<craved huinan companionship as never
‘before, she did not want his. She could
mot bear it. Better the wrath of
God, the fury of the tempest.
Heedless of the sharp mnote of warn-
ing, of appeal, in the voice ere . was
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|and summer alixe
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drowrped by snotbar roll of thunder- !
&he plunged on in the darkmess. The '

«canon narrowed here; she made her
way down the ledges, leaping reck-
1éssly from rock to rock, slipping,
falling, grazing now omne side, now
the other, hurling herself forward with
white face and bruised body and torn
hands and throbbing heart that would
fain burst its bonds. There was once
an ient 1 d, a crezture,
menaced by all the furies, pitilessly
pursued by every malefic spirit of
<earth and air; like him this sweet
young girl, innocent, lovely, erstwhilo
happy, fled before the storm.

Then the heavens burst, and the
fountains of the great deeps were
broken open and with absolute lit-

wild- winds, driven by the pent-up

{lightning within their black and turgid

‘breasts, disburdened themselves. The

‘water came down, as it did of old

iwhen God washed the face of the

The narrow of the

ten, twenty, thirty

cloud burst.

and foamed,
like the rapids at Niagara.

girl, utterly unpre-

upina t and

ship by which to try
nevertheless over the world
material which lay about him
2 master as he was a man.

He found some occupation, too,
the following of old Adam’s inherit-
ance; during the pleasant months of
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Rerself before either of
things harpened. Che lay motiomless
wrler his gzz> fer so long that he

i

of the times. A sense of the
ercast sky ¢ame to him suddenly as
did to her, but with a difference.
knew what was about to happen,

to the awful potentialities of the
than she could possibly imag-
She must be warned at once,
must leave the canon and get up
the higher ground without delay.
duty was plain and yet he did it
not.~ He could not. The pressure
upon him was not yet strong enough.

E8EF

A half dozen times as he watched :

her deliberately sitting there eating,

stay away five years from men

§ B

and be hi If with them

and

. in the twinkling of an eye. And when

summer he made such garden as he

could. His profession of mining en-

timable, pr
the hills. He had located them, tested,
analyzed, estimated the wealth that
was his for the taking—it was as val-
ueless to Zim as the doubloons and
golden guineas were to Selkirk on his
island. Yet the knowledge that it was
there gave him an energizing sense of
pogential power, unconsciously enorm-
ously flattering to his self-esteem.
Sometimes he wandered to the ex-
treme verge of the range and on clear
days saw far beneath him the smoke
of great cities of the plains. He
! could be master among men as he was
‘a mo tains, if he
| chose. Om such occasions he laughed

like a bolt from a catapult down ' c¥ynically, scornfully, yet rarely did |

5mmm;mnuea-|mmen-um,he ever give way to such emotions. |

of the trees and the debris of the
< i ing about h ly in
ithe wild confusion. - She struck out
¢strongly swimming more beeause of
;the instinct of life than for any other
:reason.
1ing flood, growing every minute great-
.er and greater as the angry skies dis-
gorged themselves of their pent-up
1or*=rts upon her devoted head.

CHAPTER VL.

Death, Life and the Resurrection.

The man was coming back from one
«of his rare visits to the setticments.
.Ahead of him he drove a train of
"burros who, well broken to their worek,
followed with docility the wise old
leader in the advance. The burros
Were laden with his sapplies for the
approaching winter. The season was
Jate, the mountains weuld soon be im-
passable on account of the snows, in-
«deed he chcie the late season always
for his buying in order that he might
mot be followed, and it was his hab-
it to buy in different places at different
years that his repeated and expected
presence at one spot might not arouse
suspicion. ;

Intercourse with his fellow men was
confined to this yearly visit to a set-
ilement, and even that was of the
‘briefest nature, confined always to the
business in hand. Even when busy
in the town he pitched a small tent in
‘the open on the outskirts and dwelt
apart, No men there in those days
pried into the business of other men

