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Continued,

Noyember was even more glow spoken
than usaal,

“Val” i,
“Bave you still gor thst plok necker
Sally knitted for you?

“Yes, I've got ber”

“Where”

bhe wsuid - ufter (7T

“Right here” and Biack pnlied the
mufller out .of his pocket

“Huob!” said Joe

There win 8 sllence. rather & strain
ed wlience, bet

Theén Novewh vd When
win you inst night?*

Val looked unrroy e Joe re
turved bis st

Hay, Novembwer Joe, nre you senred
fog for trouble?’ asked MWack in »
ominously g9 ¢y

Mevtis us 1 r . N Y
for me.” rephied

Thers 5 - The
Yol o d out. '} yand

- v IL" wid J ' "o
pe ! 4
10 h ba
vt % 1
ui Wi .

W a ] f ruge Val mude at
Jon

vrnber stood ' wt nder the
& f 1 # t
Y it ‘ W, you vid

coyotie! be grioued ironicaily “]
never wald | osuspe 1 rou’

Blavk drew ¢ oking & little fool
sl but he flared ap in

‘Who ix it wo

Iust Evany  And got good vt
denve Where was you between % and
T inst night 7

‘In the wonda [ coine back and
slep’ Lere "

‘Was you nlone?”

“Yom

“Then you can't prove oo aliblL” Joe
puused

it was at this moment that Evans
accompanied by two oller forest rap
gers, appeared upon the scene  Quich
as lightning be covered Binck with his
shotgun

“Up with your bunds.” be cried. “or
'l put thus load of birdshot tnuto your
face "

Black scowled. but bis hands went
up He stood punting At a sign one
of the mangers sidied up, and the click
of handewlls followed

“What am | charged with?
Black

“Robbery "

“You'll pay me for this. ®imon Ev
ans'™

‘It won't be for hwhile
let you out sagnin”
den easily
Bl

I'he rangers walked away with thel
prisoner, and Evans turned to Joe.

“Guens | have the lsugh of you, No
vember." he xaid

‘Lovks that way
him™

To Lavette.  I've sent word to Mra
Roue to come there tomorrow, And
now.” continned Evans, “I'm going te
senrch Blnek's shuck.”

What for?"

“I'he stolen pelts

“Got & warrant ¥

“I'm a warden don’t need one.”

*You'll not search without It."” safld
November, moving {n front of the door

“Who'll stop me? Evaus' chin shor
out doggedly

I might”
tle wanner

eried

not till they
retorred the war
“Take bim off up the trail

Where you takin

suld Joe 1n bis most gen

' o the right, for it's

agin the law, aud you kuow i Mr
Evuns.”

Evaus hesitated. “Have It your way
but I'll be back with my warrant be
fore sunup tomorrow, nod I'm war
den. and maybe you'll find it's better

to bave me for u friend

Hub! Say, Mr Q
a Ol of that Ught bacey o' yours? |
want soothin'’

than

i, have yup

As soon ay Evans was out of sight
Joe beckoned me to a thick plece of
#crub not far from the hut

“Stay right here dil 1| come back
Everything depends on that,” be whis
pered

I lay down at my ense in a sheltered
8pol, and then Joe also took the road
for Lavette. Everything appeared tw
be aguainst Black—the eartridge which
fitted bis rifle, the strands of the tell
tale neckerchief, fu

the mun's own

rioas bebavior, Lis manifest passion
for Mrs Rone, and the suggested mo
tive for the thefts—all these things

polnted, conclusively it seemed to me,
in one direction  And yet | Enewtthat
almost from the beginning of the In
quiry November had decided that Black
was Innocent.

The evening turned raw, and the thin
anow was softening, and though | was
wenary of my watch | was still dream-
ing when I started under a hand that
touched my shoulder. Joe was ¢rouch.
ing at my side. He warned me to can
tion, but I could not refraln from a
question as to where he had been.

