'\

N

-

‘PR UNQUENCHABLE FI

- Or, The Tragedy of the Wild.

M .

ey,

CHAPTER XII.—(Cont’d)

Oncé let him get upon the trail
with the ‘‘stuff,’” and Jean and his
sister could go hang. They would
never get him, he told himself. He
had not lived in these latitudes for
five-and-twenty years for nothing.
But he ever came back to the piti-
ful admission thav he was not yet
on the trail, nor had he got the
treasure. And time was passing.

Suddenly his eyes settled them-
selves upon a distant spot beyond
the creek. Something had caught
his' attention, and that something
was moving. The sound of Jean’s
lumbering movements continued.
Victor no longer heeded them. His
atbention was fixed upon that move-
ment on the distant slope.

And gradually his brow lighten-
ed, and something akin to a smile
spread over his features. Then he
muved_ba.ck to his counter, and,
Eroqurmg a small calendar, glanced

astily at the date. His look of
satisfaction deepened, and his smile
became one of triumph. Surely the
devil was with him, Here, in 'the
blackest moment of his despair, was
the means he had sought. Yonder
moving object was the laden dog-
train coming up from Edmonton. It
was his half-yearly supplies. Now
he would see whose wits were the
shazpest, his or those of the pig-
headed Jean.*The man who had
dared to dictate to Victor Gagnon.
And the trader laughed silently.

Gagnon’s plan had come to him
in a flash. The moment he had re-
cognized that the Company’s dog-
train was approaching he had rea-
lized the timeliness of its coming.
It would be at his door within an
hour and a half.

Jean’s voice calling him broke in
upon his meditations. He was
about to pass the summons by un-
heeded. Then he altered his mind.
Better not force his gaoler to seek
him. His eyes might see what he
had seen, and his suspicions might
be aroused if he thought that he,
Victor, had seen the dog-train com-
ing and had said nothing. So he
turned and obeyed the call with
every appearance of reluctance.

Jean eyed his prisoner coldly as
he drew up beside him.

““Wal, I've waited fer you to say
as ye’ll marry Davi’, an’ ye ain’t
had the savvy to wag yer tongue
right. I’'m goin’ to quit. The snow’s
goin’ fast. They dogs o’ mine is
gettin’ saft fer want o’ work. I'm
goin’ to light right out o’ here, Vie-
tor, an’ the boodle’s goin’ wi’ me.”’

Jean was the picture of strong,
unimaginative purpose. But Vie-
tor had that in his mind which made
him bold. :

‘““Ye’'ve held me prisoner, Jean.
Ye’ve played the skunk. Guess you
ain’t goin’ now. Neither is my
share o’ the contents o’ that chest.
Bavvy? If ye think o’ moving that
wad we're goin’ to scrap. I ain’t
no coyote.”’

Jean thought for a while. His
lean face displayed no emotion. His
+ ant figure dwarfed the trader al-

1 st to nothing, but he seemed to |

weigh the situation well before he
committed himself.

At last he grunted, which was his
way of announcing that his decision
was taken

“I'll have they dogs hitched this
afternoon,’’ he said slowly and with
meaning.

““An’ T’ll set right here by the
door,”” said Gagnon. ‘‘Guess the

door’ll let you pass, but it ain’t|

big cnough fer the chest to git
through.”’

Victor sat himself down as he
said, and deliberately pulled out a
large revolver. This he laid across
his lap. And then the two men
eyed each other. Jean was in no
way taken aback. In fact, nothing
seemed to put him out of his delib-
erate manner. He allowed the

challenge to pass and went out.

But he returned almost immediately !

and thrust his head in through the
doorway.

“Ther’ won’t be no >
scrappin’ yvet awhile,”” he said. I
'lows I've changed my way o’
thinkin’. The Company’s .dog-train
is comin’ up the valley, I guess.
When they’ve gone, we'll see.”’

And Victor smiled to himself when

need fer

——

the giant had once more departed.
Then he put his pistol away.

““Wal, that’s settled,”’” he said to
himself. “The boodle stops right
here. Now we’ll see, Jean Leb-
laude, who’s runnin’ this layout.
Ther’s whisky aboard that train.
Mebbe you ain’t like to fergit that.
You’ll taste, sure. As ye jest sed,
‘we’ll see.” ”?

