'g ','ti'ndh't earry you that far” he

(Continued)
CHEPTIR X

“Over the Hills and Far Away.”

Recognition—or some other more
potent instantaneous force—brought
the woman to a sitting position. The
man drew back to give her freedom
.of action, as she lifted herself on her
hands. It was moments before com-
-plete conscicusness of hecr situation
came to her. The surprise was ye!
too great, she saw things dimly
through a whirl of driving rain, of a
rushing mighty wind, of a seething
sea of water, but presently it was all
plain to her again. She had caught
o fair view of the man who had shot
the bear as he splashed through the
creek and tramped across the rocks
and trees down the canon, at least
she had not seen him full face, but
she recognized him immediately. The
thought tinged with color for a mc-
ment her pailid cheek.

“I fell into the torrent,” she said
feebly, putting her hand to her head
and striving by speech to put asidé
that awful remembrance.

“You didn't fall in,” was The an-
swer, “it was a cloudburst, you were
<caught in it.”

“I didn't know.”

“Of course not, how should you:?"

“And how came I here?”

“f was lucky enough to pull you
out.”

“Did you jump inte the flood for
me?"

The man nodded.

“That’s ‘wice you have saved my
life this day,” said the girl, forcing
Therself, womanlike, to the topic that
she hated.

“It's nothing,” deprecated the oth-
er.” .

“It may be nothing to you, but it is
a great deal to me,” was the answer.
“And now what is to be done?”

“We must get out of her at once,”
sald the man. “You need shelter,
food, a fire. Can you walk?"

“I don't know.”

“Let me help you.” He rose tc
his feet, reached down to her, took
her hands in the strong grasp of his
own and raised her lightly to her feet
in an effortless way which showed his
great strength. She did not  mere
than put the weight of her body
slightly on her left foot when a spasm
of pain shot throush her, she swerved
and would have fallen had he nnt
caught her. He sat her gently on the
Tock. ~

“My foot,” she said piteously. I
don't know what's the matter with it."”

Her high boots were tightly laced,
of eourse, but he could see that her
feft foot had been badly mauled or
sprained; already the slender ankle
was swelling visibly. He examined it
swiftly a moment. It might be a
<prain, it might be the result of some

~What must we do? she asked ir- |
| stantly, depending umon his greater
| strength, his larger experience, his
| masculine force.
| “T shall have to take you to my
c Nad
|  “Is it far?"

“About a mile or a mile and a half |
from here.”

“I can’t walk that far.”

“No, I suppose not. You wouldn't |
be willing to stay here while I went '
down and hunted for your camp®

The girl clutched at him. "

“I couldn’t be left here for a mo-
ment alone,” she said in sudden fever
of alarm. “I never was alraid be-
fore, but now——"

“All right,” he said, gently patticg
her as he would a child. “We'll go
up to my camp and then I will ity to
find your people and——" i

“But I te!l you I can't walk.”

1 “You don't have to walk,” said tho
man, !
He did nct make any apolozy for
his next action, he just stooped dewn !
and, disregarding her faint proieste
and objections; picked her up in his
arms. She was by no mecans a light
iburden, and he did nut run away with

(her as the heroes of romances do. !

But he was a man far beyond the

‘average -in strength, and with a stout

heart and a resol!ute courage that had

always carried him successfully

‘through whatever he attempted, and

he had need of all his qualities, physi-

cal and mental, before e finished |
| that awful journey. !
The woman struggled a little at
first, then finally resigned hersell to |
the situation; indeed, she thouzht
swiftly, there was nothing else to do,
she had no choice, she could nct have !
been left alone there in the rocks in |
|

'that rain, she could not walk. He |
‘was doing the only thing possible. The
compulsion of the irevitable was upon |
them both. |
They went slowly, the man often!

stopped for rest, at which times he .

| would seat her tenderly upon some
prostrate tree, or some rounded boul-
der, until he was ready to resume his
task. He did not bother her with ex-
planation, discussion or other conver-
sation, for which she was most thank-
ful. Once or twice during the sicw
progress she tried to walk, but the
slightest pressure on Ler wourded
foot nearly caused her to faint. He
made no complaint about his burden
and she found it, after all, pleasant to
be upheld by such powerful arme;
she was so sick, so tired, so worn out,
and there was such assurance of
strength and safety in bis firm koid of
her.
| By and by, in the last stage of their
journey, her head dropped on his
shoulder and she actually fell into ar

tviolent thrust against the rocKs, some |

-whirling - tree trunks might have
<aught and crushed her foot, but
there was no good in speculating as
to causes, the present patent fact was
that she could not walk; all the rest
was at that moment unimportant.
“This unfortunate accident made him
the more anxious to get her to a
place of shelter without delay. It
would be necessary to take off her
boot and give the wounded member
proper treatment. For the present
the tight skoe acted as a bandage,
which was well.

