7

THE UNION ADVOCATE. THIRSDAY.

FEBRUARY 22, 1937

(Continued)

Ui sle seek in him that fine 3c—-
of good breeding, genileness uzd

? Where could sbe fad
qualities betier displared” < he
pwvas absolutely alome wiith this man,
in his power, shut of frox
world and its interference s el-
they kad bata been

i

FR

. she

e
1el

Hin

least cegroe, Le never
to tRe circumstances
mecting in the remotest way,
even discvesed her rescue
filood. he mever told ker how
e ber throug> tke raim to .
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Jong nights, when she thougki him
1 if she thought of him at all
and heard 2gain the scream of the
storm that had brought ber to his
arms. No snow drop that touched
his cheek when he was abroad but
reminded bim of that might in the
<old rain when he had held her close
and carried ker on. He could not sit
and mend her boot without remem-
bering that white foot before which
he would fain bhave prestrated him-
self and upon which he would have
pressed passionate kisses if he had
given way to his desires. But he kept
all these things in his heart, pon-
derad them and made no sign.

Did she ask beauty in her lover?
Ah, there zi last be failed. Accoré-
ing to the canons of perfection he
did nct measure up to the standard.
His features were irregular, his chin
a tril> too sguare, his mouth a
thouz!t too firm, his brow wrinkled a
little; But he was good to iook at for
be ivvked strong, he looked clean and
be looked true. There was about
him, too. that stamp of practical ef-
ficlency thzt men who can do things
always have. You looked at him and
You felt sure that what he undertook
that he would accomplish, that de-
cision and capability were incarnate
in bim.

But after all the things are said
love goes where it is sent, and
I, at least, am not the sender.
This womun loved this man neith-
er because nor in spite of these
qualities. That they were might
account for her affection, but if they
had not been, it may be that that af-
fection, that tiat passion, would have
inhabitated Ler heart still. No one
can say, no one can tell how or why
those things zre. She had loved him
while she raged against him and hat-
ed him. She ¢id neither the one nor
the other of those two last things,
now, and she loved him the more.

Mystery is a great mover; there ig
nothing so atiractive as a problem we
cacnot solve. The very situation of
the man, how he came there, what
he did there, why be remained there,
questions to which she had yet no
answer, stimulated her profoundly,
Because she did not know she quel&
tioned in secret; interest was aroused
and the transition to love was easy.

Propinquity, too, is respomsible for
many an affection. “The ivy clings

«do.the first met tree.” Given a man
and woman heart free and throw
them tegether and let there be decent
kindness on both sides, and it is al
most inevitable that each shall love
the other. Isolate them from the
world, let them see no other compan-
fons but the one man and the one
Woman, and the result becomes more
inevitable. §

Yes, this woman loved this man,
She said in her heart—and I am
not one to dispute her conclusions—
that she would have loved him bad
he been one among millions to stand
before her, and it was true. He was
the complement of her nature. They
‘dlﬂered in temperament as much as
in complexion, and yet in those dif-
ferences us must always be to make
perfect love and perfect union, there
were striking resemblances, necessary
points of contact.

There was 1o reason whatever why
Enid Maitland should not love this
man. The only possible check upon
her feelings would have been her

~ rather anomalous relation to Arm-
strong, but she reflected that she had
promised him definitely nothing.
When she had met him she had been
heart whole, he had made some im-

hair rizsing zbove
He kad listezed
wind through tte

«. ¥ pression upon her fancy und might

have made more with greater opportun-
ity, but unfortunately for him, luckily
for her, he had not enjoyed that priv-
flege. She scarcely thought of him
longer.

8he would not have been human if
her mind had not dwelt upon the
world beyond the sky-line on the oth-
er side of the range. Bhe knew how
those who loved her must be suffering
On account of her disappearance, but
knowing herself safe and realizing
that within a short time, when the
spring came again, she would go back
to them and that their mourning
would be turned into Joy by her ar-
rival, she could copeern
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its cw: reward. Love may feel itself |
unworthy and may shrink evea from ;
the uniztehins of the shoe lace of the |
belovcd, ret it jois im its own exist- !
ence neveribeless. Of course its
greatest satisfaction.is in the returs,
tut thcre is a sweetness even in the |
despair of the truly loving. {
Enid Maitland, however, did mnot
Pkave 10 endure indiYerence, or fight |
2gairst a passion which met with no |
response, for this man loved her with |
a love tha: was greater even than
ber oxn. The moon, in the trite aphor-
ism, looks on many brooks, the brook
sees no moon but the one above him l
in the heavers. In one semse his i
offrit in winnieg her affection for him- |
self from the hundreds of men she
knew, was the greater; in many years
be had omnly seen this one woman.
Naturally she should be everything to |
him. She represented to him not only
the woman but womankind. He had
been a boy practically when he had
buried himself in those mountains,
and in all that time he had seen mo-
body like Enid Maitland. Every ar-
gument which had been exploited to
show why she should love him could
be turned about to account for his

