“And what shall it le?” she asked. 
"A doll.” replied the little girl. 
‘And what kind of a Soil?” 
"Twins," said the litrie girl. 
And twine it wart—Metropolitan 

I 
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| THE MAIL BOX. | 
$++++++++++++++'*+++++++++X 

Uncle Jack is always glad to receive 
letters from the little friends on what- 
ever subject they desire to write about, 
and he will publish these letters when- 
ever possible, and also pictures of the 
prize-winners when same are sent to 
him. The following queries and letters 
were culled from this week's mall: 

CLAUDE JAILLET—The picture sent 
to Uncle Jack is too small for repro- 
duction. Send a larger one. 

MARIE A. NITSCH—Uncle Jack will 
be very glad, Indeed, to receive the 
photograph you mention in your letter. 

THOMAS MARKET-Send Uncle 
Jack the postal card mailed to you and 
the prize will be sent direct. 

MARGARET BEIGEN—You will no 
doubt be one of the lucky prize-win- 
ners in the near future if you answer 
the puzzles regularly. 

SADIE WEINSTEIN—The list of 
prize-winners to the puzzles is pub- j 
lished every afternoon. 

• 

Ague* O’Brien 
One of Uncle Jack’s bright young 

puzzle-solvers, who lives at 99 Amherst 
street. East Orange. 

i Fashion Talks + 

| BY MAY MANTON. $ 

A DAINTY NEGLIGEE. 

I 6921 Plain House Jacket designed for 
Ribbon and Insertion, 34 to 42 bust. 

| 6641 Circular Petticoat, 24 to 32 waist. 

Negligees that are made of ribbon 
and lace are exceedingly dainty and 
exceedingly smart. This one is worn 
over a lingerie petticoat and the petti- 
coat is narrow and straight of line. 
The jacket is a very simple one in spite 
of Its elaborate effect. The front and 
back portions arc cut In one and are 

joined to a peplum at the waist line, 
while sleeves are inserted in the arm- 
holes. To give the effect illustrated rib- 
bon and lace are sewed together, but 
the jacket can be utilized for any plain 
material quite as well as for this com- 
bination. The peplum is straight at 
the lower edge, and the jacket could be 
made from bordered material with 
great success, the border being cut off 
and applied over the sleeve edges. The 
circular petticoat Is perfectly smooth 
over the hips and can be finished with 
or without the circular flounce and can 
also be made long or short. Besides 
serving for the negligee to be worn in 
one's own apartments, the jacket 
makes a very pretty model for break- 
fast and general morning wear, for 
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SUNDAY—BREAKFAST. 
Grape fruit 

Hominy with cream 
Poached eggs on toast 

Coffee 
DINNER. 

Green pea and rice soup 
Fricassee chickens 

Fried sweet potatoes Spinach 
Sliced tomatoes with lettuce 

Rhubarb pie Coffee 
SUPPER. 

Tartare sandwiches Sardines 
Preserved strawberries 

Fancy cakes Tea 

MONDAY—BREAKFAST 
Sliced bananas 

Corn flakes with cream 
Bacon Muffins Coffee 

LUNCHEON. 
Chicken shortcake 

Canned peas 
Hot gingerbread Cocoa 

DINNER. 
Vermicelli soup 

Roast leg of mutton 
Mashed white potatoes 

Green beans Currant jelly 
Apple dumplings Coffee 

THE MENU RECIPES. 
Chicken Shortcake. 

Chicken shorttake is a most palatu- 
; ble way to serve remnants of chicken. 

Free it from skin and bones and cut 
into small pieces Put on to heat with 

: enough gravy to make it quite moist, 
i Make a short biscuit dough and roll 
I Into a cake an inch thick. Bake in 
quick even for fifteen or twenty min- 
utes. Then open it and spread hot 
chicken stew over lower half. Replace 
upper half and pour over the whole a 

generous amount of gravy. 

