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faced the door
and a big gingerbread Swede demapd-
ed his business.

“I've just called around to take back
my foxes,” suid sStafford.
“Vot voxes?"

“The blacks and silvers you stole.”

“You are madt!”

«&put it!" cried Stafford.
ago you and your wife,

en days
having decoy-

ed me away to Valdez, went to Eel is- |

1and.  You were there eight days, dur-
ing which tilne you cleaned out every
1 owned on it I know you
didn't kill them, though you tried to
make me believe you bLad by leaving
the skinned carc es of a lot of red
foses. Three days ago you left Eel
fsland.”

As he spoke 1 saw the wizened fig-
gre of & woman squeezing out under
the big Swede's elbow. She had a nar-
row face, with blinking, malevolent
eyes, that she fixed on Stafford

“Zo! Vot then?” jeered Jurgensen.

“Then you rowed over to Edith island
and marooned my man Aleut Sam, who
was in the robbery with you.”

The big Swede snatched up a rifle by
the door and stepped out.

“Get out of here,” he cried, “or"—
He paused on catching sight of Joe and
myself

“I'll go if you wish it,” said Stafford
dangerously, “but if 1 do it'll be to re-
turn with the police.”

“And look here, Mr. Dutchman,”
proke in Joe gently, “if it comes to
that you'll get put away for a fifteen
y rest cure, sure.”

“Who are you?’ bellowed Jurgensen.

“He's the man that told me your
wife was weakly and spilled the water
from the kettle when she lifted it, for
he found ber tracks at my place by the
stove. He’s the man that discovered
ax cut log ends in Aleut Sam’s fire on
Edith island when we knew Sam had
po ax with him. He’s the man | owe
a lot to.”

“Me also,” said Jurgensen venomonus.
ly as he bowed his head *Vot you
vant—your terms?" he asked at last.

Stafford had his answer ready. “My
own foxes—that's restoration
of yours by way of interest—that’s ret-
ribution.”

“Ant if I say no?"

“You won't. Where's my foxes?”

Jurgensen hesitated,

animal

could be only one decision in the
cumstances. “I haf thein in my

nels,” he answered

cir-
ken-

“Wire inclosures?" cried Stafford in

“You can’t a decent
" gnipped St
s of a fanatic

“You must let therr

1l life as near

grow in a

ea-

pelt
with the

ford,

monnted upon his
1 live
ble or their
The pigmentary glands

their

natura

as possi
color suffers.
get affected”—

“Poof! I haf read of all that in
the book ‘Zientific Zelection of Color
Forms.””

“Yes.” put In Joe, “you read a good

bit while yon were at Mr. Stafford’s
place, that's so—lying in Mr. Stafford's
bunk ™

Jurgen
see me?”

“No.”

“How you know then?”

sen raised startled eyes, *“You

Joe laughed. *1 guess the spiders
must 'a’ told me,” said he.

CHAPTER XilI.
Linda Petersham.

OVEMBER JOE had bidden me
farewell at the bkttle siding

known . by .the picturesque
name of Silent Water
“’'Spect you'll be back again, Mr.

Quaritch, as soon as you've fixed them
new minirg contracts, and then, may
be, we'll try a wolf hunt. There's a
tidy pack comes eut on the Lac Noir
ice when it's moonlight.”

But the shackles of business are not
so easily shaken off, and the spring

had already come before another va-
cation In the woods had begun to
merge into possibility About this

time Linda Petersham rang me up on

the telephone and demanded my pres-
ence at lunch |
“But I am engaged,” said I. “What

is it?”

“l will tell you when you come. I
want you.”

