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SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 26.

Guessing the Census.

A favorite amusement of the old
days was to guess the number of
beans in a glass jar exhibited in the
front window of the village drug
store. Nobody ever guessed right
and the fun of the thing consisted in
seeing how wildly people overestimat-

- ed and underestimated the numiber.
Perhaps equally wild would be some
of the guesses about the result of the
coming census. Only the other day
Premier  Meighen stated that the
western provinces, as a result of the
census, would guain from ten to
twenty-five seats, while Honorable
Doctor Beland sald they could not
Possibly gain more than four.

" The prophecy in respect to the
parliamentary representation of the
western provinces is complicated by
the fact that one must take into ac-
count not only the growth of the
west, but also the growth of Quebec.
The western -people, speaking thru
Mr. Meighen, claim a big increase in
population, and the Quebec peop_la.
speaking thru Doctor Beland, claim
@ similar increase. No matter how
fast the west may grow, it wil gain
no more seats in the next parliament
if Quebec grows with corresponding
speed. Quite possibly neither the
prairie provinces nor Quebec have
grown as much as some people
imagine!

It should not be hard to reckon how
many people are to be found in the
large citles of Canada. Thelr growth
in population can be, chlecked up by
the annual police census, the asses-
sor's list, the bullding permits and
other sources of information. The
Mifficulty arises when Yyou come to
estimate the population of a province
like Ontario. Everybody can see that
the industrial centres have grown
greatly, but to what extent have they
grown at the expense of the rural
districts? Our good neighnbors in
Quebec, carried away by the rapid
growth of Montreal and the substan-
tial growth of Sherbrooke and Three
Rivers, may forget that the factories
are taking the boys and girls from
the farming districts of Quebec, much
as they are doing in Ontario. In the
Western provinces {t s largely a
question of how far emigration has
cancelled the increase from immigra-
tion. ., Our own ' impression, ' based
upon the forecast of the government
census bureau a year ago, would be
that Doctor Beland was nearer right
in his guess than Premier Meighen.
Quite possibly the next nouse of
~soommons will be about the same size
ag the present house, Quebec has
always sixty-five members, Ontario
and the maritime p.ovinces may lose
four or five between them, and the
western provinces will gain about the
same number. This does not mean
that Canada has not greatly increas-
ed in population. Indeed, the most
oconservative forecast gives the Do-:
minion a population exceeding nine
million. It woulM have exceeded
twelve million except for the war and
its economic consequences, One may
easily believe that 1930 will find us
with nineteen instead of nine million
people! g

But The World will be surprised
Af the increase in population ia On.
tario will not be. ahead of that in
Quebec, that the growth in Toronto,
Hamilton, Oshawa, Essex county,
Niagara district and other blaces will
exceed the growth in the sister pro-
vince. We may increase our repre-
sentation.

Taxation Limit Reached.

——
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HE TALKS IN. HIS SLEEP

R el

antee of a ten per cent. revenue on the
mainsg laid., but as soon as this rate
af revenue has been reached the
Buarantee falls in.’

The vote which was taken last
January was not Jiscussed at any
length at meetings, and it may easily
bé ibelleved that the _question was
not thoroly understood at. the time.
Laying mew water mains as a local
improvement would create a dual
System in the city, as all the- present
main® have been put down at the
general expense.

G Ao
Work, Not Charity.
The Toronto board of trade has be-|
come aroused by the distribution of
charity, which the city is making
without Fetbing any results. The re-
cipfents of meal tickets and other
forms of assistance do not appreciate
this form of public sympathy, as has
been frequently expressed by repre-
sentatives of the unemployed. This
is perfectly natural, and some action
by _the board of control should have
been taken ere this to open up some
further work by which the men could
'c‘earn at least a portion of the money
which is distributed among them.
Some outlet has been found in the
parks department, but there should
be. numerous other outlets for labor
in the civic works if the ‘matter were
properly looked into. Nobody expeots
that these enforced works will give
such results as would occur under
hormal conditions, but the men and
their families have to be fed, and it
would be far better for the city to
get some return for the money ex-
pended than nothing. It is to be
hop"ed that the board of trade will
waken up the board of contrel o a
broper realization of the situation.

