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CHAPTER Vi |
The Black Fox Skin,

OU must understund that from |
this thue on my  awsoctation
3 with November Joe was 001

continnons but fitful and that
after the I tinve fust
down | went buck 10 Quelus
becime
business
e
Jotter

events Wity
where |
UneeE  more ersed In om
Of Jop
genernlly by menns
obviouxly
aud usonlly
It swns such a jetter which w1
Jowing yeur caused we once
Bovk November

Mr Quariteh sir, & i |

| beged from thne 1o
of smudged
from «

writien o

smelling of wood «
thore 1o
1t ran nx follows

¢ fetter whirh entused me
Hurd but owing t
# slieht aecident to the rig 1 w
¢ up I, | ar
Morvseisibpor—pand —gone 49 to
n furm
word that
siart for lis

i driy
Ived uite to tHud that
#ouelgbbor
on some bnsiness 4»~.|\il¢‘~"
irrive |
and that he
upon the

should 1 wis 19
would
wiy Noveuiber
struck any tratl fod 1t was long after
durk when we reached
Khack that evenlug, A8 he opened the
door he dispinced something white
which iny Just in=ide it

IU's & letter” ne suld In surprise
ax he handed it 10 me. “What does it
®ay, Mr. Quaritch?

I read it nioud. It ran:

I am In trouble, Jos Somebady is rob.
bing my traps When you get home,
which 1 pray will be soon, come right
over 8 HONE

“The skunk! eried November

I bad never seen bim so moved. He
hud been away bunting for three danys
and returned to find this message.

“The dirned skunk,” be repented, “to
rob her traps!"

“Her-a woman?”

"8 Rone stands for Sally Rone.
You've sure henrd of her?”

“No; who is she?

“I'Htell you,” mnid Joe. “Sal's a
mighty brave girl-that is, whe's a wid
uw Bhe wus married on Rone four
years ugo st Christinas, and  the
#utumo after be got his haek broke to
the Red RKear lomber camp lenving |
Bully Just enough dollnrs to enrry her |
over the birth of ber son
Jong story short. there was lots of the
boys ready to 1l dend may Rone's
Phice when they knew her money fnst
be giving out, and the uelghbors were
wonderful interested to which
Bal wonld take. Buot it soon come om
that Bal wasn't taking any of them,
but had declded to try what she conld
do with the trupping herself

“Jusr that worked a line o
traps. and Sal was fixed to make her
Hying and the boy's that way

hnek
enteh e

.
November's |

To make o

know

Rone

d n
Womun was lable to be as snccessful
A trapper us a mun
three gear now, and
Lives with ber boy about f
walk nor'west of

@ther house
Bhe's wot slster
Ber on account of the kid
0 be ot such o lot”

She's at It near

s made good

Hr hours
here vith not

tive w of

an
within her
V. with

as she has

n_youn

Not much inter | was following No ‘
Yember's nly
Bird 0 woods march as 1 ever cire t
try 1

DY moving figure ( o ons
Was not sorry when s thong
of my moccasin gave way and Joe al
lowed me a minute to tie it up nod to
£t my wind

“There's Tom Carroll, Phil Gort and
Injin Sylvester,” began November ab
ruptl) those three. They're Sally's
Dearest neighbors, them and Val Black.
Val's 8 good man, but” -

“Bot what?" said | absently.

“Him avd Tom Carroll's cut the top
notches for Sally's favor so far.”

JBut what's that got to do with”—

“Come on." snapped November and
hurried forward to Sally's lonely cabin,

Joe knocked at the door, calling at
the sume time: “It's me. Are you
there Sitiy 1

The door opened an inch or two, “Is
it you, doe?”

November thrast his right hand with
its deep scar across the back through
the apesture. “You should know that
cut, Sal; you tended ™

“Come dn! Come In"”

i followed Jee Into the house
turned to look at Sally. I saw a
girl with gentle red brown, eyes that
matched the red brown ef
lisus hair, a small face,

Weather tam, but showing a lne
milk white skin above her brows.

was, in fact, extremely pretty, with a
kind of goed leeks I had not expected,
and ten seconds later 1, too, had fallen
under the spell of that charm, which
wus all the mere powerful because
Sally herself was unconscious of it

“You've been long in coming, Joa®
she said, with a sudden smile. "?Ol
were away. of course?’

