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‘Thank you!

r dryly.
Carmen gave him a guick look,

¢ sat down with languid grace in

n easy chair.
“Well, I've. no

it youw'll talk about Edinburgh and
London, I won’t let anybody in.’

“Aren’t you anxious to know I de-

ivered the packet?”

«“The packet? I had forgotten 36>

Carmen said carelessly. *“Still, I' did

hink you might have written to ‘let
But'l
interesting

vw know you took it safe.
are say you had many
w]mgs to do.’
«“Ag it happened, I had,”
replied with a touch —of grimness.

“For all that, I delivered the packet

and got an answer.’

Carmen regarded him’' with sur-
prise, as if she thought he had not |
“You <can give me the
Tell ‘me  about

'\ldyed up.
answer afterwards.
Featherstone’s place and his peopie.

I'm curious about them; particularly

his sisters. I suppose he has some?”

Foster thought he ‘-—understood.
Carmen was clever and would not
have used such ohbvions means had
she wished to.learn if Lawrence had
a gister who had attracted :him.

I came back-sooner  recorders turned off* the tmh—hawk
an I expected,” Foster replied rath—

.doubt you have
such to tell me about your trip, and

Foster

gilver claim.”

stand!”’
He was glad ¢o admit that her
statement. explained Austin’s rather

Public feeling had been  strongly
by the dispute ah-ont the mine, whose:
finders it was ' believed ¢« had been
cunningly cheated out of their rights.
There were, moreover, hints of foul
play about a dangerous accident in
the workings that had given the vie-
torions claimants a legal advantage.
scope' for hig talents in the trickery
did not want his shafe in it known.

“In a way, it’s a relief to find that
is all your father had to do with the
fellow,” he resumed. ‘“Anyhow, :I
want his address.”

‘swered stubbornly.

Foster hesitated. \The shock ene
girl had got had' broKen down her
self-control. He shrank from {furn-

her apother blow, but eould not be}
fastidious -wheén his partner’s safety;
and -Alice. Featherstone’s. happiness .
were at stake. Besides, it wonld be
betfér for Carmen that her infatua- |

| factory the 'ni
| Hulton -answered . with.

“AR!" said Foater, “now I under-{,

mysterious . association  with Daly.{

Foster could§imagine Daly’s finding| .

and intrigue, and saw why Austin}

“I won't give it youn,” Carmeu. In- ;

have you M‘iﬁ ‘out abont Daly?’’
“Enough to shew he wasn’t at ‘the
Fred ;was killed,”
stern. self-
control. ‘“But heswas in the plo} and:
is being watched in England.” =~
“Then you- don't know {that .ha’e;
Canda?” = - 5
Hulton stre{,ched out h
beﬂ but Foster stopped hlm» &

leave Daly t6 ¥me. Anyhow, you're
not to sénd your agents or the police
after him until 1 telegraph vou. I'm
going to look:for him by tonight's
train.”
#-““The train goee west,”’
answered meaningly. -
“It does, but if I +think I'm
lowed I'll spoil the frail.”
Hulton’s eyes, nashed and his taee
get very ‘hard.
“The man belongs 'to the ‘gang tlmt
killed my sqn~and tried to blacken
his name. T @on't quit until 1've run
the last rogue down.”
“I mean to see Daly imt ” Foster
answered doggedly: $
After a moment or two }Inlton
‘made’a gesttire of ‘agreement: “Very.
well; ‘1 ghow you haye a claith, But
I won’t interfere if my agents have

Hulton
fol-

”»”
ing this to his advantage and dealing R rSaly Jor on s track.

“I must .take the-risk of that."
‘Foster replisd and left the factory a
Efew minnten afterwards.

CHAP’IEBXXIII

¥ then, as 1. expect

‘*‘Wn'n. a mo¥nt! You have got fm

thing Back, "‘ﬁ it it's mr ‘or your| 'Pete glas
wﬁﬂer'?bwm 1 supposeé 1 can’t|the
jobject. T beum you mean o do the |

sq,n'g‘e thing.” | high,
ank ym; » said Foster. “What (i

savage :Nature, and
you'll

’9

and theresa giant splintéred trunk
rested ~ precarious

‘ground to tragme ts. - Far beneath,

overturned = locomative, = with' “boiler

box-car rose:out of the.
For a hundred yards tha
vanished, but gangs
hurrying to and fro about the gap.
¥ v back, there” was  ‘clang of
flung down rails and e tinsins ot
hammgrs. .

