[from his wound. Once, as he stood,
one hand went up mechanically to
his face, then it dropped again
without having accomplished its
purpose. And all the while his va-
cant eyes stared out upon—nothing !

Pregently he sat down. His ac-
tions were almost like collapse, and

e
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'CHAPTER X.

woman drew off. The last
: of levity had vanished from
her eyes. 'Their blue depths gazed
VUL upon the strange scene with
borror snd dread. In that moment
$he understood the power she had
wielded with these two men, and a
thrill of régret shook her frame.
Bhe saw in the eyes of both the
o Purpose which was in their
minds. It was death for one of
them. And even in, that moment of
Buspense, she found herself specu-
lating. Which of them would go
down ?

There was no sentiment in her
thoughts. Thege two were nothing
to hér. She would regret, the death
of either as she would regret the
death of any strong, healthy man ;
but that was all. Her horror was
& natural revulsion at the prospect
-of witnessing death dealt out in the
ruthless manner that these men
contemplated.

ust for one insiant the desire to
stay the combatants rose uppermost
In her mind. She stepped forward
again and raised a protesting hand.

“Are you brothers or wolves o

—

the warning of every contemplated

attack.

But Ralph’s swift movembnts
harassed Nick; they pressed him
sorely, and often drove him to ex-
tremity in his defence. He was
driven to twist and turn, which his
heavier build rendered clumsy, to
avoid the savage thrusts. But for
long he kept distance, and he knew
that while the other was wasting
strength his own was being care-
fully husbanded.

Ten minutes passed; still they
had not come together. Ralph
charged in with upraised knife ; the
blow was warded, and he passed on,
only to swing round on the instant
and repeat the attack from the op-
posite direction. But always Nick
faced him—grim, determined, and
with deadlv purpose. Once the lat-
ter slipped; the footing was none
too secure. Instantly Ralph hurled
himself upon him, and his blade
scored his brother’s arm and left a
trail of blood from elbow to wrist.
That one touch let loose Nick’s
pent-up fury, and he allowed him-
self to be drawn.

The two came together with a
terrific impact. Nick slipped again.

the forest that you’d kill each
other? If you fight for Aim-sa

This time he could not save himself.
His feet shot from under him, and

she’ll have neither of you.”’

Her words rang out clear and in-
cisive. In her excitement she had
forgotten the halting phrases of
the White Squaw, and spoke fluent-
ly enough. Nick was ominously si-
lent. Ralph answered her

‘“Stand  back, an’ remember
ye're the squaw of him as wins ye
in fair fight.”

Then he crjed out to his brother :

‘““Are ye ready 1’

Nick made no audible reply. His
face looked the words his lips did

he went down backwards. In his
fall he seized.Ralph’s knife-arm at
the wrist, and with his own slash-
ed a fearful blow at his face. He
failed. Ralph’s agility was as furi-
ous as it was full of force. In turn
he caught Nick by the wrist, and,
with a great wrench, sought to dis-
locate his shoulder.

But his brother was a tower of
strength. As well try to tear a
limb from the parent oak. Ralph’s
effort died out, and they lay upon

not frame. He was ready, and the
passion in him was more than wil-
ling. Once, before he closed with
his opponent, he glanced round at
Aim-sa. It may have been that he
sought one look of encouragement,
one smile; it may have been, But
the beautiful face he looked upon
had no smile for either. It was
dead white under its tanning, and
the blue eyes' were widely staring.
Ralph did not take his eyes from his
brother’s face, and the fierce light
in them was as the gleam of the
eyes of the timber-wolf prowling at
night around a camp fire in the for-
est.

For a moment a heavy cloud’

~ "Pspread itself over the face of the

sun, and the grey daylight o® win-
ter again covered the mountain bil-
lows. - Instantly the forest had lost
its look of spring, and the air had
returned to the chill of the darker |
months. The bald break in the
forest looked more cheerless than
~ & waste ground in a city, and those
who stood about to fight for life
became savage images that looked
something less than human.

Nick, larger than his brother, was
a tower of thew and muscle. As he
stood there, clad in a cotton shirt
and trousers beltéd at the waist,
he was the figure of a perfect man.

—__His shaggy head was thrown back,

and but for his expression he would
have been handsome. Ralph was
the smaller by inches, but his
muscles were as fine-tempered steel.
And there was even more of the
Wild in his expression than in that
of his brother. The ferocity in his
face was wolfish, and he was not
good to look upon.