“Aye. just got back ‘fore we started
for here ™ He looked around. “Where's
young Dan?

“TI've just got him off to sleep on the
bed there ™ She pointed to a deerskim
rurtain in the corner

“What' They been frightening him

Alrs. Roue looked oddly at Novembes.

tabeud of me

| #nd I come bome Just singing

| neckerchief.

“No. but If he heard us talking . be
HOghl g4 meared for the an whe's
bown roLIABE e was 0 this rovins pot
wiZ Dours ugo. spd Duucy ssw blin

ANoveusber riibseed Uis  eyebrows
‘Hub  That's tlerce!” be sipd. “bag
Uy s risiug three. aln’t be? He couid
tell”

‘Nuthing st ali. It was safter dark, |

wnd e had his face muffed
Dapuy said e was a1 resl good wan
He gave uim sugnr from the cup
board.” snid Nuily

“His bauds, what like was bis bands?
He guve the sugar’

“I thought of that, bot Danpy says
be bud mitts on  It's more'n three

]

| weeks puw siuce | found out the traps

were being meddied with. It was done
very cunning. but | have my own way
of baitiug thew. and the thief, though
be'n a clever woodsinan und knows 8
never dropped to that Some
tiiwes he'd set e aud balt ‘em live as
I they were pever touched at all, and
Olher thmes he'd Just make it sppear
ug if the unimal bud got Hsell out’
“He must have left tracks.” sald Joe
But bhe mostly worked
falllug. He's ecun

tieu p,

“Bote, yes

when wpnow was
ning "

Did nny one ever see bis tracks but
vou 7

Eyivester did
& that 7" said Joe, with sud
[Vester evening

4 the robber.”

¢if was the

one
ter him

% Re

“I wasn't him, Joe

» shouk ber head

He couldn't 'a
konown | on bim, ypd bis
tracks wus erent

but night?  You wsay the
come here tonleght? What 'did be
w7 pushing the to
baeco trmly luto his pipe bow)

He had a good reason.! replied Sa)-
1y, with bittertness “Lust Thupsday
when | was ou my way back from pnt-
tiug my letter upder your door | heard
something rustiiog through the scrub
It might bave been a
Iyusg, or it might have been a dog, but

Well
thief

de that siald Joe

| when | come to the trap | saw the
| thief bad wmade off that

minute, for
be’d been trying to force vpen the trap,
and when he beard me bhe wrenched
hard, you bet. but he svas bound to
take care—not to be too rough.” |

“Good fur, you mean?"

“Good? Sally's face flushed a soft
crimson.  “Good? Why, I've never
seen one to mateh it. It was a black
fot, lying dead there, but still warm,
for it bad but just been killed. The
pelt was falr in its prime, long and
silky and glossy. You can gness, No
vember, what that meant for Danny
and me next winter, that I've been
worrylng about a Jot. The whooping
cough's weakened him down bad. and
I thought of the things 1 could get fot
him while I was skinning out the pelt.” l
Sally's volce shook, and her eyes filled
with tears. *“Ob, Joe, it's hard—hard! |
The skin was worth $800 unywhere, }
1 tixed |

|1t ut once, and then, belug Scared-like,

I bid it o the cupboard o¥er there be |
hind those old magnzives. No one but
Ruby knew that 1 bad got it. | lefy
Ruby here, bot Mré. Beats had her sev
enth yesterday worning, and Ruby rap |
uver to belp for awhile after she put |
Diuny to bed. The thief must have |
been on the watch and seen ber go.” |

“Where's Ruby now?" Joe inquired. |

“Sbe s stopping the unight. They seni
over to tell me,” replied Sally, “Well |
to go on, I had a lyux in one of mjy |
traps which got dragged right down by |
Deerhorth pond, so | was more thar
gpecial late. Danny began at once tc
tell me about the wan that came in
I rushed across and looked in the enp |
bonrd. The black fox pelt was gone |
of course!”