B the‘j’,open the road again by to-
niorrow: mornihg, they'll be lucky,”

ing flood,
k had

fellow who was going past with an
axe 6n his shoulder. “Ig there any
| settlement fot 09 far a.head""

; “Theres a Smart new hotel at ‘the
flag 8tatlon about ' six miles off,”
said the man: “You can make it all
right walking if- you Kkeep. te the
track and watch out you -don't meet

“They . were up against
she’s still  too
| strong for the. eng;neer <now and
: shortly

& They walked threngh a gap in the
_aﬁmnu and stopped with a sense of
‘|awe on the edge of a .great red fur-
row in the mountain. "The gash was
fringed by shattered trees, and here

-among - stones

a pile of earth and snow dam-|i
med the river,.and ‘halfsway up an|:

crushed like an eggshell, lay anong es;
the wretkage. The end of a smashed |-

.amen wore

pl;, ﬂnt um m

; ; garette: Foster saw -his face. - tq,mhimcndshe
‘ﬁmnot mnehmnoox:.”"f‘ eriee!’’ he excla ‘Ia.zlm:x(mul mm

odter said with a breathless laugh.
EM  § .ocmn’::l to think of it, there's 'wouct nv'o Mw. bnt a:e gm put eIQe s account ol the matter, hnd al—
nooigh we shouldn’s have | her w‘feetm:nu;tm-’us -arm. | though it would have been eas ‘“,
‘on board the ‘train and got| ¥Fos oml 4till for a moment, to Lawrence.alone, he ask
our !uﬂeh ‘comfortably. I seem to A M'M satisfac- “Did you know the fellow was m
hayve a habit of doing unusual aml nﬁ:c ; ggpggntm:n :!dn:e;n ik %S
o 4y o i g g moyement, and her mother looked

soon mu get into trouble when zod inferested Bnt: .not. alsrmed.  §he

‘indulge a bent ke that.” 3
b5 » her- attentkm between | was a quiet lady and more reserved
ey ;:“:‘“‘:,; Mm and Ris comrade, whom she re.|then. the girl, but Foster thought
Fefe agree('l '3 ‘:ﬂlio ugt nlk Foch strailled Wwith a' pretty air of author-| her intelligent and firm.
s ot g o it tielity. ~She obviously kniew whe Fos-| "I did mot,” said Lawrence.. “As ~
cleared paths but. B the Briare s |ter was-and felt eurious,-but.meant's matter of fact, I'm mo longer
ye muﬂt stru:tle BTN Ehm to ‘take care ot Iawrenee '!'here‘a:traid of the {ellow and mean to
d_:scramble - through snow- waS something fn  her protective fight. He can’t do me ‘much harm
sheds? You: Sootﬂ are a philosophicai manmer that Foster found smgular-|—now.”
lot. - But- d"‘ e call poaching stick- ;. cmmmg. “Then" Lawrents bock-| -The girl's shy glance at his_com~
ing"t.o the s peth‘r oned and held out his hand rade moved Foster. knew what
;T'm thinking it's as near it as|™ «p; yneommonty glad to see you,|her lover meant and Velued  his -
stfavaging through the Border m?,ss- Jake, but how did you get here?” l!trust; but he comld sympathize wit
_when ye might gang by train. *“Why aren’t you in California?” |Mrs. Stephen, who looked disturbed.
““A faiy hit!' But after all, man| mpev’ hoth laughed and Lawrence!The lattér was ~“practical and  mno
wear§ the reguldtion paths 80 deep |urned to the 1ady. ldoubt saw that Daly might glve them
that/ he can’t get out when he wants. “This is my neglectful partner, as|trouble,
What about the ploneers, who blaze!t gare say you have guessed. Mrs.| “You had better begin at the be:
the nbw trails? Aren’t they d?” iStephen, of Vietoria, Jake.” ginning, and then we’ll understand,
“Whiles, maybe ” Pete . answered| ‘She gave Foster her hand and he why you came back and how-you got
grinning/ “For a* that, they maun!ywas mext presented-to. Miss Liucy on Daly’s trail’” Lawrence resumed
tak’ the consbquertees. Do yé feel Stephen, Then Lawrence indicated with a int of resignation. .
it's yere business ' to bmk% new ;Pets, who waited, looking very big(~ “Very well; but first vbny didn’t

with the’ was atndy-
n}hhn but he ‘did not resent this
{ ouﬁlnyhe would like her. The

Foster remarked, and stopped a big|

thropist and wo

) d be quite satisfied
with making th

‘a little easier for;

‘| myself and my friends, but am muchl

afraid T haven's succeeded yet. -In
fact, there’s ne friend in England
who’s " very o’ ‘gpateful, But-
the question lsv—Wh'y d.td 1.leave the
train?’ -

Foad.” "o 'and musculsr but quite at ease:
~$ertalnly noé ', not a phllan—’

“Who's this and where did you
get him? I'll engage that he was
born .between Ettrick gnd Liddel.”

‘“He kens"' Pete . remarked with

twinkle.
Ettrick, sir.”

‘“My friend, Pete Scott *” said Fos-

ter. ‘“You have ard the ladies’
names, Pefe, buf this is my partner,

“My beme’s 1o’ far frae|

you write?” .
j “L wrotd twice. Once to my
mother and once to you.”

‘“We got-no letters. Did you post
them?” -
“Ah!” said Lawrence;, “that was
unfortunate. 1 gave the first letter
tc a steward to send ashore from a
{San Francisco boat. Walters pnt
the other in the maik”

Meeung
Daly was not at Ba,nﬂ.' /and Foster,
who made caunfious: “inquiries, found
nothing to indicate that he had been

t in th 2 B ”Ye just felt 'ye naa to’" Mr. “Featherstone, from.the Garth.”
:lﬁ:d?’?nﬁwmon R il l,think T did. But why d)d 1 feel,h Pete lifted his hand to his fore-

“Who is Walters?”

