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She withdrew from his
seemed to burn thiough hot
a searing iron,

“I'm not afraid,” she repiied w
ping herself round in  that piide
which had been her strength  since
she had made herscll paraonnt in
the clan. “I'm not afraid even ol the
wor

“There'll be no
put some couras
he answered,

He turned from her and a few nun
utes after led his band i the heat 0
the gully. er and his men ooy
ed.

touch, e
flesh ik

can

cravens,

‘worst, i wi
into thes

Old Alan was left with o 1w 8
force. He was to watch the coms. O
events rd the cattletrack a ]
ready at a momoent’s notice o ¢

wnce where it should be mest

HER)
quired.

It scemed to those who
the gully, with cvery ner
an eternity before they heard the slo
gans of the two cluns, Then W
knew that the surug sle had coimm 1
ed. Helen joined Alan In his  wawch
from @ natural Lelvedere, which i

cemaincl

slbrctead

hunters had used as a lool-oul Bu
the morning was not yet far enough
advanced for them to much,
The birds were wakening wp anil
the trees where they whistled o Obt

halt-heartod

another in duleet, thougsh
conflict, th

notes, unconseious of th
strain, the death with which the com
ing day was ovelrshadowed,

“Ah! Young Mistress, gaid Morvag,
the ghostly hunters kent what would
Death was

befall,  Did 1 not tell you,
grappling us; that Death and Destiny
were hand in hand?”

“Too vague, too vague Just now i
answered Helen, “We want loss talis

of death and less fear of it. Thon
come what might panic woull not rob
our men of their manhood

The old woman gazed round watch
fully.

The gloomy disorder of the gully was
depressing

The gr
smooth by

bonlders, worn
centuries of running wi-
ter, the high, scarred cliils; tie dis
torted overhanging trees, the
gulfs filled with shifting shadows maude
a scene dismal and unple [
even in broad day-light. Nov
night and half in twilight with wi
ef tattered mists scutterced rou
geemed the very of melia

“Look yonder,” cried Morag sudicn-
1y, “that’s s Macloi

She pointed to a
ctealthily among the
d the guily.

“The dastard!™
*he fears to fight
hasebron coward!”

“He's seeking the cattle track,” 1e
plied Morag., “I'm sure of it. Baby-
faced Lamont's at the bottom of U

“I'd give something to have yo
eves,” replicd Alan staring acioss,
“Can you see him, Mistress Helen?”

CAYD

He was poking about

at, grey

whode

moving
crags that forin
exclaimed 1

himseli, Coy.

)

amous

scrub and roeks,

They watched end waited  the fiz-
ure on the other s of the gully Jis-
appeared after a while; aad a. the

light broadened, they bezan to &
more clearly the position of allaiis ut

the lip of the glen. All among th
crags and the bushes and the steop
hanks, men fought, and cuwrsed aad
fired. Every bil of vantase-grouina
cracked and blazed, The simoke uua

eled with the mist and huaz over all
a yet darker curtain of o scncity, It

was the stand of desperale  men
against desperate focs,
“Alaster and the Vors are being

driven back,” exclaimed Morag with a
groan. “Godamercy on s all!™

“Ay! they're routed, Alan, theyd
routed.”

Helen sprang forward, Alan, he
reserve,”

The old man tuen:! to s men,

“I feared t would happen e

said grimly, “but folicw wi. up the
cattletrack and we'll come cn then:
the rear. We'll cuteli them fle vais
in a trap, Forward:”
Not one of the resery
Helen's eyes flashed,
“Clansmen,” she eried,

rmovod,

remerber

the sack of Stron-Saul! 1emember the
death of the hunters! remember yom
chief. The time has come to e,

Follow me.”
A few swayed over
“Farewell!™ s

“You'll never see us

well that I and these

can't hope to sway the olis o

tow: il hep,
to the otli
1 i
farthfol  fow
batie

y gaid

But we'll avenge the clansinen, Weil
spill our blood for the honoy o the
clan, We'll die as our fathois died in

the days of old.”

ghe sought the bridlc i no
and patting its arched ncck Jed
the steep cattle-track for whi
gus had sought in vain.