“What did Danny say about
man ™

“Said he hnd on a

the

big hat and a
He @idn't speak a word
gnve Danny sugar, as | have said. He
must ‘a’ been here some time, for he's
rmusacked the place high and low and |
took nearly every pelt 1 got this sea
son." |
Joe looked up. “Those pelts mark ‘
ed?™ |
“Yes.. My mark's on some—sever |
pricks of a needle.” |
“You've looked aronnd the house tc |
see if he left noything ¥ |
“Surel” Sally put her hand in her |
pocket. [
“What?™
“Ouly this” S8he opehed her hand !
und disclosed a rifle cartridge
Joe examined it. “Soft nosed builet
for one of them fancy Euglish guns
Where @id you find it?" ‘
|

“On the floor by the table.”

“Hub!" said Joe, and, picking np the
lamp, be began carefully annd method |
lcully to exumine every inch of the |
room |

“Any one but me been using tobacee
in bhere Iately 7" he asked

“Not thut | know of," replied Baly.,

“A cool band," said  November,
“When be'd got the skin he stopped
to Gl his pipe. It was the he dropped
the cartridge—it cume out of his pock-
et with the pipe, | expect Al that |
can tell you about bim 18 that be
smokes Gold Nugget”—be pointed two
the shreds—*and carries a small bore
make of English rifle. Hetlo! Where's
the old biteh

“Old Rizpah? 1 dunno. less she's
gone along to Seats’ place. Ruby'd
take her If she could, she's that scairt
of the woods, but Rizpab’s never left
Danny before ™

Joe drained his cup  “We've not
found much inside the house.” said he.
“AR soon a8 the sun's up we'll try our
ek outsidé Tl then | guess we'd
bhest put in a done™ X

Mrs Rone made up a shakedown of
skins near the storve and disupponred
ehind the deerskin curtain

| to mee, with some astonisbient. that

| a bew personage bud been drawp lnto

| our Hitle drama of the woods A dark

| besrded man in the uniform of 8 game
warden was sittiug ou the other side
of the stove.

“This s Game Warden Evans, Mr
| Quarfteh.” sbe snid He was at
Reats’  last  plght I'iefe he bheard
| about me losing fur row the traps whd
| come right over to see If he couidat

telp me.”

faving exchanged the ususi saluta
tions, Evaos remarked good homep
edly =

“November's out trajling the robber.
Him and me's bewn talking about the
bluck fox pelt. Joe's wasting bis time
all right | ean 1ell himw who the
thief ix *

“You know! | excluimed.

Evaps nodded *I cap ind out sny
time *

“How?"

“Care to see?" He rose and went to
the door missed It” be
sald. pointing with his finger

I turned in the direction indicated
and saw that upon one of the nafls
which bad been driven into the door af
the cubin wome bright colored threads
were banglng.  Gotug oearer | found
them to be strands of pink and geay
worsted, twisted together,

“What d'you think of that?" asked
Evaus, with # heavy wink

Before 1 conld answer Joe came fnto
#lgbt round a clump of bush on the

“Guess Joe

ed of the clenring
Well,"
y Inek”

“Not just exnetly,” he sald

*What do you sake of that?" asged
Evans sgein, poiuting at the futtering
worsted, with a glauce of suppressed
trivmph at Joe

“Hub!" said
yon

“Pretty clear evidence that, aln't 13
Ahe robber-enught-his nerker-on - those
ualls as be slipped ‘ont. We're getting
closer. English rifle, ‘Gold Nugget® in
bis pipe, and a piunk and gray vecker,
Find a chap that owns all three. It
ran't be diflicult. Wardens bave eyes
in thelr beads us well as youn, Novem.
ber."

“Sure!” agreed Joe politely, but with
an abstracted Jook, as he examined the
door. “You say you found it here?”

“Yes."

“Hub!” gatd Joe again,

“Anything else on the trail? asked
Evans.

November looked at him.
Rizpah,”

“The old dogl 1 suppose she attack:
ed him and he shot ber.”

“Yes, he shot her—first.” 4

“First? What then?”

“He cut ber nigh in pleces with his
knife.”

Without more words Joe turned bach
into the woods, and we went aftes
bim. Hidden in a low, marshy spot
about balf 4 mile from the house, we
came- upon the body of the dog. M
wus evident she had been shot—mére
than that, the carcass was hacked
about in a horrible manner.

“What do yoy say now, Mr. Evans? ,
inquired Joe, g

“What do I say? 1 say this: Whes
we find the thief we'll likely find the
marks of Rizpah's teeth on him

)

called  the game warden,

November.