“We’ll come to him Iater,
op with your story.” :

Foster. told it as c¢learly as he

What she wanted was to persuade
him that the packet was not impor-
tant,

“I’d sooner talk -about thé errand

tion for Daly should be altogether|
destroyed.

“Well,” he said, “I'm surprised

* Examimstion

heory Examimation
pliege, -Befteville.

Get
9% Ay % . h

Fos ér who ‘knew he would findlthat ead and\the“movement had a _touc
wla.taintg tedlo?is, ‘went  back- the| Pete clmcklesd “There ye have’Of dignity. “Your servant, all; an,’
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ront St.

you gave me. Did you know what the
packet contained?”

She laughed, but . be thought the
langh was forced., “Doesn't that
sound rather stupid when I sent the
thing?”’ /

“Perhaps it does,”
gravely. “Still, I hope
know.” ;

Her coquettish manner vanished
and she leaned slightly forward
while her eyes got hard. Indeed,
there was something feline ik her
alert pose, and now she had, so. to
speak, unsheathed - her

said Foster
you didn’t

on his side.  F¥or all that, he did not
want to hurt her. 8

“Go on,” she said sharply.

“Very well. I got an answer, which

1 opened. ¥l show it you, but won't
\

give it up.”

“You opened it!* she exclaimed.

“Do you mean to keep papers that

were sent to me?'t 4

«] don’t think they.were- sent to
you; that’s important.’”’ -

Carmen smiled defiantly and Fo
ter admired her ‘phiek; since it wa
obvious that he had ' found out thé
trick. Still he thought she did not
know how import the papers really
were.

“Then you ¢an quit fencing and

{ get down to busihess,’” she said and

Foster saw that the surface peolish
she generally ‘woré was thin. The

character it concealed was fierce and|artsr him; Féatherstone has a sister,
He Had sas~

pected that Carmen would not be

somewhat primitive.

restrained by conventxons if she iet
herself g0.

“If youn’ll be patient
make things plain.™ ;

He began by hastily recoumting
what had happened at the factory
the night. Fred Hulton was killed.
Carmen: was obviously pugzled: which
was a relief to him, bat he saw com-

. Pf try ‘to

prehension in her look as he went on
to relate how he had been watched
by the police an@ his interview with

Graham and subsequent adyentures.
By degrees, her

sheck.

unusually wide open.
suffered most.

self and looked at him scornfully.

claws, hel
was glad the advantage was heavily

“understanding
changed to horror, and when he stop
ped he saw that she had got a cruel
Her face  was white, her
gaze was fixed, and her eyes were
Btill he
thought it was through her pride she
Then she braced her-

that you should still“feel you ought
.to_protect the man, and must try tqd
convince you that he doesn’t deserve
it.”

Then he related what he had seen
ir. the corridor of the Carlisle hotels
and how Miss Huntley had ‘helped
Daly to. deceive him.  Carnten’s face
paled and then suddenly turned
crimson; bue She answered with a
quietness he had not expeected.

~‘You'rq mot & liar, Jake, so I.sup-
pose this is true. . But you're all of
you human, and you say the girl is
;pretty. What you saw mtyn t mean
very much?® :

“She wore an engagement ring. I
don’t imagine it was given her by an-
other. man.” *

Then Carmén flung the last of her
self-control- away. Her eyes flashed
and Foster thought she leoked like a
wild cat as she indulged her savage
rage.

“The ecurt” Hie cried” 'in a harsh
voice. “He went to Banff in"British
Columbia. : Now you know, you had
better go after him: 'Do what you
like with him; I don’t mind?%,

“Foster ‘went t6 ' the door, but 8s
he redched it she " caMéd him back
and looked at him with a bjjter,
mocking smile.

“You're smarter than I thought;
Jake, but I supposge you think I don’t
know why you meddled! It wasn’t
for ‘yoar partner’s sake; though I
soon guessed that Daly was getting

‘and you have fallen in love with her.
'Well, she can have you with plea-
sure if she has any use for you, and
before-long you’ll make her:dsadly
tired. You’'d bore a live woman erazy
in a week; you’ll never ba rich, be-
cause you're afraid  of touchlng a
dollar you don’t earn, and you’ve got
the morals of .a convent-school girl!”
She gasped and resummed in a scream’
‘“Why don’t you go before 1 throw
something at you?”

