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of paper tbrice folded into letter forin.
O)pening the note by mtatclilit, lie
fouiid this message:

"Please stay in the shack ton igbt,
.and Jýn the norning comie. to the

bouse agaili wbien you see a littie
Ilag flying froin the back porcb.

" Freda Norton."

Nowbray threw himself upofl his hay
iéé to tbink the thing out. A day that
hid begun as tamely as any for a foi-t-
àigt past vas closing iii bewilderînent.
In that strange mood that cornes upon
one, in the face of sonething imminenît
but unknown, lie thouglit over the facts
of bis present c«nditioîi and the tlîings
that had led up to it.

SSix weeks before, i'n bis own ofllice ini
Winnipeg, a couple of his fellow-prac-
titioners had said to hinm: "Get ont of
the City. You're pretty neaf plaved out,
and before you try to cure quy more
folke you've got to cure yourself. Cet
ou ilto the woods." H1e had taken their
advice .and, with only a pony and a
dunnage-bag for bis travelling equip-
mnent, ajd witlu no definite plan for bisjourne; bad set ont in quest of a holi-day. Amost airnlessly he ad since
crossed on borseback the wide plains of
three provinces and was now in the
bush-country of Western Alberta. Hf,
had been-going as hie pleased, stopping
for a day here and there, camping at
times on the road, sauntering always. It
bad> been good fun and good medicine;
but bis holiday thus far had been lack-
ing in'that personal excitement which
sometimies does a tired man more good
than zrst. It now looked as thougbh le
bad- fouiid that too and, for the first
time-in« baîf a year lie went to- sleep
with' an eager expeçtancy for the
morrow.

It was f ull day wlhen hie awoke.
Stopping only to let ont the pony and
tethèr him in the field, lie hurried to the
brow of the bill, there to await the'sig-
nal -from the bouse. What it, migbt
mean lueé could not know; but he was un-
der orders. An bour lie waited, with un-
accustomed patience, and then frorn the
porcli at the rear of the house there
fluttèred a little red and wbite flag.

Freda Norton came frorn the bouse as
lie dflew negr it, and stood under the
big bqlm-trees, wbere hie bad first seen
ber. 'She fitted perfectly into the rnorni-
ing vicw and very pleasiîîgly, too, con-
fessed .Mowbray to hiiinself, into tbe
mystery that seemed to be weaving
around, hirn. There was color in bier
fae and an eagerness in her eyes tbat
lie was, sure liad not been there the
niglit- before; anîd tbis saine eagerness
sboSved also in tbe first words see
spoke.

"My father is sleeping now, and I
nst. talk with yoiu before lie wakes.

But first, are 3'oti willing to help nie?
"X'oun eed not ask it. Tell nie hiow."
It was lier voice, M.Nowvhrua kne w now,

that liad sornehow mfove(l birn and was
at this moment conpelling bis own
words. There was a. hidden depthi in it,
a ricbi softness that, thougli she spoi-e
rapidly and low, seened to corne fromn
some inner wiell of feeling. It had, too,
a trace af anxicty and perbaps sorne-
thing of doulit as, withi a sudden flush
on'ber face, sbe ent on.

cWby I arn saying tliis to voit, whoin
Ibad never seen until a few hours ago,
Ido flot know, except that I sonehiot

feel it rigbt to do so. 'You saw my
father last night and thouglitlbe vas iii.
lie is ii, though 1 said lie wasn't, and
I an determined upon trying a cure. I
mn11st go back a little to unake von
uniderstaid.

"T-o yea rs ago, wbile learing some
land iip'the lake, Dad w-as knocke<l
down by a falling tree, wbich bit bim a
crnslimg blow o1, the liead and stinnncd
lmien arlv to death. 11e bas lived un-
der a viotid ever 'since. People say bie is
cra'iy. anaI 1know ve bave a bad re-
putat ibanaiuong the settlers, for they
avoid lis-.

"D)urimig the last vear bis trouble bas
takeii a iaew turn tfiat gî-ows ont of bisi
fornier ifhý. Before wc caine bei-e froin
Oîtkrie, ii.,t thje tliree of us-Dad was
a Ilhi( 0 (Iloo~l linieipal and imiuli hgýven1

illg xile clias kept utis .,reading
fa i .Y\ ovil. even bere in the Noods. and

aft p ecident. îvbiclî left bim none
th4 o tu-e plsieallv. lic gave more at-
teiiti th lanev er to bis favorite study.
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But bis thinking no longer runs
i SîotlY, and latterly, perbaps fronu

t0oo ili lî roodiimg over it, lue shobby
bas beeoie a mania. At timnes lie
works Ilii'm'lself, despitp al I can do, into
very agouiy over bis perplexities.