«i %00 closely. Curlosity was nelther
Becessary. If he aroused tran-

A helpless atom in the boil-'

i A great and terrible sorrow was
upon him; cherishing a great passi
. he had withdrawn himself from the
| common lot to dwell upon it. From
. & perverted sense of expiation, in a
madness of grief, horror and despair,
| he had made himself a prisoner to his
| ideas in the desert of the mountains.
| Back to his cabin he would hasten,
and there surrounded by his living
eathless, yet of the dead!
—he would recreate the past until de-
ijectlondruuhlmnbrondonthohﬂh
| to meet God if not man—or woman.
Night-day, sunshine-shadow, heat-cold,
storm-calm; these were his life.
Having disburdened his faithful ani-
mals of their packs and having seen
them safely bestowed for the winter
the corral he had built mear the
&6 of ths ¢

home was situated, be took his rifie
one morning for one of those lonely
walks the mountains from
which he drew -such comfort because
he fancied the absence of man comn-
duced to the nearness of ‘God. It was
a delusion as oM nearly as the Chris-
tian religion. Many had made them-
selves hermits in the past in remorse
for sin and for love toward God; this
man had buried himself in the wilder
ness in part for the first of these
causes, in other part for the love of
woman. Im the days of swift and sud-
den change he had been constant to &
remembrance, and abiding in his de-
termination for five syift moving
years. The world for him had stopped
its progress in one brief moment five
| years back—the . rest was silence.
| What had happened since then out
yonder where people were mated he
did not know and he did not greatly
| care.
| In his visits to the settlements he
asked no questions, he bought no pa-
| pers, he manifested no interest in
the world; some things in him had
died in one fell moment, and there
had been, as yet, no resurrection. Yet
life, hope, and ambition do not dle,
they are indeed eternal. Resurgam!

Life with its tremendous activities,
its awful anxieties, its wearing strains,
its rare triumphs, its opportunities
for achievement, for service; hope
with its illuminations, its encourage-
ments, {its expectations, ambition
‘with its stimulus, its force, its power;
and greatest of all, love, itself alone—
all three were latent in him. In touch
with a woman these had gone. Some-
thing as powerful and as human must

i bring them back.

It. was against pature that a man
dowered as he should so live to him-
self alone. Some voice should cry in
his soul in its cerements of futile re-

#pon.which his rudé”

nor
ﬁ nterest or speculation it soon MOrse, vain éxplations and benumbing

sway. He vanished {ialo  the
and as he came no more

that place, he was soon forgotten.
Withdeawing from his fellow men
avolding their soclety, this man
Be¥es 50 satisfied as when alone
‘ t hills. His heart and spirit
every step he made away

sy
) |

]

" { Baariil Sellew ot bis oar.

recollection; some day he should
burst these grave clothes self-wound
|about him and be once more & man
! and & master among men, rather than
| the hermit and the recluse of the soli-
tudes.

He did not allow these thoughts to
come into his lfe; indeed, it is quite
Hkely that he scarcely realized them
at all yet; such possibilities did not
present, thqmselves to him.

was a little mad that morn-
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He Caught a Glimpse of Her White,
D“pcnu_ Face.

he fired again and again. Satisfled at
last that the bear was dead, and ob-
that he had fallen upon the
clothes of the bather, he turned, de-
scended the stream for a few yards
until he came to a place where it was
easily fordable, stepped through it
without a glance toward the woman
shivering in the water, whose sensa-
tion so far as a mere man could, he
thoroughly understood and appreciat-
ed, and whose modesty he fain would
spare, having mot forgotten to be a
gentleman in five years of his own so-
cletyz—high test of guality, that

He climbed out upon the bank, up-
rooted a small tree, rolled the bear
clear of the heap of woman's clothing
and marched straight ahead of him up
‘the canon and around the bend.

Thereafter, being a man, he did not
faint or fall, but completely unnerved
he | 4 inst the wall,
dropped his gun at his feet and stood
there trembling mightily, sweat be-
dewing his forehead, and the sweat
had not come from his exertions. In
one moment the whole even tenor of
his life was changed. The one
glimpse he had got of those white
shoulders, that pallid face, that golden
head raiged from the water, had swept
him back five years. He had seen
once more in the solitv ie a woman.

Other women he ha¢ seen at a dis-
tance and avoided in ) 3 yearly visits
to the settlements. Of course, these
had passed him by remotely, but here
he was brought in touch intimately
with humanity. He who had taken
life had saved it. A woman had sent
him forth; was a woman to call him
back?

