
Bat he had waited too long. The , 
storm had developed too rapidly; she j 
was too far ahead of and beneath him. : 
She heard nothing but the aound of a 
voice, shrill, menacing, fraught with ; 
terror for her. a word dlstiugulah- :
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For n few aeconds he strove to re- 

«over himself, then he thought of the 
flask he always earned m ma poem 
It was gone. Hla clothes were ragged 
and torn; they had been ruined by hla 
battle with the wave». The girl lay 
where he had placed her on her back. 
In the pocket of her hunting shirt he 
noticed n little protuberance. The 
pocket was provided with a flap and 
lightly buttoned. Without hesitation 
he unbuttoned It There was a flask 
there, a little silver mounted affair; 
by noma miracle It had not been brok
en. It was half fuit With nervous
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(Continued)
mnd nor. B must proceed, she 
thought, from the man. She could 
not meet that man. —although «be 
craved companionship aa never
before, she did not want his. She could 
mot bear 1L Better the wrath of 
God, the fury of the tempest.

Heedless of the sharp note of warn
ing. of appeal. In the voice ere r. was exploring every hidden canyon; ear 
drowned by another roll of thunder mounting every Inaccessible peak; no 
Cie plunged on In the darkness. The 8t<w M tMOW ^ <* „hwl

or weather  ̂daunted him or stopped

Once n man who loved the strife, 
hoble or Ignoble, of the madding 

crowd, he had grown accustomed to 
dlence. habituated to solitude. Winter 

summer alike he roamed the 
noun tains, delving Into every fore* •

Canon narrowed here; she made her 
way down the ledges, leaping reck- 
léssly from rock to rock, slipping, 
falling, grazing now one side, now 
the other, hurling herself forward with 
white face and bruised body and torn 
haniin md throbbing heart that would 
fain burst its bonds. There was once 
an ancient legend, a human creature, 
menaced by all the furies, pitilessly 
pursued by every malefic spirit of 
earth and air; like him this sweet 
young girl, innocent, lovely, erstwhile 
happy, fled before the storm.

Then the heavens burst, and the 
fountains of the great deeps were 
broken open and with absolute lit- 
teralness the floods descended. The 
bursting clouds, torn asunder by the 

winds, driven by the pent-up 
their black and turgid 

themselves. The 
came down, as It did of old 
Ood washed the face of the 

‘world. In a flood. The narrow of the 
•canon was filled ten. twenty, thirty 
feet In a moment by the cloud burst.
The black water rolled and foamed,
.surging like the rapids at Niagara. ,

The body of the girl, utterly unpre- ! * master any>ng

He had
•hip by which to try his mettle, but 
nevertheless over the world of the 
material which lay about him he was 
a master as he was a man.

He found some occupation, too. In 
the following of old Adam's Inherit
ance; during the pleasant months of 
summer he made such garden as he 
could. His profession of mining en
gineer gave him other employment 
Round about him lay treasures Ines
timable, precious metals abounded In 
the hills. He had located them, tested, 
analyzed, estimated the wealth that 
was his for the taking—It was as val
ueless to Urn as the doubloons and 
golden guineas were to Selkirk on hie 
Island. Yet the knowledge that it was 
there gave him an energizing sense of 
ptgentlal 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

She stood white breast deep lathe wa
ter staring ahead of her. The next 
■ecoad he saw what had alarmed her 
—a Grizzly Bear, the largest, lirrnst, 
meet forbidding specimen he had ever 
seen. There were a few of thoee mon
sters still left la the range; he him
self had killed eereraL 

The woman had not seen him. He 
‘was e «Dent man by long habit, ac
customed to saying nothing.

He knew what was about to happen, 
his experience told him much more 
as to the awful potentialities of the 
tempest than she could possibly imag
ine. She must be warned at once, 
she must leave the canon and get up 
on the higher ground without delays. 
His duty was plain and yet he did It 
not He could not The pressure 
upon him was not yet strong enough.

