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Bonds of f
By H. Mont

TIIE Land of Little Trees wasarogion with a bad namne among trap-
pers. To begin with it was se far

distant from the laet outpost of civiliza-
tien that only tiie hardiest travellers
and the. beet woodsmen had ovor penu.
trated it, and even given ail those quali-
ties wbich a trapper sbould have, the
risks of a long trait 'are many.

Thon there was somthing strange,
almost mysterieus, about tii. Land of
Little Tres-so many good woodsmoî
mid been lest there. Thon. was Tommy

O'Neill, for instance, on. of the hardies'
trappore tthe northland ever knew. One
spring b. bad returned from the.Land
of Little Trees with a venîtable f ortune
in the way of clipice furs. Next soaser
b. went again, but this time hoe did nel
return. 0f the xnany who followed hum,
believing that fur existed there in vasi
quantities, a few returned broken by
the. bardehipe of the long trail, but
mnany did net return.

Ben Claren and Rupert Inglie were
victima tote fur foyer. They, too,
believed that tiiere wvas wild life ln
plenty away back in the. Land of Little
Treos. All one wanted wae a propos
outfit for the. long journey, and a for-
tune awaited any trappor whe could sur-
vive the winter lu this region. Thus Bon
and Rupert eold eut their dlaims, in-
vosted the. sum of their werldly posses-
sions in the necessary gear,. and turnod

veyed land.
Wiieu they got thon., winter bad set-

tled iu grim earnost, and it took but a
few days te knock together a central
cabin, plan eut their trapping linos, and
build a few outtying siielters. But as
the days passed the twe mon became
gilent as the. bitter disappintment
dawned upen them. They had cast their
die, risked everything on tii. succees of
this seasen's trapping. They had toiled
northward, and the. perils of the. south-
ward journey still awaited them, and
behold-there was ne sigu of lhf. lu lll
this vast wilderness. Net a living crea-
ture stirred, net a- print wvas visible in
the snew. 'Day after day the. trape lay
unteuciied, and penhaps, meet serieus of
ahl, was the. fact that the men were
depeuding on their rifles for food, and
there was ne game to e b. d.

"Ilh tell you what, Ben," observed
Rupert after many days of it. "W.
were twe all-fired idiots te make this
trip! Our beet plan is te get eut right
new-while we've sufficient grub te see
us back."

Ben was usually highly optimistie,
but now hoe was tbougiitful. "I don't
mind shifting camp acrese the divide,"
hoe roplied, "but 1 ain't keen on throwing
Up the. sponge. Tii. game in those parts
seoms te migrato. On. year a certain
valley may b. full of fur, but the noxt
year thon. ain't nover a sign. If we hut
eut across the divido wo may hit a
rogion wbere the. fur le."

"Or we may net," steidly replied
Rupert. "I ai't ne believer in this
shadow chasing."1

"Wiiat's wrong with y6u, thon ?"
"Well, I'm tiiinking about the. good

moen who have gene eut in tuis country.
My beliof le that, liko us, tiiey struck ne
game. Thon, like yen, tiiey fancied
they'd find it acrose tth. divide. Tiioy
Wont followiug on tiiat way tubl on. day
they found tiiemeelves witiiout grub
enougii te se, them home, juet as w.
shall do if w. don't watch eut."

Rupert's belief was well founded, and
well Ben kuew it. Neitiier of them
Were mon te give in prematurely, iiow-
ever, and tiiey deeided te travel soutii-
"'est rather tiian lo.ngtiien the trail by
travelling nortii.

Noxt day, at dawn, their whole outfit
n'as loadod on the. sled, the. doge bar-

nsdand away they went dewu tiie
shadowy crok, botii full of hope tint
they would strike gamo eventually.

The shadows of dusk found thom et ill
on the trail, and just as they were
soarching for a camping ground, sorie-
thing mlysterieus happened. A buge
grey bird, almeet the size of an eagle,
suddenly swooped over the dog team, its
poerful wiugs sending a cold guet
dowu on te the men's faces. It alighted
en the snow euly a fow yards ahead of
the team and remained, there some

Partnes'hipliko the. cries of a vast mu]
chldreu, eoming from afar

timer Batten fading gradually into silence.
"What did I tell you?" remî

seconds, almost invisible against the. triumphantly. "It's tiiem brui
snow. Thon silently it rose and van- frightened thé dogs."
isiied. "Maybe it is,» Rupert repli,

"Gee-wizz! What n'as that?" cried anyway,,I'm going to build a
Ben. make camp right bore.»

