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BEGIN HERE TODAY

Hubert Stane, discharged econvict,
goes to the rescue of Helen Yardely
. when her canoe drifts into dangerous
waters. Stane volunteers to relurn
Helen to the camp near a northern
post of the Hudson Bay Company,
where she Is steying with her uncle,
a governor of the company. They start
to walk the trail but are forced to flee
on a raft from a forest fire. They find
‘@ deserted cabin and take possession.
Trooper Anderton of the N. W. M.
P. stops at the cabin on bis way to

| You understand?”

D23 NE A SERVICE NG .

“You must put them on,” he said,
“or you will {reeze outside.”

He himself had slipped on his own
furs, and when he had helped her into
hers, Le took his rifle and nooded _to-
wards the pistol which she still held.

“You need not use it—outside,” he
sald. “Keep it for—for eventualities.

“I understand,” she answered calmly,
knowing that in the last resource she
was to do what many women of her
race had done before her.

“I will go first,” he said. “And you

visit a nearby Indian camp. After An-

derton leaves, the cabin is attacked by !

Indians.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORYi

1 The flight of arrows, however, con-
tinued for a little time, then followed
that which Stane had begun to fear.
The space of thg window suddenly
‘grew plainer, outlined by a glow out-
side, and the next moment three blaz-
ing armfuls of combustible material
were heaved in at the window. Stane
fired twice during the operation, but
whether he hit or not he did not know.
One of the burning bundles fell in the
bunk, which was soon ablaze, and the
cabin began to fill with smoke. At the
same time the besieged became aware
of a fierce crackling outside, and the
outlook in the snow-covered lake was
illumined by a growing glow. Stane
understood the meaning of the pheno-
menon at once, and looked at the girl.

“They are trying to burn down the
cabin,” he said. “I am afraid it is«a
choice of evils, Miss Yardely. We must
either stay here, and die of suffocation
or fire, or face the music outside.”

“Then let us go outside,” answered
the girl resolutely.

%] do not believe they will injure
you. I believe that they have orders
té*the contrary, but—”

“Did Miskodeed tell you so?”

“Yes! You are to be taken alive,
but I am to die, according to the pro-
gramme as arranged!”

%“0Oh, no! no!” she cried in sudden
anguish. “You must not die. You must
fight! You must live! live! I do not
want you to diel”

Moved for a moment beyond him-
self, he stretched a hand towards her.

“My dear!” he stammered. “My
dear—”

“Oh then you know that I am that?”
she cried.

] have known it for months!”

She made a little movement that
brought her closer to him, and yielding

- to the surging impulse in his heart, he
threw an arm round her.

He stooped and kissed her, and a
sob came from her.

A little tongue of flame was creep-
ing through the joining of the logs at
one end of the cabin, and the logs
where the bunk had been were begin-
ning to crackle and hiss ominously. He
left her side for a moment, and re-
turned with her furs.

must wait a full minute before emerg-
ing. I shali try and make for the woods
ai the back, and if I get clear you shall
follow me—you understand?”

He siipped down the bar, threw the
door open suddenly and plunged out-
side. A yell greeted ‘his emergence and
he was aware of a small group of men
standing a little way from the cabin.
As he ran he fired at them from the
hip; and turned sharply “to the lefts
The two men. appeared sudderly frem
behind the trees to bar his way, so
quickly that he had not time to fire
the rifile before one of them grappled
with him. The rifle fel Ifrom his hand,
and for a moment they struggled
whilst the second man was still run-
ning, a shadowy figiire slipped from
béhind a broad trunk close to where
the two men were locked together,
and Stane caught the sudden gleam of
a knife as the light from the fire
glinted upon it. He was unable to help
himself, and, held in his antagonist’s
arms, he walited for the impending
stroke. Twice the knife descended, and
his opponent’s grip suddenly slackened,
and the man slid slowly to the ground.
He carried a hatchet in his ha' |
he struck first at -the unknown ‘okd
who had killed his companion, and the
unknown one went down like a log.
Before Stane had recovered from his
surprise the ax was raised again. He
leaped at the man just as the ax des-
cended. An intervening bough turned
the stroke, twisting the ax so that it
caught the side of his head, knocking
him senseless. As he fell to the
ground, the Indian raised the ax once
more. Before the blow could fall, a
rifle cracked in the wood bckjnd him,
and the attacker leaped in the air, and
pitched forward upon his faee.