B3if

neiRICAN VESSELS BRAVING U-BOAT DANGER ZONE
®

T R

The pictures show the American steamships Ork-an and Bochester leaving New \'uf!; Imu.ud
for the U-boat blockade zone. their intended destination being Bordeaux. Neither l-ulnplu:s with
the requircments preseribed by the revived Prussian U-boai war. the ansouncement of which ied
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each ilics the Stars and Stripes and has the pati cnal colors painted oa its side.

ard its obiigations weighed dewr the
baiance upon the contrary side to
which his inclinztions lay.

Hio was pot worthy of this woman.
In the first place all he had to of-
er her was a blood stainmed hand.
might kave been overcome in
his mind; but pride in kis self pun-
ishment, his resolution to withdarw
ishment, his resolution to. withdraw
such time as God completed his ex
platic_ and signified his P
the ;o-.ent by taking away his life,
held dim Inexorably.

iral

passion for ber. They are not
ary, they are all supererogatory, idle
words. To him also love had been
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born in an hour. It had flashed into
existence as if from the fiat of the
Divine.

Oh, he had fought against it. Like
the cremites of old he had been
scourged into the desert by remorse
and another passion, but time had
done its work. The woman he first
Joved had ministered not to the spir-
ftual side of the man, or if she had
$0 ministered in any degree it was be-

cause he had looked at her with a |
glamour of inexperience and youth. |
During those five years of solitude sf |

study and of reflection, the truth had
gradually unrolled itself before him.
Conclusions vastly at variance with
what he had ever belleved possible
as to the ~Oman upon whom he had
first bestowed his heart, had got into
his being and were in solution there;
this present woman was the precipitant
which brought them to life. He knew
now what the old appeal of his wife
bhad been. He knew now what the
new appeal of this woman was.
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purpose, false to her memory, umn-
worthy of the passion in which he be-
Heved she had held him and which
he believed he had inspired.

If ¥e had gone out in the world,
after her death he might have forgot-
ten most of these things, he might
| have lived them down. Saner clear-
er views would have come to him.
His morbid self reproach and self con-
sciousness would have been changed.'
But he had lived with them alone for
five years and now tkere was no put-
ting t aside. Honor and pride,
the only things that may successfully
fight against love, overcome him. He

{

In humanity two things in life are | §
fnextricably intermingled, body and |

soul. Where the function of one be-
gins and the function of the other
ends no ome is able to say. In all
human passions are admixtures of
the earth earthy. We are born the
sons of old Adam as we are reborn

the sons of the New. Passions are
complex. As in harvest wheat and
tares grow together until the end, so
in love earth and heaven mingle ever. |
He remembered a clause from an an- ]
clent marriage service he had read.
“With my body I thee worship,” and
with every fibre of his physical bejng, 'Kh»-é
be loved this woman. ~

1t would be idle to deny that, im- | b e SO
possible to disguise the facts, but in |
the melting pot of passion the pre- |The Dark Face of His Wife Rose Be-
ponderant ingredient was mental and | fore Him.
wpiritual; afid just becanse higher and | g
holier things predominated, he held \2:':,‘:, a‘x’;e‘;;“w:;"f;‘ h}e’: p‘:;‘:‘::o e
her in his heart a sacred thing. Love ‘\ longed to sweep her to his heart and
is like a rose: the material part 18 the | ..\ .ok her in his arms and bend her
beautiful blossom; the spiritual factor head back and press lips of fire on
is the fragrance which abides in the | her lips,
:3':3v:;e;inwa;;:; 2:;';:‘:,';',:.:‘3, ! But honor and pride, held him back.
Becan th2 2ode petals by the hard cls- | How long would they continue to ex-
cumstances of pain and sorrow until ercise dominion over him? Would

the time come when his passion ris-
there is left nothing but the lingering ‘
perfume of the flower. |ing like a sea would tbunder uponm

