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HIS GREAT
CHAPTER XIV.T HE trail broadened as theytraveiled swiftiy southward.

Then one memorable day they
,passed the farmhouse that lay

farthest forth of Le Pas. Beyond this
tliey found surveyors locating a rail-
way. Gradually the grîm severity ofthe land changed. Here and there
were the marks of a pioneer humanity.
The trail became a road on which, tbeypassed settiers wbo waved their wliips
and glanced understandingly at thedog teamn. At last, on the horizon,
tliey cauglit the smoke of Edmonton.
The Indians shouted and urged tbe
dogs onward. Presently they entereda lane, dotted witb bouses. This
merged into a Street at the end of
which were electric liglits.

The doga yelped as tbey tore along.
From the south came the whîstie of a
locomotive. Then the ieading teamn
pulled up, panting, at the door of a
hotel. Across the road was the rail-
way station.

Pearson looked deep into the giri's
eyes as lie lifted her from the cariole.
The look said: "You must trust me-
trust me to the end."

Re went direct to the proprietor, and
f ound a ruddy, good-natured Saxon,
brimming over with human kindness.

"Look liere," lie said. "I've come
down from the North wlth a young lady
1 arn doing my best to take care of, andI want yeux wlfe to look after ber. Shehas bhad rather a bard time and Test
lier father in an accident in the B3arren
Lands."1

The hotel keeper exipanded visibly.
"Certainly! lh b oniy too glad to doanything I can, so will my wife. I sup-
Pose you would like two good rooms.'

"Yes, If you please, and 'wouîd youmind not saying anything about thematter outside? Peuple are rather In-quisitive. Can 1 ilepend on you for
this? Tt wouid ,be conferrîng a real
kçindness."

"0f course you ýcan. Depend on me,for anythîng you like, and on my wif e,
too. Corne along and register."'

At the desk, the young man wrotethe two narnes. Then In a flash won-dered if lie had 'been rashi In tbrowingOff ail d1sguise. In another momentlie laughed at the idea of their belngrecognized in this outpost of civiliza-tion.
"Many people lire?" lie
"Hlardly any onc. Neye

ness so bad. We generaliv
many ia frein the North,'
only one man bite now."1

"'Who's that ?".
"He le over there now.

cliap -by the door."1
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ADVENTURE
By ALAN SULLIVAN

behind, we must lose ourseives very
quickly."

Pearson's -brow wrinkled. "But why
do you thinli there is danger?"

"I don't think. I iknow. He is the
man w-ho put -food outside our tent at
SelwYn Lake. He is the man wliose
toboggan trail we saw that day after
we left the posýt at Fond du Lac. It
is true that fie spareýd us once, that, in
fact, lie saved our lives,)but there is a
reason in bis following us. I think lie
wants some promise or oatli from you,
tliat you 'will leave me and forget
e'verytbing, and wie you are with me
lie does not believe, that you will give

"Ill promise notbing, mnucli less
promise to leave you."1

She gazed at lii steadily. "Not for
My sake?"

Hle besitated. "You sbould not askme tilT I've liad a chance to sliow wliat
I can do."

Her form. relaxed.. "Go, dear, now,and ,find out about tlie train. We mustnot miss ItL Perbaps i can make youunderstand later. If you love me,
liasten."

Two minutes 'before the midniglit
train puiled out for Calgary, two fig-ures liurried into the forward passen-
ger coach. Haîf an bour afterward
Natalie smildbihl terc -

panon "Ithnýkyo managed ta

IRis armi ýsld round ber. *'Ah, 1 seeyou are beginning to 'put a littIe more
faitli in me. Now wait wbule I go andsecure berths. I 'was afraid to do it
before we started."

H E thaet re toward the ero
th rain. She waited, yielding

iappiiy to the rocking motion as
the miles sUid by beneatb the roaring
wheels. The sbadow was beginning
to witbdrraw from lier beart. Presently
Pearson returned. His face was
strangely Stern.

"«I got the bertlis, but-"
elle looked at hlm anxiougly. "Yes,

wbat Is It?"
"The taîl man wltb tbe scar on bis

clieek is in the smoking compart-
ment."

ýShe quailed vlsi'bly, starlng, speech-
less, as tbougli fascinated. Pearson
himneif fuijbled for words, ibut could
flnd none Wlth wblcli to answer this
question.

"And what now?" she wbîspered,
faintly.

"There Is only one thlng to do, and
lt's perfectly reasonabie. This man bas
no case agalnst us, nor we agalnst hlm.
We can't prevent bis following us, for
there is #no iaw against tbat, and lie
certaînily can't attack us publlcly. On
tbe other hand I don't see that we are'
in any position te lay anY complaInt
about liii There are many thînga we
think we know, but," lie besltated,"ýwe can't SWeaT that we know. As far
as tbe law is concerned lie Is a ver-
feotly 'peacealie citizen. 'We can only
go stralglit abead and take no noticeof him w-hatever."