CHAPTER XVIII
A Dead Girl

“Ah, Dat better! By gar, but I
think it was New Jerusalem for you
dis time!” -

The words penetrated Stane’s con- !
sciousness as he opened his eyes, and
were followed by others which he
obeyed instinctively. “Tak’ anoder
drink. Zee whisky veel vake you
proper.” |

He gulped from the tin pannikin
which was held to his lips, and cough-
ed as the raw, potent spirit burned
his throat. Then he sat up and look-

A PUZZLE A DAY

A fruit dealer had 15 more apples
than oranges. He charged 2 cents
apiece more for the oranges than for
the apples. He sold 80 cents worth
of apples, and 30 cents worth of or-
anges. How many of each did he
have, and what were his prices?

Yesterday’s Answer.

The drawing shows the three circles
turned so that each of the eight rows
from the outside to the centre spells
a word. The éight words are: gnu,
can, lye, par, ton, eel, bay, rue,

ed at the man who was befriending
him.
*Who .. ..
asked weakly.
“] am Jean Bengrd. I come up zee
lak’ an’ hear shots an’ I see my cabin
blaze like heli. I-tink somethin’ ver’

. who are you?” he

. 8ax

For a moment they stwggke&.

badly wrong an’ I turn to zee woods.
Den I see you rush out an’ I hear you
ghoot as you run. I see dat big man
struggle with you, I see him keeled by
anoder who go down, aussi, and when
zee man with zee ax mak’ for you I
begin to shoot. I am in zee wood, an’
zee divils they do not see me, an’ I
pick off un, deux, trois! Dey are dere
still, after dey others grow afraid an’
run like caribou with zee wolves at
dere heels. It ees fine sport, an’ I
shoot as dey run, an’ presently I am
left alone. I shovel snow wit’ a snow-
shoe on my burning cabin, for I love
dat petite cabin like a cnild, an’ den
I tink I take a look at you. You not
dead, so I pour hot whisky in your
mouth an’ you return from zee happy
huntin’ grounds. Dere you have zee
whole narrative.”
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“But Helen?” cried Stane, looking
round. “Where—"

Jean looked at Stane, as if he doubt-
ed his sanity and Stane reastured him.
“Oh, I have not gone mad, Benard.
There was a white girl gvith me in
your cabin, Miss Yardely. You must
have heard—"

“Mees Yardely! She ees here?”
cried the trapper in sudden excitement.

“She was here!” corrected Stane. “I
think she has been carried offl We
roust follow !”

“Oui, I understand, m’sicu. Dis girl
she ees mocch to you?”

“She is all the world to me.”

“Den we go, m’sieu. But first we
feed an’ rest zee dogs. We travel
queeck, after, vous comprenez? 1 will
a meal make, an’ your head it will re-
cover, den we travel lik’ zee wind.”

The ‘trapper made his way into the
smoldering hut, and began to busy
bimself with preparations, whilst Stane
loocked round again. The darkness,
and the figures lying in the snow gave
the scene an indescribable air of deso-
lation, and for a moment he stood
without moving; then, as something
accurred to him, he began to walk to-
wards the place where he had been
struck down. Three figures lay there
- huddled grotesquely in the snow, and
to one of them he owed his life. Which
| of them was it? Two of the dead lay

with their faces in the snow, but the
third was on its back, face upward
to the sky. He stood and looked into
the face. It was that of the man
whom he had grappled, and who had
been siruck down with the knife that
he had expected to strike himself. He
looked at thé other two. An axe lay
close to the hand of one, and he had no
doubt that that one was the man who
would have slain him. Tke third one
was his savior. He looked again, and
as he noted the dress a cold fear
gripped his heart, for it was the dress
of a woman. He fell on his knees and
turned the body over, then he bent
oter the face. As he did so, he start-
ed back, and a sharp crp came from his
lips. 7The cry brought Jean Benard
from the hut at a run.