I made another effort to explain my

position, but Linda huad said her last
word and rung off. [ smiled as I call-
ed ap the picture of a small Greek
head crowned with golden hair, a pair

of dark blue eyes ¢
ing rather

mouth wear-

fmperious expr mn

e end of it was that | w = for-J
have known Linda all her lfe. The
Petersham family consists of Linda
and her father, and. though in busi-
ness relations Mr. Petersham a pow-
er to be reckoned witl be ex-
ists for the sole appur
carrying out his ch:
wishes. It is a deli

to, for they are
know
I found myself the only guest,

the

which
surprised me, for the Petersham wun-
sion has a reputation for hospitality

“James, 1 want yon to do this for
me. | want you to persvade pop not
to do something.”

“l1? | persuade him? You don't
need me for that—you. who can make
him do or not do anything, just as you

wish ™
“I'thought I could, but ! find I can’t.”
“How is that?"
“Well, he is set on going back to
Kalmacks "
“Kalmacks$ [ know it is the place

Julius Fischer built up in the moun-
tains. He used to go shooting aud
fishing there.”

“That is it. It's a place you'd love—
lots of good rooms and standing way
back on a mountain slope. with miles
of view and a stream tumbling past
the very door. Father bought it last
Ver and with it all the sporting rights

=
It was thrown open, ‘

and two |

but clearly there

| fuli of woose, and there are beaver and
otter, and that's where the truuble
came "

“But Flscher bad truuble frow the ‘
| Gay be went up to shout at Kulwacks [
I‘B. bad w run fur It eo | wus tuid
Dida’t your fatber kouw that?! Wh 1

o Yy
dld Mr. Petershuw Lave auythiug tuv
o with the place?

“Ob, It wus just owme of pop's uo {
| Gons, | suppose,” sald Linda, with the |
rather weary tolerauce of the woderu
daughter. |
i “Chey ure' a dangerous lot round

there.”

“He knew that. They are squatters
—trappers who have squutted uwong ]
those wouds and hills fur generations |

|
|

Juliug Flscher clalmed ‘l‘h.wvod-m'
1

|
|

‘Ol course they thiuk the country e
| fongs to them. Pop knew thut, and (n
\ bis opilnlon the cowpeosstion Jullus
[ Filscher offered and gave them was In
adequate ”

“it would be,” | commented 1
could without effort tmugine Jullus
WMischer's views on compensation. for
I bad met him in business

“Well, father went into the matter,
and be found that the squatters had a
good deal to be sald for their side of
the case, so that he did what he
thought was falr by them. He pald
them good high prices for their rights,
or what they considered to be thelr
rights, for in law, of course, they pos
| sessed none. Every one seemed pleased
| and satistled, and we were looking for
| ward to going there this spring for the
‘ fishing when news came that one of fa
| ther’s gnme wardens had been shotat”

“Shot at?”

Linda nodded the Greek head I ad
mired so much.

“Yes. Last autumn father put on a

| but

Priamville | need not go, but will piek
ap the sequeuve of events at the we
meat of our urrival ut that enterpris
| ng town, when Liuda, looklug frow
the car window, suddenly: escinlmed;

“Look at that mugulficeut youus
wanl"

“Which one? | asked lnunoceutly as»

I caught sight of Novewber's tull Og

are awalting us
“How muny wen 1n slght anawer m)

description !’ she returted O course

| wean the woodsmuan Why bhe's
coming this wuay I tuust speak W
bim.”

Before | could nnswer she hnd jump
ed lightly to the platform und turning
to Joe with u chlldlike expression In
ber blue eyen, muld

“Oh, can you tell me how mupy wip

| utes this truln stops here?

“It dou't generully
they Hugged ber
expecting pusscupers
apy, wiss ¥

“It's very kind of you'

At this wowent | appeared from the

stop here ay all
Lecuune Lhey're
Cun | belp you

car ‘Hello, Joe!" suld | "How are
things?

“All right. Mr Quaritch There's
two slick buckbourds with a puir of

horses 10 euch wultlng sud 8 wagon
ette fit for the king o Russin  The
roud between this und, the mountaine
is flooded Dy Lenver working (o u back
wuter ‘bout ten rtles out I'hey sa)
we can drive through all right  Miss
Petersham  needn't fear getting too
wet'

“How do you know
clulmed Linda

“l beard you
plied Joe gruvely

Lindun looked at me.