The trader knew his man. The
great Jean had all the half-breed’s
weaknesses as well as more than a
usual supply of their better fea-
tures. Sober he was more than
dangerous, now that he had shown
his real intentions, for he was a
man not likely to be turned from
his purpose. But Victor knew his
fondness for drink, and herein lay
the kernel of his plan.
1t was a case of now or never. He
must throw everything to the winds
for that money, or be burdened
with a wife he did not want, and a
brother-in-law he wanted less, with
only a third of that which his greedy
heart thirsted for. No, he would
measure swords with Jean, and
though his blade was less stout than
that of the stolid giant, he relied
upon its superior keenness and
lightness. He meant to win.

The Company’s dog-train came
up; two sleds, each hauled by ten
great huskies. They were laden

blankets, implements, medicines,
and a supply of spirits, for medicin-
al purposes only. Just the usual
frelght which comes to every trader
in the Wild. Such stuff as trappers
and Indians need, and are willing
to take in part payment for their
furs. But Victor only cared for the
supply of spirits just then. That,
and he paid unusual attention to
the condition of the dogs.

The train was escorted by two
half-breeds, one driving each sled.
These were experienced hands, ser-
vants who had grown old in the ser-
vice of the Company. Men whose
responsibility began when they hit
the trail, and ceased when they ar-
rived at their destination.

Pierre was a grizzled veteran, and
his was the charge of the journey.
Ambrose was his assistant.. Victor
understood these men, and made no
delay in displaying his hospitality
when the work of unloading was
completed. A ten-gallon keg of
Hud§on’s Bay rum was part of the
consignment, and this was tapped
at once by the wily trader.

The four men were gathered in
the back room of the store when
Victor turned on the tap and the
thick brown stream gurgled forth
from the cask. He poured out a
tot for each of the train drivers.
Then he stood uncertainly and look-
ed over at Jean. The latter had
seated himself over against the
stove, and appeared to take little
interest in what'was going on. Viec-
tor stood with one foot tapping the
floor impatiently. He had been
quick to notice that Jean’s great
eyes had stolen in the direction of
the little oaken keg. At last he
threw the tin beaker aside as if in
{disgust. He played his part con-
summately.

‘“’Tain’t no go, boys. I’m not
drinkin’. Thet’s what. Look at
him,”” he cried, pointing at Jean.
“We’ve had words, I guess, him
and me, an’ he’s that riled as he
don’t notion suppin’ good thick
rum wi’ us. Wal, I guess it’l]l keep,
what you boys can’t do in. Ther’s
the pannikin, there’s the keg. Jest
help yourselves, lads, when you
fancy. I ain’t tastin’ with bad blood
runnin’ in this shack.”

“What, no drink?’ ecried old
! Pierre, his face beaming with oily
I geniality. “Dis no lak ole time,
| Victor. What’s de fuss? Mebbe I
I'tink right. Squaw, Vie, squaw 1’

The old boy chuckled heartily at
his pleasantry. He was a French-
Canadian half-breed; and spoke
with & strong foreign accent. Am-
brose joined in the l~ugh.

‘““Ho, Jean! man,’ cried the lat-
ter. ‘““No bad blood, I’m guessin’.
Ther’s good thick ram, lad, an’ I.

gener’ly.”’

Victor had started thé ball rol:
ing, and he knew that neithe:
Pierre nor Ambrose was likely te
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let it rest until they had had all the
rum they wanted. Everything haa
been made snug for the night, sc
they only had their own pleasure
to consider. As Ambrose’s chal-
lenge fell upon his ears, Jean look-
ed up. His eyes were very bright,
and they rested longingly upon the
keg on their way to the driver’s
face. He shook his head, but there
was not much decision in the move-
ment.

Pierre, seeing the action, step-
ped up to him and shook a warn-
ing finger in his face.

‘‘Hey, you, Jean-le-gros, pig-
head! We come four hundred mile
to see you. We bring you drink,
everything. You not fay ‘How.’
We not welcome. Bah, I spit! In
my Quebec we lak our frien’s to
come. We treat. Bah, I spit
again.”’

Jean looked slightly
Then Ambrose chimed in.

