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HE man's moccasined feet fell
noiselessly on the soft for-
est floor. Above his head
the shaggy cloud of green-
black spruces walled off
the blazing Sun Sa that
only a mysterious twilight
filtered down among the
bales. The grey of his
homespun breeches and
flannel shirt fitted wel

with his surraundings. The scarlet kerchief knot-.
ted loosely about his throat glowed like a strange
fiingus or bright crest of a woodpecker. His easy,
tireless swing, roving eyes and subtie air of mas-
te 7y proved bim no novice i the deep ranks of the

Bob Neville had two great loves. His art was
one-the solitudes the other. Winter, the former
claimed ail his attention, but summer admitted a
combination of bath. Human companionship was
a blessing he did flot covet. Hîs reserve was usu-
ally mistaken for borishness by men and stupidity
by women. In truth it was caused by a sbyness
thlat he despised but could flot overcome. The wil-
derness called for no affectations of mind or body
and encouraged the silence that dwelt in bis soul.

For the present bie was camping on the head of
the Mamiozekel River, his tent a small fleecy cloud
ini the gold and scarlet sunset of the year. The
huge rouind tracks of a bull moose had led bîm six
twisted miles northward towards Nictor Lake (for
calling gaine ta the ambushed rifle was a trick bie
despised) and had faded out on a.rocky ridge just
when lie felt the trail was growing warm. Stili
hoping to find it bie was skirting f rom west to east,
tars and eyes aient, when be-heard a twig snap
behind a windfall on his right. He dnopped ta a
croucbing position and slipped like a grey shadow
beneath a fallen trunk. Then moving noiselessly
along towards the butt a dead prong caught stub-
bornily at his sleeve, bent and snapped like a pistoI
sbat in the expectant silence. Instantly the man
s'arang upon the prone tree, rifle poised for action.
Not ten pacee'away, facing him, bier eyes wide witb
fear, stood the slim young figure of a girl.

"Oh "' she gasped anul," thgt owere a benYquîbd arfuî,"Itogh o
The an quelheda cowardly impulse to sud-

deni fligbt.
-I reckon I arn, Miss-sonietiînes,» he answer-

ed, dropping into the backwoods vernacular as the
first way offering to bide his confusion.

She g-ave a little bigb-pitched laugh, then
plurnped down on the mass and hid a sweet face
behind slimi white fingers. By the sharp jerks of
'lier shoulders Neville knew she was sobbîng. Pity
gripped bis heant, and heý stepped off bis perch and
mioved close ta bier.

-What's tbe matter, miss? Ye ain't lost, arc
you..?"

"Yes, yes, yes 1" she nioaned, uncovering very
danip checks. and seizing his free hand in botb bier
own. "Please don't leave mie, or 1 shaîl die of
fcar 1» she pleaded, ber dark eyes full af the tnuth
afilher wonds.

"0f course niot,» hie reassuned grufly. *WVhere'(1
yer,,corne fromn?"

"We're tenting on Nipisiquit lake7" Her armsi.
were down in hier lap and bier vaice had gnown
calmer. "I lost the trait while crossing the divide
early this morning. I arn so tired," she said help>-
lesy. Again a strong tide of pity beat at h
man's beart.

"Gome, get up yaur strengtb and l'Il take youi

"Oh, will you? will you? Father will make it
up ta you if yaui do," she returned joyously.

Neville saw that his words and bis dress had
deceived bier coinpletely and felt considerably more
at bis case. She rose weakly ta ber feet and hie
led off nortb by west, glancing at bis compass to
inale z;ure of bis direction. Striking straight for
Nictor Lakce and. following it upto tht portage
trail betwetn it and Nipisiquit LEale appeared ta
hirn the simplest mnethod.. He calculated they were
a go>od two miles from the former and moved slow-

lto spart the~ girr's ' remaining energy.
lIer relief of mind made lier forget temporarily

ler fatigue. She lcept close in the shadow of bisI4brod back, thanzking Providence for sending this
brawny woodsmnan to bc bier guide and protector

in bier need. She marked bis noiseless tread and
how bis fret fell one ahead of the other, bis rum-
pIed mass of hair bare ta the suri and wind, bis
thick brown arms and marvelous case of motion.
*.'If,"~ mused the girl straight f rom the Great City,
"the wilderness breeds sucb physiques as ihis aur
men have much ta envy."

