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CHAPTER III.—(Cont’d)
. When night closed down,
supper was finished, and the untidy
living room which backed the store
was cleared by the half-breed, the
business of the evening’s entertain-
ment began. The first thing in Vie-
tor’s ides of hospitality was a brew
of hot drink. He would have called
it ““punch,’”’ but the name was im-
possible. It was a decoction of
vanilla essence, spiced up, and
favored in a manner which, he
claimed, only he understood. The
result was .stimulating, - slightly
nauseating, but sufficiently unusual
to. be enticing to those who lived
the .sober life of the mountain wild.
He would have bestowed good rum
or whisky upon these comrades ' of
his, only his store ‘of those seduc-
tive beverages had long since given
out, and was not likely to be re-
plenished until the breaking of the
spring. The variety of strong

and

drink which falls to the lot of such’

men as he is extensive. His days
of pain-killer, which he stocked for
trade, had not yet come round.
The essences were not yet finished.
Pain-killer would come next; after
that, if need be, would come liba-
tions of red ink. He had even, -in
his time, been reduced to _boiling
down plug tobacco and distilling
the liquor. But these two last were
only used in extremis. ]
The three men sat round and sip-
ed the steaming liquor, the two
Erothers vying with each other in
their praises of Victor’s skill in
the brew. 7
The first glass was drunk with
much appréciation. Over the sec-
ond came a dallying. Nick, exper-
iencing the influence of the spirit,
asked for a tune on the fiddle.
Victor responded with alacrity, and
wailed out an old half-breed mel-
ody, which was a series of repet-
itions of a morbid refrain. Ralph
cheered visibly and asked for an-
other. - Then Victor sang, in a thin
tenor voice, the twenty and odd
verses of a song called the “Red
River Valley’’ ; the last lines of the
refrain were always the same, and
wailed out mournfully upon the
dense atmosphere of the room :—

‘‘So remember the Red River Val-

ey)
And the half-breed that loved you
8o true.”

But, even so, there was some-
thing perfectly in keeping between
the recreation of these men and the
wild, uncouth life they led. The
long; grey winter and the brief,
leeting summer, the desolate

wastes and dreary isolation, .

After a while the sum of Victor’s
entertainment was worked out and
they fell back on mere talk. But
as the potent spirit worked, the
tonversation became louder than
nsual, and Victor did not monopol-
Ise it. The two brothers did their
share, and each, unknown to the
other, was seeking an opportunity
‘of turning Victor’s thoughts into
the channel where dwelt his recol-
lections of the wonderful White
Squaw.

Nick was the one who broke the
Ice. The more slow-going Ralph
had not taken so mush spirit, as his
brother. Nick’s eyes were bright,
almost burning, as he turned his
flushed, rugged face vpon the half-
breed. He leant forward ip his
eagerness, and his woids came rap-
idly, almost fiercely

‘“‘Sgy, Victor,”” he jerked out, as
though he had screwed himself up
for the necessary courage to speak
on the subject. ‘I was tninkin® o’
that white crittur you got yarnin’
about when you come around our
shanty. Jest whar’s
foot Reserve, an’—an’ the bit o’
forest whar her lodge is located
Maybe 1'd fancy to know. I ’lows
I was kind o’ struck on that yarn.”’

The trader saw the eager face,
and the excitement in the eyes
which looked into his, and, in a wo-
ment, his merry mood died out,
His dark face became serious, and
his keen black eyes looked sharply
back into Nick’s expressive coun-
tenance. He answered at once in
tharacteristic fashion.

““The Reserve’s nigh on to a hun-
d’ed an’ fifty from here, T guess.
Lies away ther’ to the nor-east,
down in the Foothills, The bluff
lies beyond.”’
8 flash of thought shot through his
active brain. There was a strange
something looking out of Nick’s
eves which he interpreted' aright.
Inspiration leapt; and he gripped it
and held it.

“Say,” he went on, ‘‘you ain't
thinkin® o’ wmakin’ the Reserve,
Nick ?’- Then he turned swiftly
and locked at Ralph. The quieter
map gazing heavily at his bro-
And ac Vietar turned bhack
"k his heart L
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Nick lowered his eyes when ~he
found himself the object of the
double serutiny. He felt as though
he would like to have withdrawn
his questions, and he shifted uneas-.
ily. But Victor waited for his ans-
wer, and he was forced to go on.

““Oh,”” he said, with a shame-
faced laugh, ‘I was only jest think-
in’. I ’lows that yarn was a real
good one.” -

There was a brief silence while
swift thought was passing behind
Victor’s dark face. Then slowly,
and even solemnly, came words
which gripped the hearts of his two
‘Buests.

