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lost consciousness iii sleep. Slie covered hirn
with a decr-skin and sturnbled to the pile of
leaves, fainting with exhaustion of nerve
and body.

She was axvakened just as the pallorous
dawn began to finger its way into the mouth
of the cave, by'an insistent, questioning voice
saying: "Is that you, Ned? Where in the
dcvii arn 1?"

For an instant Faith M\,cKniglht could
flot bierseif have answered the latter ques-
tion; then ycsterdav1's terrible experience
suddenly flooded lier tncmiorv and she recog-
nized bier environnients-but not the voice.
1-er captor's tones bad been soft and thick,
andl these were steadv and clear, although
weak. Shie threw of the skin andi went
over to hîrn.

"Say, can't you spealc iip, niati ?" lie wvas
cornplaining.

"Yes; what is it ?" shie asked.
IFHe rose on an elbow and stared in

bexvildcrrncnt.
"Who-whlo are voit? H-ow did I get

hiere ?"
"You met -vith an accident, but v-ou'l

ho all rîghlylt in a fcw days. Lie clow-n and
kccp stili."

L(\)\7 the others, ail drowned - Ned)
Rutter, the w-1îo1e crcw?

Hie wvas cvi(Iently in hi s righit niid, al-
tboligh sbce could not coniprehiend his
references.

"I <lot't know. 'Youi are in the British
Columnbia woods nioxv,.'

"B3ritish Colunibia!) hie gaspeci. "I
tboughit wvc iad bloxvn on the Washington
coast soniexvherc. 13v Jove!" and he fell
into a pu7zzled reverie.

The girlI startcd a fire f ronm matches scat-
tercd about the floor, and presently was
broiliig hiunks of the venison on the end
of a stick. It wais now fairlv lighit in the
cave an(l tbe man was wvatchiig bier
ciuriously.

"l\[av't1 know wbo my nurse is ?" he
askcd , and shle told him.

"How did I get here? Tell me ail about
it, please."ý

Slie tried to put himi off, saving that lie
wvas stili toc, Nvcak to talk ; but lic wvould
niot be dcnicd, and s0 she told hirn how hie
liad carrie( lier away and Ihow shie liad
sought î?o escape bis maudlini attentions.

"MVy God !" lie cried. "And yet you

stayed to care for me after ail that! Wa
nerve you've got!"'

"You were flot responsible. I couldn't
leave 370u to starve to death. It would have
haunted me ail my life."

"And in return for my treatnient you've
given me back my sanity as well as rny life!
I must. have bit my head on a rock as 1 wasu
washed ashore and been wandering around
as a harmnless lunatic ever since. A clot
on the bl7ain, likely, which a good bleeding
bas removed. What a miracle! ]3v Jove,
what a miracle!"

Aftcr they had chewed a whiile on the
tough meat and quencbed their thirst with
a can of water from. the spring, Philip
Norwood, college graduate, ex-newspaper
writer on the Portland Ore.qonian, sole
survivor of the sealing-ship Nancy Star,
announced his readiness to strike otit for
civilization, and rose to bis knees to prove
that lie could do it. However, hie iminie-
diately sanIe back on tbe leaves ngain, and
the girl forbade Iinii to make aniother effort.

"CBut think of your father," lic groancd.
"VVon't you start out ajone? 1 cati take
care of myself until they find mic, or ny
strength com-es back.">

"Hush, Mr. Norwood. l'Il. make a
srnoke outside wbich tbev will se, and in
the meantime you mnust sleeP." Shle threwv
a skin over his ill-clotbed form, and then
left the cave. From the ridc above She
could sec miles of second-growth and vallev
stretching away to a far horizon, buit no
signs of humanity. Stil, the searclhers niust
be drawing near. *Went certainly waste(l
no time in ovcrtaking hier father anid his
guides. She smiled quietly to b'erseif as she
remembered how easily he hiad been, dis-
couraged in bis attempt to save lier frorn
what mighit well have been a fate too) hor-
rible to conteniplate. Norwood bild raised
bis eyebrows wben she bad spokcei of lier
escort, and she knew what hiehadl~ogt
0f course XVent was a dear boy alPO"-
sessed a pretty incorne and knew ho)w tO'
paddle a canoe, but-well, she hadn't raI
intended to accept him, anyway, ;0 il in
much matter.apie Jd

Shie had soon collected apl ' la
brusli, moss and fcrns which, whien liten
a dense white colurnn snaking bigh illt0 the
blue beavens. Two lives noWd(cde
upon the discovery of their retreat. Id!~1
long as ber captor lay hclpbless h
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