i

‘ ey gy

i:;‘man in mackinaw and cap; his
vtion .st ’hidﬂgﬂ partly by the posi-
: n which he lay and partly by the
Ing smow; but, before she swept
th SHOW away and turned him to her,
kﬂ!W_ that he was Alan.
o : cried to him and, when he did
awa'kIlSWer, she shook him to get him
! but she could mot rouse him.
Bheymg in wild whispers to ‘herself,
s Obened his jacket and felt within
. tlothes; he was warm—at least
Was not frozen within! No; and
hm‘ Seemed some stir of his heart!
h: tried to lift him, to carry him;
S N t0 drag him. But she could not;
; _fe]l from her arms into the snow
11;2:1' and she sat down, pulling him
her lap ‘and clasping him to her.
.She must have aid, she must get
im t0 some house, she must take
e out of the terrible cold; but dared
leave him? Might Henry re-
a“‘;,l if she went away? She arose
" 0oked about. Far up the shore
Withs:}w h.is figure rising and falling
S0ung 1S flight over the rough ice. A
reVm‘bCam‘e to her too, the low, deep
e €ration of the Drum beating
OOG:IOPe along the shore and in the
eemEdand out upon the lake; and it
S to ’her that Henry’s figure, in
eemnmnb.hng steps of its flight, was
) 8 time to the wild rhythm of
: Sound. And she stooped to Alan
IPW;OVGI:ed him with her coat, before
em’yil him; for she feared no longer
‘ 8 return.

a;
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CHAPTER XXI.

The Fate of the “Miwaka.”

¢

“SO thig isn’t your house, Judah?”

hwgﬁ ‘.‘!“IO, Alan; this is an Indian’s

o but it is not mine. It is Adam
house. He and his wife went,

Oy
’.hiliwhme else when yon needed

£ wa ¥
.,,He hélped to bring me here then?”
% Alan. They were alone here

fom; and Adam’s wife. When she
InOre‘N“"‘they brought you here—

7, than a mile along the beach.
& Women 1 ;
lltt»an Choked as he put down the

Stap Porcupine quill box which had
What-

e *4 this line of “inquiry.

op T Westions he had asked of Judah
brbfugShe"ill‘ these last few days had
Mgye,© MM very quickly back to her.
reg&‘]_di—:y ‘Some intuitive -certainty
Nopy . > Spearman, she had come
to ‘e,r She had mot thought of peril
Cogy Self; she had struggled alone
br% : dangerous ice in storm—a girl
tog, - 't UD as she had been! She had
txgy, . MM—Alan—with life almost
quh“'t Upon the beach; shé and the
Sag , VOMan, Wassaquam had just

bpg . DProught him along the
hg ,M;n_ How had they managed that,
higy Gereq; they had somehow got

@nuet? this house which, in his ignor-
the exactly where he was upon
by a:h"hv’ﬂ»d, he had thought must
b, Saquam’s; she had gone to get
8 throat closed up, and his
o 0 as he thought of this,
Bogy o, V6K during which he had
Q%M for here, Alan had not seen
U Ce; but there had been a pe-
tpg 20d exciting alteration in Sher-
% . MMmer toward him, he had felt;

ag
liking :Omeﬂling more than merely
:lld’ T him that Sherrill had show-
. Sherrin had spoken of her to

& hey o Mstance, not, as he had call-
% . Alwayg hofore, “Miss Sherrill”
daughter” Alan had had

Which had seemed impossible

oy

" dead.
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of fulfilment, of .dedicating his life
and all that he could make ‘of it to
her;; now Sherrill’s manner had

- brought to him someéthing like awe,

as of something quite incredible.

When he had believed that disgrace
was his—disgrace because he was
Benjamin Corvet’s son—he had ‘hid-
den, or tried to hide, his feeling to-
ward her; he knew now that he was
not Corvet’s son; Spearman had shot
his father, Corvet had said. But he
could not be certain yet who his
father was or what revelation -regard-
ing himself might now be given.
Could he dare to betray that he was
thinking of Constance as—as he
could not keep from thinking? He
dared not without daring to dream
that Sherrill’s manner meant that she
could care for him; and that he could
not presume. What she had under-
gone for him—her venture alone up
the beach and that dreadful contest
which had taken place between her
and Spearman—must remain circum-
stances which he had learned but
from which he could not yet take con-
clusions.

He turned to the Indian.

“Has anything more been heard of
Spearman, Judah?”

“Only this, Alan; he crossed the
Straits the next day upon the ferry
there. In Mackinaw City he bought
liquor at a bar and took it with him;
he asked there about trains into the
northwest. He has gone, leaving all
he had. What else could he do?”

Alan crossed the little cabin and
looked out : of the window over
the snow-covered slope, where the
bright sun was shining. It was very
still without; there was mo motion at
all: in the pines toward the ice-bound
shore; and the shadow of the wood
smoke rising from the cabin chimney
made almost' a straight line across
the snow. ‘Snow had covered any
tracks that there had been upon the
beach where those who had been in
the boat with him had been found
He had known that this must
be; he had believed them beyond 2id

when he had tried for the shore fte

summon help for them and for Lim-
self. 'The other boat, which had car-
ried survivors of the wreck, blown
farther to the south, had been able to
gain the shore of North Fox Island;
and as these men had not been soO
long exposed before they were
brought to shelter, four men lived.
Sherrill had told him their names;

_they were the mate, the assistant en-

gineer, a deckhand and Father Per-
ron, the priest who had been a pass-
enger but who had stayed with the
erew till the last. Benjamin Corvet
had perished in the wreckage of the
cars,

A S Alan went back to his chair, the
Indian watched him and seemed
not displeased.

“You feel good now, Alan?’ Wassa-

quam asked.
“Almost like myself, Judah.”

“That is right then. Tt was thought

you would be like that to-day.” He
looked at the long shadows and at
the height of the early morning sun,
estimating the time of day. “A sled
iz coming soon mow.”

“We're going to leave here, Judah?”

“Yes, Alan.”

Was he going to see her then? Ex-
citement stirred him, and he turned
to Wassaquam to ask that; but sud-
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ET the new
home be
equipped for all that is best and
‘most inspiring in music—with a
phonograph that plays ALL records
PERFECTLY. Give the young
couple .

“The- ®

The function of Music is to entertain, to cheer, to inspire, to soothe;
to minister to the many moods of the soul.

Unrestricted variety of choice is of the first importance if Music
is to mean all that it can mean.

The all-record phonograph—the instrument that brings all artists,
all great bands, orchestras, instrumentalists, vocalists—is the instru-
ment that will prove an enduring boon.

The “ULTONA?”

is the fimal triumph of the Brunswick. It is a
distinctly mew creation, adaptable at the turn
of a hand te any type of record made. The
Ultona comes on Models from $226 upwards.

See and hear! Your ears are the judge of tone—your eyes the
judge of beauty. Go into the store of any Brumswick dealer and
have him play your favorite record—any make—on the Brunswick.
Then—decide!
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