“Down to the store at Lavette,” he
whispered. "1 was talking about that
search warrant-pretty high handed |
sald 1t was, and the boys agreed to
that ™

After awhlile Joe tonched me to wake
foiness, and | saw something moving
on the trafl below us A second or twe
of moonlight gave me a glimpse of the
approsching figure of A man, ¢ hump
ed fgnre that moved swiftly A whis
tle No answer And its hand went
to the iateh | beard Joe =igh as he
ecvored the man with hig rifie  Then
eame his volee In ite quiet tones
the gnme's off, Sylvester
Dou't turn!  Haunds up!™

1 iness

The man stond still an we came he
pind W At & word be faced round
I waw the Wigh cherk Gones ald gleam
g eyen of an 1ndinn
wan coutracted with sulmesity

‘Now Mr Quariteh,” sald Novem
er sUKestively

| fintter myself | oade 4 sest job
of 1YIng up our privoner

“Thank yo Whats ip that bundie
m v baek 7

| opened 1t

" o examined them ‘All zot
\

“Guess the game's off.
Hands up!”

Don't

turn!

Bally’s mark on.” be sald “Say, Mr
Quaritch, let me introdoce you to a
pretty mean thief '

-

I noticed that Joe took our prisoner
along at a good pace toward Lavette
After a-mile or two, however, he asked
me to go ahead and if | met with Mrs,
Rone to make her walt bis arrival, but
he added in an aside, “Tell ber noth.
iug about Sylvester "

I reached the village wmoon after
dawn, but already the people were
gathered at the store, where every.
one was discussing the case.

As | beard nothing of Mrs. Rone, |
set out toward her bonse. When |
met ber [ noticed that her gentle face
| wore a changed expression | deliy-
| vred my messuge

“I'll never speak to November agalp
ns long as | live™ she said with deep
vindictiveness “November's played
double with me. U'll sbow bim!™

I wnlked beside her In silence, and
just before we came in sight of the

| houses we met with He
hnd evidently
custody
e

doe alone

dJoe glanced from Sally to
| read understanding in his eyes

“We've got him trapped safe. S:
Not a hole for him to slip out by "

Sully's rage broke from her control
‘You're just too cute. November Joe,”
she blazed. “with your tracking and
finding out things and putting Val o
inll' What do you say to it that ['ve
been fooling you all the thne? | pever
lost no pelts’ | only said it to get the
lsugh agninst ye Ye was beginning
tu belleve ye could hear the muskrats
| sueeziug!”
| "Is that s0?” inquired Joe gently.

“Yes, and I'm going into Lavette
this minute to tell them!"

Joe stepped in front of her.
s you like, Sally Bat bow'll ye ex
plain these?" He fung open the bun-
dle of skins he carripd

Mrs. Rone turned color.
ye find them?" she gasped.

“Ou his back.”

She hesitated a woment, then, “I
gave Val that lot.” she said carelessly

“That's queer, now,” said Joe, “cos

“Just

“Where did

{1t was on Injin Sylvester | found
them.”
Sally stared at Joe. then laughed

suddenly, excitedly “Oh. Joe. you're
sure the cutest man ever wade in this
world!” And with that she tung her
arms round his neck and Kissed him

“I'd best pass that on to Val Black!™
sald Joe cnlmly

And Sally's blushes
than you could belivve

There 18 o need for we to rell how
Black was libernted from the bhands
of the crestfallen Evans, who was as
nonplussed as | myself had been at
the breakdown of the case, which "np
to the last mument had on the face of
it seemed Indestructible

I bave never looked forward to any
explanation more than that which
November gave to Mrs Rone. Black
and myself the same evening

“It was the carcass of Rizpab give
me the first start.” sald loe A% s0on
as | saw that | knew it weren't VaL”

“Why?" asked Sally

“You remember it was hacked up}
Now bere was the case up to that: A
thief had robbed Sally. and all the
sign he left bebind was a few threads
of bis necker and an English made
cartridge. The thief goes out and old
Rizpah attacks bim.  He shoots her
Then be cuts her body nigh o pleces
Why?" We all shook our heads

“Because he wante to get hix hullet
out of her And why doex he wang te
get hix bullet? Oniy one possibie rea
son. Recause it's different to the hui
ot he dropped on purpose iu the
house "