“What do

“He shot

“It’s my business to find the man with
the pink necker.”

That's what made him mad with rage

and"~ Evans waved his hand.

We returned to breakfast st Mrs
Rone’s cabin.  While we were eating
Evans casually brought out a scrag
of the worsted be had detached from
the nall outside.

- any one with a necker Ik
that, Mrs. Eone? he asked.

The young woman glanced at the
bit of wool, then bent over Danny m
she fed him. When she raised ne
bead 1 noticed that she looked very
white. %

“There's more'n one of that eolo |
bereabouts fikely,” she replied, with
another glance of studied indifference-

“It's not & common pattern of wool,’
sald Evans. “Well, you're all wi
oesdes where I got it. I'm off 1y
my business to ind the mwan with the
pink necker.” |

Byans nodded and swung off througt

~.the door

November looked at Sally. “Who &
he. Salty?

Mrs  Rome's pretty forehesd pock -
ered 1nto » frowa. Whet”

When 1 '.Wuke best wormng it wao

“Piuk snd grey mecker.” sald Jos
iy

’A. rusb of tears filled ber red brows

L]
"'Vll Biack has one Hke tist | made
1 for bim mysell ong w0’

“And be bus 8 ritle of some English
make,” added Novewber

Mrs Hone started “So he has. but
1 pever remembered thar till this win
ote”  Bbe woked back 1oto Joe's gray
eyes with fudiguation “And be smokes
‘Nugget sll right, too | kuow it Al
the sate. it jsut Val’}

“It's gueer them Uits of worsted oD
the dooruatie.” observed Joe judicially

Her color flaped for s wmoment
“Why queer? He s been here 10 see
m 08 Wwore b obce this Ume back
The nafls might have caught bis neck
er uny day,” she retorted

‘It's Just possibie,” agreed Noveln
ber 1p an uncopvineed volce

‘It cap’'t pe Val™ repeated Mrs
Rone steadily When we were out
of sight aud of earshot | turned to
November

“The evidence agatnst Black It pret-
ty strong  What's your notien?

“Can’'t say yel | think we'd best
jotn Evaos: he'll be traffing the thief ™

We made straight through the woods
toward the spor where the dog's betdy™
lay As we walked | tried again to
find out Joe's opinion

‘But  the Haven't Mrs
Rone und Black niways been on good
terme?” 1 persisted

Joe allowed thaut was so and added
*Vaul wanted 1o marry heryears ago’

But surely Black wouldn't rob ber,

iily now that he ‘tas hig chance

motive?

“Thivk not? said Joe
After u went on
#in’t bard whaut'll
views on that
of ber growirig too independent
she's made good so far with her traps,
i §o hefust naturafly took-a- hand-te
frighten ber into marrisge His case
agin Val wou't break down for want of
motive ™

“One question more, Joe
really think Val
wan "

November Joe looked up with his
quick, sudden smile. “It'll be a shock
to Bvans if be ain't,” said be

Very soon we strock the robber's
trail and saw from a second line 'of
tracks that Evans was ahead of us fol
lowing it. i

“Here the thief goes,” saild Joe
“See! He's covered his moccasins with
deer skin, and bere we bhave Evans'
tracks. He's burrying, Evans is He's
feeling good and sure of the man be's
after.”

Twice November poluted out faint
signs that meant nothing to me.

“Here's where the robber stopped to
light his pipe. See! There's the mark
of the butt of his gun between these
{roots. The snow’s thin there Must
|'a’ bad a match, that chap,” he said
after a minute,-and, standing with his
back to the wind, be made a slight
wovement of his hand

“What are you doing?” I asked

“Saving myself trouble,” He turned
at right angles and began searching
through the trees. “Here it 1s Hung
up in a snag  Sendog match be used "
Then, catching my eye, be went on:
“Unless he was a fool beld light his
match with his face to the wind
wonldn't he? And most right handed
men ‘ud throw the match therebouts
where | hnoted for it

Well on in the afternoon the trall led
| out to the banks of a wide and shallow
| stream; lutg the waters of which they
disappeared Here we overtook Evans
He was standing by tife ashes of a fire
almost on the bank 2

He looked np as we appeared. *“That
you. Joe? Chap's took to the water,”
sald the game warden, “but he'l have
to do wore than that to shake me off "

“Chap made this, toe?" inquirec
November, with a glance at the deaf
tire v

Evans nodded. “Walked steady il
he came here. Dunno what be Iit the
fire for. Carried grub, J 8 pose.” -

“No; to covk that partridge,” saié
Joe

I glanced at Evans. His face dark
ened. Clearly this did not please him

“Oh, be shot a partridge?”

