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Hie Chalice
1 of Courage

(Continued)

rtfcf l Eave been here alone for 
Sre years,- said the man grimly.
I ^That's different. I don’t know why 
)poa have chosen solitude, but I—"
I -You are a woman," returned the 
dlher gently, “and you have suffered, 
that accounts for everything.” 
i "Thank you,” said Enid, grr.tcfully.
•'And I am so glad you came back to 
Ine.”
I -Back to you,” reiterated the man, 
an* then he stopped. If he had al
lowed hie heart to speak he would 
have said. Back to you from the very 
ends of the world. “But 1 want you to 
believe that I honestly did not leave 
the trail until the ultimate moment,” 
he added.
i —I do believe It:” she extended her 
hand to him. “Ycu have been very 
good to me, I trust you absolutely.”
: And for the second time he took 
that graceful, dainty, aristocratic 
hand in his own larger, stronger, firm
er grasp. His face flushed again; un
der ether circumstances and in other 
days perhaps he might have kissed 
that hand. As it was he only held 
It far a moment and then gently re- 
Içuf ! it.

* A- J you think they are searching 
frr me?” she asked.

“i know it. 1 am sure of what. I 
mwould do for one I low—I 
lov<-h T mrr.nt and they—”

* «Iiey will find me?”
T*..v man shook his head.
* i urn afraid they will be convinced 

thn- yr.u have gone down with the 
fiord. Didn't you have a cap or—”

•‘Acs,” said the woman, “and 'a 
sweater. The bear you shot covered 
the sweater with blood. I could not 
put it on again.”

As she spoke she flushed a glorious 
crimson at the remembrance of that 
meeting, but the man was looking 
•way with studied care. She thanked 
him In her heart for such generous 
•nd kindly consideration.

“They will have gone down the 
stream with the rest, and It’s Just pos
sible that the searchers may find 
them, the body of the bear, too. This 
river ends in a deep mountain lake 
and I think It is going to snow; It 
will be frozen hard tomorrow.” 
i "And they will think me—there?”
J .1 am afraid so." *

‘ *And they won’t come up here?”
' “It is scarcely possible.”

“Oh!" exclaimed the woman faintly 
it the dire possibility that she might 
not be found.

“I took an empty bottle with me,” 
said the man, breaking the silence, “in 
which 1 had enclosed a paper saying 
that you were here and safe, save 
for your wounded foot, and giving 
direction how to reach the place.
I built a cairn of rocks in a shel
tered nook In the valley where 
your camp had been pitched and left 
the t'ghtlv corked bottle wedged on 
top of It. If they return to the camp 
they could scarcely fall to see it.”

••But If they don't go back there.”
“Well, It was just a chance."
“And If they don’t find me?”
“You will have to stay here for a 

while; until your foot gets well 
enough to travel, anyway,” returned 
the man, evasively.

“But winter is coming on; you said 
the lake would freeze tonight and if It 
•nows?”

“It will snow.”
The woman stared at him appalled.
“And in that case—”
“I am afraid,” was the slow reply,

•that you will have to stay here.”
He hesitated in the face of her white,

Btlil face—“ail winter,” he added, des
perately.

“My God," exclaimed the girl; 
talonc, with you?”

“MisiPHAitland,” said the man, reso
lutely, “I might as well tell you the 
truth. I can make my way to th*e set
tlements now or later, but it will be a _ _ ______ ____
Journey of perhaps a week. There will educated woman who knows how to would have had more range of action 
be no danger to me, but you will have sew?” » '
to stay here. You could not go with ; “It is a tradition In Philadelphia,
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emergency. I pass my ume m the 
summer getting ready for the winter. 
There is a « ave, or recess rather, be
hind the house which, as you see, is

ne recognized at once that Idleness 
would be Irksome.

“So you shall," he assented heartily, 
"when your foot is well enough to 
make you an efficient member of our 
little society."

"Thank you. and now—”
"Is there anything else before I get

,1m Icy air, naked and bare The cold 
was polar In Its bitter intensity.