Foster left and was glad when he
shut the door. Carmen was obvious-
Ty beside herself and had gone. fur-
ther than she meant. If it was any
comfort to insult him, he did mot
grudge # kher, but thought he saw
where her remarks led. He had been
rather fond of Carmen, as she no
Goubt knew, bhefore  he understood
her, and <their friendship might
have ripened until—Well, he ' was
sorry for her,

there. Indeéd, he began te welgh|
ceived him; <but = rej this ex-
planation.  The girl was clever at in-
trigue, but he did not think she had
acted a part.” She had really Tost her
self-control and told him ‘the truth
in a fit of rage. O thé other hand,
it was possible’ that *Daly 'hdd de-
ceived her, but, thers was no.obvkm&
reason for his doing'so. $

The fellow, howeyer, ‘was not in
Banff, which is a small*place; fre-
quented mostly by tourists amd 'in-
valids who ¢come there in ‘summer,
and Foster took a ‘westbound train

"He was once more at a 'loss and: feit

dispirited. For one thing, he had
no time to lose, beécause it would| wa
spoil his plans if Hulton’s agents got
on Daly’s track before himy'~

He left Banff I1ate at night, with a
ticket for Vancouver, which he had
bought on - speculation, ‘partly
cause the seaboard city is'a clea¥ing
house for travellers to all parts of
the Pacific coast, but did mnot sleep:
much as the heavy -train “rumbled
through the: mountajns.  The j
of the cars and  the “roaF of wueeln
thatechoed - among : the  rocks dis-|s
turbed him, and he was troubled by
gloomy thoughts. He had promised
Alicé FeathefStone 'that he would
‘clear her-brother: but he had alsofto
clear himseilf; and in order to do 80

,must tind Lawrence as well 'as Palv",

Just how' he had nof much/hope ‘of
finding either; ‘but  he ' charished a
vague, belief in his luck, and it was
unthinkable ‘that  ie should neglect
any chance of ‘. justitying the Birl's
‘confidence. He was reéady to follow
Daly round the world, sooner thaj
lose that. ” The trouble was that: hS
could not, tell if he was following th
fellow br not.

He went to sl at last and get-
ting wp rather late; spent an hout or
iwo . tfying to knit' up. broken clues
and Iooking for a Tight: It -was &
profittess but abserbifiz . occupation
and 'he vacantly glanced at the ma-
jestic panorama of snowy peaks and
climbing forest that rolled . passed
the ‘windows of the car. When his
thought wandered from their groove,
he saw 'Alice .Featherstone moving
with stately calm about the Garth, or
standing in the orchard with the sun-
set shining on her fape. Heé recalled
the grace of her taRl figure and how

the possibility of Carmen’s haviug-de|

cars for his small bag,’ atter which he { ™
fand-Pete get off for the hotél. They
had some trouble to ¢ross ‘theupath
9f the avalapch® -and. then spent
time getting past the men who were
vnloading ;2 row of-flat cars. The
singlecline track was cut. out of the

|rock and g:e ran a risk of glissading

down to river by venturing out-
ﬁ}e its 'edge.- Once, indeed, a heavy
beam, thrown, too far, g}uﬁged down
like a tobpggan, and leaping from
the rocks ‘eregt | splashed  into the

ed in furious haste, and it was diffi=
‘cult toravoid the clanging rails they
threw off.
Foster ‘ot past, But did ot tina
Ing easy when he had done go.
The track woind among the folds of
the hills, and - Wwhere the sun* had
struck the ‘snow ‘there was a slip-
pery crust, through which he broke.
e- | Where it‘ran paqt tall ‘crags and be:
tween the frees, the snow was ary
and loose ‘ag'dust. They made some-
g over two miles in the first hour
nd soon af rde came fo the
1owshed.

e, lor ‘the roof was’ ed-at
very small angle to the declivity and"

with scarcely a wrinkle.:
when they entered they saw 'signs ot
‘man’s work in-the massive beams
and stringers that braced the struc-
ture.- THhese 'were presently lost-in
the gloom amnd Foster : stumbled
among the. ‘ties. Shingle - ballast
rolled "under ' his feet; ‘where = he
found a tie'te step on'it ‘was gengral-
ly by stubbing his toe, and ance er
twice he struck the gide of the shed:
. -For all that,
28 poss!ble. ‘The -warping he had
been given .was Jindefinite, but-it
looked ag if a train was shortly ex-
pected and the locomotive, with its
outside; eylindes, would not - give
them muech room. He imagined that

vals,"but did not knew .where to find
them. Now aad then they stopped
‘to lsten, but heard nothing. Thaere
was deep’silence, which was a relief;
ind they blundered on again as fast
s they could.
ing work ‘and-one could not make
much speed, but when a faint, mut-
Tled throbbing reached them they
‘began to run,

flood..  The men on the cars work-}|-

FPhe openi
dn.i-fk bloteh on the nm:*x%

the Snow passed down - hill.over it |20d loose. The sun was shut out
It was on1y|