When the man had withdrawn him-

|

self from the world, he Lhad Inwardly |
resclved' that no human being should |
ever invade his domain or share his |
solitude, and during his long sojourn |
in the wilderness his determination |
had not weakened. Now his coming
desire wos to get this woman whom |
fortune—good or {ll!—had thrown
upon his hands to his house without
delay. There was nothing he coujl' uneasy troubled sleecp.
do for her out there in the raij., kmow whether she

He Stared at Her In Great Alarm.

He did not
slumbered or

Every drop of whiskey was gone, they
were just two half<drowned, sodden
bits of humanity cast up on that
rocky shore, und one was a helpless
woman,

“Do you know where your camp
187" he asked at last.

He did not wish to take her to her
own camp, -he had & strange instinct
of possession in her. In some way he
felt he had obtained a right to deal
with her as he would, he had saved,
her life twice, once by chance, the
other as the result of deliberate and
perolc endeavor, and yet his homor
and his manhood obliged him to offer
fo take her to her own people If he
woould. Hence the question, ‘the an-
wwer to which he waited so eagerly.

. o"It's down the canon. I am one of
Robert Maitland’s party.”
man nodded, he didn't know

s.bert Maltland from Adam, and he |

<ared nothifig about him.
“How far down?" he asked.
“] don't know, how far is It from'
here to where you—whcre—where—
o v
“About a mile,” he replied, quickly
) fully understanding her reason for

I think I must have come at
Soast five miles from the camp this

**It will be four miles away, thon,”

whether she had faiuted again. He

did not dare to stop to find out, his

jtrength was almost spent; in this last

effort the strain upon his muscles
was almost as great as it had been in
the whirlpool. For the second time
that day the sweat stood out on his
forehead, his legs trembled under him.

How he made the last five hundred

feet up the steep wall to a certain

broad shelf perhaps an acye in extent
where he had built his hut among the
mountains, he never knew; but the
| last remnant of his force was spent
| when he finally opened the unlatched
| 1oor with his foot, carried her in the
| log hut and laid her upon the bed or
‘bunk bullt against ome wall of the
cabin,

Yet the way he put her down was
tharacteristic of the man. That last -
vestige of strength had served him
well. He.dld not drop her as a less
ihoughtful and less determined man
| might have done, he laid her there as
gontly and as tenderly as If she
weighed nothing, and as if he had car
ried her nowhere. 8o qulet and easy
was his handling of her that she did
a0t wake up at once,

Bo soon as she was out of his arms,
Ae stood up and stared at herin great
alarm, which soon gave way to reas-

5 the man.
girl nodded.
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balf to himself; “I question
#f there Is any camp left there awys|
. Where was it, down by the wa-

Il hive been
"
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The dawn of “More Bread and Better Bread™
arrived the day the sun first shone on

PURITY

10 years of better home-made bread. ’

“MORE BREAD AND

FLOUR

”
215

BETTER BREAD

The Sphere writes that dawn was just breaking when this Zeppelin was brought.down in
flames off the Norfolk coast, and says:-x"Cheers rose from the“thousands of spectators grouped
along the coast as the big terror was seen to burst into a mass of flame and sink gradually into
the sea.” In the above view of the incident the nose of the Zeppelin is seen pointing to the left.
No searchlights were played upon the vessel, as the light of dawn enabled the Zeppelin to be seen.

From Sphere.

Loodon.

Copsrizht In L. 5. by N. Y. H. Ce

wondering how, best to begin. Then
reelizing the necessity for immediate
action, he bent over her and woke her
up. * Again she stared at him jn be-
wilderment until he spoke.

“This is my house,” he sald, “we
are home.” .

“Home!” sobbed the girl.

“Under shelter, then,” said the man.
“You are very tired and very sleepy,
but there is something to be done;
you must take oft those wet clothes'
at once, you must have something to'
eat, and I must have a look at~that
foot, and then you can have your
sleep out.”

The girl stared at him, his program,
if a radical one under the circum-
stances, was nevertheless a rational
one, indeed the only one. How was it
to be carried out? The man easily
divined her thoughts,

“There is another room in this
house, a store room. I cook in there,”
he said. “I am going in there now to
get you something to eat; meanwhile
you must undress yourself and go to
bed.”