Both had bared their hunting
blades—long knives at once vicious
and coldly significant. They were
knives that knew only life and
death, knives which had ever been
haudled hy those who understood
such craft.

There was no further word. The
men bent low and moved circling
round each other. Their attitudes
were much those of wrestlers seek-
ing an advantageous ‘‘holt,”” but
their purpose was more deadly. By
common consent they kept clear of
the tree and sought only the oozing
soil of the open.

Ralph displayed the more activ-
ity. His lesser stature inclined to
a quickness his brother did not
possess. He sought to use art to
draw the impetuosity of the other,
and kept up a series of feints. But |
strangely enough Nick displayed a
control which was surprising. He
had a full appreciation ‘of the life-
and-death struggle. He had faced
it too often with the dumb adver-
saries of the forest.. It was Ralph
who became incautious. His fury
could not long be “held in check,
and his cunning at the start of the

Rt soon gave place to‘a wild and

ent slashing of his blade, while
watched and read in his eyes

Shilohs Gure
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the ground fighting to free their
weapons. It was a dreadful battle
—s0 silent, so fierce. But the hor-
ror of it lay not in the deadly in-
tent, the flashing steel, the grim si-
lence. These men were brothers;
brothers whose affection had stood
them through years of solitary la-
bors, trials, and privations, but

‘dream.

which had changed to the wildest
hatred the moment a woman had
come into their lives. And as they
lay upon the ground they strove for
each other’s life as they would
struggle for the life of any forest
beast.

And as the moments swept by in
quick succession they rolled, they
writhed. Now Ralph was upper-
most ; now Nick sought to drive the
downward blow. Now Ralph made
to twist his knife-arm free from the
iron grip that held it; now Nick
slashed vainly at the air seeking to
sever the sinewy' limb that held
threat above his face.

It required only the smallest slip,
the briefest relaxation of the tense-
drawn muscles on the part of ei-
ther, and death awaited the un-
fortunate. For long-neither yield-
ed one iota, but the struggle was
too fierce to last. Human strength
has but narrow limits of endurance
when put forth to its uttermost.
Given no slip, no accident, there
could be only one concliigion to the
battle. Victory must inevitably be
with the man of superior musele.
Neither fought with a fine skill ; for
used as they both were to the knife,
their antagonists of the forest only
possessed Nature’s weapons, which
left the hunter with the balance of
power.

Already the breathing of the com-
batants had  become painfully
heavy; but while Ralph struggled
with all the fierceness of his pas-
sion and put forth his whole
strength, Nick reserved g latent
force for the moment when opportu-
nity arrived. And that moment was
nearing. =

Ralph was under, and Nick’s
great weight held him down, for the
sinuous struggles of the other had
lost their vim. Suddenly with a
mighty effort, the younger man
wrenched his knife-arm free, and a
cry, hoarse, fierce, sounded deep in
his throat. But his effort had cost
him his  hold upon his brother.
There was a wicked gleam of steel
as both men struck.

Ralph, striking upwards, was at
a disadvantage. His blade, aimed
at the neck and shoulder, struck
Nick’s cheek, laid the flesh open to
the lower jaw, glanced, and buried
itself in the muscle of the shoulder.
Nick’s blade smote with a fearful
gash into the side of his brother’s
throat.

It was over.

Ralph lay quivering and silent
upon the ground. Nick rose stag-
gering and dazed.

He moved away like a man in a
His arms hung limply at
his sides, and his eyes looked out
across the wide woodland valley
with a stare- that comprehended
nothing. His face was almost unre-
cognizable under the flow of blood

he remained where he sat, still, si-
lent, almost like an image. The
moments passed. The quiet was in-
tense. A faint murmur of flowing,
waters came up/from the river be-
yond.

Suddenly he moved. Then in a
moment he seemed to return to pas-
sionate life. The stony stare had
gone from his eyes. Intelligence
looked out ; intelligence such as one
might find in one whose mind is
on-the verge of losing its ba.lm}ce;
fearful, anxious, hunted, all ming-
ling with a deep abiding horror.