pughed on as fast

refuges would be provided at inter-

K was rather daunt-

me! This I ken; whiles fhien I had a i ye'll-alloo if, Mr. Foster’s friends
hare or'a few paltrig in't ¥unmgo are fnine.” ; amd when he had ﬂn,isked va.suan-
my auld coat and cam’ th slap in a{ Lawfgnce laughed ‘YA very proper noyed by his comrade’s .smile, vlvq
dyke, I had‘a kind o’ fesling yon was sentiment, and a true Borderer! But!rence seldom. took things seriously
(mo™ the road-Tor. me: & couldn’t tell [YOu shaven’t told ps how you found engush o B P
there was a keeper: hiding on the |him, Jake.” Jake is a born me :‘Ke re;
lither 'side; but T didra’ gang:” May-| “It’s a long tale " said  Foster,|marked, to “the .others.. cakneﬂ
‘be it's better no’ to argue ‘but’ follow ;;Bgeides. I'm hungry. So I expect ;::m’ rzh;;::xgtauon to-ppt eroo
et ete. " 3
”7%2%??;“ Foster, -tI fmasme it’g | Lucy Stephen rang-a bell. “Tea “It 4s_ a_useful habit, said Mrs.
really ‘better to follow your head. In ?'?fhh‘ bo:ibe ready. We often take '%t?%l:f;: ;qouf,etlliwrenw agreed. *Still
ere.”! 3
::fnk we.ém;;tl;? .,h a,d 1o Tunch axd- The tea was brought a few minu- it’s a habit that' ought to_be care-
‘They cante to a’ witie hellow i the. tes. afterwards-and when Lucy gave fully controlled and not, so “to speak,
him ‘his. cup Foster sat in a basket be imlglged ott of sentime: ‘i~
‘chair. studying his comrade. Law- p’nces.
rence’s . rfage gwas. ‘pinched and his Fo;ter :elthemgy:dmssﬁd e:)thmgr;
se - langunid, but Foster thought he he ‘thought -he sS4 no m
:23&“5{:“‘,‘;’,‘5,"3:;“{,:;‘ éﬁi m::: gv(:m not so’ill @s ‘e -had been. . He|about Carmen and Aliwe than was
‘Wag w BEA chx:ée 1:“ ‘hi did not know how much he ought to need to ma.k?’ his narrative clear.
watch ‘i’wwﬁi‘ A ma gstk and had-detided to wait until rst of all,””,Lawrence res'm:\edh
walking Qeaﬂy - three: /B b:’: they wepe alone’ “when " Lawrence “‘he takes up ‘my defence, thekn dzf
i was!‘rno S0t ‘h; fhggxis Dauf smiled. must “help Carmen, and hliemh o v
masses of treed ran np f the ac]. “¥ou needn't be alarmed, partuer: (served the trouble in w .
ter to the line bt § up from the wa& I'm very much better than I was volved him. Next he seems to have
o' tof i;- cn:t . nm&:e:;qu 2101and will soon e quite fit again.”|been moved by my sister's anxl:lty.s
A . ‘mﬂ" gy ‘e have good ground for hoping|He paused and gave Foster a gt
" monotony, High above, thelgo » Litey Stephien added in a friend-i quiet-smile. “I wondered .wh. ce
peaks glittered with: a steely bright-41y’tone, and Foster thought she bad|would ‘think of you apd hope she
s6e e&& was. grateful.”

could, though this took: Some time,

hills where the snow was. deep and},
lodse. The siin“was shut out and-the

frost ‘was keen;’ while ‘Fostér saw by

ness that' ned %o, mtemity th mt'y. and -liked him ‘for|{was
old. e £~ {Foster ‘who saw. Luey's interest,
“ They came to a ‘wide houow BT ek ark seemed to - warrant {Wwondered whether he had told more
‘the hills where' the sn his leoking at her and he apm'owd rthan he meant,  but his comrade's
what he saw...The girl was attract-|amusenient seemeil unealled for, and
ive and had ° ehmczer. but what|he rejoined: ‘1 imagined I'd made
"struck him at first sight -was thejit plain your siter wasn't the
of the pines acrgss the: riveryithdt' protective - gentleness she :showedlonly relative ybur carelessness al~
the afternoon was ‘wedring on. A his comrade. He liked her eyes, armed.”
‘glamce at his watch shogwed that hefwhich were a soft, clear blue, while ‘on d!d " The 'situation ‘wasn't
had. beelr walking for nearly threelher supple, figure and warm-tinted;with humor, Jake. After you
hqurs but there ‘was mo sign of the|skin -hinted that sghe was vigorous.thad e rked on a number of
hotel. . Dark ‘masses 0f trées ran up.It was plain that she had not Alice|strange adventures on my behalf, if
from the water to the ling of summor| Featheratone’s reserve and -pride,!must have heen galling to be. sus-
‘snow and nd roof ‘or énrl ‘of smoke|nor he thought the dipth of tender- pected of having made aWay With
broke -thefr sombre- ‘monotony.” High|pess that the latter hid. She was!me, - However, I und that
above, 'the peaks zﬁtﬁe;ed Twith ' a|gofter and more pliable, for ‘Alice|Alice didn’t take this view?” ;
steely’ brightness t:h’at seemed to in-|was ma,rk |- By an unfiinching stead-| *“She did not,” said Foster short-
tensify the cold. " fastness. He smiled as he ‘admitted {1y, and Lawrence rang a beil
 Their breath !miz‘ %\mm t'hem as 'that for. him Alice stood alone.on “Get me.a C.P. telegram form,” he
they plodded on, but.at length, when an unapproachable plane. ordered the waiter.
they came t0 the middle of the bend,|  “But hpw did vyou get ilI?” he| The form ‘was®brought, and Law-
where the hills: curved out again,|asked. rence filled it up and gave it to the
there was a ‘break and’they stopped “Y was left on . an icy couloir,” man.  Then he fixed his eyes-on
at the end of a -bridge. ; The low|Lawremée = replied. ~ “When they Foster and remarked . carelessly:
sun shone inte" a gap, whidh was found me ‘I was half-frozen, but it|«jve gent it in your name, Jake, and
profoundly deep and majestically makes ‘a story that’s probably  as|, eto my father. I thought some-
beautiful: = On its farther sfde, trem- long as yours. I’ll tell it you later. body-had better break the comfort-
endous crags. held, up the smow,|How’s our Borderer getting on?” ing news to him, und briefly stated
Which trickled down ‘their faces in| Foster turned Ao Pete, who had a |z you had found me,”
thin grey streaks and stretthed back |jarge, h6t Canadian -biscuit on his| “OaRltn®, you - 4 Eave addad
above, steeped in_oft blue shadow.|plats: - ‘“THig kind of meal isn’t very| Bowie tioulars?” Mrs. . Stephen
Oléml'(‘lmelis‘ Sif:B. Kiﬂntl Di:hes glim- | comnyon i this country, Pete. I;;n— ke ot P g 1.4
m a_br green in thé warm ’ ‘better ~ warn you ati= "o,
Maht, Fon up to 5 Elittering slope haps I'd . bet ¥ On the whole, I don’t think =6.