A half dosen times as he watched

h the long dragging

conario— heap. It would have been 
easier for him If he had let her go; 
•he would never know and he coaid 
then Escape. The Idea never once oc
curred to him. He had indeed with
drawn from his khdUbat when one 
depended upon hlm au the old appeal 
of weak humanity awoke quick re
sponse in the bosom of the strong. 
He would die with the stranger rath
er than yield her to the torrent or 
admit himself beaten and give np the 
jflfjit So the conscious and the

nothing now. Bat waatiy miming- her deliberately sitting there eating, jconsclona struggled through the nar-
from the hip with a wondrous skill 
and a perfect mastery ef the weapon, 
,and indeed it warn a short range for 
so huge a target, he pumped bullet 
after ballet from his Winchester into 
the evil monarch of the mountains. 
The first shot did for hlm, but mak-, 
tog assurance doable and treble sore,

.—v w d ^ ^ ^ ^ _ mountains, if he
-''pared, was caught up to a moment and ! chose. On such occasions he laughed 
•flung like a bolt from a catapult down cynically, scornfully, yet rarely did j 
• the seething sea filled with the trunks, ever give way to such emotions, j 
of the trees and the debris of the j A great and terrible sorrow was 
mountains, tossing about humanly to 1 upon him; cherishing a great passion j 
•the wild confusion. She struck out he had withdrawn himself from the 
(strongly swimming more because of | common lot to dwell upon 1L From 
the instinct of life than for any other ; a perverted sense of expiation, in a ; 

?reason. A helpless atom to the boil- madness of grief, horror and despair,
ling flood, growing every minute great- 
.er and greater as the angry skies dis
gorged themselves of their pent-up 
ior*-nts upon her devoted head.

CHAPTER VI.

Death, Life and the Resurrection.
The man was coming back from one 

•of his rare visits to the settlements. 
Ahead of him he drove a train of 
burros who. well broken to their work, 
followed with docility the wise old 
leader to the advance. The burros 
irere laden with his supplies top the 
approaching winter. The season was 
late, the mountains weuld soon be im
passable on account of the snows. In

deed he chcze the late season always 
for his buying to order that he might 
mot be followed, and It waa 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
tlement, and even that was of the 
briefest nature, confined always to the

he had made himself a prisoner to his 
ideas in the desert of the mountains. 
Back to hla cabin he would hasten, 
and there surrounded by his living 
Memories—deathless, yet of the dead! 
—he would recreate the past until de
jection drove him abroad on the hills 
to meet God if not man-—or woman. 
Night-day, sunshine-shadow, heat-cold, 
storm-calm ; these were hla life.

Having disburdened hla faithful anl-

He Caught a Glimpse ef Her White, 
Desperate Face.

he fired again and again. Satisfied at 
last that the bear waa dead, and ob
serving 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 to the water, whose sensa
tion so far as a mere man could, he 
thoroughly understood 
ed, and whose modesty he fain would

he opened his mouth to cry to her, 
yet he could not bring himself to 1L 
A strange timidity oppressed him; 
halted him, held him back. A man 
cannot stay away five years from men 
and women and be himself with them 
to the twinkling of an eye. And when 
to that Instinctive and acquired reluc
tance against which he struggled in 
vain, he added the assurance that 
whatever his message he would be 
npwelcome on /account of what had 
gone before; be 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 to 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 waa so engrossed In her 
and so agitated that his caution slept, 
hla experience was forgotten. The 
storm In hla own breast was so great 
that It overshadowed the storm brew
ing above. Her way waa easier than 
his and he had fallen some distance 
behind when suddenly there rushed 
upon him the fact that a frightful and 
nnlooked for cloudburst was about to 
occur above their heads. A lightning 
flash and a thunder clap at last ar
rested his attention. Then, hut not 
until then, he flung everything to the 
wind» 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 
sound that echoed and reechoed j 
through the rifts of the mountains. ]

“Walt," he cried again and again. ! 
"Come up higher. Get out of the 
canon. You'll he drowned."

Hu* ha Keel

row of the canon.
Presently with the rush and hurl of 

a bullet from the mouth of a gun, 
they found themselves In a «hallo ~ 
lake through which the waters still 
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, tkis 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 
jSpeed. Once again to the torrent and 
they would be swept to death in spite 

all.
Shifting his grasp to the woman's 

(hair, now unbound, hq held her with 
jone hand and swam hard with the 
other. The current still ran swiftly 
[but with no gigantic upheaving waves 
las before. It was more easy to avoid 
frosting timber and debris, and on one

mala of their pacha and haring seen s|we having Bot forgotten to be a ; .
them safe!, heatowed for the winter ___»,__— ....____ ... i cr 8 rthem safely bestowed for the winter 

s had built aear the 
upon.which hla rod#' 

home waa situated, he took hla rifle 
one morning for one of thoee lonely 
walk# acroito^ the mountains from 
which he drew such comfort because 
he fancied the absence of man con
duced to the neeroees of'Ood. It wan 
a delusion as old nearly aa the Chris
tian religion. Many had made them- 
selves hermits la the past In remorse 
tor sin and for love toward Ood; this 
man had burled himself In the wilder
ness In part for the first of these 
cauaee, In other pert for the love of 