He turned to where his brother

was lying, and stood shaking in
every limb; he had realized the
work of his hands. He dashed the
blood from his face. The vivid
stain dyed his fingers, and the touch
of the warm tide only seemed to
add to his terror. He went up to
the still form and lvoked down.
Then he backed awav. slowly, step
by step, but still unable to with-
draw his fascinated gaze. :

Suddenly a cry broke from _his
lips. It was bitter, heartrending.
Then a quick word followed.

‘““Wher’s— 1’

His question remained uncom-
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THE CORONATION AND SOCIAL
ENTERTAINMENTS

Festivities to .Mark the Year—
Series.of Functions Has Al-
ready Been Arranged,

London will soon be in the midst
of the season of 1911, a Coronation
season which promises to be the
most brilliant ever known. So many

people in so many different direc- |

have d¢ 'ermined that it shall
Iliant, that its success is al-
the London

tions,
be bri
ready assured, says
Express.

This. Coronation season will set
the fashion, as regards social en-
tertainments, for many years to
come.

It is felt in high quarters that the
time has arrived to throw over.
board the early Victorian idea that
to be respectable one must be dull,
and thus effectively silence the
mouths of those who have been busy,
predicting that social life in the
new reign would be stagnant.

Hostesses who have not enter-
tained on a large scale for many
years will throw open their doors,
and endeavor by the brilliance of
their reputations to eclipse all pre-
vious efforts.

A new host will be the Duchess

pleted. His head turned swiftly,
and he looked stupidly about him.
The clearing was empty of all save
himself and that other lying upon
the ground at his feet, and, be-
yond, the carcase of the dead mon-
arch of the forest. A dreadful fear
leapt to his brain; he moved tot-
tering. His action gained swift-
ness suddenly. He ran to the for-
est edge, and, with hungry eyes,
gazed in beyond the sparse fringe
of scrub. There was nothing there.
He moved away to the right and
ran in amongst the.low-growing
bush, only to reappear with more
feverish haste, and eyes whose fiery
glance seemed to shoot in every di-
rection at once. On he went, round
the edge of the entire clearing; in
and out, like some madman running,
purposelessly in search of the phan-
tasy of his brain. There was no
one there but himself, and the two
still forms upon the ground. The
one for whom he vainly searched

of Devonshire, Mistress of the
Robes, who will lead the way with a
series of magnificent functions in-
cluding a royal ball at Devonshire
House :

A ROYAL BALL.

The Duchess of Sutherland will
give a royal ball at Stafford House
in honor of the debut of her daugh-
ter, Lady Rosemary Leveson-Gow-
er, and, in addition to several for-
mal entertainments, will also re-
sume her more intimate Friday ev-
ening parties, at which many pro-
minent intellectual and artistic
celebrities are always to be met.

Three American Duchesses—the
Duchess of Marlborough at Sunder-
land House, the Duchess of Rox-
burghe—a new hostess at Chester-
field and the Duchess of Manchest-
er, in Grosvenor-square—will en-
tertain on a large scale. The Duch-
ess of Manchester makes her first
appearance as a hostess. Another
American peeress, the Countess of

was gone.

But he did not pause. His brain
was in a tumult, there was no rea-
soning in it. He searched every-
where. Bush that could conceal
nothing bigger than a beetle was ex-
amined ; to his distorted fancy the
lightning-stricken tree presented a
hiding-place. Further he penetrat-
ed the woods, but always he re-
turned to his brother’s side, dis-
traught, weary from loss of blood
and a prey to a hopelessness which
chilled his heart with despair, and
plunged his brain into a fever of
madness.

Gone! Aim-sa was gone!

At last he stood, an awesome fig-
ure, bloodstained, dishevelled. He
was at his brother’s side as he had
been a dozen times during his mad
search. It was as though he sought
the dead for ¢ompany. -But now,
at last, he moved away no more. He
looked upon thé pallid face and
staring, sightless eyes, and the san-
guinary pool in which the body
weltered.

There was a long pause, and the
quiet set his pulses beating and his
ears drumming. Presently he turned
away, and one hand was pressed
against his forehead. But as by a
magnet drawn, he turned quickly
again, and his eyes once more rest-
ed upon the painful sight. Then all
in a moment a stifled cry broke from
his lips, and throwing himself upon
his knees, he thrust his arms about

the dead.

Suffering as he was, he raised the
body and nursed the almost, severed
head. He muttered hoarsely, and
his face was bent low till his own
dripping wound " shed its sluggish
tide to mingle with the life-blood of
the man he had slain.

