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suad -0à TyhopOdht owol
b<efe ho lut; but

»MrY nid, and the 'Tort ra.
"I told yôu aa'olutgv u s

"no," deold àtrt "sud I wâut to ho
éu t 1hmr b eforeho'comes ,ac."

.. 1at you'l corne back to the wodding,"

9%y tii sound of father's converstion

1 don't think thuro'l1ho much of a wed-

ouitivoly, sud Eva gave him au admMnng
dine.

'Well, I wi.h you luck," naid Bort,
ruing down the teiu with the.liuht
àrs * bis hand sud a lIeavy lump m ie

Lotnme drive you to Stevoni' Sidug,"l
11Bort, "you ueed't do that;out âf'ou' g with me wo could walk

outtrughthoNoersu wooda; you could
row me acres the river thero sud como
b"4k sud thon it'a mast a ste through
the woods sud Turnr's back Îeld down
to the Siding."

"Ail ight," nsid -Harry, "et your

g,&ive Minutes later, lu spite of tearfu
feminie protesta, they sarted out* A
mile took theni to the end cf thoe"clear-
in&g1 s asothor balf mili lto the *woode
bronght them to the stoèp gravel bank
ou the south aide of the river, at the foot
cf wbibh an uuwiéldy "catamarsn" waa
tiod to the abore.

Bort bad bardly spoken during the walk.
Ho b.ad-nover hoon away froni the farin
fslonger than a week at a time, sud theo
lump i h is tbrost was stili tbreateuing.

«You eaueset me over," ho naid as -ho stop-ped onaà boulder on thelo egof Te
bsnk, andini ton minutes il ho at the
railroad.Y

"IAi rightIl replied Harry. "There's a
big run of wate for the time of year,'
imn't there?"

Bert tumned for a last look iu the direc-
tion of hie home.

",Poor old dad," ho muttered. 'q'm

"ook cutl" screamedd
Too late. The boulder ti 1 ý ver, and

lu the midst of a slide o oravel and
rocks Bort went luto the rapid current.Threo hours later after a frantic search,
Harry burst luto the Denton kitchen
with tho news, and before dark a huxidred
mon or more were boatlu the woods lu
everydirection and sachn every footcf thrver bc for miles

Four days later oven tho most sanguine
gave up au1hope.' The body must hâve
boon carried down to the ase, ton miles
below.'As the weary and dojocted searchers
drew together at the close of the aset
day and discussed the situation, Denton
stood apart, engaed lu an earnest dis-
cussion with MohnAmour, tho Deputy
Sheriff from Wilniot, who had boon asBst-
ing the search.

"Wbat do you tbink, Sherifi?" aaked
oue of the mon.

'I think the whole tbing is settled now,"
replied the offioer, pompously.

"IHow so?"
"«Bocause," ss qid Armnour, placing big

baud on Harry's shoulder, III arst tis
man for the murder of Bort Denton "

"cArrest me?" oxclaimed Harry."%h
ho was my beat friend. Wbt poZsi
reason could I have?"

"Becauso there was $2000 lu hie grip,",
roarod Denton, "sud tbat's disappearAâ,

The next morning Denton, who wa
decidedly averse to scenes flot cf hie own
making, did net mention to hie wife the
interestiug fact that ,Harry bad ah-eady
been takon to Woodville jail, and strollul
out luto the "back field.",

As hoe came to the "cant of the laud"P
suad looked down into the hollow beyond,
hoe saiv Rarnsdefl, hie southern neighbor,
building a short piece cf "toggle" fonce.

"«What are you dolug there?" demanded
Denton, as soon as hoe came withiu
speaking distance.

'Putting this fonce onà the lino," replied
Raunsdoil.

"No such thing," declared Denton
stoutly. "«It's nearly a rod over on me,
and IlI tbrow the whole cussed thing back

on7 our land."
,Ivegea grauta thie land, aud if you

do li a you te h- sud back," fumod
Ramsdell.

"Mo-or my Iawyer'il be there," roared
Denton, "and if you wsut to settie it
any quicker just pull off your'coat sud
come over hore."

"éStack yeur dud," acoepted Ramadell;
but young Allan Rarnsdell interpcsed.

"You both ought to ho ashamed cf
yourselves," hoe declared. "Men cf your
age fighting this way, sud right sfter the
trouble Mr. Denton's had. ef you can't
agree on the lino get a surveyor te mun it
out sud settie the thing for good."

'"I neyer thought cf that," admitted
Ramadeil; "but I'm agreed."

"Me tee," from Denten.
The preliminaries thus arraugod, tbey

soon agreed on a surveor, sud the next
morning the surveor, Denten, Rýamsdefl
and a numrcof chaîn bearers sud axe-
men started on the "base" sud rau the
line back towards the "rear."

The work through the cîeared land
proved easy enough, sud about two o'clock
they came to the wooded portion cf the
two farms, which crossed the river snd
extended a co ple cf miles beyond into
the unbroken forest.

As they progressed luto the woods the
work becamo more difficuit, sud the axe-
mon were frequently called upon te clear
eut a path se the surveor could "sight"
without hmndrauoe.

"lWe must bo fairly close te the river
new," hoe said, as hoe set up bis compasa
en the top cf a smail kneil.

"'Yes, and there's su old camp dewn iu
the hellow," exclaiined one of the chain
mon, glancing ahead.

«'And the line gees right through it,
tee," said the surveyor squinting along
the compass.

"lSome fellows freur Caribou eut pulp
over this ground year before last," ex-
plained Ramsdell. "Likely that's cneS
their shacks."

The man who was going ahead sud spot-
ting the trocs to indicate the fino'pausod
in front cf tho cabin, glanced ini, sud
the next moment hie cry cf alarm brought
the whole crewd scurrying down.

"Tel me about it,"hle said gently.
"'There's net much te tell," exPlainod

Bert. III went inte the river with the
gravel slidt and was partlY stuniiod. I
must have floated nearly a mile, when I
managed te pull myseif eut and get te
this cabin, and here I am."

"Fix up a stretcher cf some sort te carr
hlm on," ordered Denton.

"Where's Harry?" queriod Bort.
"Oh, he's in jail fer stealing your

money, "blurted one cf the mon, "$200
that was in wur grip."

'II hung ente the grip, and it's back
under a big troc by the river," explained
Bert. 'II didn'W*now until now that the"
m'as anyv mono y in ty

"M1oney be hiangod," exclaimed DoutaS
imptilsivelv, as hoe turned to Raideli
and held eout hie hand.

"If we wasn't the twe het-headest old
f6ohs in Lecarnot County7 we wouldf't
have f(ýund Bort, would wo?" hoe declared
genially.

"Th-it's right," agreed Ramnsdell boai't-
ilv, iý, he grasped thc olive palm cf peam
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