Remarked in Passing.

University of Michigan professor states
that ‘‘flappers’” pass over the ‘“old mald”
line at 24. That's all very well, but at
wkat age do they reach 247

2 e »

Chicago is to stage a show to prove
that all women may be made beautiful,
Wen, aren't they? We Just dare you to
say it.

s o -

The armed youth who was caught
‘‘gunning” for the ex-kaiser will probably
spend a month or two in Jail. A little
while ago they gave men medals for that

sort of thing.
L I

An increase of $300,000,000 tn Cana-
dian imports and a decrease of $28,000,-
000 in exports is not an indication that
Cenadian people are working hard to
make the
hundred cents abroad,

¢ o »
The newspapers have christened Con-

Canadian dollar worth one |

THE NEWSPRINT CARNIVAL

T HE newsprint companies are in fine

financial condition, according to a
first page article in ‘The Financial Post
of this week, and are in the direst dis-

tress accordtng to another article in the.

Same paper, the. only difference being
that one comes 1

rom the resident
sentative of that Paper in Montreal and

the other comes from: the Toronto ‘‘resi.
dent” mogul of that centre of financial

light and leading. /

According to tne firet article, which is
the boost side, and the Montreal side,
the newsprint mills want twenty million
Gollare for neay future requirements.
But that the Industry is sound; that the
needed outlay can be found ‘“with the
Utmost confidence.’ Further that *fu.
t'ure Prospects are ; that
‘‘earning power promises to
higher levels in the future.”
the United States becomes more and
more dependent upon the Canadian source
of supply; also that ‘“‘that Canadian pulp”
and paper industry holds almost invalu-

and certainly ireplacable assets
for the various companies and individu—
als, and at large has enormous
resources of chea wood and lum-
ber, plies  of cheap
Hydro electric power, face of
steadily depleted supplies’ of raw mo-
terial, particularly in the United States,
which now imports from Canada two-
thirds of the pulp wood used in its own
baper industry,” »

But the Montrea)

¥ increa;

Canadian mijl)s from now on, and there.
fore more competition among thém. Angd
both these facts mean much lower prices
for newsprint,

The Montreal end of The Finaneial
Post, however, questions whether the
cempanies have not been

or the inni of April,
somg of the weaker coman!:qgmay I‘R:;i'e
to ‘‘defer bayments of common ghare
dividends.” If, however, the new finane.
ing which hag already been referred to is
successful “these common share dividends
;vehig)oxngre goulr)xdly‘based will not only
1 nued, but in days to
be substa.ntla-lly 1ncrease}<;." il

So much for the Montreal side. But
two columns over the same Journal prints
:another two columns which sets out in
its heading that there is a “Marked re.
action in paper securities’’;
weakness follows price reductions

= TR RS Nt

makes us blue by

; saying that with art
hevs thru, and that he’ll not resume his
role as "Pa.dm"‘,wskl. Famous Pole,” To
think a man wha knows the way will
Never more plancg play, when there are
people all around who all day long pianos
pound who do not know a single note, and
culy serve to get our goat! Right nean
our humble, sweet abode, beside and Just
across the road, there are some people,
hear us kick, we wigh would
one's trick.

We wish, like Paddy, they

‘| nounced ffor five and a

|

do the famed |

would stop, or else we're going to call a |

cop.
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troller Maguire “acting mayor,” altho
Mayor Church left instructions that the
cortrollers were’ to take turn about fill-

New methods . of taxation are being
evolved in all directions, and it is |
¥ Just a quéstion whether these are|
“ not going to become so burdensome
that there will be an
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pected
have
not by
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outery from
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after-war
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Water Mains as Locals.

Commissioner Harris has taken the !