Greta Pea and Rice Soup. 
Open s can of green peas, put under 

faucet and rinse thoroughly, then 
drain; boil one-half cup of rice in milk 
till soft, add stock, the peas, table- 
spoonful of butter and teaspoonful 
sugar, little Balt and pepper; if liked, 

] a little flour mixed with milk and 
■ stirred in. Cook one-half hour all to- 
getiier. 

I 

I which purpose it can be combined with 
; any simple skirt. Straight and gored 
skirts that are slightly gathered at the 
upper edge are much liked for thin ma- 
terials and the jacket with one such 
would make a charming effect made 
from batiste, lawn, dimity or any ma- 
terial of the kind. 

For the medium size the jacket will 
| require 10 yards of insertion and %V% 
\ yards of ribbon i1i inches wide, with 0 
i yards of lace edging to make as illus- 
I trated, or 3 yards of plain material 27, 
| 2*4 yards 36 or l'j yards 44 inches wide. 
: For the petticoat will be needed 7 yards 
j 36 inches wide, 4'i yards of lace and 5 

; yards of banding. 
A May Manton pattern of the jacket, 

No. 6921, sizes 34 to 42 inches bust, or 
of the petticoat, No. 6641, sizes 24 to 

| 32 waist, will b3 mailed to any address 
by the fashion department of this 
paper on receipt of ten cents for each. 
(If In haste send an additional two- 
cent stamp for letter postage, which 
insures more prompt delivery). 
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sot to M*od ntampa tmr personal | 
replies. Miss Doon'i mall Is too + 

heavy to permit her to write 4 
private letters. 

Letters written on both sides * 

j of paper will not be considered. 4 

Corduroy Lining Spotted. 
Dear Miss Doon: 

I am a regular reader of your valu- ! 
able advice; therefore. I ask you to try j 
to help me. My baby has a fine carriage 
lined with light tan corduroy. Unfor- 

tunately It was left out all night and 
got soaked with rain. In drying it haa 
become badly stained—large brown 
places, and very rough. Is there any- 
thing that will clean it? Many thanks 
for any suggestions FORGETFUL. 

The very best thing to do would be 
to steam the corduroy, but as you 
cannot very well do this on account of 
it being fastened to the carriage, t 
sponge the spots with a mixture of j 
equal parts of ether, alcohol and am-' 
monla. A simple remedy which you 
can try before using the mixture Is to 

apply French chalk to the spots and 
afterward brush off with a clothes- 

j brush. 

Information Wanted. 
Dear Miss Doon: 

Kindly let me know: I have au hon- 
! orable discharge from the U. S. navy. 

| Now, to get my citizen's papers out I 
will only have to get the second set. 

, Must I bring the discharge with me. or 

■can I get my paper without it? And 
■ do I have to bring witness? If I do, 
how many, and on what days of the 
months are the best? Also, the time 
of the day? How could I get a dupli- 
cate of my discharge? It was never j taker care of and it got soiled. Thank- I 
ing you in advance for past favor, j 
Tours. G. P. G.. 

Morning and Evening 8TAR Reader. 
It will be necessary for you to take 

the discharge with you when you go j 
to get your second set of papers. Also j 

| you must have witnesses. There must 
; be two, one who has known you in 
this country for five years and one 
who has known yon in the State for 
two years. The days to make appli- 
cation to the county clerk are Mon- 

j day, Tuesday and Thursday of any 
| week. In order to get a duplicate of j 
! your discharge write to the navy de- ! 
I partment at Washington. 

Change of Address. 
Dear Margery Doon: 

Will you kindly enlighten me on the j 
following: What is the proper Informal ! 

form to use on personal cards of young ! 
ladles when changing their address and 1 

wishing to inform their friends accord- ! 
ingly? Kindly answer In the Evening j 
STAR, if possible. Thanking you in ad- ! 
vanee for the courtesy, I remain 

ETIQUETTE. | 
Cross out the former address on your 

visiting card and write the new one in i 
the lower left-hand corner or else have 
cards printed with the new address and i 
mail these to your friends. If you wish, j 
you can write on the cards "Shall be i 
happy to see you in our new home.” | I 

Th Danger Trail—«j 
By James Oliver Curwood J* J* J* mlsi£«OTUic« ! 
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i body gathered itself as if to meet at- 

| /ack. 
“I have read it. he said huskily, as 

though the speaking of the words 

j caused him a great effort. "I under- 
: stand now. My name is John Hovt- 
! land. And my father's name was John 
Howland. I understand.” 