“It wa’an’t no yarn. I see that
White Squaw - wi’ ‘'my own two
eyes.”’

Nick started to his feet. . The
punch had fired him almost beyond
control. His face worked with ner-
vous twistings. He raised -one
hand up and swung it forcefully
down as though delivering a blow.

“By Gar!”’ he cried, ‘‘then 1
go and find her; I go an’ see for
myself.”’

And as he spoke a strange ex-
pression looked out o f Victor’s

eyes. : i :
Ralph removed his pipe from his
lips.

that Muoose- ‘

Then he paused, and!

Ipine wood wh
cat faster. | the slope of the valley.

““Good, Nick,”” he said emphatic-
ally. ‘“The dogs are fresh. Guess
a long trail’ll do ’em a deal o
good. When’ll we start ?’’

Nick looked across at his bro-
ther. He was doubtful if he had
heard aright. He had expected
strong opposition from the quiet,
steady-going Ralph. But, instead,
the elder man gave unhesitating
approval.  Just for one instant
there came a strange fecling in his
heart; a slight doubt, a sensation
of disappointment, something for-
eign to his nature and unaccount-
able, something which took all
pleasure from the thought of his
brother’s company. It was quite
a fleeting sensation, however, for
the next moment it was gone; his
honest nature rose superior to any
such jealousy, and he strode across
the room and gripped Ralph’s
hand.

“Bay, we’ll start at daylight,
brother. Jest you an’ me,”’ he
blurted out, in the fulness of his
large heart. “‘“We’ll hunt that
white crittur out, we’ll smell her
out like Injun med’cine men, an’
we’ll bring her back wi’ us. Say,
Ralph, we’ll treat her like an an-
gel, this dandy, queer thing. By
Gar! we’ll find her, sure. Shake
again, brother.”’ They wrung cach
other forcefully by ‘the hand.
‘‘Shake, Victor.”” and Nick turn-
ed and caught the trader’s slim
hand in his overwhelming grasp.

His enthusiasm was at boiling
pitch. The brew
had done its work. Victor’s swift-
moving eyes saw what was passing
in the thoughts of both his guests.
And, like the others, his ' enthu-
siasm rose. But there was none of
the simple honesty of these men
in Victor. The half-breed cunning
was working within him; and half-
breed cunning is rarely clean.

And so the night ended to every-
body’s satisfaction. Ralph was
even more quiet: than usual. Vie.
tor Gagnon felt that the stars were
working in his best interests; and
he blessed the lucky and innocent
thought that had suggested to him
the yarn of the White Squaw. As
for Nick, hig delight was boisterous
and unrestrained. He revelled op-
onl,\_' iz'r the prospect of the mor-
row s le”'n(“\ﬂ
| *Nor bad broad daylight power to
I shake the burpose of the night.
Toc long had the trappers brooded
upon the story of the White Squaw.
Victor knew his men so well, too;
while they breakfasted he used ev-
iery effort to €ncourage them. He
literally herded them on by dint of
ladded detaii and well-timed praise
| of the woman’s beauty.

And after the mea] the sled was
| prepared. Vietor was chief advis-
er. He made them take a supply of
essences and “‘trade.’”’ He told
them of the disposition of Man-oi-
j the-Snow-Hill, the Moosefoot chief,
rassuring them that he would gell
{ his soul for strong drink. No en-
| couragement was Jeft, ungiven, and
j well before noon the dogs stood
| ready in the traces.

A hearty farewell ;
ton the white trail N
willing beasts, and the flurry of the
! loose surface-snow in their wake
[hid the sled as the train glided
away to the far north-east,

Victor stood watching the reced-
ling figures till the song of the runy
ners died down in the distance, and
| the driving voice of Nick became
lost in the grey solitude. Then he
moved out upop the trampled snow,
and, passing round to the back of
the store, disappeared within the
ich backed away up

