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“I have'a map-of North Cariboo)
that Father Ambrose, the mission-
?tl v}:,ma,de " said Stack, “Do you know

“I have a copy,” said Ralph.

“I ‘was looking at it last night,”
Stagk went on.’ “I found Gisborne
Portage and Hat Lake. That little
lake seems to be one of the sources
of the great Spirit River. I wonder
if it’s possible to follow all those
little lakes and rnvers to the maia
stream?”

“You’ll ‘have 1io ask somebody.
more . experienced than I1,”* sai
Ralph. 3

Heé was an indifferent dissembler.
The note of evasion was not lost on
the little man. He passed to some-
thing else.

Later they were talking about rap-
ids. “A feHow in town told me that
the worst rapids in the North were in;
the Rice River,” said Stack. ‘“He
said it was white water all the way:
from the mouth of the Pony to the’
forks of the Spirit.

Ralph was ‘cadught off his guard.
““A 1ot' he 'knew about 1t!” he said.
“It's ‘smooth going all tha way.”

He had no'sooner said it than he'
regretted the slip. Looking sideways
at the little man he was reassured
by the innocence of his expression.

Stack started to talk -about other; {5

things.

"Thus during the four days of thejDb8ag

stage trip, and the day and.a halr.
on the steamboat, Stack collected his.
tiny scraps of information and stored:
them away without arousing Ralph'
suspicions. 1

Thrown upon each other as they!
were during the whole time, Stack
managed ‘to ereate and maintain a:
certain fiction of intimacy betweén!
them. But as they drew close to Forts
Edward he was disa.ppointed with the
net resulis.

Of real intimacy there was none:

It was cléar to any one who wateli=]
ed_ him that Ralph had a- segcret.
When he was ‘off ‘his guard he could{mr
not keep his 'eyes from turning]
‘north,” nor-keepthe shine of his hid-
den fire from showing in them.
"“Stack naturally thought it 'was
gold that indueced the shine. :

In his own way the little man wa$
clever, but hardly ‘elever enough to
distinguish between .the dazzle of
gold and the dazzle of. love in a
young man’s-eyes.:= Ho-laid himscii]
out to win Ralph’s confidence seek-
irg*to ‘tempt*“Him-with*more or less
apocryphal confidences ‘of his qwn.

Ralph was never moved to open
his heart in ‘Teturn. A resentful looky
began to show in the mouse-colored
eyes- when Ralph’s head was turned
away.

+ -Ralph was a little supprised to find/
Fort ‘BEdward unchanged. The raw:

the little soap-bloxes; the mud was]
still ‘undried; the stunips undrawn;’
and the: little Tewkesbury lay with
her nose tucked in the bank. True,
he had been gone only a month but
such changes Had taken place in him
that it §oémed unreasonable to find
everything going on' as before. -

The “boys’ were all ' waiting o2
the bank, of course.

Ralph a little" drea,ded the ordeal
that awaited:him. - It is difficult to
guard a sacret in the wide and em-}
pty North where men have Iittle tu
talk about. “When he was seen from
the shore shouts of surprise and wel*
come were raised.

The mere fact that he was return-
ing from the south when he had gong.

north betraved the -length of ue -

journey he had taken.

Stack, Hhearing ~the welcome.
brightened somewhat. It would not
be difficalt to learn something about]
one who was €0 well known, ' he
thdught ;

Ra‘lyh was carried off to Mar-
oney’s, little Stack, clinging to him
like & burr. There, all lined up beforz
the pine shelf, th'> gquestions began.

«“wWell, Doc, give an account of
yourself!”

“Geéntlemen!” began Ralp‘n with]
an air of portentious gravity. ‘“An
astonishing adventure happened 19
me! I woke up in Joe Mixer’s shack
that morning with’ " a dark brown
taste in my mouth along of Mar-
oney’s w}uskey, 'and I went for ‘a
walk up the river to cool my head.

“As:]1 was standing  there admir+
ing the view I heard a buzzing like
a sixty horse power bumble-bee over
my head,” and' I'm darned if one of
those aeroplanes 'that you've all
heard about didn’t come down and
light in the grass beside me!: lik'a a
crane. ?Surprised! :

“You codld have laid 'me out
with ‘a rabiit’s ~foot!" The fellow*
aboard fit, he was hervous too. Seems
he had.only a quart of suolile lefi.
and hé far from home. He agked
me where he could get some more
I told him there wasn’t a drop in the
country. ‘“Maroney buys it all up,’
said 1, to put in his whisky. o

Ralph paused to let the: Jaughter
spend itself b

““The fellow was in a great taking
ithen,” he went on. “Didn’t know
what to do. Suddenly I remembered
about Tar Island up the river. ' “1
said, ‘There’s & place tén miles from

here where they say that petrolraumj i,

cozes right out on the ground

« ‘Couldn't we-gather it up and re- i
fine some gasoline’ ‘“You’re on, tet- | co

low,” said he: ‘climb aboard,’ Say,
we made Tar Island in.five minutes,
but ‘1 was deaf the restvof the day
with the wind in my ears.

but a tin pail nnd 8 whlex:ey-bmue
and a strip of birch-bark:té
distillery out’ of. ~ We~ i
weeks, and’ then we had him ‘téd
up, &nd he flew South and ¢ o d
me"off at Kimowin." That's pl 2
This tale, which was in'the’ m P&
humor most admired at Marom
made a- décided hit.
"Marohey himself conceded 1,hq.(; the
néxt round was on him. Inevery
gathérfng of men it is . undes.,
stood that a mhan has a 13 to
his aﬂalrs' to, himself—pr: ided  he.
ean 2180 keep his temper. When tlu,y
saw that R h did m,ean to. thl
Eere he bm.‘ let him

Little Stack bit his up in - his dis-
appolntment

Stack had mot. beem in the :bar.

five miniites before the batteriés of

‘wit wére tuftted ‘on’ him.: "The' atl{'l

tangle of ‘his mouse-colored hair’

cured him the name of “Hays ck"

and “Jack=Straw.” .