There was silence, in which the eyes 
1 

| of the two men met. 
“I understand." repeated the engi- 

; neer. advancing a step. "And you, 
1 Jean Crolsset—do you believe that I 

am that John Howland—the John 
: Howland—the son who-" 

He stopped, waiting for Jean to com- ( 
| prehend, to speak. 

"M'seur, it makes no difference what 

j 1 believe now. I have but one other I 
thing to tali you here—and one thing i 
to give to you,” replied Jean. “Those 

| who have tried to kill you are the; 
! three brothers. Meleese is their lis- 
ter. Ours is a strange country. M'seur, 
governed since the beginning of our 

j time by laws which we have made 
ourselves To those who are waiting 

! above no torture is too great for you. 
j They have condemned you to death, 
j This morning, exactly as the minute 
hand of your awteh counts off the 
hour of 6. you will be shot to death i 

through one of these holes in the dun- 
geon walls. And this—this not© from 
Meleese—is the last thing I have to 
give you.” 

He dropped a folded bit of paper on; 
the table. Mechanically Howland 
reached for it. Stunned and speech- 
less. cold with the horror of hts death 
sentence, he smoothed out the note. 
There were only a few words, appar- 
ently written In great haste. 

"I have been praying for you all 
night. If God fails to answer my 
prayers I will still do as I have prom- 

j lsed—and follow you. 
"MELEESE." 

j He heard a movement and lifted his 
: eyes. Jean was gone. The door w as 

swinging slowly inward. He heard the 
wooden bolt alip into place, and after 
that there was not even the sound of 
a moccasined foot stealing through the 
outer darkness. 

CHAPTER XVII. 
Meleese. 

FOR many minutes Howland stood 
waiting as if life had left him. 
His eyes were on the door, but 

unseeing. He made no sound, no move- 
ment again toward the aperture in the 
wall. Fate had dealt him the final 
blow, end when at last he roused him- 
self from its flrst terrible effect there 
remained no glimmering of hope in his 
breast, no thought of the battle he had 
been making for freedom a short time 
before. The note fluttered from his 
fingers and he drew liis watch from his 
pocket and placed it on the table. It 
was a quarter after flve. There still 
remained forty-flve minutes. 

(To Re CoBtlnord Moalag.) 

To Improve the Hands. 
Dear Margery Doon: 

Would you please give me something 
good to whiten the hands? My hands 
are red and the akin around my 
knuckles is so loose and flabby. I have 
tried almond oil and chalk, but It 
doesn't seem to help my hands. I sup- 
pose because I do so much housework. 
Thanking you. M. J. C. 

It is very difficult to keep the hands 
smooth and white when doing all 
kinds of housework. Here is an ex- 
cellent remedy for whitening tlw 
hands: Put a few drops of lemon juica 
into the white of ,.n egg. If a lemon 
is not at hand a little alum water will 
answer. Put some of the mixture on 
the hands at night, letting it dry on- 
The following re^nedy is a good one 
for softening the hands: Take one 
dram of cubebs, one and one-half 
ounces of glycerine, one-half ounce 
spirits of camphor and one dram ex- 
tract of heliotrope. Rub this on the 
hands on retiring and wear a loose 
pair of old kid gloves. 

_/* > 

Citizen’s Papers. 
Dear Miss Doon: 

Kindly let me know if a young man 
of 21 needs citizen papers or not, be- 
cause I like to go to Europe this sum- 
mer with my father. I was two and a 
half years old in the year 1*91. My 
father is a citizen. Kindly let me know 
on what day the 23d of December, 1891. 
came on. WORRIED. 