Hng

municipal | ||

i | 8y GEORGE H. DIXON.

ing his office chair, Judging by the

Maguire has a high regard for the choice
of the newspapers. i
* » @

New York State legislature is consider.
ing a bill that will allow carrying liquor |
on the hip, making home brew and keep- l

liquor fn home or hotel room ﬁmdI
prevents “‘snoopers’’ ' from searching hip- |
pockets or homes. Looks as tho the wind |
were about to be tempered to the shorn |
lamb,
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,:r?

|
i 1!

i
|
i

]

way he has stuck on the job Controller I}
1
|

{ lions of
| ing of

| forested.

] have

this head letters written by . our |

readers, dealing with current topics.
As space Is limited they must not |

be longer than 200 words and writ-
ten on one side of the paper only,

THE CATTLE EMBARGO.
Editor World: In~a recent editorial ar-
t‘xcle ! British cattle

practicability of
of !'store” or “stocker” cattle on the
deforested land at Present lying unpro-

| ductive in the great pre-Cambrian belt

0L vuiario, which, many miles in width,
extends from theVicinity of Brockvilie
to la..e Nipigon, and indefinitely beyond.
Only a small pencentage of ¢hese mil-
acres arefit for proiitable farm-
Yhe ordinary sort. A very large
broportion of the region is the national
hiome of the white pine and white spruce,
and with these it should be largely re-

But, pending the maturing of
these trees for lumber or wood pulp’ pur-
poses, it would be quite practicable to

hundreds of thousands of youns
cattle growing on
many -years to come,

raising a vast numbey |

| EX-KAISERIN'S CONDITION

{ nailed to trees,

i

| may be ‘easily
I leaving blocks

|

| equally to moose and

|
l
!

the same lands fo; | ment of

newsprint; that the outlook is uncertain;
that the market list is reactionary in
tone; and that several adverse influences
are at work,

——

is information coming from
men who were induced to
Te vVery sore a.
tne fact that the Promoters of these com-
panies, who had the main holdings of
tue inflated shares, distributed most of
the earnings of € company among
‘themselves as dividends—dividends which
the facts of the case did not wagrrant,
and which the financia]

into reserves instead of into dividends.
In fact there is even talk of serious pro-
ceedings instituted by mer thru attor-
neys general in mot only one province
‘but in several, againgt the high financing

And there
Montreal t

e mne
ten millions, as The Financial Post says,
if the management of these companies
had devoted their earnings of last year
to their reserve account instead of pay-
i ends, largely to

It i8 now said,

All the indications are that the price
of paper, which thag alréady been. an-
half cents & pound
a great deal lower
arrived, and that

on April 1st, will be
before that dafe hag
the owners of "tHa shares have no
reason to expect Mgt the mrice of news-
print will be more than three cents be-
fore the summer. bolidays, and that it
will not be much lénger before the pre-
i pound will pre-

view of the ac-

tivity of fhe Americans in buying abroad,
and in view of the vigorous efforts be-
ing made by technical research men in
the service of thé American government,
who are seeking a substitute for wood
as the base, of pulp used in paper mak-
ing. Ordinarily all Canadians would be
proud of the leadership of Canada in
paper production; but that does not ‘jus-
tify an industry that refused to supply
the western Canada papers for one weelk,
that told Canadian papers they did not
want their business and that broke faith
with the minister of finance about a year
ago wihen, in certain promises of their:
-not put in writing—he withdrew his
bill for paper control under government
regulation!  ‘The public of Canada as
well as the Canadian newspapers have

that acute | had to find their gshare of these dividends
inl on five-time-watered newsprint shares!

e

blizzards that are the
on the treeless western

tion against the
stockman’s dreagd
plains. »
Wherever deer and moose can live thru
tne winter in their chosen “yards” cat-
tle can subsist in good condition under
the protection of log shelters; on forage
of beaver hay, sweet clover, or ordinary
red clover and timothy, and on the ten-
der twigs and -buds of deciduous trees.
especially the basswood and maple. In
sumimer the forest herbage ig quite var-
ied, abundant and nutritious, and cattle
may easily be prevented, by barbed wire
from roaming too far