In the days of swift and aud-
buslnese In hand. Even when busy ta ch.„ge he had been constant to a 
In the town he pitched a email tent In remembrance, and abiding In hla da- 
the open on the outaklrte and dwelt termination for five aylft moving 

No ™e“ there In those day» year. The world for him had stopped 
pried Into the business of other men prc<reM ln one brlel moment five

j years back—the rest waa alienee. 
What had happened since then out 
yonder where people were meted he 
did not know and he did not greatly

In hi# visita to the settlements he 
asked no questions, he bought no pa- 

! per#, he manifested no Internet ln 
the world; some thing# In him had 
died ln one fell moment, and there 
had been, aa yet, no résurrection. Yet 
life, hope, end ambition do not die, 
they are Indeed eternal. Resorgam!

Life with its t remend one activities, 
Its awful anxieties, lta wearing strain#. 
Its rare triumphs, Its opportunities 
for achievement, for service ; hop# 
with lta Illumination#, lta encourage
ments, Its expectations, ambition 
with lia stimulai, lta force, Ite power: 
and greatest of all, love, iteelf alone— 
all three were latent ln him. In touch 
with a woman these had gone. Some
thing aa powerful and aa human moat 

, bring them back.
I It waa against nature that a man 
I dowered as he should so live to hlm- 
1 self alone. Some voice should cry ln

gentleman In five years of hla own to- 
deqk-hlgb teat of quality, 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 fell, but completely unnerved 
he leaned against the canon wall, 
dropped hla gun at hie feet and stood 
there trembling mightily, sweat be
dewing hla forehead, and the sweat 
baa not come from his exertions. In 
one moment the whole even tenor of 
hla life waa changed. The one 
glimpse he had got of those white 
shoulders, that pallid face, that golden 
head ralqed from the water, had swept 
him back five years. He had seen 
once more In the eolitv ie a woman.

Other women he ha< seen at n dis
tance and avoided ln I s yearly visits 
to the settlements. Of course, these 
had paaaed him by remotely, but here 
he waa brought In touch Intimately 
with humanity. Ha who had taken

terror for
I able; Scsi___________________________
' even a human voice. It seemed like 

the vrierd cry of aome wild spirit of 
the storm. It Bounded to her over 

. wrought nerve» eo utterly Inhuman 
j that she only ran the hater.
1 The canon Swerved and then dou
bled back, but he knew lta direction. 
Losing eight of her for the moment he 
plunged straight ahead through the 
trees, cutting off the bend, leaping 
with superhuman agility and strength 
over rock» and log» until he reached 
a point where the rift narrowed be
tween two walla and ran deeply. There 
and then the heavens opened and the 
flood» came and beet Into the open 
maw of that vast crevice and filled It 
In an lnatant.

I Aa the deluge came roaring down, 
bearing onward the sweeping» and 
scouring» of the mountains, he caught 
a glimpse of her white desperate face 
rising, falling, bow dlaappeering, now 
coming Into view again, in the foamy 
midst of the torrent He ran to the

life had saved It A woman had aent dig hank and throwing aside hla gun
Sslewe • mvoo es wpAnian ivs well Kim - ________s s ■ ■ .  — S s g  — —him forth; wse a woman to call him 
hack!

He cursed himself for his weakness. 
He shut hla eye» and summoned other 
memories. How long he stood there 
he could not have told. He waa fight
ing a battle and It seemed to him at 
laet 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 ln 
the water; perhaps—. He turned to
ward the bend which oonoealed him 
from her and then he stopped. Had 
he any right to Intrude upon her 
privacy? He muet of necessity be an 
unwelcome visitor to her; he had sur
prised hqy at a frightful disadvantage, 
he knew Instinctively, although the 
fault was none of hla, although he 
had aaved her life thereby, that ahe

Present!V eh# Opened'Her Eyes, 
aide where the ground sloped some
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 second» after 
that he gained the battle and neared 
the shore at the lowest edge?

