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him as a welf shakes a muskrxt.
"Tell me the whole truth aid îothiug

but it," he cried, "or l'Il pack yeu ite
the blowhele, aid neoie will ever kiow
what becarne ef yeu. Now, speak, aid
epeak quickly."

Aud Blaten epoke. He spoke hurriedly
aid iu a frighteied whisper, but every
word of it wae truc. ýh"The hulfbreed carne in ut dueli," h
said, "anid we feli te quarreling over our
cupe. 1We fouglit like madmen, aid ull
the time we were flghting my big led
deg wvas tryiîg te force ite way ite tthe
but. Mben we lad feuglit it eut the
halfbreed said lie would go, me I went
aid cauglit the dog aid brought hlm lu
here. Whei the Ialfbreed, was gene I
closed the door bchid hlm, with the dog
ineide. Tweîty minutes luter the dog
leapt up and bouided through the parcli-

ment window. He .as half-wolf, yO
sese, aid very daîgerous te any mai u
mymeif. I knew new that lie meant to
k111 the breed, se I hurried out with my
rifle in pursuit of the dog. But I uas
tee late. When at length I get up te,
them they were flghting, desperately,
beth on the sled. The moeu was out,
and I fired aid killed the deg, but when
1 get up the halfbreed wAs desd. Over-
corne with horrer aid'terrer, 1 lowered
the dog ite tthe blowhele and came'
away, aid a day er, twe later I thauked
rny lucky stars that the police neyer u-
pected me.".1

"Yen worm!" muttered Peter. Fer a
moent lie wae mulent, then lie added:
«II aid that 1 weuld f&ce yeu te. leuve
thie country and new I wil de' it. I Winl
znake yeur ne etink so thut neither
white mai nor Indian willgo near yen

wherever you are knwn. And »WaoW .

are coming euth with me to maki &
djean breast of everythingr beforet
police. They caniht pubiish 30U for WIaOk
you have "'don., but yen wîflmaNe tbÙ
lîdian."

A few niita later Peter Aigus pSiuqI
on the ice as a young ladianbm *
a squaw pamaed hîm lin the molg$
hoading northwards.

-Ia that you, Moîlave t" ho maWa.
<Cies,, the w;oman answered.
"And you are happy agait»?" *k

Peter.
"Quite happy."ý
i"Why t". The question stabbod tWilence like a piatol ahot, but the a»W'

came ini the smre quiet voce-
"«Because God of the White Mi'.

Sun is just and powerfuL»
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The Trit 0f ut that wolf ment

the Chippeway i t w a aeisn
Snowshoe closiug.

SOMnoshom e 18 Not a aigu rnissed
ConlnuJrm Pge Peter Auu. He

bad. read already a hundred aigus the
police had rnissed, aligue clearly writtei
in the aow-writiug upoî which the if e
of a mai might depend.

But-wait i What was this? The ln-
dian with the Chippeway eîewshe hadl
hurrled out jute the centre of the creek.
He had cast off oie sîowshoe aid kuelt
on it, aid Peter, as hie tod, could pic-
ture the formn of the Indian crouching
there with nule raieed, firiug that deadly
shot.

'«Just up the creek there," Peter told
himneif, poiîting ahead, "the driver fell,
and these are the signe tht condemi the
huabaud of Moniave. That wemaî was
net lyiîg, yet how can it bec?"

Ne -weît on slowly, reading each sigi
with bis Indian gift for sucli thinge. He
eaw where the halfbreed driver had leapt
on te the sledge, lashiîg madly at hie
doge; lie saw where the wolf had drawn
upon the sledge; lie knewv that at thie
in, aid in, tili its tracks disappeared.
Then lie knew that it, tee, had leapt
point where the runners had suuk deeper,
a deathly combat had taken place be-
tweeî mai aid wolf. ires, here was a
mel4e of traclis aid a dark etain upon
the eîow. Here the trail had ended.

Yet, what wae thie? The tracke ef
yet another pair of snewehoes, ef
Chippeway eîowehoee like those of the
mai who had fred the fatal shet. iret
it wae net the smre mai!1Oie glaîce
eatiefled Peter as te that, fer thie mai
walked traight-teed aid lis left eîew-
ehoe had been repaired at the bow.

Peter tok up this îew track at a
run, toepiîg lew like a hutiig Indian.
The police, teo, had followed it, aid' it
had taken them-ae îow it took hix-to
a camping place under the trees. This
was where the police had arreeted the
huebaîd of Moniave, but Peter's quicli
perception had enabled him te note that
this Indian had merely paeeed acrose the
scene of the tragedy, aid that it' wae
not ho, but another man, who had knelt
in the stiow aid flred that fatal, shot.

W''vho, then, was the other mai? Peter
kicw well, but lie had ne proof. He
weît back to the scene of the tragedy
and picked up the trail of the real crim-
mnal. It led hirn te a dark ift in the
ice-a blowhole-aid into this blowhole
the mai who had fired that shet had
lewered something. What was it? Net
the body of the halfbreed driver? That
wvas impossible.

Peter quickiy made a grapple eut of
the twisted remains of the sledge. He
lowered it into the hole by meane of
the sled lashinge, aid preseîtly lie
hooked semething - something heavy.
Fearful of what it miglt be, lhe drew up
and dragged it eut on te the ice. It
was the body of a huge malamute led
dog shot through the head.

"Ah!" cried Peter, throwiîg up bis
arme. "Thaîk goodness ne humai heiîg
did this dreadful thiîg! Thaîk goodiese
that the mai who fired that shot fired
it--net at the halfbreed but at this great
deg-the deg that wae dragging the half -
breed deovî!"

Se far se geod; but mucli yet rernaiied
te be discevered. Peter back-tracked the
prints of those Chippeway sîewshoes
tili lie had reached the pint where lie
lad first seen them. Swiftly lie back-
tracked them stili further, away through
the weods by a shortened route, aid se
te the very door of Blateî's cabin.

And there en the wall hung the
Chippeway sîowehoes!

Peter flung open the deer aid stood
on the threshhold, his thun lips drawn,
hlis eyes flashing fire, aid looked ut
Blaton with eyes of coîdemnatien.
S"Yeu coward!"hle cried. "You miserable-,

cewardly wretch! Yeu would croudli here
and ]et a man swing for a crime lie neyer
di<l, in erder te save yeureelf the trouble
of being invelved! 1 have feund yeu eut,
BMaton. I know the whole secret. 1
know that you followed the halfbreed
and shet the deg that attacked him.
Buit why were yeu afraid te own up?
Wh-lv did yeu cewer here aid let them

take an innocent maeC19
"I-J didn't dû it-" began Bla-

ton; but Peter fell upon him and ehook
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