.jturned from the enthralling subject in
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ers of the Brindle. 'They continued to
walk toward the bank of the hoisterous
stream while talking, and even now when
he hes.tated—searching her heart for the
right answer—they still approached the
river.
Indeed, Stafford had been obliged to
raise his voice to a more than conversa-
ticnal tone to enable Gypsy to hear his
words clearly. But he was so much in
earrest that he scarcely appreciated the
incongruity ‘of this love-making at top-
pitch. .
“What do you say to me, my dear?”
he urged. “Think of what I have to
give you—of how happy we can be.
Wealth and position may not be the best
thing in the world, but they are a great
help. And we can always come back to
Paradise!'s
*“Mr. Stafford—Harvey.”
They had reached the brink of the
river and could overlook its tu wat-
ers. It was of so wild and threatening
an aspect that even their thoughts were

both their minds.

Stafford still held her hand. His in-
fluence over the girl for the moment was
supreme. Ine Gypsy’s mind had-rigen the
vigion of a future that promised so much

that she lorged for in life. A cultivated
existence, the excitement of social life,
broadering expediences, travel—the ex-
broadening experiences, travel—the ex-
she. felt to be ciamped by the environ-
ment of Tall Timber. i S

John and the gift which” he had not
given her and his deficiencies as a lover
were in keen comparison with Harvey
Btafford and what he had to offer.
Gypsy’s lips parted. She smiled ravish-
ingly. Her gaze was about to be with-
drawn frcm the roistering river to rest
again on Stafford’s face.

But there was something adrift in the
stream. She saw it shoot out into mid-
channel and spin there for a minute
quite bewildering]s;i. i

“'See!” Gypsy crie

“Vhat is it?” rejoined the startled
Stafford, as she quickly withdrew her
hand from his grasp and leaned. forward
the better to look up the river.

“A canoe—and it is empty!”

“I see it. Has there been an accident,
do you suppose?’’

“I—I don't know. I fear—Why, it is
John’s cance!” - ¥

“Whese?” ;

“John Longfoot's,” gasped the glrl,
and as the empty canoe whirled past
them in the channel she started to run
with {t.

*‘Oh, damn that halfbreed!” exclaimed
Harvey Stafford.

She did not hear him. Her eyes were
fixed on the bobbi canoe and at the
target pginted on e bow which had
identified it to her. Stafford could not
keep up with her unless he ran; and he
would not dg ﬁh;} bHe &trogeubehgng.
sweari under S " breath, hotly out-
raged %5 the unforeseen  incident that
had arisen.

John Longfoot was forever popping-up
between them. ' The fellow betrayed him
often and again into a mood that he did
not wish Gypsy to observe. He strode
on, seething in his own futile rage.

Now "that the ecanoe was empty, it
seemed charmed. It dodged all obetruc-
tion, as tho there was a epirit hand
steering it. Swiftly it threaded the tor-
tuous channel betweén the almost hidden
boulders, . i

! came in gight of the pool below
Lo'l;x’;;.fyoot’s cabin. Here a dam of .logs
and iighter flotsam had formed more
than half way across the river. It was
where John hed held his big drive over
one night at the time he had saved
Bobolink from drowning.

There was a channeél between this dam
and the farther shore; and thru that pas-
gage, and around the logs, the water
foamed madly. The canoe was flung—yet
lightly withal—upon one of the hal!f-stib-
T g ol e, Db T et

10:: n A s

“!‘iOh', Isfésn get tﬁ;t! bI',l}'get lt.ov.::t for

! 'Where can he be? L 3
'gtorr'élng to climb down to the shore.

Stafford had overtaken her. He selzed
her wrist, and there was a mandatory
tone to his voice that she had never
heard bet&)ret:h pron

g ¢ at!

"%yf ygs. I must s}lve Jo)}}u's canoe,

e would do the same for me.