"Mister-mister-" sb"2 hesitated.
"Bol). Jest Bob, miss, 'Il do all right," hie iii

troduced without turning bis bead.
"Well, Mister Bob, it is awfully good of you

ta take aIl this trouble because of me. And it was
ail my fault too-being last this way." He offered
no comment ta this, and pnesently she contîinued
hier explanatians, somehow feeling a strange con-
fidence in thîs nugged stranger that she dimly ac-
counted ta his unaffectedness and different breed-

"Yes, father-that's Doctor Murry-brought
Luke Gould up hene on bis hunting trip. I don't
like Luke a bit. I guess it's because he's sa con-
ceited and ail that. Anyway we twa got bebind
father and the guides on the portage and bie begansaying tbings that made me fnantic. Sa when biestopped ta tie bis shoe-lace-they're silk, you know,
and always getting untied-I just slipped off amongthe trees, intefiding ta skirt around and join the
others before Luke caught me. That was about
ten tbis marning, and I've been walking ever since,"

',Jove 1" Neville ejaculated. Then, remember-îng bis part, bastened ta add, You must bie nîgh
tuckered out. 1 ain't got a bite of grub with me,
cither."

"I amn bungry, but it's sort af nice ta bie neally
ravenous for once in my life-now I know I'm nat
gaing ta starve."

T HEY trudged on for sanie time in silence.
Neilbad neyer experienced sucb peace ofmind when in the presence of one of the opposite

sex bef3re. Somewbat like an ostricb witb its
head in the sand hie considered bis true self cf-
fectually hidden behind bis guise of woodsman. Sa
it happened that hie came ta certain amazing con-
clusions witb himself in regard ta the standard oftht girl-nô doubt because she was tht finat bie badbeen ini a position ta bnavely face and anal yse. As
vividly as if hie turned anound bis vision bebeld thtsligbt, bare-headed figure dnessed in pale blue duck 1sadly nent and soiled, toiling in bis walce, and bis
trust sat 50 lightly on bis shoulders that bie would
tact bave forfeited it if bie migbt.

By pausing twice for a few scanty moments ofrest and a long cool draugbt at a deep-moutbed
spring, tbey came in time to where tht sunlight
blazed beyond the trunks, aind s0 out on ail imI-mnense clearing mattled witb chips and jagged
stumps. At the far edge gleamed tht great tu r-quoise sbield af Nictor Lake and between it and
themnselves stood a cabin, squat and broad of bean.
A group of lumbernien lolled about the doan, thein
short black pipes spurting defiance at tht iewv re-
maining midgits.

Nýeville saw tht oppontunity for food and led
bis charge stnaighit for tht scrutinising and cuniaus
eyes. As bie dnew necar a doubt as ta the wisdomi
of bis action assailed bina. Fit felt sildden fear aiý
their cuniasity. However, bie lcnew it was ton late
ta retreat and sa advanced witb evenv appearance
of case.

Such men as were stated an ntighbouring logs
rose pnomptly and doffed thein black felts.

"Howde do, boys," said Neville, "do you think
you could give niy wife and myself a bite af some-
tbing We'ne pretty nigh iaMLshed.".You bet we kin," answered a musculan, strong-
jawed mata, stepping up anad introducing hinaself
as Bert Macezie, boss ai tht camp. "Naw step
night in and Jim'Il fix yen up." Ht led the way
tbrotigb tht open doorway and the twa followed
close.

Jim, a thin, nervous individual, bustled about
and îike a miradle had steaming rails, scalding tea,
ponk and beamas and apple-sauce spread tapon ont
end of tht table before thena. Neville than*ed hinu
and explained betwten moutbfuls, while tht boss
anid balf a dozeis fellows within tht building listen-
ed attentively.

"My wiie and I," the effort it cost bina ta foran
those wonds ade no showiaag in bis voice, ..are
camping over an tht Mamozekel. We were iallaw-
in' tht tracks ai a moase and sort of lost ail ac-
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caurit of time. Findin' we were nigh here we cal-
lated -ta drap in on yer and heg a bite. Them rails
are as good as I've ever tastcd."