oy . was deen

4nd the frost was keen, while . Fos-
itex- “saw by the lengthemnx shadow'

ut it ooked as if she

there’ll be another by and by.”
‘Wwas not the only persen who had ‘had
escape.”

her dress harmonized with the 08By
trunks, but he loved to-dwell upon
the look of trust in her steady eyes.
Then the memprief were suddenty
banished, for a whistle irang upithe
track and there was a jar of brakes.

Foster hurried ont to the platform
when the ‘long . ‘train | swpped ana
saw the conductor ta to the
engineer and passengers jnmping
down ‘finto the snow. Pete joined him
as he Tollowed ‘them; but ke stopped
for some moments and looked about.
There \was no stanon\near. The'
track, which was marked by cinders
and stains on the snow, ran along a
desolate mountainside. Dark pines | an
that losked as if they had ‘been dust~
ed with icing-sugar rolled in curious-

Foster had mo means of guessing
the length of the shed, and as he
slipped among the ballast looked
anxiously in front, but conld mot see
the glimmering patch of light he ex-
pected. - The darkness was impenet-
rable;“but the contour of the hillside
had indicated that tho shed was
curved, and the outlet might be near-
er ‘than he ‘thought. In the mean-
time, the sweat ran down his face
and hig ‘breath came hard. He was
in g condition, for his journeys

‘“You surely lost your merve and
got imagining things when vou were
hiding in the bogs. It’s a guite im-
possible story!’’

“It sounds /lke fhat, but I have]
some proofs; money for Daly and an-
other man, which I suppese you were}
to send -on. It's evidently their share
of the plunder.”

He took out his wallet and held

For one  thing, Jake’s taciturn
modesty rather becomes him, and
the charges tor an Enghsh wlesfam

that ended fn two rogged peaks, and|  “Aweel,” sald Pete, grinning, I've
a river that Bptaﬂz from @& wrinkled {no’ done so bad. It's a guid plan to
glacier foamed, through’ the dusky|mak’ \ Gertain when ye hae the|- 2 hign"

gorge. Where a small clearifig had|{chance.”
been cut in the farest, steep red ance. GHAPTEIR XXV Foster said notltin& but he knew
roofs stood omt in harmonfous con- ’s Story the message had been sent to Alice
trast iwith the green of the firs, and| When the meal -was over Foster|and Lawrence was satisfied with him
2 picturesque wooden building with |began to feel impatient.  Pete went|as bis slster’s lover. This was somo-
pillars and .verandas occupied the|gway, but Mrs. Stephen and Luey|thing but after all Lawrence’s ?’P-
greater-part of the openi remained, and Foster who had much|Proval might not count for mueh.
“If the le is as attractive n-|to ask and  tell hig' comrade, was ‘“That’s done with,’”” the latter re-
side, it’s worth thﬁ . walk,” Foster embarrassed by their presence. By sumed. “‘SBince you didn’t find Daly
and by he saw that Lawrence was[at Banff, we have to deecide if Car-

remarked.. ‘“You  appreciate your
among - the - -Scottish hilla  had |guarters best when you've had some|watehing him with quiet amusement.|Men meant to déceive ~ you and he
“It’s like old times to have you never intended going there.’l rather

strengthened' his muscles, -but the tmuble to get: the;fe
toot!gg was bad among the stones,;' “I'm that’s true. Th& with us,” Lawrence remarked. *‘In'think we had better leave. it to MTS
L_rush chair ‘in{fact, it only meeded your turning up, Stephen and. Lucy

an

‘When he got outside, he went to
the factory and.found Hulton alene
in.the president’s room. The man
looked wory, but greeted Foster
With a reserved smile .and gave bim
a cigar.