He went to a rude set of box-like
shelves draped with a curtain, appar-
eatly his own handiv ork, against the
wall, and brought fi 2 it a long and
somewhat shapeless voolen gown.

“You can wear thi; to sleep in,” he
continued. “First of all, though, I am
going to have a look at that foot.”

He bent down to where her wound-
ed foot lay extended on the bed.

“Wait,” said the girl, lifting herself
on her arm, and as she did so he lift-
ed his head and answered her direct
gaze with his own. *“I am a woman,
absolutely alone, entirely at your
mercy; you are stronger than I, I
bave no choice but to do what you
bld me. And fn addition to the nat-
ural weakness of my sex I am the
more helpless from this foot. What
do you intepd to do with me?
do you mean to treat me?”

It was a bold, a splendid question,
and it evoked the answer it merited.

“As God is my judge,” said the man
quietly, “just as you ought to be
treated, as I would want another to
treat my mother, or my sister, or my
wife"—she noticed how curlously his
lips suddenly tightened at that word—
“if I had one. I never harmed a wom-
an in my life,”* he continued more
earnestly, “only one, that {s,” he cor-
rected himself, and once again she
marked that peculiar contraction of
the lips. “And I cduld not help that,”
be added.

“I trust you,” said the girl at last]
after gazing at him long and hard as
if to search out the secrets of his very
soul. “You have saved my life and
things dearer will be safe with you.
I bave to trust you.” :

“I hope,” came the quick comment,
“that it is not only fof that. I don't
want to be trusted upon compulsion.”

“You must have fought terribly for
my life in the flood,” was the answer.
*“l can remember what it was now,
and“you carried me over thé rocks
and the mountains without faltering.
Only a man could do what you have
done. I trust you anyway.”

“Thank you,” sald the man briefly’
a8 be bent over the injured foot agxin.

The boot laced up the front, the
short skirt left all 'plainly visible.
‘With deft fingers he undid the sodden

How

. knot and unlaced it, then stood hesi
| tatingly for a moment. s |

| He dlid it very carefully so as .
to ruin the boot beyond repair, and
finally -succeeded in getting it off
without giving her too much paln.l
And she was not so tired or so miser-
able as to be unaware of his genlle-l'
ness. His manner, matter of fu:t.E
business like, if he had been a doctor, |
one wou!d have called it professional,; |
distinctly ‘pleased her in this trying |
and unusual position. Her stocking |
was stalned with blood. The man rose |
to his feet, took from a rude home-. |
made chair a light Mexican blanket |
and lald it considerately across the !
girl, |
“New if you can manage to get off |
yeour stocking ycurself, I will see what |
can be done,” he said, turning away.
It was the work of a few secends
for her to comply with his request. |
Hanging the wet stocking carefully
over a chair back, e drew back the
blanket a little and carefully inspect-
ed the poor little foot. He saw at
once that it was not an ordinary
sprained ankle, but it seemed to him
that her foot had been caught be-
tween two tossing logs, and had been
badly bruised. It was very painful,
but would not take so long to heal as'
a sprain. The little foot, normally so
white, was now black and blue and
the skin had been roughly torn and
broken. He brought a basin of cold
water and a towel and washed off the
blosd, (e girl fighting down the pain

id, “you must put on

into bed. By the

tim?» you are ready for it I will have
sorin Lroth for you and then we will
bardaze that foot. I shall not come
In lere for some time, you will be
quite alone and safe.” 3 ;
He turned and left the room, shut-
ting the door after him #w he went
out. For a second ume that day Enid

Maitland undressed herself and this |

time nervously and in great haste.
She was almost too excited and ap

prehensive to recall the painful cir |
upon her first |
disrobing. She sald \she trusted the |

cumstances attenda
man absolutely, yet she would not
have been human if she had not
looked most anxiovsly toward that
closed door. He made plenty of noisé
In the other room, bustling about as
if to reassure her. |
She could not rest the welght of
her body on her left foot, and getting
rid of her wet clothes was a some-
what slow process in spite of her
hurry, made more so by hér extreme
nervousness. The gown he gave ‘her |
was far too big for her, but soft and
warm and exquisitely clean.
ed her slight figure completely. Leav- f
ing her sodden garments where they |
had fallen, for she was not equal to
anything else, she wrapped herself in
the folds of the big gown and man-
aged to get into bed. For all its rude
appearance it was a very comfortable
sleeping place; there were springs and
A good mattress. The unbleached
sheets were clean, ‘although they had
been rough dried; there was a dell-
| clous sense of comfort and rest in
| her position. She had scarcely com-
| posed herself when he knocked loud
| upon her door. :

“May I come in? he asked.