His body trembled If she lald ‘:mese artificial embankments of his

Sand upoe: Bim. i ‘sokl Shircia Bow souyl, Exent them down and sweep them
her; present or absent he conjured nw:y.
before his tortured brain the sweet~ t first the disparity between their
ness that inhabited her breast. He | situations, not so much upon account
bad been clearsighted enough in an- of famlly or of property—the treas-
alyzing the past. he was neither clear ures of the mountains, hidden since
sighted nor cohereat in thinking of creation he had discovered and let lle
the present. He worshiped -her, he —but because of the youth and posi-
could have thrown himself upon his | toR of the woman compared to his
knees to her: if it would have added | °¥2 maturer years, his desperate ex-
to her happiness, she Jd  bave perience, and his social withdrawal
killed him, smiling at her. Rode she had reinforced his determination to
in the Juggernaut car of the anclent live and love without a sign. But he
1dol, with his body, would he have un- had long since got beyond this. Had
Desitatingly paved the way and have | he been free he would have taken her
been glad of the privilege. He longed like a viking of old, if he had to pluck
g, her with sweet obser | her from amid a thousand swords and
008, ‘The world rew a itself ' carry her to a beggar’'s hut which love
upon him for his long neglect, it M would have turned to a palace. And
od up in this one W all its she would have come with him on tho
.ml . its beauty, its and  Same conditions.
bad thrust her into his very arms. He did not know that. Women
His was ene of those great , have learned through centuries of
which flluminate the records of weakness that fine art of concealment
past. Paolo had not loved: Francesca which man has never mastered. She
more. ' never let him see what she thought of
O, yea, the w knew 1 Joved | him. Yet he was mnot without sus-
Sab 15 i ok olnmtho power of mor picion; if that suspicion grew to cer-
tal man mo matter how fron his re- | tAIBtY, would he control himself then? |

straint, how absolute the imposition | At first he had sought to keep out

|| of her way, but she had compelled
of his will, to keep his heart hidden, |\, *O7 P U S bAd that was

passi disclosed. Ni could
o exgh s @ o « kitchen and bed room and store room

The mttle “s==o3 of manuseripc
bhad noted were books that
written. He made no effort
ceal such things from her. He
frankly emough about his life
hills, indeed there was mno
ity of avoiding the discussion of
topics. Om but two subjects was
inexorably silent. One was the
ent state of his affections and
other was the why and wherefore
his lonely life. She knew beyomd
adventure that he loved her, but
had no faint suspicion evea as to
veason why he had become a recluse’
fHie had mever given her the slightest
clew to his past save that admission
that he had known Kirkby which was

in the

written were scientific treatises in the
main. One was a learmed discussion
of the fauna and flora of the moun-

He had only to allow a whisper, a
suspicion of his discovery of gold and
silver in the mountains to escape him,
and the canons and crests alike would
be filled with eager prospectors. Still
a third work was a sclentific analysis
of the water powers in the canons.

He had wiliingly allowed her to
read them all. Much of them she
found technical angd, gside from the
fact that he had written them, unin-
teresting. But there was ome book
remaining ia which he simply dis
cussed the mountains in the various
seasons of the jear; when the snows
covered them, when the grass and the
moss came again, when the flowers
bloomed, when autumn touched the
trees. There was the soul of the
man, poetry expressed in prose, man-
like but none the less poetry for that.
This book pored over, she questioned
him about it; they discussed it as they
discussed Keats and the other poets.

Those were happy evenings. She
on one side of the fire sewing, her
finger . wound with cloth to hold his
giant thimble, fashioning for herself
some winter garments out of a gay
, colored, red, white and black ancient
'and exquisitely woven Navajo blank-
| et, soft and pliable almost as an old-
| fashioned piece of satin—priceless if
she had but known it—which he put
at her disposal. While on the other
| side of the same homely blaze he
, made for her out of the skins of some '
of the animals that he had killed, a |
shapeless foot covering, half mocca- |
sin and “whoily ieggin, which &he /
could wear over her shoes in her
short excursions around the plateau
and which would keep her fect warm
and comfortable.