He cursed himself for his weakness.
He shut his eyes and summoned other
memories. How long he stood there
he could not have told. He was fight-
ing a battle and it seemed to him at
last that he triumphed. Presently the
consciousness came to him that per
haps he had no right to stand there
idle; it may be that the woman need-
ed him; perhaps she had fainted In
the water; perhaps—. He turned to-
ward the bend which '‘concealed him
from her and then he stopped. Had
he any right to intrude .upon her
privacy? He must of necessity be an
unwelcome visitor to her; he had sur-
prised her at a frightful disadvantage,
he kmew instinctively, although the
fauit was none of his, although he
had saved her life thereby, that she
would hold bhim and him alone re-
sponsible for the outrage to her mod-

she must be dressed, or dead, by this |

time, and in either case he would

2
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to that instinctive 2nd acquired reluc-
tance against which he struggled in
vain, he added the assurance that
whatever his message he would be
upwelcome on account of what had
gone before; he could not force him-
self to go to her or even to call to
her, not yet. He would keep her un-
der surveillance, however, and if the
worst came he could intervene in time
to rescue her. He counted without
his cost, his usual judgment bewil-
dered. So he followed her through
the trees and down the bank.

Now he was so engrossed in her
and so agitated that his cauation slept,
his experience was forgotten. The

! storm in his own breast was so great

| that it overshadowed the storm brew-

| ing above. Her way was easier than
his and he had fallen some distance
behind when ddenly there rushed
upon him the fact that a frightful and
unlooked for cloudburst was about to
occur above their heads. A lightning
flash and a thunder clap at last ar-
rested his attention. Then, but not
untfl then, he flung everything to the
winds and amid the sullen and almost
continuous peals ‘of thunder he sent
cry after cry toward her which were
lost in the tremendous diapason of

'mdthﬂ. hoed and re-echoed |
through the rifts of the mountains. |
“Wait,” he cried again and again. |

*“Come up higher. Get out of the,

canon. You'll be drowned.”

.But he had waited too long. The
storm had developed too rapidly; she |
was too far ahead of and beneath him. |
, Bhe heard nothing but the sound of a |
| voice, shrill, menacing, fraught with |
| terror for her, nof, & word distinguish- |
{ able; scarcely .ta.her disturbed soul ,
. even & human veice, it seemed like

the wierd cry of some wild spirit of

the storm. It sounded to her over

, wrought nerves so utterly” inhuman

l that she only ran the faster.

{ The canon swerved and then dou-
bled back, but he knew its direction.
Losing sight of her for the moment he
plunged straight ahead through the
trees, cutting off the bend, leaping
with superhuman agility and strength
over rocks and logs until he reached
& point where the rift narrowed be
tween two walls and ran deeply. There
and then the heavens opened and the
floods came and beat into the open
maw of that vast crevice and filled it
In an instant.

| As the deluge came roaring down,
bearing onward the sweepings and
scourings of the mountains, he caught
& glimpse of her white desperate face
rising, falling, now disappearing, now
roming into view again, in the foamy
midst of the torrent. He ran to the

tain shelf of the rock over which the
rising water broke thinly. Ordinarily
it was twenty feet above the creek
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experience told him much more
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her one of the greatest of all stars. This new play gives her
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t. conscious and the un-
jconscious struggled through the mnar-
row of the canon.

Presently with the rush and hurl of
a bullet from the mouth of a gun,
they found themselves in a jphallo™
lake through which the wa stil!
rushed mightily, breaking over rocks.
digging away shallow-rooted trees,
leaping, biting, snarling, tearing at the
big walls spread away on either side.
He had. husbanded some of his
strength for this final effort, this last
chance of escape. Below them at the
other end of this open the walls came
together again. There the descent
was sharper than before and the wa-
ter ran to the opening with racing
’lpoed. Once again in the torrent and
‘they would be swept to death in spite
of all. »

Shifting his grasp to the woman’s
{hair, now unbound, he held her with
/one hand and swam hard with the
other. The current still ran swiftly
[but with no gigantic upheaving waves
ias before. It was more easy to avold
‘floating timber and debris, and on one

co-

Presantiv She Opened’ Her Eyes.
side where the ground sloped =ome-
what gently the quick water flowed
more slowly. He struck out desper-
ately for it, forcing himself away from
the main stream into the shallows
and ever dragging the woman. Was

it hours or minutes or seconds after :

that he gained the battle and neared
the shore at the lowest edge?