"For mearly a' year now lie lias be 'eli
troubled by wliat lie calîs the 'Quest of
the Uinsual. I m-on't try to tell you
what lie lieans by tlîis, except that lie
desires to fiiîd the source and centre of
aIl that is above tlîe ordinary in human
ife. M'bat it is that miakes tbings

wondei'ful and iunusual is bis problem.
He bas latterlv bccoine convinced that
bie camnot salve tlîis problein alone-the
scarcli for the Ijîusumal needs someone
to beclp ii. It vorries biiutbat lie
canmiot get sucli a lielper; no0 one cares
for or apýreciates the Unusual, lie
thinks, and aloije lie cannot find its
source. I bave tried to bumor birn in
this, as in everytlîing else, but not to
inuch. purpose, for lie, alwayssays I arn
olily a wornan. '

"Ný\ow it bappened that yesterday bis
inelaîmcholy was ivorse than it'bas been.
Ife sat and< brooded ail day, and I could
mot coiîîfort hiîu. Then suddenly you
came upon us. In ]lis depression lie
greeted you, I ani afraid, not very
kindly. But yoîu renienuber what you
said-that youi were 'lookimîg for some-
tlîing unusual'? The word cauigbt hlm,
of course, and I myself wondered for a
moment if you knew.- But lie wasn't
able to endure the thouglit, or perliaps,
as it inay have seeined,- the apparition,
and lie lef t you abruptly.

"1Ail niglit he was distressed, even to
walking thie floor and beating bis bande.
Be is sleeping now but is likely to
wakeiu soon.

"Your remark, wbetber you meant
anything by it or not, lias had a etranlge
effect on hlm-I don't know just what.
As soon as you spoke tlîe word. I saw
that hoe had caught at it and that lie
was very deeply moved by it. It bias
aggravated bis mehancholy, for 1 tlîink lie
feels as if that which lie is searclîing for
je now pursuing himself. H1elias
probably forgotten about you by this
time, but the impression reunains.

"I asked you to stay near us and to
hîel.p us, for 1 felt the time had coîne for
a cure-that was the effcct of youîr ap-
pearance on myeelf, tliough 1 may be as
badly deluded about it as poor Dad.
yonr reference to the very tbing that is
troubling him made me tlink that
perbaps you could h elli. Stranger
thougli you are, I muet aek you. I bave
read that in cases of mind trouble like
this a eudden sbock Will sometimes
inake right again, and t at le what I
amn now' building iny hope on.

"Wlien Dad wa'kens presently, lie will
take up again. the burden of hile searcli.
Very likely hie will cry out, as lie <id at
iîîtervals ail nigbt, for a nian to belpi
bi,.im.If you wvould then suuldenhy sur-
prise him, appearing as if in aiswýer to
his cry and aniounecing yourself as also
a searcîmer for the Unsual, I believe it
wvoild blel1p hlm greatly; and thei if you
w-onl< talk with hlm quietly along the
saine Elne it would perlials put lis inid
nearer riglit again tîmmn it lias been for
a long tillîc. I tried tîis myself a few
wveeks ago amni it îearly succeeded, but
tlien I wae a woîan-lbe wante a man
helper. I will go to tîe lbouse now and
ivili euhl you w-leu lie wakenms. Thîis je a
stramîge request to nuake of you, but will
yoit belpi me?

"Ves, I will belli yoî," amswered
Mowbray buslY.

For baîf a]i lour be -am left to lus
ovi thîoughts. Tlicy wîeme not Ioleful.
Well lie kncw tliat it would be a eliglit
culî- by any suicl treatîinet as tlîat pro-
l)osc(. The sick îmanîs daugliter wae
bliildiig bras ely. but mlot substaîutially,
upomi a î-cry slcn<ler chiance. A slîock
umliglit restore nental balamnce, it was
truie, but nlot s) igit a one as this. It

w-ullneed to be a phmy'sical slock, as
severe perliaps as the omie that liad
caumse( ,l1thîe iijiiry, amnd even that wvould
depeimd cmy îiîîic 0\l the circuin-
stamices. iclimiad kmown of cases ini
w~hjdli a blo- 0mi time iead lîad presei
the bouc i e tlie bra iii.andmî another
1)10%v te ~mdhîad relpased the pre-
sure, tinlt if tlîk werc tue trouble with
Nortoniu. lîk daughters cuire would corne
i crv far short.

Ncývertlivlc-'-lic would do as she
îv-isbcd(; for surely slue bad earred the
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