Rupert was muttering hoarsoly beý-- "Best plan too," Bon agreed
tween bis lips. Hoen'as "real scared," as tell you, im a mighty glad te
Ben put it. "I don't like them devils," wolves, and' to se. that giiost b'
ho stated. "The Injuns eall them Ghost la evidently following tiiem.'
Birds. Tiiey'ro a sure sign of bad luck."' find them brutes ln countri

"Get-,rwýith your fairy fables!" scoffe.d tiere's ne game."
Bon laugingly. "Very likely not, but they

"Fairy fables or not, 1 ain't the. onl.y beet of neigiibore for tint. TI
man wbo don't like tiiem. You ask' up bore ain't the. same kiud as
Fac tor McGery. He's ne old woman. round the mining camp. Tii.
You'd find him quit any trail after iie'd learnt the meaning of guns.
seen one of them brutes about!" dangerous?"

"Who told you se ?" Tii. two mon drew their sled
"The Factor bimself. Ho wae travel- shlter of the. timber, and lit a:

ling once witii a Jesuit priest, and one thie leeward aide of it. "Your i
of them lighted on the sled. They wreng, partuer," Bei observed
couldn't drive the brute away, and it you want-"
got on the Factor's nervos se tbat lio But the sentence was cnt aI
turned back-alone. The priest went on, terrifie hubbub ln the donsq
and by Jipgo! they could find notbing somewiiere along thi.e loe behi
of hum or hie dogs next day, only the. It was se eudden that Bon
sled uptumned in the snow! " coffe.. Tii. doge began to hudi

For some moments Bon was silent, tTie ire, reetlesly croeping fri
thon h. said: "The doge le tired. We'll te place.
make camp right here. What you want Thon followed the. familiar
is a dose of hot ginger." Yap-aii!" of tic hunting pack

"II *ain'trnaking camp till we get clear try, the. sound ringing alongof this spot," answverd Rupert gruffly. bered siope with a thoueand ec
"We'Il go ight on for another heur." Bon .quietly get up, on. ban

Weunded soldiers cnjoyir'g Christmas in hospital. Father Christmas, at St. George's Hoa
England, lights bis cigarette froma a wounded soldier'a

Bon cursed hie partnor's superstitions,
but did net argue the. point. It was of
ne use arguing when Rupert got the.
blues. They n'ont teadily on, and as
they went the doge bogan te behave
strangely. Firet one, thon the. otiier,
would become tangled in the harnese,
and witii every guet of n'ind the. nhole
team would come te a dead stop. Tii.
leading malamute n'as ail fange and
bristles-the cearso hair along bis opine
n'as standing straight on end.

"Seeme I ain't the only one wvio don't
1ke giiest birds!" observed Rupert
grimly. "Tiiem doge is near acared
ailly?"

Botii men etoppod, and lu the gloom
tbey stared at their team. Tii. leader
n'as standing n'ith head eroct, eare
acock, and al they watched hlm ho
uttered a frig . ened snarl.

"H. eau :'eomething you and me
can't se.," muttered Rupert. "I tell you,
I don't 1ke it. It's blamo quoor.".

Tiiere n'as certainly something ghostly
about it-the great silence of the. sur-
rounding bush, with its pitcii black
shadon's across the pure w'hite snow, the
unusual behaviour of thie doge, whulo
fnesh in the moen's memories n'as the
startling appoarance of the Ghost Bird.

See your grandmiother!" gromled
Bon. "They've caugit n'ind of sorne-
thing you and, me can't srnell. That's
'what's troubling them."

At tint juncture their conversation
n'as cut short by a strango sound that
foated acrose the forest stilînees. It
seemed te corne from aIl round them-
fnom nowhere in particular. It sounded

rifle wiiicii protruded from thei. s
luge. "That'e deer tiiey're afl
remarked, "and unlosa I'm n:
they'll cross the. creek fifty yards

Ho drew the. rifle from thei.
tiien slippod the. tees of bis n%
into bis anowalsoes.

"Stay ber., you iding-dong I
erdered Rupert. "Tioy'lt flni
sure, if yeu.try te cross tiiem."

"Net they. W. want frsi me
net one for eeeing good venison
on wolves.", Thon Bon shuffled
into the. gloom of the. watorwa:
is partner sat and cursed hlm

rockless f elly.
Nearer and nearer came the.

the. hunting pack, bearing straigJ
on tiiem, foerce and blood-curdlin
n'as travelling againat time te g
spot at whic ie hotougiit the
n'ould lie acrose the open creel
iundred yards distant frem the c
kicked off hie snowsbos, knelt on
them and raised hie rifle.

A lbuge dark form, whethor mi
caribou Bon could net toll, had ai
crash.d f rom the. timber boIt i
ahead, and wae nowv boarings
t<)wards hum. It came te within
pacos, thon, seoing Bon, sworvod
Ben firi d, and down it n'ont, th
up a cloud of pow'dery snow-a n
cent caribou lu its prime.

Bon gave a shout of triumph,
fresh outýurst from'the wolvos re
him of tieir sinistor proximit
stood erect by tho dead reindeer,i
ready, and next moment a doze

ititude of ghosta shot silently frein the timber on
off, and the near aide.