“Ry Jova™ | eried

“From that it all uts in

were prettier

It seems

His savage hn-}

Severs! skins dropped |

left Syivester in safe |

fusny that the thief should drop 8
| mreridge. fusuler stifl that be sbogld
| B0t notive be'd jeft a bit of bis oecker
stuck 1o the palis on the door. Sl
1'd sllow them two things wmight bap
pen. But wben 1t eame to his baving
more bits of hix pecker torn off b
the spruces where Evans found them

it jooked Uke ux if the thief was »
mighty poor woeodsman Which be

wesn't He hid bis tracks good dnd
cupning  After that | guessed | wan
| on the right scent. but | waso't plumb
sure till 1 come up 1o the place where
be killed the partridge While be was
sparing it be rested bis rifle ag'in a
tree |

be didn’'t carry no English rifle™
“How did yon know?" asked Sally

“I could measure fts length agio the |

tree It was pigh & fout shorter than
an English rifle.”
Val's fist rame down on the table

‘Bully for you. Joe™

“Well there was one more
thing Besides that black fox. Salig
vere missed other miirked pelts. They
wasn't much valoe
them ?

now

take Again only one refson.
He wanted "em for making more false
ovidence agin Val ™
“o on, Joe,” eried Mra
tone tmpatiently

‘When Mr Quaritch and | came to
Val's shnck we searched it.  Notbing

Why? Cox Val had been bhome

1} pight and Sylvester conldn’t get in
withont wakin® him ™

‘But” said I “wasn't there a good
ase against Black without that?'

“Yew. there was a case, but bis cop
vietion wasn't an absolute cinch.  On
the other hand. if the stolen skins

He _paused

there

wns found hid in his shack- That's
why you had to He fo that brush .so
fong. Mr. Quariteh, while 1 went in to
Lavétte and spread it around that the
shack hadu't been searched by Evans,
Sylvester was at the store, and he fell
wto the trap right enough. We wait
#d for him,. and we got him.”
| 0’ course.” continued Joe, “revenge
m Val weren't Sylvester's only game.
fHe meant robbin’ Sally, too, and bad
{ his plan laid He must 'a’ gone to
Val's and stole a cartridge and the bits
| of necker before he robbed Sally's
| bouse. Last night be started out to
Tlel!'e a few cheup peits at Val's, but
be had the black fox skin separate in
his pack with a bit o' tea and flour
and tobacco, so if we hadn't took him
te'd bave Uit out into Maine an’ sold
the black fox pelt there.”

“But why should Byivester have
such u down on Val?"

doe laughed. “Ask Vall”

“Ten years ago” sald Val, “when
we was both rising twenty year, 1
gave Bylvester a thrashing he'd lkely
remember. He had a dog what weren't
no use, und be decided to shoot it. 8o
he did./but be dido't kill it He shot
{1t far back and left it in the woods,
| and | come aloug” -
| “The brute!” exclaimed Sally.
! “He's a dangerous [njin,” said No-
':\'omber. “and he's of a breed that

| never forgeta ™

| “When he gets out of prison you'll

| have to keep awake, Joe," sald Val,
“When he gets out I'll have the snow

in my bair all right and you and Sally

| wil! be old married folks,” retorted

| Joe. “You'll sure be tired of each other

| by then.”

| Bally looked at Val, and Joe eaught

| the look

| “Leastways,” be added, “you'll pre-

| tend you are better'n you do now.”
We all laughed

The Case of Miss Virginia Planx.

| Suddenty frow  somewhere

!
dbexd there broke out the sound of
two shots sod after & wminute of two
! wure.

| “Two shots going on at steady inter
fals” said Joe “That’s a call for belp
{l‘uerv they go agauin  We'd best rol
{low them up.”

| We traveled for half an hoar, guided
| by the sound, and came in sight of a
{man standing among the trees. We
suw him raise his rifle and fire twice
straight upward to the sky

“It's Planx!™ said Joe in surprise

“What? The millionaire you went
into the woods with to locate timber
last year?

“The identical man.”

As we approached Joe halled him
Planx was a thick sbouldered, stout
man. his big body set back upon his
bips, his big chin thrust forward in a
way that accentuated the arrogance of
his buiging lips and eyes

“Ho! It's you, Joe!” he eried

“Yes, Mr. Planx.”

“That Is lucky. for I need your help.
My daughter was mardered yesterday.”