She glanced at hlm curiously, and a
strange expression flickered throuýgb
ber eyes. "Then you mnean me to give
oip wlthout an effort?"

"Wbat!" he sald, astonisbed. "Yo atold me wliat I must do if I loved
you,"1

"Oh, don't yen see, Il can't give yen
up like that!" She pule hlm close
te lier and put ber *rembling lips to
bis ear. "Don't yeu unýderstanýd, Jackt.
l'n afraid I love you too mmucl."

Hls heart qulckened, She w-asutterly bir, owj, and now, captured byber love, sbe w-as ready to make a figlit
for lberty.

"Wait, darling. Let me think.H
He sat plunged lh. profound intro-

spection. She watcbed hlm anxiously 1for a moment whloh seemied hours.Presentfly ho glanced up, wlth a new
resoive lin bis grey eyes.

"I thlnk I see It flCw. We wilT go1

on just as we are, doing wbat I said,
then wlien we get near some large city
-say Toronto-we will slip out at

niglit and wait a day or two. It's no
use trying that liere. The population
is too thin, and we would only attract
attention. I think that wiil tlirow him
off.",

"I trust you absoluteiy, Jack."
Next morning, after -breakfast. Pear-

son seated himself in the smoking com-
partment. Immediately opposite, the
taT stranger was exlialing a blue cloud
from a cigarette and expelling it in
two tliin streams fron -bis nostrils.
The odour was ilike that of tlie cigar-
ettes of Stanoviteh. The sun struck
sharply tlirough the poiished window
and toucbed the wbite scar on tlie
smooth brown cbeek.,

"Nice morning," said Pearson.
The stranger nodded. "Winter

comnes early tliis year." There was no
accent in bis voice. He migbt have
been of any nationality.

"You have been in the North?" yen-
tured Pearson, daringly.

"Tes," said bis neiglibour, caimly.\
"I came down from Le Pas a day or
two ago."

"Fur, I suppose?"
"Yes, fur. The prospects are not

very good this season, especially for
mink and otter. Marten, on the other
band, are up to the average,"

"Then you bad not a satisfactory
journey. It is a long way to go for a
smali result."

The sligbtest flicker moved tbrougb
the tail man's eyes. "On the contrary,"
lie parried, coolly. "I obtained some
very useful data, which wlll 'be of
ýgreat service to me."

A sudden impulse burried Pearson
along. Listening to bis 0w-n voice, it
seemed that lie w-as recitlng something
lie bad rebearsed many a time pre-
viously in preparation for this one
occasion.

"A lonely place, lsn't it? One
doesn't see much of humanlty."

"Ah, yes, quite true! I was quite
aTone, (but curiousiy enougli I did nor
lack bumanity. It is curious how so-
ciety Is represented in the North."
Then lie added, dýryfly: "Ail kinds of
Society.,,

"Ton were alone? Is not that un-
usual? It w-ould bave fbeen very awk-
ward in the case of an accident."

"Ton are qulte riglit, It would have
been awkw-ard. Fortunately thlngs
w-ont very weli, wltb me--athougli
there are many accidents in -propor-
tion te the small number of inhabi-
tants."

"Ton seem very mnucli at honme-are
you a Canadian ?"

"No, but I have badl Canadian Inter-ests. I represent a foreign syndicate."1
For a fraction of a second the lidsdropped over the dark eyes, then thelevel volce w-ont quiotly on: "Tyon
travel 'with your wife?"

D FARSNI pulse fluttered. "Tes,ifortunately."1
"'She Is (brave to face the

North. Her first journey, I suppose ?""Tes, ber first journey, and 1 thinit
Imay sýay lier last. A lite of sucb

an experience goes a long way witl
a w-oman. 1 arn afrid she rather re-
ponts the curiosity that teoo lier
there."

The stranger exbaiod another blue
cloud and stared witli contemplation
into the smoke. "-Ah. you are qulte
riglit. MY observation Is that curioslty
invarlably las strange, and 0f ten eX-tremeiy uncomfortabie resultS. It laa dangerous tendency. TYeu for In-stance, do not lookc as thougli yen are
curious."

"«No," said Pearson, slowly. "I usedte be at oe tîme, but I think 1 bave
get over It new."

The stranger nodded. "«I ceng-ratu-
Late you. In that case yon have safely
survlved that p)erlod of life whlch leno-st apt to be perlons, Tyen wereprespectîng la tbe North, w-Ire you
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