Instantly Ben realized hie danger. The.
arked Ben wolves could smeli and see the caribou,
tes what's and in their headlong rush they would

net recognize him, as he etood over it,
ied. "But from their natural quarry. Hoe threw
a. fife and up his rifle and brought down the. firet

of them, b ut the rest came on without
. "iBut I pausing. As Rupert had aaid, tboy did
hear them not understand rifle ire. Ben flred algain

ird, which and again, each ehot with effect, about-
You don't ing as hofilred, but stili they came u*i
es where He etepped baek, awinging hie rifle, elul

fe.ehion, prepared to clear a circle.)
ain't the. Several of the. famished brutes fell upon

he wolves the caribou at hie very feet, but the reet
y ou find came on etraight'at hum.

yhaet It was on. of those terrible moments
They're through which every man liveg, I sup-

pose, and which ho neyer forgete. Ai
c into the though in a nightmaro, Bon beheld the.
lire under. ban and sinister forme leaplng towards
nervee are' hm, eaw the flaeh of thefr poari white
1."What teeth and the cruel gleam of thefr green

eyes, but hoe tood his ground, preparél
hort by a to fight like a Britisher.
e 'timber And fight he did, though as ho himeelf
md thîem. Put it, they were on hlm like a boad of
spilt hie ceaie. Next moment h. recallmd hie
dle round partnor. "They've got me, Rupèrti" hoé~

rom place cried. "You look out for yourself 1 »
Rupert may have been a bit of. a . .

'Yap -ah!1 simiet, eagor te, takre ne unnecessary
k in full riske, but ho was far from being a
the tim- coward. Ho could not. 500 what was
hoes. taking place, but ho knew all-juat as
d on hie well as if he had witnèssed it with hii

own eros. First came the. rifle shot and
the triumphant about from Bon. "Ah,"
remarked Rupert te himmeoif, "'you rnay
have felledl the deor ail rlght, but oit
aren't through with It yot, my ien."7

Rupert took up bis enowehoes and his
rifle. Thon came the first shot at the
wolvos, followed by soveralinl qulck suèi-
cession. Rupert slipped on hie snew-,
ehoes, and stooping low, hie rifle almeat
touching tho surface of the snow, ho
ohuffled into the gloem on the trail of.
hie partnor. And scarcoly had h.' goe
wbon that dosperate cry rang.acres. thie
stillness-"'They-Ive got me, Ruperti
You look eut Ïor yoursoîf."

In the northland the. bond.eof partuer-.
ship are as streng as the bonds of'
brotherhood. Rupert wae a lovel-headed
man, accustomed te thlnking beforé fhe
actod, and in going te bis partner~s
roscue ho muet have known that ho wap
going eut te almost certain'death., Yet.
hie courage nover wavered-indebd, no..
tbing would have held hlm back. Aws..
Up the creok ho could hoar ghastle
sounde of worrying and snarling-couj,.
bear hie partner fighting desperately fiqe".

Rupert rau up fo within twonty paces
sPitail of tho dreadful seno. Bon was lattlng

iu the snew, hie hunting knife in hJs
bande, and the wolves bad evldently

led lash- loarnt t? respect hlm, for they were
fter,". ho trotting round la a widoefrele. But
nestaken, evon as Rupert ceaught> sighit of, thein
ýs down."l thoy closed in tefliniah the struqgle.
lashinge, Rupert did not rush madly linto the.
occaeins fight. Ho quietly stood, hie ground, and

raising bis rifle, ho firod.- Thon h. fired
lunatie," again and again. Coolly and deliber-
eh you, ately to picked off the devllish brutes

one by one, advancing stop b stop with
,at. 1'm eer shot. At the. sight o! that cool,
iwasted uprigiit figure, halling death ameng
ýd away them, the courage of the. brutes waveredi.
ý whilo As though at a given signal thoy forxned

frhepack again, ef t their meel, a7nd came
frhestraigbt at hlm in massod formation.

crio of Thon it was thet Rupert's magnl.fcnt
crte don courage won the day. Had ho waverod,,

Bh on had ho stirred a foot te left or rlght,ng.Be thoy would have been on hlm 1ke again the. swarm of dovils. But insead ho stoodke chas. hie ground, pumpiug lead into the. un-
k.Tw anny mass with elockwork regularlty.

camphe ownwent the, leader with ahowl, but,onofthe. reet came on undauntod. They
rushed up to within four paces of hlm,

iooee or thon the whole pack wheeled, dashed by,
iuddenly and fled on into the gloom of the.
directl3r watorway.
straight Rupert hurried to hie partner's aide.
twentY "Have tbey flnished you, Bon ?" ho aaked
d aside. anxiously, groping. over hie friend's
hrowing limbe.
inagnifi- Ben groaned. Ho wae evidcntly in

great pain, and Rupert saw te hie horror
ibut a that the lothing was almost torn away
eminded f rom hie lower members. One arm and
ty. Ho one ]eg were badly manglod, and ho vae
hie rifle unable te stand.
en grey Juet at that moment a fresh hubbub
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