When she bade him enter she saw
“nmuuu hand & saucepan full of
|
| ome stedming broth. She wondered
i e had made'ft in such a hurry,

'| here at night.”

mgnt,” he salll; NOW iets have a 100K
at your foot.”

8he observed that he had laid on
the table a long roll of white cloth;
she could not know that he had torn
up one of his sheets to make ban-
dages, but so it was. He took the lit-
tle foot tenderly in his hands.

in the morning.”

fully, “and God bless you for & true
and noble man.”

were reccantly assurred by Hon. Ar-
thur Meizhen that
with
Doukhobors we- intended in the Na-
tional Service movement.

“] am going to hurt you,” he said.
“I am going to find out if there is
anythirg more than a bruise, any |
bones broken.” '

There was no denying tbat he did
pain her exquisitely. ’

“I can't help it,” he sald as she |
cried aloud, “I have got to see what's
the matter. I am almost through
now,"”

“Go on, I can bear it,” sghe said
faintly. *“I fcel so much better, any-
way, now that I am dry and warm.”

“So far as I can determine,” sald
the man at last, “it is only a bad, ugly
bruise; the skin is torn, it has been
battered, but it is neither sprained
nor broken, and I don’t think it is go-
ing to be very serious. Now I am go- !
ing to bathe it in the hottest water
you can bear, and then I will bandage
it and let you go to sleep.”

He went out and came back with a
kettle of bolling water, with which he
laved again and again the poor, torn,
battered little member. Never in her
hife had anything been so grateful as
ithese repeated applications of hot wa-
fer. After a while he applied a heal-

lotion of some kind, then he took

is long roll of bandage and wound

it dexterously around her foot, not

drawing it too close to prevent circu-

sation, but just tight emough for sup-

yort, then as he finished she drew it
back beneath the caver.

|
|
|
|

'

It drap-' |

Hg Walked Nervously Up and Down. |

“NoY,” siid he, “there is hothlnt!
rmore I can do for you tonight, is
there?"

“Nothing." -

“I want you to go to sleep now, you
will be perfectly safe here. I am go-
ing down the canon to search——"

“No,” sald the girl apprehensively.’
“I dare not be left alone here; be-
sides I know how dangerous it would
be for you to try to descend the canon,
in this rain; you have risked enough
for me, yn'.mi ust walt/dntil the morn-
ing; I shall feel better then”

“But think of the anxiety of youyr
Triends.” . :

“I can't help it,” was the mnervous
reply. “I am afraid to be left alone

Her voloe trembled; he was fearful|
she would have a nervous bréakdown.|

in the stofe room,” he answered, “1j
shall be right within call at any time.” | ¢
It had grown dark outside by this | mes to the As',ciated Prass, that thy
time and the two in the log hut could | Pvma has agreed to Home Rule for
barely see each other. i
“I think I shall light the fire,” con- ! Sca in Russia betwen Germany and
tinued the man, “it will be sort of | the Tuma River.
company for you and it gets cold up
bere mights at this season. I shouldn't) g (o
wonder if this rain turned into smow. | (‘ouland, Kcvno, Viiia and Grodno,
Besld-eg it will dry your clothes for i whichi have a1 ==8a Jof €3,000 square
riles aad
Then he went over to the fireplacs, |}, . jority Lith
iy g el S g m.?t!}p ;{ t'lu majority Lithuanians, and
kindling under the huge logs already |
prepared, and in a moment a cheerful |
blaze wae roaring up
chimney. Then he picked up from the 1
floor where she had cast them in a.:,
heap her bedraggled garments. He| . ' AR -y oy e
straightened them out as best he!(!:‘r_efl d“:{;”’fg,'_’“n‘!. ‘l""““ SUARIARS.
could, hung them over the backs of | Faail 0 LAy Tiver,
chairs and the table, which he drew
as near to the fire as was safe.
ing completed this unwonted task he '
turned to the woman who had watch- '
ed him curiously and nervously the
while,

il

through the

Hav- |

“Is there anything more that I can '

do for you?”