H“Dagnn that halfbreed! I want you ‘t‘o
forget him,” said Statfordéyhars.rzﬂy. I
ou to lsten to me, psy.”
w“l‘régrs;euother time, Mr, Stafford,” she
said s'owly, exerting some effort §9 with-
draw her wrist from his grasp. I must
save the canoe now. You do not under-
stand.- We woods people have to helq:
each other. T can’'t !magine how th}';x
canoe came down here. Where can John

) wonder?”’ . 7
be..Lf)ok here, Gypsy, this lsn't ;‘omt"
business!”’ Stafford said roughly. T.e
that damned halfbreed attend to his own

ra."
afg;iesle.ft him abruptly and went down
the bank. He shouted after her: A
“Gypey! Come back! You’ll be hurt!
She kept on Withuut] noticing him and
on the first log
lea':%;e P;gd girl, come back! Never mind
that canoe. It’s not worth risking your
for,”
méheodid not as much-as glance at him.
The man stood helplessly on the bank
watching her leap from log to log. She
had eyes only for the logs ahead of her—
and for John'’s canoe.

A rolhng wave, perhaps twenty feet
high, lined the tunmel of the river from
bank to bank. :

Mujestically it rolled downward, the
spray of its coming f ying far up (ne
steep banks, ils forefront a mass of yel-
low foam, streaked with ugly black, Such
an appalling sight Gypsy had never hc-
fore seen. ;

She glenced again from side to side,
thinking only of escape. Stafford, too, saw
the mighty wave. He was staring, open-
mouthed, at the phenomenon of such a
flood as ke had never dreamed, of,

The west shore of the river was much
nearer to the girl. She stepped lightly
into the canoe, seized the paddle, and
drove the craft toward t mouth of the
gash in which John Lohgfoot's cabin
stood. .

Stufford tore his gaze from the advanc-
ing wave to watch the girl's seemingly
recklesy action. Did she mean to shoot
the channel between the log-dam and the
farther shore and go down stream ahead

| of the: fiobd Knowing her spirit, the man

would not have been surprised had Gypsy
attempted this feat.

But the girl knew what the rolling wave
would do better than did Stafford. She
realized how swiftly it was traveling.
She could only save her own life, and—
possib y—John’'s canoe.

She leaped ashore and drew the canoe
out of the stream, The tremendous voice
of the waters shook the air like the re~
verberations of heavy thunder. Gypsy
turned the canoe over, stooped and got
under it, and so lifted it on her strong
shoulders, staggering up the path to-
wards John's house.

The yellow and black wave, typical of
the Brindie, burst into the wider pool at
the mouth of the gash, spread over Lhe
dam of driftwood, and surged up both
benks.

Stafford found himself knee-deep in
the flovd. But he did not move. His
entire attention was fixed upon Gypsy on
the other side of the river,

The foaminng, angry flood poured up
the gash, ‘filling it from side to side. 1t
swirled about the girl with the canoe on
her shou ders.  For a moment Stafford
feared Lhe water would rise high enough
to_bear Gypsy eaway,

But she staggered on to safety. She
reached the o'd frame cabin.

Stafford’s arms dropped to his sides
again. Suddenly he had become very
weary, The/turgid river, deep and thun-
derous, separated him from Gypsy. But
more than that barred him  from the
woods girl. There was a great gulf fixed
which Harvey Stafford could never agan

spané
CHAPTER Xiv. '
In the Grip of the Flood.
]omv LONGFOOT, having done all

he could for the threateaed low-
iand dwellers, rode
the Breakaway trail!

The sun had set when he arrived
at Paradise: :

Dr, Hewitt, reaching his destination
much before the timberman, had ex-
amined the injured Crukshank and
made him as comforiable as possible
But the old timber rat was indeed in
serious conditioa,

When John Longfoot reached the
lodge the doctor was about to depart.