“Out of the durned way, frog-
gy,”” he said, swinging Pierre aside
by the shoulder. ‘‘You don’t un-
derstand our ways, I guess. Ther’
iain’t no slobberin’ wi’ white folk.
Here, you Vie, hold out yer hand,
man, and shake wi’ Jean. We’re
goin’ to have a time tonight, or I’ll
quit the road for ever.””

Victor shrugged. Then he picked
up a pannikin and filled it with rum.
He held it out in his left hand to-
wards Jean while he offered his
right in token of friendship. Jean
eyed the outstretched hand. Then
he looked at the rum, and the in-
sidious odor filled' his ‘nostrils. The
temptation was too great, as Victor
knew it would be, for him. He
thrust one great hand into the trad-
er’s, and the two men shook; then
he took the drink and gulped it
down.

The armistics was declared, and
Victor, in imagination, already saw
the treasure his.

Now the pannikin passed round
merrily. The room reeked with the
pungent odor of the spirit, and all
was apparently harmonious. &ictor
resigned his post as dispenser of
liquor to Ambrose, and began his
series of stock entertainments. He
drank as little as possible himself,
though he could not openly shirk
his drink, and he always kept one
eye upon Jean to see that he was
well supplied ; and so the time slip-
ped by.

After the first taste Jean became
a different man; he laughed and
jested in his slow, coarse fashion,
and, with him, all seemed good-fel-
lowship. Pierre and Ambrose soon
began to get drunk, and Vigtor’s
voice,. as  he sang; was mostly
drowned by the rolling tones of
these hoary-headed old sinners as
they droned out the choruses of his
songs.

Now, as the merriment waxed,
Victor was able to shirk his drink
deliberately. Jean seemed insati-
able, and soon his great body sway-
ed in a most drunken fashion, and
he clung to his seat as if fearing to
trust his legs. He joined in every
chorus, and never lost an oppor-
tunity of addressing Victor in terms
of deepest friendliness. And in
every pause in the noise he seized
upon the chance to burst out into
some wild ditty of his own. Victor
watched with cat-like vigilance, and
what he saw pleased him mightily.
Jean was drunk. And he would see
to it that before ne had done the
giant would be hopelessly so.

Evening came on. Ambrose was
the first to collapse.. The others
laughed and left him to his deep,
dreamless slumber upon the floor.
Victor was wearied of it all, but he
knew he must see the game out.
Jean’s eyelids were drooping heav-
ily, and he, too, secemed on the
verge of collapse. Unly old Pierre,
hardened to. the ways of his life,
flagged not. Suddenly the French-
man saw Jean’s head droop for-
ward In a ni®ment he was on his
unsteady legs and filling a panni-
kin to the brim. . He laughed as he
drew Victor’s attention, and the
latter nodded approval. Then he
put it to the giant’s lips. The big
man supped a little of it, then, his
head falling further forward, he up-
set the pannikin, and the contents
poured upon the earthen floor: At
the same time, as though utterly
helpless, he rolled off his seat and
fell to the ground, snoring heavily.

abashed.

Piegra shouted his delight.  Only

Victor and he were left.  They
knew how to take their liquor, the
old hands. His pride of achieve-
ment was great. He would see
Victor under the table, too, he told
himself. He stood over the trader
while the latter drank -a bumper,
Then he himself drank to the dregs.

It was the last straw. He gwayed |

and lurched to the outér door.:
There he stood for a moment, then
the cold night air did for him what
the. rum had been powerless to do.
Without warning he fell in a heap
upon the doorstep as unconscious
‘as though he had been struck dead.

Victor alone kept his head.

The trader rose from his seat and
stretched himself. Then, stealth-
ily, he went the’ round of the pros-
trate men. He shook Ambrose, but
could not wake him. Jean he stood
over for a while and silently watch-
ed the stern face. There was not
a shade of consciousness in its ex-
pression. He bent down and touch-
ed him. 8till no movement. He
shook him gently, then more rough-
ly. He was like a log. Victor grin-
ned with a fiendish leer.

““Guess he’s fixed,”’ he muttered.

Then the went out into the store
and came to the door where old
Pierre had fallen. The Frenchman
was no better than the others.