Later -Dan - Keach cam'ed Ralph
away to his office.

This was more difficult for, Ralph
bécause’ Dan” as his’ Triend ha.d
c.ltgl;; on&(l!xis eonﬂdg;me X had
& ready ‘to” tell him, "but, first he!
had -to find ofit How- far rt ;ou‘ltl
coincida with the Fort. gosgip. ..

- Joe Mixer k:rew whete" he . ‘had.
ne; an}y... d » the!
eam at men. whg ‘woul "t? g 1t
with them. Still, to- is surprise

and félier, nio one in the bar had of-

.fered to- qhaff ‘him" dbout any’ half-

I)rééd (Birl,

%, . do -they. say, about me"'

lge asked Dan,

“Nothing,” said Da,n “You. alm'
ply. di ed from.Gisborne port:
age. | They say Joe Mixer - knows
where you, went, but he won't tell.”

‘Ralph’s ‘eonscience réproached him
for;' the stony he was 2 tto'tal!
but there was no help for: -

T “There’s no secret hbout A h°
said varelessly. *I met some Indians
gning up-the.Campbell, and théytook]
tong' with them. 1 stakéd but
pol t'on_the'river, a beamltbl“phct-
and jist off the pmpos%d nne of tha
railway. T went on up.thé river to.
Cheva.l Nolr‘ Pass, and. went- over‘ ihe
new line, While T wis ‘outgide 1
#led ‘my claim, and now'T' have to
go back and’ ‘clear'a part ot ‘the land{
‘and’ build’a’ shack to fulfm t.he *con-
ditions TR e

¢Is, that the.- au_ry :Nl!« 'ﬂt
have circulated?’’ Dan -agked,” w
the suspieion of a-whimsical’ twinklp

“Just as .vou dMke,”" sﬂd Ralph
stiffly. »

They retunmd to Namney’s lot
supner .Entering' the dinlng-room
they ‘saw. that there were only' Lwo,
| vacant places remaining ‘at the . zexu.
argl table.

‘As Ralph put his hand on - his

ihis left -was, turied; and he” found
himself "looking ‘into .. the . leering,
swollen’ face of Joe: Mixer. . He wait-
ed, “stiffening. ..

:Joe:sprang up. “,hellow idoe!” he
criedl :jovially. ¢Welcome ' -home!
Just dronped down on &' raft: myself.
They: tell me ‘you:been having grand
adv'entnres “;Sit+down 'and tell us!”’

*“Ralph -was ‘objiged to- shake ‘the
detéstable ‘hand ‘or praclpita.te a Con-
ﬂltt oh the‘spot; < - -

‘The med«proeeeded without fur-.
ther- incident.” - Tt .wag not.an 'ob-
‘servant érowd, and’ only ‘oné pair of:
shatp- eyes ‘across the:tablé marked
Ralph’s stiffuess, and ‘perceived - £he
paiftul - glittér in -Joe's little eyes
mﬁnsu:a thonght-lﬂmlt unobsarved

k

went My#og :
neuvéred untilthe’ suemeded
ln gett! g Jﬂe a little way ﬁ‘om the
others. ' .

“I ggt a bottle of ‘outside hisl.x
up in “my ropm;” Stack whisperea,
“Come ‘on \p and have a touch.” *

“Outside whisky” was ‘worth Iwc
dollars ‘a “bottle‘at *Fort Edward.
*Sure!” said Joe: hrlgbtenlng, ‘a:nd
wiping higs mouth ‘on the back “of
his hand in anticipation. *“Keep it
quiet,” hé said: ‘‘“There:ain’t. enousn
in"one bottle for the crowd.”

They sdt with the bottle bet.we
them. Stack plaved ihe Tole of ithe
himble ‘seeker ~after information
agght the country until he thought.

‘had Had énough’to render' him
incautious.

“"Ringlly he said ecarelessly: “Seems
to be sométhing more‘in Ahis tx:!b ot
the doctor’s than he wants to let:on.”

‘It had ‘an:éleetrical éffect om}oe.
His Breath’ nmbd through teéth,
Hik' fddespu
V2 uYou’w ¥ )
more! " ﬁ'é’i!l'lad vagel
oath.  ‘“There’sa woman,

“Sg,” %dsntk’ Te :
emerald b

t ogk ‘Her ‘from meJ)y a lqw
trigk!” "Joe went on. By pld
the' sniveling :brucher. blast - him!
They:went dway togethersa .month
lago. /T'ilipay. himout xt lt’takes thﬁ
Test ofi £l

sam“s fgattly, filling both glasses.
again. mme’s on hia iur h?qk
to her mﬁ ke ’
v ogiré ‘He's going. Mk ’h!rf”\‘i
mh‘xod.a-udiux'!vlth Arinken my
#%n” mt wu

“It was a slow job, you under=
ptand, ‘Wecause we hadny’t anything

chair ‘to 'draw-it out the fat back on|

et
“He's %a ‘beat in. his btmo‘” %
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