The little shelf or plateau Jutting 
eut from the mountain side upon 
which the lonely cabin stood wan shel
tered from the prevailing winds, but 
the bouse itself was almost covered 
with the drifts. The constant Ère 
roaring up the huge stone chimney

”-£u think there l. no hope of their ‘ld "ow *t‘he

^ejames6bA°°rLh,mnrL been ,n
-rtr " she -, ,m cut n»«r th« drift, fry

eoore and windows tor light and Uo-

“And Who Is James Armstrong?”

built against the rock wall, and it Is 
filled with wood enough to keep us 
warm for two or three winters; I have 
an ample supply of provision and 
clothing for my own needs. You will 
need something warmer than that you 
wear.” he continued.

“Have you needle, thread and cloth?” 
she asked.

“Everything,” was the prompt- an* 
■wer.

“Then I shall not suffer.”
"Are you that wonder of wonders,” 

asked She man, smiling lightly,

the party,” she said reflectively, “I am 
sure he would never have given up.”

“And who Is James Armstrong, may 
I ask?" burst forth the other bluntly.

“Why he—I—he is a friend of my 
uncle and an—acquaintance of my 
own.”

"Oh,” said the man shortly and 
gloomily, as he turned away. ^

Eqjd Maitland had been very brave 
In his presence, but when he went out 
she put her head down oa her arms 
on the table and cried softly to her
self. Was ever a woman in such a 
predicament, thrown into the arms of 
a man who had established* every con
ceivable claim upon her gratitude, 
forced to live with him shut up in a 
two-room log cabin upon a lonely 
mountain range, surrounded by lofty 
and inaccessible peaks, pierced by ter
rific gorges soon to be Impassable 
from the snows? She had read many 
stories of castaways, from Charles 
Reade's famous “Foul Play” down to 
more modern instances, but in those 
cases there had always been an Ifcland 
comparatively large over which to 
reign with privacy, seclusir . opportu
nity for withdrawal; brigl heavens, 
balmy # breezes, Idyllic conditions. 
Here were two uplifted from the earth 
upon a sky-piercing mountain. They

arty. At Irst every stormy night 
would HU hi» laborious clearings with 
drifting enow, but as It became pack
ed down and frozen solid he was able 
to keep his various ways open without 
a great deal of difficulty. A little 
work every morJlng and evening suf
ficed.

Every day he had to go down the 
mountain stairway to the bottom of 
the pocket to feed and water the bur
ros. What was a quick and simple 
task in milder, warmer seasons some
times took him a half a day under the 
present rigorous conditions. And the

any large matter, ure ueiermttsoua 
of which would naturally effect their 
present or their future, their happin
ess, welfare life, he would assert him
self, and his assertion would be un
questioned and unquestionable by her.

There was a delightful satisfaction 
to the woman In the whole situation. 
She had a woman’s desire to lead In 
the smaller things in life, and yet 
craved the woman’s consciousness 
that In the great emergencies she 
would be led. In the great battles she 
would be fought for, In the great dan
gers she would be protected. In the 
great perils she would be saved. 
There was rest, comfort, joy and satis
faction in these thoughts.

The strength of the man she mas
tered was estimate of her own power 
and charm. There was a great, sweet, 
voiceless, unconscious flattery in his 
deference of which she could not be 
unaware.

Having little else to do, she studied 
the man. and she studied him with a 
warm desire and an enthusiastic pre
disposition to find the best In him. 
She would not have been a human 
girl If she had not been thrilled to

tention. sue looaeui into u«n own 
heart and saw there this man!

Oh, she had fought against It at 
first, but lately she had luxuriated 
In It. She loved him, she loved him! 
And why not? What Is it that wom
en love tn men! Strength of body? 
She could remember yet how he had 
carried her over the mountains in the 
midst of the storm, how she had been 
so bravely upborne by his arms to his 
heart. She realized later what a task 
that had been, what a feat of strength. 
The uprooting of that sapling and the 
overturning of that huge Grizzly were 
child’s play to the long portage up 
the almost impassable canon and 
mountain side which bad brought her j 
to this dear haven.

Was It strength of character she j 
sought, resolution. determination?1
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never saw him start out in the very heart^of her by what thewoman
the storm without a sinking heart and 
grave apprehension. On his return to 
the cabin half frozen, almost spent 
and exhausted, she ever welcomed him 
with eager gratitude and satisfaction 
which would shine in her eyes, throb 
in her heart and tremble upon % her 
lips, control it as she might. And he 
thought it was well worth all the trou
ble and hardships of his task to be so 
greeted when he came back to her.

