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heS long white months, the first weelk
of which saw Luke’s books and
stores in perfect order, guns, furs.

; i clothing, all cleaned, oiled or mendeda
—no snowshoe broke on that trail:
_ and as Lourdes had borne no child
to keep herself employed and them
entertained by its prattlings, there
, was nothing left but to sit around the
‘ fire and talk, or, what was more dan-

gerous, think, think, think, while the
roaring winds freighted the ceaseless

® s b ] snows outside.
: As aforesaid, Lourdes had screwed
up her pretty lips to blow on the liyve

coals of Gabriel's passion before ever
the snows locked them in. With o
woman’s fondness for playing with

i fire, it was this dangerous time that
she chose to fan it to a flame by her
attempts at revenge for their indiffer-
ence during the summer.

From Gabriel himself comes the

tale of how, seating herself on Luke's

knee, she would alternately tease and

AATATAA 4 fondle him, pull his hair and beard.

—_—— ¢ caress him with small pats ang
- pushes, always with intervenin

nsu':gﬂ';ts. ) ‘ ‘ g}ances at the silent man on the 0the§

P — ; _ side of the hearth. Of evenings, she

1 . . ‘ would let her hair fall, a cataract of

ruddy gold in the fire’s red glare, andg
comb out the shimmering masses

whose perfume rose strong in hie
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thrusting, probing his dark qui 2

16 ** o - $1.50 the old gorlé. % .
And often she touched it. With a

L bitter oath, he described how, flip 3
ing out from the fire into the Storm,
he would pace’ for hours in the black
smother, nor dared retire to the
frozen silence of his lonely hut till

Don’t be Satisﬁed With merely Good exhaustion had killed both sense and

thought. But he always returned
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he accepted and returned her fond-

DR. JAEGER’S SANITARY WOOLLEN lings. Whereafter picture them: The

woman busy with her thougl

] itless re-
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For in that surcharged atm
thought pulsed ‘freelyh Withoussﬁ?t(:e
vention of words. =
In ignorance of that old rel
of which, for some wom

ation—

an’s reaso
. ¥ Son,
Lourdes had not informed him——J uke

: ke § , i came to know Gabriel’'s mind. Imag-
5 o 0 i ine them, I say, sitting out the lof
NGS S ; A days and longer nights under su ,%
ANO B stress of feeling that Gabriel c-cJuLId
E | : not move \ylthout causing Luyke a
i i TSN i . f start; imagine that nervous atmee.
) E | ; : phere deepening, intensifying until
CHOCOLATES J = 1 ; ; , : surcharged, it was primed for the e*-
) o : 4 ] ‘ plosion that ’whelmed - them in
o o . : : o : ¥ | 2 , storm of passion and fear on Ch,.;gt:l
mas night. o
In a double sense, a lull pr
the storm. First, the drift liiPteedcet(}i,::
morning long enough for Luke and
Gabriel to dash over to the forest and
return laden with green bough
While they were gone, Lourdes haii
ransacked the stores to provide
feast, and, combining with the g]oa.
induced by wholesome exercise, th“
seasonable associations helped to di:
pel for a few hours the unhea}t};‘
vapours of that long brooding. Y
table they were merry, and if Luk
had, not obliged Lourdes to taste th:
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