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FARM AND DAIRY Octet(14)1028
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(Continued from last week.) One thought filled his dle.y brain n,ghf atr and".» .4 more c.,!,ïr
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"My poor Philip!" she laughed, of- ‘‘“f fE.n itmes when a scream of Even then It seemed an age before he He took Philip by the aim
fering him an assisting hand. "We halt a turned hTm a toïï like a flash, reached It. And when at last be stag- 1 f“v* ”rîs toSTHSir^SÏ
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been carried off by Thoreau and hi. 
beasts! Before dawn they will beginsafSisr^rssBSrisa
and to-morrow------

Jean crossed himself 
"Our land y forgive us. If It Is a «In 

to take the lives of twenty such men 
he said softly. “Not one will live to 
tell the story And not a log <>f Thor- 
eau House will stand to hold n secret 
which will die forever with to mon
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0Ange, M’steur! She

C* Joseph Im* was bending over lit tle 
Marie’s rot when they followed her 
and the girl mother Into the cabin.
In a moment she looked up with n 
glad smile „

"H Is the same sickness Marie, 
she said to the mother. "1 have medi
cine here that will cure It. The fever 
isn’t as bad as I thought it
b<Noon saw a big change In the cabin.
Little Marie’s temperature was falling 
rapidly Breull and his wife were 
happy. After dinner Josephine er
gained again how they were to «it» 
the medicine she was leaving, and a 
two o'clock they feft on their return 
journey to Adare House The sun bad 
disappeared hours before. Gray tnilks 
of cloud filled the sky. and It had 

ch colder
"We will reach home only a little 

before dark." said Philip Tou had 
better ride, Josephine "

should have burned, end £ I
confident that there were others of ■ 
the forest people besides Plerre^l*
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Philip came near to Jean now He 
plat cd his two hands on the half- 
breed's shoulders, and for a monte 

. looked at him without speaking HU 
face was strangely white.

•1 understand—everything Jean, 
he whispered huskily, and his llpjl 
seemed parched. “To-morrow, we will 
destroy all evidence, and kill Tbti 

the one way. And that secret whlel 
you dread, which Josephine has t«U i 
me I could not guess In a thonsaal ] 
years, will he buried forever Be 
Jean—I have guessed It. I know! It 
has come to me at lastkand—my Ooe. 
—I understand ! "

(Continued neat week >
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A Peep Into the Future.