Winter had set in unusually early 
and with unprecedented severity. Any 
kind of winter in , the mountains 
would have amazed the girl, but even 
the man with his larger experience

man had done for her. She recognized 
that whether he asserted it or not, he 
had established an everlasting and | 
indisputable claim upon her.

The circumstances of their first 
1 meeting, which as the days passed 
, did not seem quite so horrible to her, 
and yet a thought of which would 
bring the bloodvto her cheek still on 
the bistant, had in some way turned 

I her over to him. His consideration 
of her, his gracious tenderness to
ward her, his absolute abnegation, his 
evident overwhelming desire to please 
her, to make the anomalous situation 
In which they stood to each other

and more liberty of motion if thqj^declared he had never before known bearable in spite of their lonely and ghg Loved to^Stand In the Full Fury

answered the girl, “that her daughters 
should be expert needlewomen.” 

i *Oh, you are from Philadelphia.*
| J‘Yes, and you?1

me. If I am any judge you couldn’t 
jpossibly use your foot for a mountain 
journey for at least three weeks, and 
by that time we shall be snowed Ir 
as effectually as If we were within 
the arctic circle. But if you swill let deftly and so quickly that she caught 
me go alone to the settlement I can him unaware and off his guard a sec
uring back your uncle, a woman to ond time within the hour, 
keep you company, before the trails ; “Baltimore,” he answered before'he 
are impassible. Or enough men to thought, and then bit his lip. He had 
make it practicable to take, you determined to vouchsafe her no infor- 
through the canons and down *»the mat Ion regarding himself, and here she 
trails to your home again. I could not hsd surprised him Into an admission 
■do that alone even If you were well, id the first blush of their acquaint- 
An the depth of winter.” j s’lee, and she knew that 'she had tri-

The girl shook her head stubbornly, umphed JCor she smiled In recognition
“A week alone in these- mountains -at It, —------—----------- ---------

and I should be mad,” she,said deci- She tried another tack, 
aively. “It Isn't to be thought of.” I “Mr. Newbold,” she began at a ven- 
i “it must be thought of," urged the ture, and aa it was five years since he 
riian. “You don't understand. It la had heaid that name, his surprise at 
either that or spend the winter here 
With me.”

The woman looked at him steadily. sl?ple' betrayed him a third
“And what have I to fear from you ara stories I have

tohe asked. | read« People who have been cast away
i “Nothing, nothing, an God la mr | on„2e6c“ ls'uad* and—”
•witness," protested the other; “but Ye8‘ Baid tùe man- "but no ca®t- 
the world’’’ « awaya that I have ever read of have
‘ "The world." said the woman relie» 'b™ItlfU"Jr Prodded with ev-

tively. "I don’, mean to .ay that it * L *7 V
means nothing to me, but it has cause ' ®, *re\ 1 told you J ,acked
enough tor what it would fain .ay Tnï . “h Î ,“d
now." She came to her decision .wlft-1 e,.? ‘ y°“r "*"* °eed not stagnate."

! * have looked at your books al
ready,” said the woman, answering

had been upon a derelict in the ocean.
•And she realized at the same timp 

that in all those stories the two cast
aways always loved each other. Would 
It be so with themj Was it so? And 

She Jhrew the question at him so ^{q the hot flame within outvied the

sueff sharp and suddod cold, or such unobserved intimacy, by an absolut^ 
deep and lasting snows. His dally lack of presumption on his part—al®

Let knowledge, which after all was 
very 
time.

ly. “There is no help for It,” she 
continued, "we are marooned"—she 
smiled faintly as she used the old 
word of tropic Island and southern 
eea-—"together. You have shown me 
that you are a man and a gentleman. 
In God and you I put my trust. When 
my foot gets well. If you can teach me 
to walk on snow shoes and It Is pos
sible to get through thq passes, we

hie glance.

fire of the hearth as the blood rushed 
to the smooth surface of her cheek 
•gain.

What would her father say If he 
eould know her position, what would 
the world say, and above all what 
would Armstrong say. It cannot be 
denied that her thoughts were terri
bly and overwhelmingly dismayed, 
and yet that despair was not without 
a certain relief. No man had ever *o 
Interested her as this one. What was 
the mystery of his life, why wae he 
there, what had he meant when he 
had blessed the Idle Impulse that had 
sent her into his arms?