“You haven’t been away very
long,” he remarked. “'Didn’t your
up the cheques, keeping, however, 8| visit tarn out as pleaaa.nt as you ex-
firm grip on them, becauss he kneéw [pected?””
that if Carmen meant te Tight forl '“on one way, it did nct. But why

her lover she wonlﬂ not be “scrup-{did you send the British palice after
ulous. “» me?”

“Raly wasn't nqp.r the tactbry the ‘“Ag a matter of fact, T'let them
night Fred Hu¥on was illed. T{know you were all right, but my
know where he was,” she said in @i{agent, .who hed .to go to them,

thinking -
e laboured through them awk- |Deat fire and the anjd | 1
wardly with set lips “and clenched | the bit cothouse are weel worth win-lio complete: ‘my satisfaction; ‘but! 3 4 ima.sinesh& told” ‘the truth,

hands. - thought ;of throwing ning to when.ye come through thei Don’t
strained but deﬂm voice. “t

“All the better for him.™
rejoinedy “It's pretty clear
had a share in the thing.”

Carmen sudde
turned her:h

oeter
t/\ at ‘he rabout < ‘some mysteriows business.

ly Jeaned mk a.nd ;
‘She ‘had given in

y 'thonzht it might "be better if they
kept 2 wateh on you. You’d got busy

Whet wag- it
I can’t tell you,” ' maid Foster
bluntly. *'It only concerns me and

1y rigir ranks up the slope, getting
smaller until they dwindled to a fine
saw-edge that bit. into a vast sweep
of white. - This ended in a row of
Jagged peaks whose summit gleameq |and

away hig Heavy -
take a few momie

te
he must put down .

“bag, i which

bt it weuld
ff and

t‘bere ‘were »apers he might need. By |T

rain and wind over the dark moss

This is a gran’ country, but it’s mo’

lgle ,):hat ither amang the Border
9. :

a few moments

you're -a -disturbing fellow.
iyou
rather t00_good to spoil?”

this was weak.

think this lucky reunion is

Foster knew what he meant and
was tempted Jo agree, though he feit
It was pleasant to

Lucy replied. “If she had loved t.he
mangshe might, after all, have tried
| o pRotect -him; but ''a selfish, am-
bitious girl wh k found she had been.-
cheated, would “be capable of ruin-
mghhz in & fit of jealous rage*

and lnmli‘lnz ﬁomm imﬁh l:lg-

ance and came down heavily. The
blow shook him and he ‘was' 3 little
slow in getting np until: he' felt a
rafl he put his h d .on/quiver. Then |,
he scrambled to ‘féet, -but could
I not find the' bag. ;
YT hae't,” said Pete, ﬁha ‘sefzed
m- arm and urged him forward, -
A deep snorting reached them afid
atlehstrodpntrembiad ‘but as he
ran savagely with. labonrod‘ breath |
there was an elusive glimmer’in the.
“ far |dark ahead. . At grew - bdsmer,
g irrezulaﬂy-s whtte
He shrugged whén Fosfer asked|D ;
if it would be a.long job. . *“You can
see for yourself, if you 11ke,” he Te-{
marked, indicating a plume of smoke |
that rose above the pipes. "““There’s d
a.construction gang at work round ) N v
the bend, . I's a sure thing we won’t| About & hugdxed \?‘udu awdy, a
‘the incl ine

Lwith dazzling brightnees against the
sky, - Below the track, the ground
fell away to a tremendous ' gorge;
wehre dark-coloured misf hung
about a green river dotted with drift-
ing ice. The sun struck warm upon
-his face, though the snow was dry.

“We’ll find out why they've stop-
ped,” he sald to Pete and walked
ﬁomand past the.gars, -

and mused, for he sympathized with leunge, enjoying careless talk, and
Pate, bered ‘the satisfac- the soclety of the two ladies had its
tion with. ‘wh he had sesen  the ‘charm: ’!I‘hgy added a touth of
lights “of a lonely inn_ or tarmstead and ga.ve the place =

19_"” the girl maede

sooner than Fostér expected, but the
evidence was overwhelming. He did
not look at her for some mqlmenta
and felt ashamed of the cruelty he
had had to use, but there was ' no
avoiding this when a number of peo—[
ple’s happiness was at ‘stake. - After!had on the. wreng track, we
all, he thought it was rather her amr thought we’d et them follow it, ‘but |
bition than her affection: that had|they were smarter than we reckoned
been engaged. Then = rousing--her-{and we lost them.” . The' engineer, who stood on the:
self with an effort she turned to him. {‘Then you made use of me, at my. ltep of the huge locomoﬁve had not
“Well,” she said, “‘it lool:a as if T'd | risk, as the Scottish police did a' .iﬁ_nuch information to give.~
wards,” Foster rejoined. I 'don’t “Track's gone down not
know that I've much to thank you'i aheaad; snow-slide, I guess.”
for, since it led to my being thrown:
off the Montreal exptress and chued
across the Border: bogs.” 3
; “"+y must allow that we did some-
bl 3 \ I've no doubt he called here on his|thing of the kind,” Hulton owhed
g | way west and you have his address.””{ with a smile. “But we'll 16t that go