‘“Good. By Gar, Jean, my friend,
I’ve done you,” he said to himself
as, reassured, he went back to the
inner room. He was none too steady
himself, but he had ' all his wits
about him. The chest was near the
bed. He picked it up and opened
it. The treasure was there safe
enough. He closed the lid and took
it up in his arms and passed out
of the store. Nor did he look back.
He was anxious to be gone.

(To be continued.)
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ENGLISH SOCIETY.

Lavish Entertaining and the Bois-
terous Kitchen Lancers.

It takes a very great personage
indeed to carry the principle of be-
ing unostentatious into modern
entertaining, says the Gentlewo-
man of London. The almost uni-
versal idea nowadays seems to pro-
vide gorgeous flowers, the dernier
cri in mucis, and any amount of
succulent viands as a bribe to
smart young men and women of
fashion if haply they be kind
enough to come and dine or dance.

‘“Yet even in society there are
yet one or two houses where a sim-
ple buffet supper is thought to be
all sufficient,”’ the writer contin-
ues, ‘““and I know of one ducal
house where plates of biscuits and
sandwiches, with lemonade and
claret cup, are oonsidered ample
refreshment for the yery disting-
uished guests who a® from time to
time invited to evening parties in
that particular mansion.

““A sudden irruption of balls has
brought to the fore some severe
protests by chaperons and others
on the subject of up to date danc-
ing. As usual the controversy cen-
tres round that hybrid develop-
ment of our old friend Lancers
yelept ‘Kitchen.” = Really, though,
in spite of what chaperons may
write to the papers, the fashion of
dancing Lancers in a somewhat rol-
licking spirit is quite a quarter of
a century old and preceded the ar-
rival of the modern girl who is not
content to do anything except ‘at
the double.’

‘“The only difference I can seein
the Kitchen Lancers of to-day and
the Kitchen Lancers of the middle
'80’s is that nowadays the young
men from time to time lift the
young women off their feet, whirl
them round a little in midair and
deposit them once more on terra
firma. This has really rather a
pretiy effect and certainly need not
involve romping.

“Valsing, on the other hand, is
absolutely different from what it
was in the late Victorian days, and
to my mind the present style is
decidedly more graceful than the
fast deux temps which jumpily and
with arm stuck out at right angles
was the genteelest mode when the
chaperons of to-day were going out.
The effect of a ballroom in motion
is nowadays far prettier than it
used to be, and a very practical
gain brought about by the slow
measure and reversing the up to
date valse is that there are much
fewer collisions and torn clothes
than there were ever before.”

S i
ICELANDIC JIU JITSU.

Its Secrcts Have Been Guarded
for a Thousand Years.

“Up to the present time,”’ says
a writer in the Strand, ‘“Glima,
the ancient pastime and means of
personal deferce in Iceland, has
been jealously guarded from all
foreigners.

‘‘Indeed the only occation when
strangers were allowed to witness
it during the whole of the last cen-
tury was wheetit was displayed be-
fore King Christian IX. of Den-
mark at Thingvellir; and even
then only two took part—tho pre-
sent Rev. Sigurour Gunnarsson of
Stykkisholm and the Rev. Larus
Halldorsson of Reykjavik.

‘““But times change, and thus
day, even in far away I H%
where news from the outside w
is slow to creep in, we have d‘:‘i
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recognized that no good p‘urpose’
is being served by still keeping se- '
cret our ancient form of seli-de- |
fence, the knowledge of which, |
valuable though it is in everyday !
life, must necessarily play second
fiddle in scientific warfare. |

“On that account, therefore, 1c- |
day I feel no qualms in divuiging'
the secrets of this form of s:e)f—dftn'
fence, which has been practised in |
Iceland since 1100, when my coun- |
try was a republic. It was not!
then limited to the platform. nor |
to any special occasion, for:
throughout the land from the|
country farm to the Althing (Par- |
liament) it was a daily exercise in
which most men took part.

‘““The essential .idea “of this Ice-
landic form of seli-defence is to
enable the weaker to hold their
own with the stronger, and I am
not exaggerating when I say that
if she will take the trouble to learn
some of the tricks and hitches of
Glima even a woman possessed of
only ordinary strength will be able
to defend herself against and over-
come an opponent possessed of far

greater physical strength.”’
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