“What ees it, m’sieu?” he asked as
he reached Stane, who knelt there as if
turned to stone.

“It is a dead girl,” answered Stane,
Lrokenly—*“a girl who gave her life for
mine.”

The trapaper bent over the prostrate
form, then he also cried out.

“Miskodeed !”

“Yes! (Miskodeed. I did not know
it was she! She killed one of themn
with her knife, and she was slain by
the other.”

“Whom I keel with the bullet!” For
a moment Jean Benard said no more,

but when he spoke again there was a
choking sound in his voice. “I am
glad I keel dat man! eef I haf not done
se, I follow heem across zee world till
it was done.” Something like a sob
checked his utterance. “Ah, m’sieu, I
love dat girl. I say to myself all zee
way from Good Hope dat I ‘weel her
marry, an’ I haf thc price I pay her
fader on zee sledge.”

He dropped suddenly in the snow, |

and bent over the face in its frozen
Leauty, sobbing as only a strong man
can. He bent lower and kisse§, the ice-
cold lips, whilst Stane staggered to his
feet, and moved away.

- Hé began to walk to and fro, in-
stinctively fighting the cold, with all
his mind absorbed in Miskodeed’s
little tragedy; but presently the
thought of Helen came to him, and he
walked quickly to where Jean Benard
still knelt in the snow.

“Jean Benard,” he said quietly, “there
is work to do.”

Benard rose slowly to his feet, and
in the little light reflected from the
snow Stane read the grief of the man’s
heart in his face. b

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

In the geological past there was
cnce a sea shore where there are now
nountains in eastern Kentucky.
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BY DR. CLIFFOR

" Your Health

D C. ROBINSON

A large number of women develop
nervousness or nerve instability as a
result of some chronic ailment which is

permitted to gnaw at their vitality and l

remain undisturbed for years. |
Many people, often in the same fam- |
ily, do not understand or sympathize, |
especially if they have never suffered |
in the same manner, and declared that |
the nervous symptoms in Aunt Jennie |
or Sister Sue are “imaginary.” But it
isn’t. The one afflicted knows differ- |
ent, through the terrors of many a |
nerve-racked day and afilictions that |
sometimes last for years.
| “Nerves” are a deadly enemy to the
appearance and attractive personality |
of any woman. They aggravate and
increase to a marked extent any actual
jill health she may have.
| The [first thing to realize is tha’
:there is a cause. You must try to re-
move that and make up your mind or
“will” to escape from nerves. If you
are troubled with dyspepsia, begin at
once to get your digestive orgars into |
a healthy, sound condition by right
eating habits and proper foods. If |
you are doing more than you should |
properly do, let up. Don’t be a

[ th

i machinery of your body.

NERVES

martyr. They are not appreciated at
e present day.

Practice muscle relaxation with com-
pleta rest at certain intervals during
the lay and try deep breathing fre-
quegtly during both rest and work.
The nervous woman breathes rapidly,
and by so doing expends energy ‘she
ought to save.

Lastly, strive for mind control. Re-
frain from anger, sharp words or ir-
ritating remarks which are evidences
of a nervous . explosion. Don’t think
of yourself, or try self-pity. Use youf
energy for others and be the happy
warrior. .

Here is another case where the
health examination comes into the
play. Have you ever had one, a real
honest health examination by a real
physician? Its purpose is to find out
whether there is anything wrong in the
If there is
you should know it and try to bring
about a complete restoration in your:

| health.

This will definitely tell yoi what to
do so that you may not continue drift-
ing along for years into neurasthenia,
nerve instability and health bankrupt-
cy.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

By Olive Roberts Barton

This was the next riddle the Riddle
Lady asked the people in Riddle Land.
where the Twins were visiting. Hump-
ty Dumpty told them to pay close at-
tention:

\

“One misty, moisty morning,
‘When cloudy was the weather,
1 chanced to meet an old man,

THE TATTERED MAN

I knew it, goodness knows,
And right above our heads appeared
A cloud of sooty crows.