Her heart throbbed again. She lift
ed her face from her hands and dried 
her tears, a warm glow stole over her 
and once again not altogether fro:u 
the fire. Who and what was tblo 
man? Who was that woman whose 
picture he had taken from her? Well, 
she would have time to find out. Ar.d 
meantime the world outside could 
think and do what It pleased. Eho 
■at staring into the fire light, seeing 
pictures there, dreaming dreams. SI a 
was os lovely as an angel to the man 
when he came back into tho room.

records had never shown such low 
temperatpres nor bad ibis observation 
ever noted such wild and furious 
storms as raged, then and there. It 
seemed as if Nature were in a con
spiracy to scql up the mountains and 
all tiie.v contained, to make ingress 
and egress ^ike impossible

A 'month nad elapsed and Enid’s 
foot was now quite well. The man 
had managed to sew up her hoot 
where the knife had cut it and al
though the job was a clumsy one the 
result was a usable shoe. It is as
tonishing the comfort she took when 
she first put it on and discarded for 
good the shapeless woolen stocking 
which had covered the clumsy band
age happily no longer necessary. Al
though the torn and bruised member 
-had healed and she could use It with 
care, her foot was still very tender

those things touched her profoundly.
Although she did not recognize the 

fact then perhaps, she loved him from 
the moment her eyes had opened in 
the mist and rpin after that awful 
battle in the torrent to see him bend
ing over her.

No sight that had ever met Enid 
Maitland's eyes was so glorious, so 
awe inspiring, so uplifting and mag
nificent as the view Irom the verge 
of the cliff in the sunlight of some 
bright winter morning. Few women 
had ever enjoyed such privileges as 
hers. She Hid not know whether she 
liked the winter crowned range best 
that way, or whether she preferred 
the snowy world, glittering cold in the 
moonlight; or even whether tt was 
more attractive when it was dark and 
the peaks and drifts were only light
ed by the stars which shone nevea so
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and capable of sustaining no violent brightly as just above her head.

CHAPTER XIV.This was where she had found hla . 
name, he realized. | —

“You will have this room for your , The Woman’s Heart,
own use and I will take the other for , That upper earth on which they 
mine,” he continued. lived was covered with a thick blank-

“I am loath to dispossess you.” , et of snow. The lakes and pools were 
”1 shaft be quite comfortable there, frozen from shore to shore. The

or long continued strain. Of neces
sity sho had been largely confined to 
the house, hut whenever it had been 
possible he had WTapped her in his 
great bear skin coat and had helped 
her out to the edge of the cliff for 
a breath of fresh air.

Sometimes he would leave her 
there alone, would perhaps have left 
her alone there always had she not 
imperiously required his company'.

Insensibly sho had acquired the hab
it—not a difficult one for a woman to 
fall Into—of taking the lead In the

When he allowed her she loved to 
stand sometimes in the full fury *f 
the gale with the wind shrieking and 
sobbing like lost souls in some icy 
inferno through tho hills and over the 
pines, the snow beating upon her, ftie 
sleet euiticg her face if she dared to 
turn, toward the storm. Generally be 
left her alone in the quieter moments, 
but in the tempest he stood watchful, 
on guard by her side, buttressing her, 
protecting her, sheltering her. Indeed 
hla presence then was necessary, 
without him she could scarce have |

; small affairs of thel/^clrcumscrlbed ! maintained a footing. The force of NEWCASTLE CASE
existence, and be had acquiesced In --------- 0,1
her dominance without hesitation or 
remonstrance. It was she who or-

of the'Gale. A * *
This man pad deliberately withdrawn 
from the world,eburied himself in this 
mountain, and had stayed there deaf 
to the alluring call of maà or woman; 
he had had the courage to do Üiat.

