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CHAPTER XII.

BETERIC'S words carne truc. Ncxt rnorning Carl was
in thie grip oftefever, and the drauglits thie

voyageur brewed only partly cliccked it. He grew worse
and Beteric saw tliere was but one thing to do and tliat
was to take liîm out the way lie hinself liad corne in froni
thie settlernent. If lie waited, Carl would die. He could
not be left alone, whilc the voyageur went for the settie-
nient's doctor since it was a two days' journey ecd way.Beteric mnust take him ont, and as quickly as possible!I
Perliaps in ail tlie tales that tlie nortli people tell, tliereis noue so striking in its lieroism and true-lieartedness
as the story of liow tlie voyageur breuglit out, single-
liandcd, a.sick man f rom lone Nipissing to Carvelle. He
paddled ail day and al the long niglit. On the portage
he had to make double trips, carrying Carl over first and
then going bàck for lis cauoe and pacs. It was a Her-
culanean task, but Betcric never stopped, and, instead of
nialing a two days' trip, lie reaclied Carvelle in a little
over a day and a niglit. His sturdy race recall bis deed
daily and many a bunter aud trapper will sit up half thec
niglit to tell you of Beteric. the vovapenr 1Tte r,1-1h

So the girl watclied the flickering flainc of Carl's life
day and niglit, snatching a f ew hours' sleep now and then,but always attentive, gentie and tender in rninistering to,
bis needs. If' Beteric waý the first ange, of mercy who
succoured Carl in his helplessness, Rita was the second.
Doctor Basil marvelled at her aptitude, at the cool, scien-
tifle way ini which she did lhis bidding and at the softness
and silence of lier toucli and movemients. She was ail
perception and intuition. She was full of repose and
sweet sympathy. No eue could know from lier face that
sucli a tumult of fear, hope, doubt, disappointrnent and
unfulfilled love was raging in lier soul. The hidden fire,
burning se fiercely, neyer once showed on the surface.
She was tlie calm, sweet, loving angel of mcrcy at a sick
nman's bedside, and Basil's love grew a hundredfold as
lie saw what a wornan she was in this new and hitherto
unrevealcd phase of lier if e.
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ONDERCLOTIIING
It,6 true "Ceetee" As, mort,

expenisive to buy --but then
lookc at the 6oltd comtort and
better wearing qualities It
brings you-whlch 'make 'it
cheap-er in the end.

That's why the best people
are buying lt-they know.

Every gar2uent of "Ce'etee»
undercloting i8 fashioned, in
the actual process of kaft-
ting, to fit the form.

It iia ail made with sel-
vedge edges-the edge8 ara
ail knltted (not sewn) te-
gether.

Only the very finest o! Aue.
tralian Merino Wool le u!sed
ln the making.

It is. se soft and clean that
a baby could wear it without
Jnjury to its tender skin.

Made in ail sizesansd
weights for Ladies, Gentie-
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