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*footprints te andi fromn the window i
the Msow.

But the utangor, hoever hoe vas, did
mot reapear that olening and when the
ovmng um -passe& Jaeques vas about
te biti hleàhot fareweILi

«Ome<> ltre," lie 'eClaimeti, <Mais out,
1 had almoat forgotten it,"I as ho passeti
it to his lest. 1'hen, bidding the latter
bon ,soir hie passeetiout into the forest
anti vas gone.

Turnîng again te> bis cabin, after the
form of Jacques had vanished, Pierre

tudied the superecriptien of the letter.

M'aieur Pierre Gautvin,
SFort Du Oheyne.

Thon appaetly satisfied hie broke the
s eai anti read:

Mon Cher Pierre:
Someviiero in the great North Landi

tubis lotter vil reacl you. You vil
thon know lthat I have net f orgotten
yeu and that I1varuld. net choose te do
mo, mon fils. Nor arn I alune. Pierre,
vhat a bungler thou art. Hast thou
forgotten Madeline, non, non-andi she?
Only to-day, 'when I a9ked lier for nova
of you aIe blushed anti quickly replieti:

«Wy should I kncw, Father? 'Ho le
nothIng to me. The old etory, mon
fis. Rien, I asked. Pas du tout. Her
bluahes gave the lie twiee over te hier
verds. S le eeemed about te speak. 1
vaited. She- would ask a. faver of me.
Sho lad worried mucli of laite for Pros-
per liad boasted of hiiý deception and se
Iwrite. Yeu sliould net have deceived
lier se. You were net lier friend. But
" ebegB your forgiveness and I tel!liber
thait maybo vlien you have become
a wealthyi trapper that y ou wil[ coma
back te the old village of Ste. Anne Du
Iac. Yeu viii finti us still your friends.

Bien tout a. vous,
Pore La Joie.

Promi the lettor there foll the post.
seript, a littie unmounted pliotograpli
of Madeline, taken. iiithe orchard of hier
father, a sunhonnet dangllng by its
strings from lier liand, hier face pensive
anti sweet as the appIe-tree in unow.
«Pour toirneme" eehad i witton ntier..
neath.

Then te Pierre, the big-souled bl'unter,
cme in the- distant North Lanti, the
great noment of loneliness, for lie
realized that his sacrifice hati been i
vain and that Madeline had net been
made happy.

CHAPTER IL
<'Yon do net know the nev trapper in

the Guili ?" Jacques asked, some evon-
lugs later, when liebl stopped te
amoke a pipe witih Pierre et lis cabin.

«Non, I thought mebbee hom be your
frienti," lie corytinued. "Ho ask se
mnany question wliat like yen look, how
Yeu talk, until I say b' gooli yen asic
more question than a woman-oui," con-
rluding his speech with an empliatie

movomeal of " i iAd as' of one Who han
souMndtiau the vagaries of the opposite

"Andttn'
«<And thon ho say ho corne out te os

"And lie viiicomr»Perre aske.&
glad te meet a frienti of Jrcquei.

"If M'sieu' Pierre does net mdnd se
plenty, lie say, "and lie boy se 1ev and
look 8se lemu that 1 laugi."

But the visit of which Jacques led
-wpoken--was telayed -for-fihere -fonç-we&d
a week of storm, of snow-flakes swirled
bite deep vindrowWý until searceiy the
tree tops iooked forth upon tii. vautes
of new anti the only acoua te the. stili
veld of vliiteness vas through the
shuttereti wintiow, by w'hich Pierre vas
glad te estape frorn Js entembment.

"«It is the trapjor in the. vailey whe
vii l uffer mos,» Jacques ren>arketi,
relieved te find Pierre once more mn
communication vith the enter vorîti.

"And yeu tbink ho vil not b. safet'Pierre asked.
"Ho vil! mnet iikoiy starve unless h.

bave pienty te est ln tho cabin. There
je mueh snow in the Guicli and the
ceabin almost burietiait any tirne in nov
under eue beeg mouatain of snow. Ho
in new te the woode.»

The danger of tho nov frapper of
Devil's Guilih being tlius a certalnty,
Pierre and Jacques set forth te relieve
tihe interned man as speedily as possible.
Secure in lis woodsman's sense of
lecaliby Jacques suceeedet inl loeating
tlie cabin anti the work of relief began
without delay.

Littie by littie the Suow King gave
ground andi vhen the roof lied been
cleareti and the outiine of the cabin vas
disclose tlhey burroveti, vith the dili-
gence of beavors, for the outrance.

Their efforts were at lust r'evared.
The door svung open, admitting the
light frern above lute ther semi-darkness
of the room.

From the beti ef skin. lin thecerner s
very weak voie spoke.,

-La Diable!' Ha! I thoullit he onitil
corne, bt-M'sien'Diable, I1bal ad
se little te eat lest week, 90 very lithie,
I shahll e a liglit burden te you. Ha!
Ha' Do -you net thank me?

<'Mon Dieu! » exclaimwd Pierre advuinc-
ing into the room. "It le Pros:per-
Prosper, my balf-brother," gasping with
astonialiment.

"The nov frapper tly brofier?»
Jacques saiti vith incretiuiity.

But Jacques as lie looketi tpon the.
face of the entombed. trapper perceiveti
that ih vas thin te emacation andt fat
the eyes e e staring fromn thefr sockets
withl a weird, ghost-llloe stars.,

The voie of Peprvs eo eak
tliath te vords ves hrdly recogniz-
able as him gaze roateti upon Pierre.

"Ha! vho la tibia? Ie Diable himef
-the image of pierre-fool that lie vas.»

Hjie eyes roameti uneeeingly the vals
Lof the roorn until fastenighegz
upen Jacques, ho vent on:

eI fool them aU, the olti prict, Matie-
rmeno nly Pierre, lie knev,* lie knew-
an' ho neyer !tell. They we the simple
folk, the infante-in-arms, 1 call tliem. I
grow tireti of them andi1I bave thern al.-
Thon, I go te visit Pierre and sent i hm
baek te the elti priest, vbe say ie vil
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For Babys RB*t-
Baby gurgles with dçlight -whea ho lb
dipped into the iragrint, bubbling
lather of an Ivory Seap bath.

He enjoys the cleansin g uds from the.
top of his head to the tipsof his criinkly .

NPipk tocs. -Ivory gûways is 'i0d, pwm
ýgentie - neyer irritates. k la so fi=.
from harsh., dring materiuls that it
.f*ccooland sothizg to # dm Ippi»
sensitive siin.

Yo ill aidvery Sop ia ibt'
tubs of the best cared for bablq .vqT
wherc-'-in beautiful nurseries, in spot-
leua, sanitary hcçpitdo3 and In 'mç>ç1
homes where tendernessanid good. 8c~o
prevail. It 'is the purc,'a ma op for
young-and old.
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