He caught with his forearm, as the
torrent swhrved him around, a stout
young pine so deeply rooted as yet to
have withstood the flood. Summoning;
the Iast reserve of strength that is
bestowed upon us in our hour of need,
and comes unless from God we know
not whence, he drew himself in front
of the pine, got his back against it
and although the water thundered
against him still—only by comparison'
could it be called quieter—and his
foothold was most precarious, he
reached down carefully and grasped
the woman under the shoulders. His
position was a cramped one, but by
the power of his arms alone he lifted
her up until he got his left arm about
her waist again. It was a mighty
feat of strength indeed. \

The pine stood in the midst of the
water, for even on the farther side
the earth was overflowed, but the wa-
ter was stiller. He did not know what
might be there, but he had to chance
it. Lifting her up he stepped out,
fortunately meeting firm ground. A
few paces and he reached solid rock
above the flood. He raised her above
his head and laid her upon the shore,

[ then with the very last atom of all his

force, physical, mental and spiritual,
he drew himself up and fell panting
and utterly exhausted but triumphant
by her side.

The cloudburst was over, but the
rain still beat down upon them, the

thunder still roared above them, the
lightning still flashed about them, but
they were safe, alive, if the woman had
not died in his arms. He had done
a tbing superhuman. No man know-
ing conditions would have believed it.

 Ho himself would have declared a

HE

thousand times its patent impossibil-
ity.

For a few seconds he strove to re-
«gver himself. then he thought of the
flask he always carrfed In nis pocket
It was gone. His clothes were ragged
and torn; they had been ruined by his
battle with the waves. The girl lay
where he had placed her on her back.
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THE FAMOUS PLAYERS PRESENTS the talented actress

PAULINE FREDERICK

‘Ash'_g% glf: %mbefs’

Miss Frederick’s marvelous dr i

TS

has made

[ scopt. She has a dual role, in the climax
of which she chokes herself (as her double) into insensibility.

A Magnificent, Technical and Dramatic
‘ Achievement. j
We highly recommend this production
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School

Will open in afew days
and we have made our
best effort to be ready
with everything neces-
saiy to equip the boys’
and girls.

Bring your lists and we will
Lfill them carefully.

W2 have on hand a Mumber
of 1917 diaries.

2Ty
FOLLANSBEE
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"CUSTOM’S SALE

On Monday the 15th day of January
1217, ‘there will be sold at Public
Auction, at the freight shed of the
Canadian  Government Rallways, in
N at 3 o'clock, p. m.:

10 Crates Porc<lain Cooking Ware
and Sundry Merchandize and Express
Goods, laimed or abandoned by

the owners.

All to be sold under the provisions
of the Cust: Act of C da, Cust
House, Newcastle, January 3, 1917.
W. A. PARK,

Collector.

54-66

Boy Wantedw

Intelligent, energetic boy, fourteen
years of age or over, to learn the
printing trade. Rapid advancement
for capable boy. Apply to

i-tf THE UNION ADVOCATE

of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hubbard,
ieft on Tuesday morning for St
John's Business College. where she
intends taking up a business course.

SPECIALS

Brightman's Bakery

WE OFFER SPECIAL FOR
THIS WEEK

FIGS, 15c¢ Ib.

DATES, 12¢c b

RAISINS 21b. for 25¢

CURRANTS, 15¢ Ib.

WINTER APPLES

NUTS

" " ANGES

_.«MONS

CONFECTIONERY of
all kinds.

CAKES!

FRUIT CAKE 20c
and 25¢'Ib.
POUND CAKE
NUT CAKE
MARBLE CAKE |
ALBERT CAKE
PLUM LOAF
JELLY ROLL
DOUGHNUTS
GENUINE NUT BREAD
etc., etc.
Call carly and save money by
Buying at

Briél?t?nan’s
Bakery

Fruit
Groceries

Confectionery
Bread and Cake
Canned Goods
Breakfast Foods

etc., etc.,, etc.

A Fresh and Full Line always kept in Stock

WM. FERGUSON, Fish B'l4

PHONE 144

24

TRIP TO MONTREAL
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we will give their return ticket and

‘For further information write - our Chatham

office; P. ]. Leger, Bathurst, N, B, or W. A. Gallon,,,
‘Dalhgusie. : Glimaeo o BT 1| Sl R

To any person from Restigouche, Gloucester :
or Northumberland Counties attending the

Automobile Showin |
MONTREAL
January 20th to 27th 1917,

buying an Overland Car and leaving their deposits:

.
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