“You put yourself out a heap, John,”
the rough-spoken medical man said,
“for a pretty useless critter., Angd he's
gear all in, at that, I told him where
he was—where you had brought ‘him
elear from Slabtown-—and all the old
lool could do wae to' chucke and say
you'd brought him to what was once
his own home. You @nd I both know,
John, that Si Pattersos built this
house -himself and that probably: thie
maple timber was government land
before Si filed claim upon it.”

. “But did Si file his claims, or other-
wise get legal possession of hig tim-
Berlands?” said Longfoot anxiously.
“That is what we want to find out,
doc, or Gypsy is going to lose every-
thiag we thought was coming <o her.”

“Those blamed timber thieves!”
growled Hewitt. “I wish this ;- A
Harvey Staffor@ was lying right here
where old Ben Crukshank is. I'd get
the truth out of him!*

Just where Stafford was at this
moment was puzzling Longfoot. He
could not find out from Aunt Tabby—
who consldered it a very private mat-
ter—where the man and Gypsy had
gone,

The burst of souad when the floog
wave swept down the river had been |
but faintly heard
- L T

slowly back on

Py those coming upl

i

the Breakaway, for the ridge Smothe
ered the roar of it; and Aunt Tap
had been too busy with the injureg
man and with her supper preparationg
to give a mere freshet any attention,
- As John ILoagfoot stood Of the
porch talking with the doctor he gay
Bobolink running around the Orner
of the house. The face of the dian
‘ad was fairly gray with fear.

“Longtoot! Longfoot! Your h
him gone on flood!” yelled the boy.

“What'’s that?” ejaculated the tim-
berman.

“R.ver come—first ¢<ime not fill gash,
Then more flood—him fill gash, Hipy
all washed out. Him carry away
cabin.”

“*Bad Iuck,” said John, shaking nig
nead.

“More bad as that,” cried Bobolink
“That Gypsy squaw: him in Long.

foot’s house. Him gone down river, .

too!”

“Gypsy!” shouted John, in_a great
voice. “Not Gypsy? How came ghe
on that gide of the river?”

“Don’t know. I see. Him house i
river, Squaw ia it all right, Ugh!”

The man waited to hear no more,
He started with great strides up the
hill. Passing the shed he reached 'in
to where he knew it always hung ang
tore Si Patterson’s peavey. from | iig
beckets. * &

With Bobolink loping behind him
like a fox, John Longfoot strode over
the crown of Paradise Knoll and dowp
the steeper slope toward the niver
The Brindle’s voice was a deafening
clamor. The timberman and the In.
dian boy had nothing to say to each

"other.

Longfoot had no idea of the height
or condition of the river uatil he came
in sight of it. The flood was far up
the gash—ten feet at least over the
site of his cabin. ;

The cufrent was a seething caldron
of foam-streaked water and milling
drift stuff.” Great trees had been
torn from. their rootage and were
whirling in eddies like chips ;;a a mill-
raﬁg'medwtely upon reaching the bank o
ithe river and seeing ithe desolation on
ithe opposite shore, John Longfoot looked
for the drifting cabin. Far down the
stream was a bulky something: but ¢he
evening was already falling, and he could
not make out the object clearly befars
it sailed around the elbow above which
was the site of the
water' There was no sign of the m-

ids now.

2 “It hHim!’ yelled BoboNnk, pointing to
the disappearing object.

John could not hear the boy. He start=
ed along the bank at & heavy run, a
pace that carried him swiftly over the
rough ground, Bobdd;\k loping m on
his trail.

Running hard, they came to the elbow °

in the river. There was the objeet of
thear search, drifting around and around
in a aeep ool under the opposite bank.

The cabin had turned over on its-wide,
the aperture where the chimney had torn
away being uppermost.
ture, as J and his companion came
into sight, erawled a grimy little figure
lixe a chimney sweep.