“No.” said Joe: “he noosed it back
in the spruces there. The track of the
wire noose s plain, and there was
sume feathers. But look here, Evans
be dido't/wear no pink necker.”

Evans' anpoyance passed off sud
denly. “That’s funny,” sald he, “for
be left more than u feather and the
scrape of a wire” The game warden
pulled out a pocketbook and shower
us wedged between its pages anuvthe
strand of the pink and grey woul *)
found it where he passed througt
those dead spruces. How's that?”

| lovked at Joe. To my surprise he

*“1 wonder!
“Butr 1t
be Evans'

panse he

10 see

Do you
Black Is the gulity

“onthenst

Fimne i near Val ‘Binck's the
. w! the pink necker at Lavette
i I's an otter's to & mask
o he’ll bead strmigh

W eve ot to be there afory

T sitermonn was et Fanng wher’
(Tnted At Wal Pissks " Vel war
S L Bume, Bt Jee entered the nut

He'll say Val's scared |
for |
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HUMBOLDT TAILORING CO.

Violins and other Musical Instruments
We are now prepared to fill all your wants in these lines,
For QUALITY CORRECTNESS and PRICE our instrumentsg 4
cannot be excelled by any firm in Canada. With every Piang
or Phonograph we give A LASTING GUARANTEE, none that ig
to be good only until the Instrument is once used, but we
together with the manufacturers stay by our guarantee for
years after. Another poinf you must bear in mind: you will
1ot have to wait for months in case you need ANY REPAIrs,
as you will have to with most other machines. We have
ALL REPAIRS CONSTANTLY ON HAND,

2000 RECORDS to select from. Prices from 20 cts. up,
Send for our Catalogues. We will gladly mail it to you.

We have a large stock of Silverware, Cut Glas, Clocks,
Stationary, Religious Boolis and Pictures, Statues, etc,

M.1. MEYERS  Jewelier and Optician . HUMBOLDT
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CALL IN TO MY SHOWROOM —I

and look over the New

BRISCOE SPECIAL

S e A R 2 T R S NG
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 DEMONSMHON ANY TIME

Let me know your requlements
and I can supply your wants in anything fp’r the Farm,

FARMERS! I have a Portable Granary on exhibit
at my ware house in Humboldt. / Double ply lumber and
metal roof. Get my price before buying elsewhere.

LELACHEUR & GREIG
W

THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MEN
Main Street HOMBOLDT, SASK.
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‘ Jefit ift die gecignete Feit um Eurem Diel) §

STOCK FOOD

ju geben damit es in gutem Jujtand bleib:. Dieh be-
nétiat ein Tonic fo gut wie die lenichen, und jett ift ¢
die Feit es ihm ju geben, da Pferde und Rindoieh in |
¢ Der Fett wo fie andanernd Trodenfutter erhalten aflen
mdalichen Kranfheiten u. Anftectungen ausgefest find.

28ir huben ewe volljtindige Answabl m Stod Tonics
fuar Bierve, Rmber, und Geflitgel. Rrobiert einMeines SBatet
g bavon and beobadjtet einmal, wie Guer Bieh daber gedbeibt.

W. §. Harvgarten
Apotheler und Drogift —— Bruno, Sqst.
N.B. Bergelt nicht, unfere Spezialitit 1ft die Indﬁbtnlg von
Poftbeftellungen fiir alle ipntl)elzru\atc.:i. Patent-Me dizinen

Ymmuteinawoldmy,ifmbﬁngm' e
cription to us: UWemefwthemipﬁmmeﬂym
“the doctor prescribed, every article being of standard strength,
fresh and pure; Z)Weemﬁnemdmennineﬁenucﬁp-
tion,wherebyeveryeniutodnzerqmuﬁtyinmhded;
3) We are satisfied with a Yeasonable profit and 1
lowest prices for the best quality. These are three

why you should buy from us.

G-R. WATSON, HUMBOLDT, SASK.
DRUGGIST  7%e
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