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Con*nued from OctoberMHAD been to town one day
this spring and was returning
home as evening was drawing
on, prtty tired and feeling
the cold wind. Haif a mile

f rom home, a.s I paseed Mike'e place, I
eau' him hurrying down to meet me.

«"Anything neu' -i town ?" ho. eaid, as
ho came at earshot, in 'a quite excited
way.

"'No," I eaid, I did not hear a single
thing that could b. ealled newe to.day?"

"No battlee, oir note or murdore?" ho
asked.

"Not that I heard of. Why ?"
Well there je somothing new here,"

ho eaid. "A naked man came here out
of the bush. Roe ays ho je being pursued
as a spy by returned epidiers, and if they
catch him they'll kili him."

"He's crazy," I replied.
"That'e what I think," eaid Mike.

'SpelIs. But wo wonder eomething mi-fit
have hapeened. Sometimes I think0 ho
might have dono eomething and got away
and hid hie prison clothes, and- be- put-
ting this on.. I t4ke him li. I lose- hall
a day, 1 cannot leave him with my wlfe
and cbjîdren."

I muet bore explain. There was somo
sort .of riot ixfWinnipeg laet wiiiter, and
it happened that a most substantial
citizen of the nearest foreign towin had
been set upon and beaten and robbed of,
hie money, fortunately only some $26.
Ho llnd been bundled off to Leh hospital,
and it had been quito somo time beforo
ho wae even listened to. Eventually ho
managed to communicate by long dis-
tance, and ask for money, of which ho
had abundance.- Naturally ho was asked
wfiat had happened. Ho just reachied the
word "riot" when the 'phonç was shut
off. Non was ho permitted to communi-
cate with hie home again. This was very
atupid, because what ho wae flot allowed
to say made a etory a thousand times
worse than anything ho could have in-
vented. For 50 miles around terron and
anxiety spread. Many wvere secretly
preparing to pack up and go. '1O" said
one of them to mie, "Do you, never feel
a longing for your owvn country, a place
where you w~ill not feel a stranger."1

I turned my horso into' Mike's yard.
and said I would have a look at the wan-
dorer.

"Ho wae huddled in the tuec< under
blankets and robes. A very strained ani
anxious looking, individual ho looked
indeed. Hie spoke cultivated English.
His story wae a highly remarkable one
and slightly incoherent. What'I made
out of it was this. Ho was a school
teacher, and had been in Winnipeg at
the teaclîcr5 convention. Hie had heen
on the tn«'n returniiig with hie friend,
Mr. B-ski, also a echool teacher, and
they were talkîng over tlîeir echools when
ho saw a, man, m-ho had been listening
from behind, ýpoint hlm out to a lot of
returned sRIdiers in the car as a spy.
Hie tone was anguished with horror at

the thought of hie beiiig taken-for a s-py.
If hie condition had not been 80 trag.cat
I would have buret out laughing.' e
t9en heard much loud talking, I'mat'v
éos 'words," and the breath of th e
soldiers wae heavy with whisky. flow
potent je truth. Here was a small f rag-.
ment of objective reality. Re eau' that
ho wae going to be killè4, se he unob-
trusively got off the train, leaving sofne
$60 worth of purchases behind him. He
took refuge with a farmer some distance
from the line 4nd worked with him a.
day or two, but a stranger came and
pointed out to'tho farmer that ho was
a, dangerones py and. mulet hokifled.
Quite naturally ho left that locality at
once.

Ro boarâed another train, and there
woro the returned soldiere"again, seeking
bis life. Ro shammed eick, and went out,
on the'car platform, but the conductor
drove him in, s0 he finally barricaded
himself in the lavatory and journeyofi
with returned soldiere banging. at the
door at intervale-eeeking hie blood of
course.

When the train began to slow down,
for the town, where ho personally knew
the mayor and some well-known ýcitizens,
he elung hie, boote round hie neck ai
escaped through the lavatory window.
Hou' ho porformed this acrobatie feat
I know not. I nover tried to icave &.
train by that route. I ehould not have
thought it possible.

1 askod him why, if ho knewr the
mnayor and other reeponeible citizene, he
did not go to thom for protection. He
said ho wae doing eo, but as he neare&l
the .depoi, hoe au' îît was crowdod with
returned-Asoldiers, so he took to his eeoo
and ran.

Some trip he had made, 15' miles,
acrose the rpughest kind of bush, and
acrose three rivers. At the firet river
ho came to the returned soldiers were.
very close behind him, so he etripped off
hie clothes and-swam for it. Having
croesed ho kept on going. Ho first
appeared in this Adamie simplicity of
costume to a' farmer'e 'wife, whom ho
scared into fite. She gave him, however,
an old pair of overalis and a vhunk of
bread. Ho wasý in dire need of both,
especially the overalls. This, of course.
I discovered afterwarde. 'The wander-
ings-of this Ukranian Odysseus ceased
at Mike's farm where ho nowv was.

Mike and I went outeide, and walkemi
over towards hie brother, who wvas bring.
ing in the horses. 1

"Mike," I said. "The mxan je bug."
'q think so, spolie, yet sometixues ho

might be putting it on,",ho said.
"This je no case for us," I wenit on.

"W'%e cannot take the responeibility. We
must hand him over to King George."

"Wh'Iat do you mean, King George?
I would not want to s00 him go te
prison," he said.

"H1e won't go to prison," I said. "Dont
you know that that' je what we first
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