Waa^it strength of mind she ad
mired? Enid Maitland was no mean 
judge of the mental powers of her 
acquaintance. She was just as full of 
life and spirit and the joy of them as 
any young woman should be, but she 
had not* been trained by and thrown SYNOpS«S OF CANADIAN NORTH* 
with the best for nothing. Noblesse WEST LAND REGULATIONS 
oblige! That his was a mind well ~
stored with knowledge of the most, THE sole head of a family, or any 
varied sort she easily and at once It;°Ic over 18 years old may home- 
perceived. -(Of course the popular ftead a quarter-section of available 
books of the last five years had passed dominion land in Manitoba, Saskat- 
him by, and of such he knew nothing, (hevvan or Alberta. Applicant must 
but he could talk intelligently. Inter- îl!,I)oar in person at the Dominion 
esttngly, entertainingly upon the great , ands Agency or Sub-Agency for the 
classics. Keats and Shakespeare were D,stric t. Entry by proxy may be 
his most thumbed volumes. He had mndc any Dominion Lands Agency 
graduated from Harvard as a civil not Sub-Agency), on certain
engineer with the highest honors of conditions.
his class and school and the youngest Julios—Six months residence upon 
jnan to get his sheepskin! Enid Malt- and cultivation of the land in each of 
land herself was a woman of broad yc’ara . A homesteader may" live
culture and wide reading and she de- within nine miles of his homestead 
liberately set herself to fathom this oc a iarm ot at lea8t 80 acres on 
man’s capabilities. Not infrequently, certaIn conditions. A hnbitablo 
much to her surprise, sometimes to hou8e ,s required except where re- 
her dismay, but generally to her sat- 3idonc° performed In tho vicinity. 
Isfaction, she found that she had no L*vc slock may be substituted for 
plummet with which to sound his cultivation under certain conditions 
greater donthp Ib certain districts a homesteader

(*o b:* continued) In good standing, may pre-empt a
i quarter-section alongside his home-

IN

will try to get back; if not, we must 1014 eha11 be 7°ur room excluslve- »ountain brooks, if Ûiey flowed at all.
Walt.”

“The dedilon is yours,” said the 
inan. “and yet I feel that I ought to 
^olnt out to you how—1

. ly except when you bid me enter, as 
when I bring you your meals. I shall 
bold it inviolate.”

I “But,** said the woman, ’“there must 
■ be an equal division of labor. I must 
do my share."

ran under thick arches of Ice. The ,

dered their daily walk and conversa
tion. Her wishes were consulted 
about everything; tp be sure no great

deepest canons were well nigh Impas- ran*e of choice was allowed them, of 
sible from huge drift» that sometimes Bberty of action or freedom 1n the 
almost rose level with the tops of the constraints with which nature bound 
walls. In every sheltered spot groat, tbem- but wbeiever there was any 
‘banks of white were massed. The ■®1®ctlon she made It.

Tbe man yielded everything for her
“I see all that you see,” she inter-

SESSt U e“”,Wc!£r to me. ” °l
can do nothin» else.” ” excep: to,taZ# <*re of the 6txrroe- trees In tbe valleys drooped under..^S^bTlt h.y. no ,»pr» 01 T* ^

h.melon a, to yoor material comfort; —, -j,oaM be nneaual to .**“**. P**>* 7***
it «I—-— j» a— tv.n., mmmtain. * *m sttski * ifiooifl ne i}DO(juâi to *swspt clean by the fierce winterT T*0" «wart.

■ . .)

end yet he did It without In any way

thout surrendering hla natural in
dependence. The woman instinctive- 
ly realized that In agy greet crisis la

istead. Price $3.00 per acre, 
the wind might have hurled her down, • "SUPREME CC-UR" . Duties—Six months residence in
the mountâln but for his strong arm. | I*i the Supreme Court Appeal list leach of three years after earning 
When the cold grew too great ho led for the montli is the following New- j homestead patent: also 50 acres ex
tol* back carcfuMy to the hut and the castîe rase: - tra cultivation Pre-emption patent
warm fire. i'i*a vs Fish, executrix, etc.. A. A. may be obtained as soon as home-
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In day, by sunlight, by moonlight, fn sr.ent of Chief Justice Mcttoow) for I homestead right may take a purcha.s-

calm and stprm. Yet it made no dif
ference what was spread before the 
woman's eyes, what gloridus picture 
waa exhibited to her gaze, she could 
pot look at It more than a moment 
without thinking of the )n4n. "WSfc 
the most fascinating panorama that 
the earth's surface could spread he-, 
forjL human ylelon to engage her etc

the plaintiff and for a rule to enter 
verdict for defendant or for a new 
tint
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