“'Gypsy!” roared the timberthan. *

His voice was drowned by the moar-

ing of the flood. The river was strewn
with logs.and other rubbish, milling hith-
er and yom.  John leaped dowm to a
ledge which.was awash with ;

A big log rocked ih toward this Yand-
ing. vaultidg, with the Mhelp of his
peavey, the timberman landed solidly up-
on the log, the chips flying from under
his calks: The log rolled with him for
@ minute, but he soon steadied it, and,
with a mighty thrust against another
timber, sent the rude craft across the
river towand the pool ‘where the -eabin
slowly cimcled. -

“‘Gypsy!"” he shouted again, as he came
nearer, and this time the girl, clinging
to the cabin wall, heard and saw him.
She waved a cheerful hand. It seemed
as 'tho no perilous situation could quench
her spirit.

To shoot the timber down beside the
floating house might thave been €.
But how then take the girl ashoré upon
this aweward raft?. And to desert the
log himself and clamber up beside Gvney
would aid neither help nor the sltuctlpn,

Anouser timber rammed the one Joka
Longfoot hestrode and aimost pitohed
himi ofif. He could not risk taking the
girl on such a perilous voyage as this.

In circlingiabout in this great eddy at

(Continued on Page 10, Celumn 3.)
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Higher and higher rose the voice of
the waters. 1
dous roar thrummed upon Stafford's
ears, It seemed as tho some prehistoric
monster, such as man never saw._was
coming- down the deep bed of Br.ndle

from headquarters. The home feeling

of rock
accesglble spots, which would
deer.
enough, these wild animals, under such
conditions, become practically as domes-
tic as cattle, with which they consort on
terms of the utmost friendliness.

‘T'hese devastated lands are open to
lease from the Ontario government at a
rental of five cents an acre a year, and
the industries of “ranching’”’ and “‘re-
forestation’ might - easily be carrie® on
‘together if supervised tree-planting were
made obligatory and the leasehold were
made virtually perpetual, so that the
lessee and the Bovernment . might share
& perpetual joint interest in the forest
products. Wm. Houston.

ioronto, February 21, 1921.

NOW BEYOND ALL HOPE

Potsdam, Feb. 25.—Former Empress
Augusta Victoria of Germany i
ported to be unconscious at Doorn,
Holland, in private telegrams received
aere last night., It is said there 18 no
hope of her recovery, and her early
demise is indicated.

Visitors at the new palace
pert that

here re-
preparations for the inter-
the former empress are going

and cheaply developed by |
salt in perfectly |
appeal |
Curiously |

river, roaring a savage pean as it came,

The man must have understood what
was at hand had he not been .80 en-
thralled by what the girl was doing.

; the greater sound from up river. o
| She made hsr way swiftly, yet wich
{caution, toward the far side, where the
| canoe uad gronnded.
! paddle in it; therefore, she
{ there had probably been no accident.

| -The craft must have merely drifted
away from some landing John had made

From a distance a tremen- |

As |
for Gypsy, she was so c'ose to the roar- |
ing stream that her ears were closed to |

She could see the |
thougiit, |

—if it was Jonn who had launched +he |

Icanoe in Brindle River. And where WS
gthat landing? Surely not far above Para-
| dise. The canoe could not have drifted
ifar in the boisterous stream
coming to disaster,

With these thoughts uppermost in her
i mind, Gypsy reached the canoe, It was
;an easy matter to push it off. She zaw
not shipped much water,

At that moment something startled her,
She stood up, flashing a glance from
shore to shore. Stafford stood with arms
outstretched to her calling her back. But
she .could not have heard his voice had
| she so desired
f Abovc all other sounds now—shaking
| the very heavens, it seemed, with its
{ thunder-—rose the mighty voice of the
| waters. The freshet was coming!
| Gypsy shook the spray from her eyasg
| and glanced upstream, A ecloud seem~d
| to overhaag the river. Then the turn in |

|
!

without |

the slit in the side, but the canoe had |
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FREE

E paused for a moment, then his voice

came deeply resonant and full of warning:
“And I tell you, whether I'm at the North Pole.
or right here, unless we three do get together \
ther?"s goin’ to be hell in Jackson next Satur-

day.

“The Code of the

Mountains”

BY CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK

An intensely interesting tale of the Cumber-

land mountaineers.
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