Now, in his paroxysm of awful
remorse, the woman was forgotten,
and he only realized the dread hor-
ror he had committed. He had
slain his brother! He was a mur-
derer! For what?

At the thought he almost threw
the body frorh him as he sprang to
his feet.

‘“No, no! I didn’t murder,’”’ he
cried, in a choking voice. “It was
fair fight.”’

Then, still lookir:g down, he drew
his foot back as though to kick the
stiffening clay. But the blow did
not come, and, instead. he wrung

his hands at his sides like a child

in distress. Harsh sobs broke tear-
less from his lips; his breast heaved
with inexpressible agony. Then he
flung himself face downwards upon
the sodden earth, and his fingers
dug into the carpet of dead matter,
clawing aimlessly but with a dread-
ful significance.
(To be continued.)

o

Some men do a lot of unnecessary
work in order to sav~ doing a little
work that is necesss.y.

It’s a good thing for a man to
bump up ‘against the proof of his

own importance occasionally,

Granard, will, as the wife of the
Master of the Horse, give a series
of official and private entertain-
ments at Forbes House.

SOME NOBLE HOSTESSES.

The Duchess of Portland will give
a royal ball in Grosvenor square.
The Duchess of Wellington will give
another at Ainsley House. The
Duchess of Norfolk will entertain
largely at Norfolk House; and at
Grosvenor House, which has been
closed for two years, the Duchess
of Westminster will give one ball,
or possibly two.

The Marchioness of Landsdowne,
whose coronation reception in 1902,
just before King Edward’s illness,
was the most splendid of the whole
season, attended by the Indian
Princes in their gorgeous robes and
by nearly every royal personage
in London, will receive at Lans-
downe House.

The Countess of Londesborough
will give some striking and unusu-
al entertainments at St. Dunstan’s
Lodge, where there is a fine- ball-
room, and where the charming
grounds lend themselves particu-
larly well to fanciful illumination.

CHELSEA HOUSE TO OPEN.

Chelsea House will be thrown op-
en—the first time for many years—
and Earl Cadogan will entertain
largely in honor of the new Count--
ess Cadogan and of his grand-
danghter, the Hon. Sybil Cadogan,
who is just cighteen.

It is also possible that the Earl of
Rosebery will give a ball; he has
not done anything of the kind for
some years, when he wound up the
summer season with a large ball,
at which the present King and
Queen were the guests of honor.

There will of course be splendid
functions at the Embassies, in
which Mr. Whitelaw Reid and
Count, Wolf-Metternich will take a
prominent part. '

The opera season will open at

Constipation is the
root of many forms of
sickness and of an
endless amount of
human misery.
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Covent Garden on April 22, and
the Coronation gala performance
will take ‘place about a week after
the Coronation. A notable feature
of the season wil] be the engage-
ment of the Imperial Russian Bal-
let from St. Petersburg. The de-
mand for boxes and stalls is unpre-
cedented, and the King has al-
ready subscribed for
which has been for so many months
unoccupied, and a depressing feat-
ure of the house.

“The Festival of Empire at the
Crystal Palace, and the Coronation
Exhibition at Shepherd’s Bush will
be augmented in May,

FOUR COURTS.

Between May 7 and June 22 four
Courts will be held at Buckingham
Palace. The number cf applica-
tions for attendance and presenta-
tion at these courts has afready far
exceeded the limit imposed,

The Royal Naval and Military
Tournament starts at Olympia on
May 18.

Four days later the Imperial Con-
ference opens. The Temple Flow-
er Show is fixed for the 23rd and
May 26 is Queen Mary’s birthday.
The Derby will be run on May 31.
June 3 is the King’s birthday. The
week immediately before the Cor-
onation is taken up by Royal As-
cot—June 13 to 16. The Inter-
national Horse Show at Olympia,
of which the King is patron, will
last from June 14 to June 24.

The greatest, activity of the seas-
on will be crowded into the twelve
days from June 19 to June 30, the
Coronation taking place on June
22,

SPORTING EVENTS.

Important polo fixtures include
the International Regimental Tour-
nament at Hurlingham, July 3 to
July 8. The King is the patron of
the Ranelagh Club, and will pro-
bably witness one or other of the
important matches there during the
season. An interesting fixture is
the House of Lords v. Commons on
July 1. It is probable that some
special polo fixtures will be arrang-
ed for the benefit of the Indian.
Princes who are coming over for
the Coronation.