“Nothing. You have been as kind |

and as gentle as you were strong and '
brave.”

and. Polgs.
{ Minsk (area 35,900 square mjles and

T
{ tinet,

Deputy Martin Ychas, momber of
fe Russian Duma for Kovno, Anna-

Jdthvania. Lithuania is cn the Balkan

icclude, the

it

(pxorinces of Suwallii (lying between

many ai.! the Riverr Niemen),
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" Germans, Jews

great province of

2118,

The
spalation about 2,006,000) also be—
ongs to Lithuania at cne time, but in
arsely neoplesl by Russians—both

the southern

| part of Livonia, which iancludes Rega,
| i¢ peopled largely

by Lithuanians.

{i'rom 1289 to 1772 the crownas of Po-

ard and Lithuania were united, but
two nationalities remained dis-

r. E. L. has started
a campaisn to raise $50,000 for Pa-
triotic purpo:zes.

Charlcitetown,

He threw his hand out with a depre- |

cating gesture.

“Are you quite comfortable?™
“Yes.”

“And your foot?”

“Seems very much better.”

“Good night, then. I will call you

|
“Good night,” said the girl grate-

(To be continued)

A deputaticon of five Doukhobors

interference
the
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the privileges cnjoyed by

HEADACHES, BILIOUSNESS
CONSTIPATION,

INDIGESTION

Nearly all our minor ailments, and many
of the serious ones, too, are traceable to
some disorder of the stomach, liver, and
bowels. If you wish to avoid the mis-
eries of indigestion, acidity, heartburn,
flatulence, headaches, constipation, and
a host of other distressing ailments, you
must see to it that your stomach, liver

the work they have to

TRY and bowels are equal to
do. Itisa simple matter

—_—
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SUNDAY SERvVICc.S§

UNITED BAPTIST CHURCH
Rev. S. Gray

Morning serwvice, 11 a m.

Sunday Schoo!, 2.30 p. m.

Preaching service, Derby, 3 p. m.

Evening service, Newcastle, 7 p. m.

MM-Week Service — Wednesday
Prayer and \testimony meeting 7.30
p. m.

Young People's
evenings at 7.30.

Guild Thursday

B

S$7. ANDREW'S CHURCH

An3zljcan

nev. W. J, Bate p

Holy Communion—Every Sunday at
800 a. m. and first Sunday i{o
menth at 11.00 & m.

Moruing and Evening Prayer—Ma
ting at 11.00 (except 3rd Sunday
ic month, no service.) Evensong
at 7.00.

Deily Prayers 7.30 a m., and 5.30
p. m. Wednesdav Evenscong 7.30.

ST. MARY'S CHURCH

(Catholic)
Low Mass with sermon, etc., 9.00
High Mass, with sermon, etc. 11.00
Mass every morning at 7.00 o'clock.
St. Aloysius Socioty for boys, 1.30
Children baptized, when there are
baptisms, 2.00 p. @,
Sunday School Classes, 2.30 p. m.
Vespers, with Benediction of the
Blessed Sacrament, etc., 7.00 p. m.

METHODIST CHURCH .e
Rev. Dr. Squires ’

totake 30 drops of Mother Scigel's Syrup
daily, after ineals, yet thousands of former
suffercrs\have banished indigestion, bil-
jousncss, constipation, and all their dis-
tressing consequences in just this simple
way. Profitl by their experience. As a
digestive tonic and stomachic remedy,
Mother Scigel's Syrup is unsurpassed.

MOTHER

Surday Services 11.00 ¢. m. and 7.00
p. m.

Prayer and Praisc Service, Wednes~
day, 7.30 p. m.

THE KIRK
St. James Prespyterian Church
Rev, 8, J. Macarthur, M. A, B. D.
Worship, Sunday, 11.00 a. m. and 7.00

SEIGEL’S

" SYRUP.

TOE NEW1.00 S1Ize CONTAINS 3 TIMES AS MUCH
AS THE TRIAL SIZE SOLD AT S0c PER WOTTLE,

P m.
Sabbath School, 2.20 p. m, a

SALVATION ARMY
Holkness Meeting—11 a. m.
Predse and Testimony Mceeting— 3.08
p. m.
Public Mentings—Tuesdaye. Thure-

2

WANTED

ROYAL

FOR THE

NAVY

Canadians wanted for the Royal Naval Canadian Volunteer
Reserve for immediate overscas service, Only men of good
character and good physique accepted.

Pay $1.10 Minimum per day —Free Kit.

$20.00 per Month Separgtion Allowance.

Experienced wen from 38 to 45, and beys from
15 te 18 acceptod for service in the CANADIAN
NAVAL PATROLS for defence of the Coasts,
TLe. Nearest Noval Recrulting Sta-
tion pr" to the
Dept. of the Noval Service
OTTAWA