“But-1 didn't state that she was
ambitious and felsih, an objected fos
.mbxtiou and selﬂs ** abjécted Fos-

Lewrence‘n eye ‘twinkled. “¥You
e;u-qasshehmde& don't realize all your talemts, Jake.
wrence his: es and cigarettes.| For’one thing, you have a gift for
" Foster thought it was worth being! qarnme. ‘and the portrait you drew
ill to be ‘waited on like that.  Then of Carmen with a’stroke or two was

sn,u Comfortable and he jifelike. Then when ‘you met and

see the sunset fading on r.he bluffed her. in giving ~Paly away,

. you couldn't ‘have takém .a more
The aky was a wonderful pale- cecﬂ 1 “you' np.. A
and’ the" ‘high peaks glowed s i b <o

green bassador. What
romance. zgamst ity softly red. ‘There Was a:gtaphostsr L o Luak,
Mﬂ Dro<. belt ' where tke.,-e

ﬁlttered, b‘nt o
tz t4ded to_ grey snd ' ’2: mmwhu-ndm

‘gi tthwe?sd g :lmp- :
0! e 8. 0"
nq 26 spn&}unud far down in the ﬂ:’,%bﬁm she meant io. i
dnsky m’“i from which ‘the mr‘i S del "hm@m 1 ox-
m Bl’ledtgge ,an«lcmhotleemend"m“nh‘wm“ Jake myhe
v 1 it dhau at & gtin ) much he wanted to wis, firm, but I'd wamtth!m about
place & barh e something of “'m”umhmwﬁnt Spsa’s. - Siario
glva,ulnm d‘:larmd-heusmp- elief when Mrs. Etephen vlékod»up o w!iydid Daly leave
povie m o "J;.’""‘,“d,“ i v l""”“' fne e vt deetbine BT e e e
It was. oomﬂort ﬂee. m&:‘g onicd “If vou'll f;!hnq vhat yen have
Purnished, warm, and eecmd, m-, sl 14 sooner you|done sinee you left the Groseing, it
m people. A -lady. sat with dlﬁn’t 20" Then he turned to I‘on.. m&m ?ﬂr tﬂ-lﬂw the puszle,” r'os-
Ing at a table, and: a very ter with a smile. “It's obvious that | ¥

liﬂ. m’m“‘ a cizarette case. you want to unbosom.yourself. Jake.| f 2% e

side of a basket but you can begin. You needn’t be|

X man reclined. ‘For v g
" g gt in-{ ;;r:id of m@ntioning Dsly Luey

wmaa

eatherstone, but it led te something
else; I'll eome to that later. What
about the man I helped on the train?
If he got through™ all- gt(‘ why
/didn’t he send me word?”
“As the fefiows who attacked you

E TIRES
Combin-

iroubles

had an escape!”
S Foster felt comforted, bnt did not
answer,
haven’'t told me
‘What do you want?"”’
“I want to know where Daly is.

‘she ‘resumed: “‘You
this for nothing.

and

dre now

1

“You can’t force ‘' me to give it} What have you found out?”

vou.” 3 .. " ‘Foster handed him Graham’s let-
ter and 'the chequé on the American
‘bank, but mot, the cireular cheque. for|eral’ pagsengers znd ‘the Scot gazed |
Daly. Hulton’s face showed stern|about with wonder. &
satisfaction and he gave Fosjer a; ‘I Wwes born among-the hills, but
fvery gratetul look. . never have T Seen ought like this!’’
“Jake,” she said, ‘“‘you mustn’'t| = “I owe fou much for this and am'ﬁeexflﬁh_ned *“Man, it passes dream-
think my father knows anything|not going to forget the service. These(“" o' it’s Just stupenjious! But I
hout this. I sent the packet, without | paper8vprove conspiracy and robbery . Wouldna’. say they'll mak’ muech o
lling him, because Daly asked me.”" {and clear my bov. But Bow Hid Y’u tatm'ng. here.

“But your father and™Re had some ! get them?” | ney have some bench tablelands
business together that nobody knew :.  Foster supplled a garbled account and pretty rich alluyial valleys,”

about.” : of his interview with Graham anle‘oster answered with a smile. "The
“Thev rno"v i & 258 EAPRN "Qx"-ﬁiv-"-"’ 2 .

pull out 'before you're back.” giant locometive to
Foster get off with Pete and ses- h;’el:ﬂ( out, clo

STATION

AR SRS NS NN SN

“I don't know if I can or mot, but
don’t want ‘to -usé  force,’’  Foster
replied, and while he waited, hesit-
ating to play his last card, Carmen
<01\ed up with'fear in her eyes.

rFa.nz v:ith the

oster’ lay lianﬂnt . the.

laboured -past, and. then -I?qomog‘;z
cars, on which men sat upon the loagr
of -jarring rails, clanged by. .

black mouth of the shed lweilowed
them, a cloud of smoke and .dusty
snow ‘eurled about the ng. and
the uproar suddenly sufkpe a muf-
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