You are a citizen of this country 
through your father's naturalization 
papers if your father's papers wer# 
taken out before you reached the age 
of 21. Your father's application for a 

passport should have your name In- 
serted in the application for the pass- 
port. A passport may be obtained 
from any authorized officer or a 

I notary public. December 23, 1891, fell 
j on Wednesday. 

The Poem “Mother.” 
Dear Margery Doon: 

Would you kindly publish the poem 
j called "Mother?" The Rev. Rose had 
same poem on the sheet In hie church 
some time ago. Also what would you 
advise to use when the skin cracks 
around the finger-nails. Thanking you. 
yours truly, READER. 

On account of the numerous requests 
that poems be published It is not pos- 
sible to supply the poem, you desire 
entitled "Mother” In this column. If 
you inquire at the Public Library or 
ask the Rev. Henry R. Rose, whose 
address is 69 Avon avenue, you will 
have no difficulty in getting it. For 
the cracks in your fingers get some 

icbthyol ointment and apply to yoor 
fingers at night and wear a pair of old 
kid gloves. 

Last Year’s Baseball Team. * 

Dear Margery Doon: 
Kindly tell me the names of the 

•New York American baseball team far 
last year and oblige SPORT. 

The names of those who played last 
year are Knight. Chase. Cree, Wotter, 
Laporte. Engle (New Tork and Bos- 
ton). Daniels, Gardiner, Hemphill, 
Quinn, Mitchell, Austin. Roach. Ford, 
Sweeney. Manning, Criger, Warhop- 
Kleinow (New York and Boston!. 
Hughes. Vaughn, Foster, Fisher. , 

! TbERSIL is in Oxygen Compound 
which washes clothes without rub- 

bing, removes all sorts of stains, 
cleanses quicker and better than soap 
or soap powder and makes «ash-day I 

; a half holiday. 
In Europe Persii is the standard 

washing compound. Over thirty mill- 
ion pounds were used last year ia 
Germany alone. 

Now Persii has come to America. 
It is the only Oxygen Washing Com- 
pound for sale here. Grocers in this 
city have it in stock. Get a package 

i for next wash-dav and note how one 

small package of Persii does a dollar's 
worth of work 

15 and 25 cents, at all Grocers’ 
.. ——F 
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Madame Marie 
ANNOUNCES 

to the ladies of Jersey 
that she is giving one free 
treatment all of next week 
to ladies interested to 
demonstrate the merits of 
her scientific electrical and 
vibratory massage for 
eradicating wrinkles. Mar- 
velously quick results, up- 
to-date methods. 

Parlors 8f9 Broad St. 
Tel. 6036 Market 

(Continued From VcalnliM 

Jean was eying him like an animal. 
His voice was low. 

“They escaped, M'seur.” 
With a deep breath Howland sank 

back. In a moment he leaned again 
toward Jean as he saw- come into the 
Frenchman's eyes a slumbering fire 
that a few seconds later blazed into 
vengeful malignity when he drew slow- 
ly from an Inside pocket of his coat a 

small parcel wrapped and tied in soft 
buckskin. 

"They have sent you this. M’seur,” 
he said. ‘At the very last,’ they told 
me, ’let him read this.’ 

With his eyes on the parcel, scarcely 
breathing, Howland waited while with 
exasperating slowness Crolsset's brown 
lingers untied the cord that secured it. 