Strengtb was fast returning ta tbe girl's tired
biody.

*'Oh, tbey are simply perfect, Jîi," she carnob-
arated, turning bier shinling cyes on tbe llustered
Cook.

There was a mirtbless cbuckle from a taîl, dark
luimberman leaning against tht uppen fine ai bunks.
"Don't Ben make 'cml as gond as those, miss ?"

The girl flushed painfully and concealed ber face
bebind a mug af tea.

Neville stared straigbt ino the eyts af tht
speaker, the laugh mare than the wonds working
on bis stnained nenves. "What do yen mean ?" he
asked, quietly.

"Wby, jest what I says," sneened MacPhenson.
'When yen wvif e, as yen calîs bier, went by hene in
a canot yestenday Ben Simmons was damn' tht
coakin' fer bier, fon hie tald me so." There was an
air af suspense and suspicion in tht camp tbat
braught a pallon af rage ta Neville's face.

Hie slawly gat ta bis feet and suid aven ta the
now scawling lumberman, His wonds wene almost
whis pred..7Isaidmy wife,' Do you mean 1 lie?"

"Naw 1 wauldn't exactly say that. Mone'n likely
she is yen wiie now--only yesterday she were jest
plain M iss-"

Tht sentence was '-never finished, for Nevîlle's
nigbt fist met the point of bis chin and dropped
him where he staad. He waited until tht man, no
langer malicious, staggered ta bis feet, and then
returned ta bis place at tht table. *The girl, wlio
was first half-dazed, tbnilled with pnide in bier pro-
tectan.

"I reckan I lost my temper a mite, Mn. Mac-
Kenzie," hie apologised ta bis hast.

"Don't worny, he got jest wbat hie desenved fer
insultin' Mrs, Neville that away," reassured the
boss, as the abject oi thein comment beat a netreat
f rom tht camp. Tht others present took tht bint
and bastened ta compose thein features ta sympatby
and friendliness; but standing somewhat in dnead af
incunning tht anger of MacPhenson tbey discneetly
held thein peace.

M ACKENZIn was sincere as he was rugged and
beleve li kt ewthe courtesy due anes

gutats. "It's gettin' 'long towards sundawn an'
yens have a big jounney ahead ai yens. Wbat yen
say ter stappin' the nigbt? We kn fix yen up a
bunk in tht authauise,"

. No, tbtrc'Il bc a mioon laten on an' 1 gues we'd
better be trottin'. Thanket ail the same. Are yen
ready, Madve ?"

-Yes,-dealr," she returned bnavely, feeling
asbamed ta let tht weight ai tht responsibility nest
an him alone. She nase and held out ber hand ta
tht boss, when thene was a clatter af tangues and
fect outside and a youing mani, veny neatly dnessed
in grey flannels ami nusset shots, sprang triunlpb-
antly througb the dorway.

Hello,' Miss Murny I How in Jove's naine did
yout get hene? Tht guides are trying ta fol low
yotin tnacks away back in tht waads. Tht Doctor
and 1 tbougbt we'd leave word bene for the men
ta keep their tyes open ion yau and jain in the
searcb if you didn't turn 'up. This is lýuc"

Neville saw bîmself becoming involved beyond
bis strtngth just wben hie imagîned he bad! cleaned
the atmosphere ai alI suspicion.' Naw if hie told.
tht tnutb bis former lits would show up in an ugly
light. Thene was nothing ior it but to fight it out
as hie had begun, beatinig down aIl opposition andtrusting to tht girl ta continue backing bimn up.
The lumbermen bad cnowded about tht entrance
and he couid stec tht mocking eyes ai MacPhenson
aven tht others' shouldens.

Gouild turned and sbouted tht gond news beyond
tbem ta the tars ai tht Doctor, who was waitingin tht canot a hundned yards away. When bt
turned he was confronted by Neville.

"Look ahere, young mani, yen evidently unaware
ai tht fact'that 'Miss Murny,' as yen calîs bier, i.s
ny wiie."

Luke glartd ini amazement. "The devil she is 1"
"She sure is. And wbat's more she wasn't Iostthis morning and bad no intention ai bein'."
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