“Good for the old wossback!™ sald 1

my name?" ex

described, miss,” re

| couple of wardens to look after the
| game, and they have been there all

winter From thelr reports, they have
| got on quite well with the squatters,
| and now suddenly, for no reason that
| they can guess, one of them, Willlaw

| Worke by name, has been fired upon in |

| his camp "

I “Killed 7' 1 asked.
“No, but badly wounded

was sure the bullet could have

put into his heart just as easily

was sent through his kn

notice to quit, he thinks

been
but it
)y way of 4

“Those folks up there must be half
savages. "

“They are, but that'r not all. Three
days ago @ letter came, meant for f
ther. but addressed to me Whoeve
wrote it must seen father nnd
| knew that he not the kind of ma
who could be adily frightened, so
they thought thev would get at hin
through me. It was a borrible letter

The words were written upon a sheet
torn from an old account book. ‘L'hey
ran as follows

You, Petersham, you gkunk
Don't you c e in our es yor
willing to pay five thousand do Bring
the goods and youl be told wher to put it
Bo It will come Into the hands of riters

| Dollars ain’t nothin to you, but they can

| keep an expanding bulet out yor hide
| “Do you think it 1s a hoax?"
l “Well, no, I can't honestly say I do.”

“Which means, in plain language,
;thﬂ! if father does not pay up that $5,-
000 he will be shot.”

“Not necessarily He need. not go up
to Kalmacks this fall ™

*“But of course he will go! He’s more
get on going than ever. You know fa-
ther when he’s dealing with men. And
he persists in his opinion that the let

ter 1s probably only bluft "
[ I considered for a little before |
| 8poke. *“Linda, have youn really sent

|
for me to try to persuade your father

| that it wonld be wiser for him not to
h!o to Kalmacks?”
| Linda's lp curled scornfully. *“I
‘S!mnld not put it just like that! I ecan
| fmagine father's answer if you did
| 'm afrald it will letting
[ yon say anything you don't kn¢
“You mean that | have no taet?”
| S8She smiled at me, and |
| forgave her. *“Well, perhaps 1 do
you know it is far better to be

be no good

w how

ntly
bt

able to

insta

give help than just to talk about it
Father 1s determined on going to Kal
‘"Ail"k*. and 1 want you to come with
us."”

i “Us? I cried.
| *“Naturally, i’'m going”

“But it 1s absurd! Your father would
| pever allow it!"”

| “He can’t pr:\.m it. dear James"
she said softly don't for a moment
| suppose that even l)w Kalmacks people
would attack a woman  And father is
all that | nave in the worid. I'm go
[ing”

“Then | suppose I shall have to go
1o jut tell me w! purpose does
| your father think he will serve by un
| dertaking this very ri expedition 7

“He beifeves thut the &
ap at Ka ks 18
| the shooting of the
|the writing of this
‘r:l a small 1 of iudividuals
wish to it bim We
quite a strong party, and he hopes to
discover who 18 threatening bim By
the way, didn't 1 hear from An
drew McLerrick that yon had been in
the woods all these last falls with a
wonderful guide who could read tralls
like Uncas. the last of the Deluwares,
or one of those old trappers one reads
of in Fenimore Cooper’'s novels?"
“That’s true.”
| “ivhat 1s his name?’

“November Joe "
Joe,”

ril feeling
in diis f
warden as

Is the

r. and
]l as
work
who

Imuc

erter

hlaekn will be

Sir

“November ghe repeated. *1

1\\\‘!)%“1/.!: him at once. A wintry look-

| inz old man, with gray goatee and
{ percing eyes.”

1 burst oot laughing. “It's extraor-

| tinary you =honld hit bim off so well.”