_

SETTLERS’ LOW RATES TO
CANADIAN NORTHWEST
VIA CHICAGO & NORTH
WESTERN RY.

April 4, 11, 18 and 25 from points
in Canada. Excellent train service
via St. Paul or Duluth to Winni-
peg. For full particulars address
B. H. Bennett, General Agent, 46

Yonge Street, Tarcnto, Ont.
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CAPTAIN’S RESPONSI BILITIES

When Skippers Lose Their Ship
They Lose Their Livelihood.

Some years ago, through no faulf
of her captain, a fine ship was piled
up on the rocky coast of South Am
erica. It was an almost new pas
senger and carge vessel with many
people on board, yet, thanks to the
skill of the skipper, all were safely
landed and not a single life was
lost. All attempts to save the ship
lwere in vain and she became a total
oss.

Of course, the usual British
Board of Trade inquiry was held,
and although the captain was eom-
i plimented on his resource  and

ravery, and was practically ab-
solved from all blame, his certific-
ate was suspended for a short time
and he became a broken man. ‘He
was looked upon as perhaps the
finest officer in his fleet, but the in-
exorable rule was that all captains
who lost their vessel could no be
employed again.

« With this black

him, he found it alm
to get another good berth in Eng-'
land, and he wenth out to South’
America, where he eventually ob-
talned & post as harbor-master.!
Such is the unhappy lot of many a
capable officer. ¢

The passenger may often chafe
and call the skipper an old woman'
for preferring to remain in harbor,
a few hours longer because a storm!
is raging outside, but no one can
blame him for refusing to take the'
least risk that may deprive him of
his livelihood. :

When any disaster happens the
captain is always to blame, fal-}’
though his owners may have order-
ed him to press on

regardless of
fog and bad weather.

mark against.
ost impossible

In these
days of competition a delay of only
a few hours may mean the forfeit
of a penalty, so the captain and the
owners must take risks. And when
the risk ends in disaster it is the
captain who pays the penalty.

A good officer with powerful

The mistresses of several country
residences in  Kent County, Eng-
land, have of late been much annoy-
ed by an epidemic of china break-
ing among their servants. Hardly
a day would pass without some pieee
of delicate and expensive china-
ware being.broken, making it née-
essary to send for ‘‘Harvey’’ at
least once a week to repair the dam-
ages.

‘“Harvey,”” be 1k understood, is
the local china tinker, who has b :en
doing a thriving business of iate in
keeping tea and dinner sets whole
at sixpence a rivet.

It was left for Lady Lyons and
Mrs. George C. Starr, of Upper
Norwood, to discover the cause and
reason for this annoyance. In the
course of a conversation about
their grievances as to broken china
it all came out.

‘““Harvey,’”” it seems, is a rather
dashing and prepossessing individu-
!al and a prime favorite with all the
housemaids. He conceived the idea
of combining business with plea-
sure. It was no difficult task for
him to win the tender affections of
either the waitress or kitchen girl
in each one of the many houses he
visited.

It was also easy to impress the
girls with the fact that the more
china there was hroken the oftener
he would call anc the longer would
he stay ; that a heap of broken china
was the only thing necessary to
secure the pleasure of their adored
one’s company.

friends may be able to find a snug
billet ashore as harbor-master or in
some other marine post, but such
good fortune only comes to the few.
The many must be content with the
command of a - small coasting ves-
sel, or be ready to take out an
ancient ship whose owners would
not mind losing it on a dangerous
voyage.

Is it any wonder then that many
a skipper prefers to go down with
his vessel to facing a searching in-
quiry which may try to fasten all
kinds of misconduct upon him. All
who have been much at sea can tell
tales of captains who have deliber-
ately refused to be reccued in con-
sequence of disaster hrought about
by some error or default on their
part. It may be reme:abered that
the captain of a German liner that
ran ashore a few -years ags de-
liberately shot himself.

There was another famous case
when the stranding of a liner led to
the loss of many lives, among which
was that of the captain. The peo-
ple of the coast will tell you to this
day that he was seally among the
saved, but preferred to disappear.
Although this belief is only one of
those curious ideas that possess
people occasionally, cases of the
kind have no doubt occurred from
time to time.—Pearson’s Weekly.