The words made me gasp. and not
| me only
| “Miss Virginny!” eried Joe “Youn
|*an't mean that. Nobody would be
brute enough to kill Miss Virgiuny!™
As we walked Plans gave us the fo)
lowing facts: it appeared that be bad
been spending the last two weeks in
a log hut which bad been lent him by
a friend. Mr Wishere. His household
consisted of one servant—his daugh-
ter’s nurse. a middle aged woman whom
they bad brought with_them from New
York—two guides and a man cook On
the previons day Miss Virginia had
taken her rod after lunch, as she had
often done before, and gone off o the
river to fish '

“At 5 1 went to join her She was
0ot there Her
there were signs of a struzsle and the
fracks of two men | shonted for Bd.
the old guide He came running down,
and we took up the trail 1t led o8
stratght over to Mooseshank inke The
ruffians had pat her In our
und gove vt un the lake”

OVEMBER JOE and | had been
foliowing a wouse since day

!
! CHAPTER VIIL
|
|
|
| breuak, moving without speech

saw the mark of the butt on |
the groond and the scratch from the |
foresiztit upon the bark Then | kpew |

Why did the thief |

rod Iay broken, and |®

OWR canoe

Plany paused and presently contls-
sed ]

We went round the iake and found
u the far side the xpot where they bad
iwacbed the canoe lLendivg up oW
the woods from that polnl. we again
struck the trafl of the Iwo men, but

wy daughter was no woger with them
| When they jeft the runve they were
{ going light They must bave drowned
| her In the lake It's clear envogh
Preseutly | saw something foaling op
| the water It was her bat”

Had Miss Virginuy any jeweiry on
| ber? asked Joe
{ A wateh and a pecklace.”

“What value?

“Seven or eight bundred dollars.”

Hub,” said November reflectively

Aod what did you du after finding ber
nat?

We tratled the two villains until
they got on te sowe rocky ground It
as oo dark then to do wore, s0 we
urned Five thousaud dollars if you
iay bunds opn them,” he said

By the river the traces were so plain
thut any one could read them- the

jender feet of the victim and the

rger footprints of the two men The
tshing rod. suapped off toward the top
the middle joint. bad been left
vhere it bad falien It seemed as if
girl bad tried to defend herself
with it Next we weunt to the lake

November liter nosed nhis way
The moceasived tracks of the
wed fnintly bere and there
i the soffer parts of the ground

Looks as if they was toting some-
thing,” said Joe. “They must ‘8" car
ied her Stop! They set ber down
bere for a spell’

Another moment brenght us over the
rise and In sight of Mooseshank lake.
I hulted involuntarily The place seem-

ed created for the scene of b tragedy

November had pushed on to the spot

where footprinis and otber signs show-
ed where the men bad entered the ca-

noe. The deep slide of a moceasined

foot In the mud seemed to tell of the
| effort it required to get the girl em-
| barked.

“They took her out on the lake and
murdered her!” groaned Planx. “Drag-
ging? There's no ose dragging. that
water goes plumb down to the root of
the world ™

After that we went around to the
other side of the lake and saw the
beached canoe. The two sets of moc-
casined tracks showed cleafly on the
strip of mud by the water, but were
soon lost in the tumbled debris of a
two-year-old stony landslip over which
trailing appeared quite impossible. No-
vember was busy about this landing
place for a longer time than I expect-
ed, then he crossed the landslide at
right angles and disappeared from our
view. Soon be came burrying to-
ward us,

“She fsn’'t dead”

“What?”

“Anyways, she wasn’t when she
passed here. 1 have a proof here that
you will think mighty good.” He drew
out a little leather case I had given

w

ot

the

two men she

of a beautiful red gold color. *“Look
at that! [ found it in the spruces
above there.”

Plans took 1t gently in his great
fingers. He was visibly much moved.
For a few seconds he held it without
speaking. then. “That grew on Vir
gluia’s bead, sure enough, Joe. Is it
possible my girl is alive?”