By her permission he smoked as he
worked, enjoying the hour, putting
aslde the past and the future and for
a few moments - blissfully content.
Sometimes he laid aside his pipe and
whatever work he was engaged upon
and read to her from some immor-
tal noble number. Sometimes the en-
tertainment fell to her and she sang
to him in her glorious contralto voice
music that made him sad. Once he
could stand it no longer. At the end
of a burst of song which filled the lit-
tle room—he had risen to his feet
while she sang, compelled to the erect
position by the magnificent melody—
as the last notes died away and she
smiled at him triumphant and expec-
tant of his praise and his approval, he
hurled himself out of the room and
into the night, wrestling for hours
with the storm which after all was
but a trifie to that which raged in his
bosom. While she, left alone and de-
serted, qualled within the silent room
till she heard him come back.

Often and often when she slept
quietly on one side the thin partition,
he lay awake on the other, and some-
times his passion drove him forth to
cool the fever, the fire in his soul in
the icy, wintry air. The struggle
within him preyed upon him, the keen
loving eye of the woman searched his
face, scrutinized him, looked inte his
heart, saw what was there.

She determined to end it, deciding ;
that he must confess his affections.
She had no premonition of the truth |
and no consideration of any evil con-
sequences held her back. BShe could
give free range to her love and her
devotion. She had the orderigg of |
their livesand she had the power to

she had oily 10 let hifa sRE B
in such ways as a maidea may,
bring joy to his own to make

ality.
One night, therefore, a month

which she had never seem since the
first day of her arrival, was in some
measure the cause of it; and the only
pain she had in the situation was the
keen jealousy that would obtrude
itself at the thought of that woman. |
She remembered everything that be |
hdnutoher.ausborealumi
he had once made the remark that
he would treat her as he would have
his wife treated if he had one, there-
fore whoever and whatever the pic-
ture of this woman was, she was not
his wife. She might have been some
one he had loved, but who had not
loved him. She might have died. She
was jealous of her, but she did mot
fear her.

After a long and painful effort the
woman had completed the winter suit
she had made for herself. He had ad-
vised her and had helped her. It was
a belted tunic that fell to her knees;
the red and black stripes ran around
it, edged the broad collar, cuffed the
warm sleeves and marked the grace-
ful waist line. It was excessively be-
coming to her. He had been down in-
to the valley. or the pocket, for a fipal !
inspection of the burros before the

night, which promised to be severe,' “T ask but one thing.” he said quick- !

tell, and she had taken advantage of .
the opportunity to put it on.

N
She knew that she was beautiful; |

He Stood—Entranced.

gentle tomes did not at ali accord
with the boldness and courage of the
speech.

“You mean?” asked the man, star-
ing at her, his face aflame.

“I mean,” answered the girl swift-
ly, wilfally misinterpreting and turn-
ing his half spoken question another
way, “I mean that I am sure that
trouble has brought you here. I do
not wish to force your confidence, I
have no right to do so, yet I should
like to enjoy it; can't you give it to
me? 1 want to help you, I want to

y best to make some return for

what you have been to me and huo‘

done for me."”

I,
“And what is that?"
But again he checked himself.

her determination to make this even-! “No,” he said, “I am not free to ask |
icg count bad brought an unusual ' gpything of you™ |

color to her cheeks, an unwonted: And that answer to Enld Maitiand !

weather, but have some difficulty
keeping uninvited guests from

me.
Have you any patriotic drug-
gists that would give something
for a gift overseas—if so do yom
know something for
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sparkle t0 bor eye. Bne stood up as'
she heard him ebter the other room,
she was standing erect as he came
through the door and faced her. He
had only seen her in the now some-
what shabby blue of her ordinary
camp dress before, and her beauty
fairly smote him in his face. He
stood before her, wrapped in his fur

was like & knife thrust in the heart. '
The two had been standing confront-
ing each other. Her heart grew '
faint within her. She stretched out !
her hand vaguely as if for support.'
He stepped toward her, but before he
reached her, she caught the back of |
the chair and sank down weakly. |
That he should be bound and not free |

' nothing to conceal, as you have found

yme, I am not quite sure.”

great coat, snow and ice clinging to hag never once occurred to her; she

it, entranced. The woman smiled at had quite misinterpreted meaning
the effect she produced. | of his remark. ¥ "

- " | ,

Take off your coat,” she sald gent-| g map gid not help her, he could

ly approaching him. “Here, let me p4 help her. He just stood and

help you. Do you realize that I have looked at her.
been here over a month now? I want ¥ " .

to have a little talk with you, for self-control a moment or two and

you to tell me something. i of her feelings involved in the ques-

| tion—the moments were too great for
CHAPTER XVL }conslderallon of such trivial matters
{ —she faltered.