“First, you must understand what 
this meant to us in the North, M’seur.” 
said Jean, his hands covering the par- 
cel after he had finished with the cord. 
“We are different who live up here— 
different from those who live in Mon- 
treal and beyond. With us a llfettme 
is not too long to spend In avenging 
a cruel wrong. It is our honor of the 
North. I was 15 then, and had been 
fostered by the Factor and Iris wife 
since the day my mother died of the 
small-pox and I dragged myself into 
the post, almost dead of starvation. 
So it happened that 1 was like a 

brother to Meleese and the other three. 
The years passed, and the desire for 
vengeance grew In us as we became 
older, until It was the one thing that 
we most desired in life, even fill- 

ing the gentle heart of Meleese. 
whom we sent to school in 
Montreal when she was eleven, 
M’seur. It was three years later 
—while she was still In Montreal—that 
I went on one of my wandering 
searches to a post at the hoad of the 
Great Slave, and there, M'sieur— 
there—" 

Croisset had risen. His long arms 

were stretched high, his head thrown 
back, his upturned face aflame with a 

passion that was almost that of prayer. 
“M’seur, I thank the great God in 

heaven that it was given to Jean 
Croisset to meet one of those whom 
we had pledged our lives to find—and 
I slew him!” 4 

He stood silent, eyes partly closed, 
still as If in prayer. When he sank into 
his chair again the look of hatred had 

gone from his face. 
"It was the father, and I killed him, 

M’sieup—killed him slowly, telling him 
of what he had done as I choked the 
life from him: and then, a little at a 

time. I let the life back into him, forc- 
ing him to tell me where I would find 
his son, the slayer ol Meleese’s father. 
And after that I closed on his throat 
until he was dead, and my dogs 
dragged his body through three hun- 
dred miles of snow that the others 
might look on him and know that he 
was dead. That was six years ago. 
M'seur.” 

Howiand was scarcely breathing. 

"And the other—the son—" he whis- 
pered tensely. “You found him. Crois- 
set? You killed him?" 

"What would you have done. 
M’seur?” 

Howland's hand gripped those ihat 
guarded the little parcel. 

“I would have killed him. Jean." 

j He spoke slowly, deliberately. 
“I would have killed him,” he re- j 

peated. 
I “I am glad of that, M'seur." 

Jean was unwrapping the buckskin, 
fold after fold of it, until at last there 

: was revealed a roll of paper, soiled 
and yellow along the edges. 

"These pages are taken from the 
day-book at the post where the woman J 

I lived," he explained softly, smooth- 
ing them under his hands. "Bach 
day the Factor of a post keeps 

j a reckoning of incidents as they 
| pass, as I have heard that sea 

j captains do on shipboard. It has been 
| a company law for hundreds of years. 

We have kept these pages to ourselves, 

j M'seur. They tell of what happened 
! at our post sixteen years ago this win- 
! ter.” 

As he spoke the half-breed came to 

! Howland's side, smoothing the first 
page on the table in front of him. his 
slim forefinger pointing to the first few 
lines. 

"They came on this day," he said, his 
breath close to the engineer’s ear. 
“These are their names. M'seur—the 
names of the two who destroyed the 
paradise that our Blessed Lady gave 
to us many years ago." 

In an instant Howland had read the 
lines. His blood seemed #to dry In his 
veins and his heart to stand still. For 
these were the words he read: "On this 
day there came to our post, from the 
Churohill way, John Howland and his 
son." 

With a sharp cry he sprang to his! 
| feet, overturning the stool, facing j 
j Orolsset. his hands clenched, his body | 
; bent as if about to spring. Jean stood ; 
! calmly, his white teeth agleam. Then. 
slowly, he stretched out a hand. 

| “M'seur John Howland, will you read 
what happened to the father and 

[ mother of the little Meleese sixteen 
years ago? Will you read and under- 

I stand why your life was sought on the 
Great North Trail, why you were placed 
on a case of dynamite in the Wekusko 
coyote, and why. with the coming of 
this morning’s dawn—at six-” 

He paused, shivering. Howland 
seemed not to notice the tremendous 
effort Orolsset vas making to control 

j himself. With the dazed speechlessness 
of one recovering from a sudden blow 

| he turned to the table and bent over 
! the papers that the Frenchman had 
i laid out before him. Five minutes later 
i he raised his head. His face was as 
: white as chalk. Deep lines had settled 
; about his mouth. As a sick man might, 
: lie lifted his hand and passed it over 

| his face and through his hair. But his 
j eyes were afire. Involuntarily Jean’s 