The men, fired by her Lt
and stung by some inward shame
closed round her.

Alan sent a mess? Lo Rory assur
ing him that if he coul.] hotl th
for half an hour longer, victo
be theirs, -

“Stron-Saul” shouted (he men, e
member the sack of 3tron 3au'. R
member the death of the lomiers a d
avenge.”

But breath was dear, and they hal

grim work to do: thoy grinpad  thein
swords and guns and sotting theis
topth  went forwasd.

tjeien sprang into the s 1Mo

Up the secret path they stole and
then with a shout eircled conmd on h

mouth of the gully.
The Maclons twrmed 1k~ hunted an

imals. They found them
tween two fires and in th 1 hight
amid the smoke and confusion knew
not how great a number wer: Apon
them.

«Curse the Glen Lara wolves,” they

cried.

A penid seized them. They flcd to
the cliffs, to the trees, to the rocns.
anvwhere that offered the slighiost
proteetion from the steady firing of
the Vors. They fought with one an-
other for means of escane. Thea con
fronted on every side, sliove o tear
themselves out of the trap.

Helen took tho reins in her teeth
and with a pistol in each hand chn g
ed in among the breken bands,

They scattered: they paited to rizht
and Teft: they fell, man after min
with a bullet in his bae',

Only a few escaped the v
of the Vors, and they md like fright-
ened rabbits among the surrounding
glens, all through the day till night
fall,
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finute which  mrows  on
(Le surface of the ocenn is enlled
f the sen’ hy most unscientifiec persons,
thonehy fishermen eall it swhale's food.”
The faet is th foed upon i
dee many  fis} eferving it to nnin
food sod form, it hns
special va turers of dy

how many
frusil plauts were in n block of it. Prof.
W1 “Pat down 1, then
qnghts, Tn fact yonu ean
vou like

vegetation

whale

for
in the mannfa
pamite.  When asked to say

vision

A good bool like a from a
mesntain ton,  From it you can se not
only more of earth but more of heaven.
1t means a widened horizon whether you
lock out or up.

INTERESTING LIVES,

“My life has been an interesting one
o live,” They were the tirst words in
the antobiozraphy of  Frances Power
Coblie, which two friends were begin
uing together, The reader read the

vand then again,
¢ e said suddenly, “how
wany people eonld say that,”

Miss Cobbe had an exceptional life,”
the other argned. It was full of w
and travel and splendid friendship; any
body would find such a life interesting
o live.  IF it had been spent in a farm-
e kitehen now, or hehind a counter,
wonldn't have written that,”
But the vender shook her head,
vid, “1 helieve that's putting it the
It wasn't things that

cnten L
“1 wonder,”

shie

wrong way about,

Veonght the interest: it was her N
vital interest in life and humanity that
alled the things to her. I've tried

arene vonr way when 1've been dis
ntented and impatient, hnt it wonldn’t
I Lent thinking of Awassiz findinz
interest in
venson, living so v

in exile—of Agnssizes and Stevensons
that the world will never know, who
are living no less full and happy lives

o

whole world of

oS

vaud, and

and. in spite of pain and impr onment,
findiry life wood. Do yon know Miss
Jones in the Home for Incurables? Do

that she has ifty correspond
ors,  missionaries in - out of
of the world?  And don't
that dear okl lady av
wnid she never was

von know

ents, pr
the-way part
voir remember
among the hills who
Ionely becanse there
tLings in the world to love? 1
Valiove God ever meant ary human he-
ine to have an uniteresting life,”

W heleye von are richt” the other
lowle'—Forward,
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Piano
Repairing !

We have elght skilful workmen
fu this branch of our business alone
if necessary, we can bulld & plano
completely.

Whether you wish the tone of
your plano improved—new strings
put on—nctlon made easler or ANY
trouble remedied, we have the men
and material to do it with.

Prices are very moderate — the
wor hi s g teed and
written estimates are given free—

no matter how small the job.

PHOND 1107 FOR INFORMATION.

\ —

J.L.Orme& Son
189 Sparks 6t.
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