He caught with hla forearm, aa the 
torrent svArved him around, a atout 
young pine ao deeply rooted sa yet to 
have withstood the flood. Summoning; 
the feat reserve of strength that is' 
bestowed upon ue ln our hour of need, 
and comes unless from Ood we know 
not whence, he drew himself ln front 
of the pine, got hla back against 
and although the water thundered 
against him still—only by comparison 
could It he called quieter—and hla 
foothold waa moat precarious, he 
reached down carefully and grasped 
the woman under the shoulders. Hla 
position waa a cramped one, but by 
the power of hla arm» alone he lifted 
her up until he got hie left arm about 
her waist again. It waa a mighty 
feat of strength Indeed.

The pine stood In the midat of the 
water, for even on the farther side 
the earth waa overflowed, but the wa
ter was atiller. He did not know what 
might he 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 
bla head and laid her upon the shore, 
then with the very feat atom of all hla 
force, physical, mental and spiritual, 
he drew hlmeelf up and fell panting 
and utterly exhausted but triumphant 
by her aide.

The cloudbunt waa 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 ln hla arms He had done
■ustala the fall throat of the mighty „ thlng superhuman. No man know- 

wHed bar ahe gave way )n_ condition» would have believed It 
luddenly, aa It after having done all l „ hlmiel, WOHld have declared a 
that ahe could there wae now nothing 
left bet to trust herself to Me hand 
lad God's. She hung ■ deed weight 
ea hla arm la the ravening water 
which dragged and tare et her madly/

he scrambled down the wall to a cer
tain shelf of the rock over which the 
rising water broke thinly. Ordinarily 
It waa twenty feet above the creek 
bed. Bracing himself against a Jagged 
projection he waited praying. The 
canon waa here eo narrow that he 
boeld have leaped to the other side 
had yet It waa too narrow for him to 
reach her If the wafer did not sweep 
her toward hla feet It was all done ln 
a second. Fortunately a projection on 
the other aide threw the force ef the 
torrent toward him and with It came 
Ihe woman.

6he waa almost spent 8h# had 
been struck by a log upbeaved by 
home mighty wave her hand» were 
moving feebly, her eyes were eloeed. 
She waa drowning, dying; hot Indomit
ably battling on- Ha stooped down 
and aa a surge lifted her. ho throw 

arm around her waist and then he

juÆï?. "•

. the FAMOUS PLAYERS PRESENTS the talented actress

PAULINE FREDERICK

‘Ashes of Embers’
Five parts

Mias Frederick*» marvelous dramatic screen talent has made 
her one of the greatest ef all «tar*. This new plày gives her 
genius tremendous ' scopè. She has a dual role. In the climax 
of which she chokes herself (as her double) into Insensibility.

A Magnificent, Technical and Dramatic 
Achievement.

We highly recommend this production

The
School

Will open in a few 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 
,1111 them carefully.

Wo have on hand a number 
of 1»17 diaries.

FOLLANSBEE
& CO

Miss Gladys M. H-ubbrrd, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Hubbard, 
left on Tuesday morning for SL 
John's Business College, where she 
intends taking up a business course.

CUSTOM’S SALÉ
On Monday the 16th day of January 

16t7, 'there will be sold at Public 
Auction, at the freight shed of the 

Railways, In

10 Crates Porcelain Cooking Ware 
and Sundry Merchandize and Express 
Goods, unclaimed or abandoned by 
the owners.

All to be sold under the provision* 
of the Customs Act of Canada, Custom 
House, Newcastle, January S, 1617.

W. A. PARK,
54-66 Collector.

Boy Wanted
Intelligent, energetic boy, fourteen 

years of age or çver, to learn the 
printing trade. Rapid advancement 
for capable boy. Apply to •
1-tf THE UNION ADVOCATE

SPECIALS
Brightman’s Bakery

WE OFFER SPECIAL FOR
THIS WEEK

FIGS, 15c lb.
DATES, 12c lb 
RAISINS 21b. for 25c 
CURRANTS, 15c lb. 
WINTER APPLES 
NUTS 

r XNGES 
_MONS

CONFECTIONERY of 
all kinds.

CAKES!
FRUIT CAKE 20c 

and 25c lb. 
POUND CAKE 
NUT CAKE 
MARBLE CAKE 
ALBERT CAKE 
PLUM LOAF 
JELLY ROLL 
DOUGHNUTS 

GENUINE NUT BREAD
etc., etc.

Call early and save money by 
Buying at

Brightman’s
Bakery

■unit I
Groceries

Confectionery
Bread and Cake

Canned Goods 
Breakfast Foods 

etc., etc., etc.
A Fresh and Full Line always kept in Stock

WM1. FERGUSON, Fhh B’ll
PHONE 144 Z«-