“But suddenly their leader

Did call to their attention,

My limp and attered friend of straw,
‘Whose name I needn’t mention.
Then they departed quickly,

Who wouldn’t hold together.

He was very shaky,

He was very thin,

"How do you do and how do you do,/
T said to him again.

“He nodded very weakly,

He really looked dejected,

T went quite close and shook his hand,
*Twas straw as I expected.

His coat was very ragged,

His hat was very torn,

And all the other clothes he wore,
Had certainly been worn.

“The gun upon his shoulder,

He held with such devotion,

Was nothing but a broomstick

T had a funny notion.

The pipe between his straw lips
("Twas just a cob of corn)

Dropped down upen his tattered coat,
In attitude forlorn.

“He stood right in a cornfield,
‘Where rows of corn were growing,
All up and down the tiny sprouts
Of tender green were showing,
Just then I heard a cawing,

“Was it a haystack?” asked a fat man in a green suit,

They departed fast,
‘Ha, ha,’ grinned Mister Straw Man
‘I have scared them all at last.’”

“Is that all?” asked Nancy.

“Isn’t it enough?” asked the Riddle
Lady. “My goodness, it took me a
week and seven days to write it. Does
anybody know who the straw man
was?”

“Was it a haystack?” asked a fat
man in a green suit.

“No!” The Riddle Lady shook her
head.

“Was it a mattress?” asked a thin
lady in a red satin dress. “They are
made of straw sometimes.”

“Goodness, no! How could a mat-
tress smoke a pipe?” said the Riddle
Lady.

“I know! I know!” called Nick. “It
was a scare-crow.”

“Right!” said the Riddle Lady.

And Nick got the prize out of the
prize bag. I forget what it was but I
think it was a bean-shooter. I wonder
what the fat mam or the thin lady
would have done had they won it!

(To Be Continued)

RISES T0 ANSWER
ANTHUNION ORATOR

Newecastle Woman Reminds
Dr., Duncan of Position
Few Years Ago

Newcastle, N.B., Nov. 27.—A largely
attended meeting.of Presbyterians was
held in the Kirk Hall on Thursday
evening, when Rev. Dr. G. Duncan, of
Montreal, and Judge O. S. Crocket, of
Fredericton, were heard in opposition
to Church Union. One of the most in-
teresting features was the intervention
|of Mrs. (Rev.) L. H. MacLean, who
lin a speech which was quite unexpected,
reminded Dr. Duncan that she and
others had not forgotten that not long
ago he had gone so far towards union
with the Anglican Church, that with
other reverend gentlemen, of Montreal,
he had indicated his willingness for re-
ordination at the hands of the Anglican
Church. This was the church, she said,
th:at had caused all the suffering, harry-
ing and martyrdom of the Convenan-
tors, whose flag he had been so proudly
displaying  Yet Dr. Duncan, she said,
was fich!ing this pact with the Metho-
dist Church. A sister denomination
of like ideals and purposes,

Mrs. Maclean said that she felt
hersef constraned to speak her mind,
! especially when her husband was lying

ill in bed at home and unable to be
, there to oppose the position of the
' Anti-Union leaders.

KING IN HALIFAX
FRIDAY EVENING

Halifax, Nov. 27—A Marconigram
was received from Premier MacKenzie
King this evening by the Liberal exec-
utive, in which the Prime Minister
stated that according to present reckon-
ings the Montclare, on which he is
voyaging from: Liverpool, would arrive
at Halifax a* noon Friday. Plans are
being completed for a fitting reception
and the Premier will address a meet-
ing in Halifax Friday nigkt in the in-

terest of the Liberal candidate in the
by-election on December 5.

(.P. R REMIOVES
SMOKING BAN

Word has been received here that
restrictions which for some years have
placed a ban on smoking in observation
cars operated by the C. P. R. will be
tifted on December 1, and from that
date smoking will be permitted in all
observation cars, regurdless of the run
they may be on, .

The company has issued instructions
that special attention be paid by its
employes to the cleaning of these cars,
so that, although used by smokers, they
will be in the usual first-class condi-
tion at all times. It is understood that
the restrictions have been lifted as a
result of many requests from passen-
gers of the Canadian Paciflc.
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