; then out up.
ick swung the

of the essences|

@ part of Vactor’s
secret life.  There was a >
mushroom look

walls of muck

ported a thick covering of soot-
begrimed snow. He paused mear
by and uttered a low eall, and pre-
sently a tall girk emerged from one
of the doors. She walked slowly
towards him with proud, erect car-
riage, while at her heels followed
two fierce husky dogs, moving with
all the large dignity of honored
guards. The woman was taller than
the trader, and her beauty of fig-
ure was in no wise hidden by the
blanket clothing she wore. They
talked earnestly together for some
time, and then, in answer to a fur-
ther summons from Victor, they
were joined by a tall, gaunt man,
with the solemn cast of face of an
Indian, and a pair of eyes as dark-
ly brooding as those of a moose.
Although .he was very dark skip-
ned, he was plainly of the bastard
race of his companions, and a cer-
tain resemblance between himself
and the woman spoke of relation-
ship. S
The three talked Yong and ser-
iously, and finally Victor returned
alone to the store. Again he took
up his stand in the doorway, and
remained gazing out upon the pic-
ture of the snow-covered valley.
His face was serious—serious ev-
en for the Wild, where all levity
seems out of place and laughter
jars upon the nerves. On his brow
was a pucker of deep thought,
whilst his eyes shone with a look
of deep cunning. His usual expres-
sion of good-fellowship had passed.
Victor had hitherto lived fairl
honestly, because there was little
or no temptation to do otherwise
where his trading post was stad
tioned. But it was not his nature
to do so. And as he stood gazing
out upon the rugged picture before
him he knew he was quite unob-
served ; and so the rough soul with-
in him was laid bare to the grey
light of the world. ;
(To be continued.)
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SEWING UP A HEART.

Remarkable Operation Described
by New York Surgeon.

Dr. John F. Erdmann, of New
York, describes in The Medical
Record the case of a man, 21 years
old, who received a stab wound in
the heart, and upon whom he op-
erated. The patient made a com-
plete recovery. The man, who. is
called “8. H.,” was a waiter in a
restaurant, and he received the
wound in a fight there on Aug. 22
last. The blade of the weapon used
was three-quarters of an inch wide,
and six inches long. “S. H.”
knocked his assailant down after
he had been stabbed.

“I saw the patient at 10.30 or
10.45,”’ says Dr. Erdmann, “prac-
tically three and a half hours after
the injury, and was told that in
the interval between his entering
the hospital and my seeing him, he
had a transfusion of 500 cubic centi-
metres of salt solution. :

‘‘His condition at the time I saw
{ was one of profound shock,
marked pallor, the pulse uncount-
‘able, and almost imperceptible,
dyspnea, rapid and shallow breath-
ing, cold perspiration, and semi-
consciousness. * The heart sounds
were distant and almost impercep-
tible. The patient complained of
constant abdominal pain.’”’

Dr. Erdmann describes the ex-
ploration of the wound to discover
[the extent of the injury, resulting
[in the discovery that the liver had
been forced four inches out of place,
|and that there was a hole in the
right ventricle of the heart admit-
ting a gloved finger.

A curved needle, threaded with
plain cat gut, was placed dowh, to
the heart, he says, and during a
systole (contraction) puncture (was
|made, irrespective of penetrating
i the cavity or not. As soon as the
needle had pierced one side of the
incision the finger was withdrawn
and the needle made to make its
! exit from the opposite side. A knot
was tied and the heart held dang-
ling from this suture. The subse-
quent stitches—eight or ten in num-
ber—were readily placed, one more
| being placed in the line of the heart
wound proper, and two more rows
placed. A long drain was placed,
land the patient was back in bed in
labout thirty minutes.

The patient was out of bed on
Ithe fourteenth day, and was dis-
charged on Sept. 30, having been
kept in the hospital simply to pre-
vent his undergoing any undue ex-
| ercise or labor,
| s
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e case of an Irish judicial de-
laration. that certain resident ma-
gistrates ‘“‘could no more state a
case than they could write a Grosk
cde.” This was made to rezd that
the magistrates ‘‘could no m.re
state a case than they could 1ide
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cer-ulme. Against England |

& Is Only a Feint.

Bir Oliver Lodge, the distinguish-
ed scientist, sees right through
Emperor William’s schemes. - He
is absolutely certain the Kaiser’s

eet is not meant to fight England.

“of | ‘‘Some people,’”’ said Mrs. Poyser,

“can see through a -barn door.
Maybe that’s the reason they see so
little on this side of it.”” And what
Bir Oliver told the University of
Birmingham Debating  Society,
seems far-fetched. “‘T ask_you to
be on your guard against the news-
Paper enterprise which tries to fo-
ment warlike feelings between this
country and a friendly neighboring
country. The German aims are
not piracy and robbery against
England. I think it is a port on
the Mediterranean and a port on
the Adriatic that they want when
the Austrian Empire is breaking
up, so that they may the more eas-
ily colonize the North Coast of Af-
rica. I take it that the German
Emperor’s navy is to overawe and
prevent any oposition. on the part
of France, and especially Italy,
who would no doubt disnke having
Germany so near as a neighbor.
But so long as Europe thinks his
navy is ‘directed against England
he is quite pleased, because that is
not the real intention, and the Ger-
mans do not wish to declare what
is their real intention.’’
G,

BANK INSPECTION.