“She is. sure! Don't be afeared.
You'll soon have news of her, I can
promise you that, Mr. Planx. This
wasn't no case of murder It's Just
an abduction. They'd mever be such
fools as to kill her. They're cuter
than that. Isn't she your dnughter?
They’ll hold her to big ransom, That's
their game "

An ugly look came into Planx’s eyes.
“That's thelr game, is it7 I'm got a
man that it Is easy to milk dollars
from,” sald be

By this time it was growing too
dark for Joe to work any longer We
crossed the lake with Plans, aud that
night Joe and I camped uear the end
of Mooseshank lake, where a stream
flowed from it

At dawn, while we were having
breakfast, Joe stood up und. stared
ioto the trees that grew thick bebiud
as. As he called out I looked back
and saw the indistinct figure of a map
In thelr shadow watching us.  He
beckoned, and we approached him. |
saw he was young, with a pale fuce
and rather shabby town made clothes

“Don't you remewmber Walter Cal
vey, November?" e said, holding out
bis hand. “1 was with you apd Mg
Planx and—and—ber last year in the
woods.”

“Huh, yes, and what are you doing
here, Mr. Calvey 7 asked Joe, shaking
bands

I keep away after that?" exclaimed
Calv

ey

“You've no canse to fret yet” said
Joe.

“What? When they've killed her
'l go with you and if we can find
those"~ ‘

“Hub! Bhe's not dend! Take my
word for it Joe's gray eyes gave me
@& roguish look. “Why, I've got a thing
ere In my pocketbook you'd

's! You counldn't find s
mateh in Canada! Tell me”

4 it to tell you and you
Light out now

right! He hates me because
Won't marey Schetpers of the
He ment wen ok meet for
And wore than et ne's

It ™

S

for s een ‘nan
ey

him and extracted from it a long bhair.

“1 heard about Virginia. How counld:

w a
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CLEANING AND PRESSING
alterations, repairing and dyeing
ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Humboldt Tailering and Cleaning Co.
JAMES J. DANIELS, Prop.
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Pianos, Phonographs, Accordions, Harmonicas, § Rl ticnetbuge
Violins and other Musical Instruments

30gen und Q:::gt.
We are now prepared to fill all your wants in these lines, “_“bi::::::* Wi
For QUALITY CORRECTNESS and PRICE our instruments bine . Nk
cannot be excelled by any firm in Canada. With every Piano ~Dalt, l“i: Ocs
or Phonograph we give A LASTING GUARANTEE, none that is der b‘-_*g:t !b-nnt
to be good only until the Instrument is once used, but we - o i, oo
together with the manufacturers stay by wrglmrantee for pin bie 'bielu .
years after. Another point you must bear in mind: you wil C;bﬂ‘ an el
not have to wait for months in case you need ANY REPAIRs, teiligt, war cnnb‘
as you will have to with most other machines. We have Walfahrien.

ALL REPAIRS CONSTANTLY ON HAND.

Bier nod) warten mi
wmir docy oft gefagt,
2000 RECORDS to select from. Prices from 20 cts. up,
Send for our Catalogues. We will gladly mail it to you.

see me. 1 can sell you lang
at all prices and on the termg
youwant. = ‘
A.J.RIES, ST. GREGOR,
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We have a large stock of Silverware, Cut Glas, Clocks, ,mwad bu da aufge
Stationary, Religious Books and Pictures, Statues, etc. find ja vocteeffliche
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Jewelier and Optician - HUMBOLD
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b CALL IN TO MY SHOWROOM :

and look over the New

BRISCOE SPECIAL

o h"?amv
the Car with the Half Million Dollar Motor.

The Price is within reach of everybody
wanting an up-to-date Car.
I WILL GIVE YOU A DEMONSTRATION ANY TIME
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Let me know your requirements
and I can supply your wants in anything for the Farm.
FARMERS! 1 have a Portable Granary on exhibit
at my ware house in Humboldt. Double ply lumber and
metal roof. Get my price before buying elsewhere.
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HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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3u geben damit.es in autem Fuftand bletbt  Dieh be- §
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You are safe in a threefold way,
eription to us: 1) We use for the prescription exactly what
the doctor preseribed, every article being of standard streng
fresh and pure; 2) We examine and reexamine the preserip-
tion, whereby every error as to drug or quantity is exelyded:
3). We are satisfied with a reasonable profit and charge the
lowest prices for the best quality. These are three reasons
why you should buy from us. Cags

G. R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST 78 Resall sue & R
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Lands for sale at low prices.
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