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of apathy. A subtie odor of rotting leaves
rose beneath his feet, and once a faint
tinkling breeze brushed across that bar-
barie, painted floor, intoxicant with a wild,
exhilarating taint of frost and firc-and
he neither breathed deep, as a hunian
would, nor sniffed like an animal.

And then suddenly hie paused, bis corded
neck txvisted and his fingers spread tenselv.
Again came the sound that liad pierced hi
consciousness. It uras bigh and silvery,
like bubbling water or srnitten f airy belis,
clear as the vanit of turquoise overhead,
sweet as the suilset robin pipîng its vespers.

A strange mixture of pleasure and cun-
ning sprcad over tbe man)'s countenance.
H1e turned at right angles to the trail and
Ioped towards the river, the naked under-
brush whipping across bis chest and. arms.
Thotigh bis spccd was great lie made as
littie noise as an Indian, for the wilder-
ness had trained him thoroughly silice lie
had cornmitted himself to bier care.

In a huindrcd yards bie emerged from the
strips of tawny shadow on to the low bank
of the river. Before him the water
twinkled sharply like an arniv of spear
Points as it slipped over the white pebbles
and splashced playfully against black pro-
truding boulders. The vcllow beach below
reflecte(l a wave of heat into bis face. Op-
posite, scarlet, gold andi silver ranked the
scallopcd shore and spread unbroken to the
mountains, rosy in the sunset glo-w,.

Round the bcnd above spun a canoe. It
was painte(l crimson and scemied like a
buge autumn leaf curled by the f rost and
drifting upon the current. The stcersman
was lcarnng forward, bis bands rcsting on
either gu;wale, intent on bis companion's
words. H-is over-rcfined features, Norfolk
jacket and checked cap proclained bim a
Sybarite, an initimate of luxury and civiliza-
tion. Thie girl in the bow slapped aim-
lessly at thie watcr with bier blade and
laughled again-a clear, musical peal.

"You talk like onie of Harding Davis'
faultless hieroes, Went," she mockcd.
"You know I like you 'fair to rniddling,'
but the test ha1si't corne y'et. Thtis west
country secms to he even tamer than
Broadwiav, and 1 refuse to accept a man on
his srnile and bis clothes. Let's biurry or
we'Ill iever overtake the othcrs."

The man grunted imipatiently. "Ise
there- is nothing for it, but 1 must be-

corne a river driver or a lumber cooLk tc
prove I have the power to unldo five gen.
erations of cultivatîng and degenî*ate intn,
a savage. By jove, Faith, there's a gOOdj
example for you now. See that fe1low
coming down'the bank?"

The girl stared in frank astoniishînielit 1t
the big, semi-naked man who grinned baick
at her and began to wade througli tlhe
shallows as if to intercept the catioe.

Morrison instinctively dipped bis paddle
and the other lengthened bis stride. "Wha-t
the devii does he want?" lie niuttercd un.
easily as the distance between thcmi closed.

"How do ?" bie grceted, with an attemrit
at friendliness.

But the stranger secrncd as hiececs oft
bis words as of bis presence. He splashied
forwvard with the wat-er boiling about hi!s
kcnees and bis narrowed eyes riveted on the
beautiful face of the girl.*A sudden premonition of danger awok-e
in lier brain. Though the man's lips stiti
grrinned good-naturedly, sornething il, 11*z
gaze contradicted tbem. His huge, shagEi:
forrn approaching -without swervc orli,
tation fllled bier with vague alarmi.

"WhatL do vou wvant ?" she cmrnc
sharply.

In answer bie shot out a long, ki',ttc(i
arm and gripped the bow of the carnûI.
For an instant she gazed wide-eyed ai,; lic
towered over bier ; then bis left ari- cir-clcdt
about ber waist and tbrew lier acro; 11s
shoulder.

As in some terrible nightrnare. slýc
becard bier companion curse and spring- tc,
bis feet, saw a bare foot strike the gUlnwaýI'(
and twirl the canoe Lottorn up, ýand fc:t
berseif borne swiftly towards the liezlc.
Nurnb, as tbough under the influence of ',il,
opiate, she bad no impulse to crY onIt
struggle. 11cr dry lips strove to 11i1-111bWl
bier lover's narne, but coulé! make no SUIi

Af ter wbat seemed torturing ages lier
contracted vision became aware of a wic
faced man running towards ber, bis clOi
'ing streamning water. The arm acrosS lIe
back tautened like a cable as bier c1PtOI*
swung on bis bcdl, turning bier towa-,rds the
forest. She heard a bestial snarl inl lier
ear and the duli sob of a blow on1 ies:
Then, as the glittering water spuil
into view, sbe saw ,ber companion rise to bti3
feet and rush wildly down the beach. S11Lt
swooned into merciful oblivion.
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