He must come too,” she com

| yov day 1 got Joe, who arrangeqd

i~ #t Prigmville, rthe pearest

t ou the raflway to those moun

henrt of which Lhe extate
I myself
the Peter

neks was sitnated
ranged Lo Accompany
ims

iulw the story ef our journey h_

He sald he |

Her bent into o sudden smile
“You must be Mt Joe. |
| buve henrd so much of you from Mr
Quariten.”

ps

Navewber

[ We went out and loaded our bag
gige upon the walting buckboards.
One of these was driven by a small,

who turned out to
Puttick

how.— BIl
was pi'o»

| sallow faced man,
be the sgcond game
Mr Petershuin
Worke, thé’
gressing
| *“He's coming nlong p
| Petersham, bt be'll
with htm all his Jifa™
that 1
have nothing
the identity of the
ghot?"
“Nothing,"”

ikely to

wurden,
#eked

wounded mun,

tty tidy, Mr
curry u stiff leg

“I'm sorry for snuppose you
furt us to

wan who fired the

found out her

“and not

led togetb

sald I?
I'bey're all

er up there
On
ttle caruva

information .our

At Linda’s wish

which ebeerful
ried

Joe took the place of the driver of
Mr. Petersham’s light fmported " wag:
onette, and as we ent nlong she gave
‘ bim a very clear story of the sequence

of events, to all of which he listened
with the chara series of “Well,
pows™ and “You don't says!" with
which he was in the habit of punetuat
ing the remarks of a lidy He sald
| them, as usual, in a voice which not
only emphasized the facts at exactly
| the right places. but also lent an air

of subtle compliment to the eloguence
|

| ot the narrator
When we stopped near a patch of
pine trees to purtake of an lmpromptu

lunch it was his quick hands that pre
”wrvd the campfire und his skilled nx

that fashioned the rude but comforta
ble seats. It was he also who disip
peared for a moment to return with
| three half pound tront that he had
| taken by some swift process of his
| own from the hrook, of which we only

And for_all these
nmount of open

heard the
doings he

murmnr

received ar

admiration from Linda’s blne cyes
“\\m:-h seemed to .me alinost exag
| ated
| *1 think yonr November Joe I8 a per
| tect dear.” ghe contided to me

“If yon ren k that, satd |
*have wmerey on him! You do
want to add his scalp to all the o!
ers.”

“Many of the otl are hald” s
she b I d furnizb a d
| of them!”
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| P. O. Box 264 Telephone ¢
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ein intelligenter Latholijder Burid;:
iobcx junger Pann, bder
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o Satisfaction |

You will like rour Gray-Dort for its

3 eagerness to do things pour way—for

Wir haben vorvavig: its power—{flexibility—simplicity.

Ulehrere Gebraudhte
Sord 2lutos

cin. Mverland Auto

cin AMcLaughlin

You will like it for ita reasonable first
and after cost—geod appearance,
thorough comfort and reliable performe
ance—for the full value it delivers.

Own a Gray-Dort and cut down un-
productive time—keep healthy—bright
— lively — efficient—tha times de-
mand pour best.

AL wurden cuer quinmdlicdhen
MNepavatur
nmd et
Sommt und febht fie
bevor jie vertaujt yinb.

unterivorien und

m beptem Buytano.
cud) an ler lnqp(-« tion of a ;m) -Dort i 18 ro-
quested—inuke it to-day. 3

Some of the (hnlslmuhlul Features of the 1920 Gray Dort:
A2 ith Stewhrt V

e

wal. gasoline tank at ¥éy
um feed: Emergency brake, operated by hand lever
1 tvle carburetor; Pantasote top b plate gla
window inrearcurtan decurtains opel door
an
Call and see us or phone
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LLY BROS., HUM BOLDI.

Agente For Dominion Life Insurance

3
{
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Model F. B.

| A Complete Stock of all

| Auto Accessories, Repairs
Also TIRES of all Makes

Always on Hand

Touring “Ba

K 4
a

Anzeigen im
St. Peters Bote
haben Erfolg!

|A.'J. BORGET, Dealer

-

! Show Room Main Str. e HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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