<Tha Kiss on the Hand: | “You mean there is sére other wo-

“Did it ever occur to you,” began man?”

Enid Maitland gravely enough, for she He shook his head in negation.
quite realized the serious nature of “l don’t understand. There was
the impending  conversation, “did £ some other woman?"

ever occur to you that you know prae-  “Yes."

tically all about me, while I knmow  “Where is she now ™"

practically noching about you?” “Dead.”

The man bowed his head. “But you said you were not free.”

“You may have fancied that I was He nodded.
not aware of it, but in one way or “Did you care so much for her that
another you have possessed yourself now—that now—"
of pretty a!l of mv short and, until  “Enid,” he cried desperately.
I met you, most uneventful life,” she lleve me, I never knew what
contlnued. was until I met you.”

Newbold mfitht have answered that: The secret was out mow; it had
there was one subject which had been been known to her long since, but
casually introduced by her upon one DOW it was publicly proclaimed.
occasion and to which she had never EVeD & man as blind, as obsessed, as
again referred, but which was to him he could not mistake the joy that il-
the most important of all subjects con- luminated her face at this announce-
nected with her, and that was the na-
ture of her relationship to one James
Armstrong whose name, although
be had heard it but once, he had not
forgotten. The girl had been frank-
ness itself in following his deft leads
when he talked with her about her-
self, but she had shown the same re-
ticence in recurring to Armstrong
that he had displayed in questioning
her about him. The statement she
had just made a® to his acquaintance
with her history was therefore suffi-
clently near the truth to »ass un-
challenged, and once again he gravely,
bowed in acquiescence. :

“I have withheld pothing from you,”
went on the girl, “whatever you want-
ed to know, I have toid you. 1 bad

“Be-
love

produced upon him, however, a very
different effect than might have been
anticipated. Had he been free, in-
deed, he would have swept her to his
breast and covered her sweet face
with kisses broken by whispered
words of passionate endearment. In-
stead of that he shrank back from her
and it was she who was forced to
take up the burden of the conversa-
tion. |

“You say that she is dead,” she be-
gan in sweet appealing bewilderment,
“and that you care so much for me
and yet you—"

“l am a murderer,” he broke out
harshly. “There is blood upon my
hands, the blood of a woman who
loved me and whom, boy as I was, I
out. Why you wanted to know about thought that I loved. BShe was my
le!e, 1 killed her.”

“It was becanse—" burst out the| “Great God,” cried the girl amazed
man fmpetuonsly, and then he stopped, beyond measure or expectation ' by
abruptly and just in time. this suddem avowal which she - had

Enid Maitland smiled at him in & ' once suspected, and her hand instinct.
way that indicated she kpew what 4vely went to the bosom of her dress
was behind the shdden check he had where she kept that solled, water
fmposed upon himeelf. | stained packet of letters, “are you

: your reasom, your eurl- ! that man?” ¢
. v v i (To be comtinued)

Y.m

|
She fought valiantly |

I want tpen utterly oblivious tothe betrayal |

ment. That very joy and satisfaction
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SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-

“ WEST LAND REGULATIONS

THE sole head of a family, or any
Iunle over 18 years old may home-
gtcad a quartersection of available
Dominion land in Manitoba, Saskat-
chewan or Alberta. Applicant must
‘appear in person at the Dominion
Lands Agency or Sub-Agency for the
Distric t. Entry by proxy may be
/made at any Dominion Lands Agency
(lut not Sub-Agency), on certain
|cenditions.

Duties—Six months residence upen
|and cultivation of the land in each ef
three years . A homesteader may Nve
within nine miles of his homestea?
on a farm of at least 80 acres em
certain conditions. A habitable
house is required except where re-
sidence j& performed, in the vicinisy.
! Live stock may be substituted for
cultivation under certain oconditiomns

In certain districts a homesteader
|In good standing may preempt a
quarter-section alongside his home-
stead. Price $3.00 per acre.

Duties—Six months residence in
,each of three years after earnimg
homestead patent; also 50 acres ex-
tra cultivation Préd-emption patemt
may be abtained as soon as home-
stead patent, on certain conditions.
| A settler who has exhausted his
homestead right may take a purchas-
ed homestead iIn certain distriets.
Price $3.00 per acre.

Duties—Must reside six months im
each of three years, cu'ltivate O
acres and erect a house worth $800

W. W. CORY,
Deputy of the Minister of the Intesier
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