Traders Bank at Annual Meeting
Favor Government Inspection.

At the 26th annual meeting of the
Traders Bank in Toronto, January
24th, the following resolution was
passed :—

It was moved by E. F. B. John-
ston, K.C., director, seconded by
shareholder,
and resolved :

““That the shareholders and di-
rectors of the Traders Bank of Can-
ads place on record their hearty
approval of any legislation of the
Dominion Parliament whereby an
independent examination and audit
under the direction of the Govern-
ment of all Canadian Banks shall
be made from time to time ;
Resolved, also, that whilst the
system of auditing should be de-
termined by the Government, it is
hoped that in the public interest,
the method to be devised will be
thorough and efficient, and of a
practical character, as the result of
a defective system would create in-
justice and tend to injure those who
might be induced to rely on reports
having the sanction of a Govern-
ment or other official auditor.
That a copy of this resolution be
forwarded to the Hon. the Minister
of Finance.”’

If, as the Traders Bank share-
holders and directors suggest, the
Government does inaugurate a

scheme of inspection, it will be the
most radical improvement in Ca-
nadian .Banking procedure in rec-
ent years. The Management of the
Traders Bank must be credited up-
on their stand upon this question.
Government inspection of Banks is
needed in Canada to make our sys-
tem beyond question the most solid
and efficient in the world and those
banks which, like the Traders,
throw their influence in this direc.
tion deserve the commendation of
the Public.

Other outstanding features of the
1910 business brought out in the
meeting are given below, and they
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to depositors, shareholders and
those interested in the success and
growth of the Traders Bank.
Deposits: increased over $6,000,-
000. Total deposits are 1ow over
$36,000,000. To keep up with the
growth of the country, eleven new
branches were opened, scattered
from Porcupine to- British Colum-
bia. $348,360 was distributed in di-
vidends and $100,000 added to re-
serve fund, which now amounts to
$2,300,000. Total assets now
amount ‘to $47,152,736. There are
now 1,813 people holding shares in
the Traders Bank and the number
is constantly increasing. The Man-
agement has handled tho affairg
of the Bank in an able manner, so

will make very interesting reading *
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PAYMENT OF MEMBERS.

that the development of the Trad-
ers Bank is fully in accord with
that of the country. The report for
1910 is one that will further in-
crease the great asset which the
Tragrs possesses, the confidence of
Canadians. Mr. C. D. Warren was
re—e]’ected President and Honorable
J. R\ Stratton Vice-President.
The complete report for the year
1910 is being issued in handsome
booklet form and will be gladly
sent on request to any one any-
where. Apart from special infor-
mation concerning the Traders
Bank, it contains a large amount of
valuable Canadian information of

,u general kind and will be found
very useful as a work of reference.
Send your enquiry to the Head
Office, Toronto.

Pisameis )

“I know he isn’t handsome, Caro-
line,”” urged the atother; *‘but he
is a worthy man, and I with ycu
could look upon his suit with a iit-
tle more favor, for your father’s
sake and mine. Joshua Thorn-

buckle once saved your father from |

'bankrnptc_v, and a friend in need

is a friend indeed.”’ “Yes, mam-
ma,’”’ answered Miss Caroline, list-
!lessly. “But he isn’t in-kneed—

he’s bow-legged.”’

A statement has been circulated:
to the effect that che British Gow-,
ernment proposes in its Payment;
of Members Bill to fix the salary
at $2,500 per annum. The idea at
first was that $1,500 should be the
amount, but it has been urged:
since that that is altogether in-
adequate, inasmuch as no man car
possibly meet the ordinary expen.
ses of a Parliamentary session ouf
of such an allowance. The House
of Commons may be the best club ir
London ; nevertheless it is, like all’
other things that come under the
category. of the best, an expensive:
place. It is suggested that the
Laborists . are likely to ohject 1¢
anything more than $2,000.

—

‘“Are checks fashionable now ’*
asked a highly-dressed young moam
of his "‘tailor, as he jookad over
some cloth. “I don’t Velisve they
are, sir,”” was the reply, “‘fer T
haven’t seen any aboyt lately.’” He
looked so hard at the yonug man
when he said it that it caused an
absence in the shop very i acdly.
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