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more girls don’t get engaged.
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By Heloth Prichar

“Sort of loaf shaped islam:l? "Yes.”

“That's where I _come ffom—Eel is-
land. I have g tnx farm there. 1 re
turned to it yesterd&y ~after a run
down to dez. When I went away a

‘fortnight ago I left my man Jn charge

of some ot the finest black foxes be-
tween this'and Ungava. 1 got back to
find the faxes all killed and my hired

man goue-—dm,aﬁpqred "
HWhﬂ was thnI

“An Aleut, callet Sam. He's been in .

my employ three years. I see what
you're thinking—that he killed the fox-
es, and I'd have thought that myself,
only I know he didn’t.”

“How's that?’ .

*One reason is that I own only one
boat, and when 1 went to the main-
land last Friday week I took it, leav-
ing Sam on the -sland. It's all of
seven Mmiles from the coast, so he
couldn't have got away if he wanted.
That. I say, is one reason why it
couldn’t have been him. The. other
reason's as good. I was decoyed away
s0 cleverly. Herea the letter that did
”: LI ;

Sir—Your wife wants you to come down
at once. She's due for an operation in
the hospital here on Friday week, and
she’s hard put to it to plan for the chil-

dren till she gets about again. So you'd

best come.. Yours truly,
S. MACFARLANE (Doctdr).

I gave him back the letter. *“Any
han woald have gone on such news.” |
gaid. '

“Well, 1 did,” aaid Stafford savagely,
»] got that letter twelve days back.
and off 1 went hot foot, leaving Aleut
Sam in- charge. It took me a week
going down. When 1 reached the bouse
where my wife is Hving, she was sur
prised to see me, and 1 showed hert
the letter. You can guess. It was all
a plant! There wasn’t any Dr. Mac
farlane, nor any operation. nud back

I came~record breaking travel—to Ee!
{siand. I found the place clean gutted.
All the blacks and silvers caught and
killed, and the skinned.carcasses lying
around. And -Alent Sam vanished .as
if he had never~ ‘ived. It may have
been done for ﬂpi‘te, ‘but whoever he
was he Jivedin ‘miy cabin several-days,
and slept in my bank. I wonder what
he did with Sam. Knocked him on
the head and" heaved him in the sea
like as not. I'm migh desperate. The
work of three years gone, three win-
ters spent with Sam alone, Jike some
Lind of'a Crusoe and his man Friday,
and keeping my. wife and two . little
eals down at Valdez.”

wLook bere, ain’t'it a bit early 1o the
vear to kil fnxea?“ said Jna. ﬂfter q

‘pause,

more if a month’*

«Then’ why? = .
«Because ' I couldn’t have been de

teametl

coved away except while the s

wgs running before the winter closed

down. See? Kven as early as this in

the year the pelts were worth $15.000.
“H? " Balﬂ 11“2‘.'

in urticnlnr'?‘
"llj pell¢ve it may have been Trapper

on. - He's<had a down ‘on wme
fﬁﬁp;god while ‘back. Well, if it was
nim, he's paid me-out good. the black-

uard.”
| gumrd wnrdﬂ don't bring dD'WII nor !

-said Joe,

nor deer,”
miﬁhere was silence; then L said:

that .
«what- would-you give the man
dlaentereﬂ whio it: was rabbed yon?’

nlfuhe -didn’t get me. back- my_ pelts

dld, give. liﬁﬁ'mthm; 1f:he 4ia
im‘d ﬁe welebme to 5500. ‘replied the

fox fhrmer.

" 1oa nodded, =2
i Pt
 f L3 ¥ "
L - ] =
i H " - 4 4
r_. #

+
“They'd bave been worth 25 per cent

“Suspect any-one

'two 'of ‘themn, you know.”

|

|

 malr

|

1

over there on Edith island.

&

—

Wil B

togquut;nn

gee-is! that*the,;

_srnh."

" dare .8ay,” aaid Joe. “There wns

"“No, I don’t! And what else can

you tell me about them ?"

“L; th:lnk. they was man and w:l!e.
Ehﬂm oman;I'd guess she’s

? mama weaklr. too. And; _"q-. fonﬂ

of reading; apywsy, he can ‘re

Stafford stared at November half ﬁus-r out into the dark;

picioualy.
What?"gha shouted. = “Are -yGu \kid-
ding me? Or how did you get all that?"
“That’s easy,” replied November.
“There are two or three traces of a lit-
tle flat foot in front of the stove and

& woman couldn’t run-this job on'ber’

own, so it's likely there was a man
too.”

Stafford grunted.
weakly!”

“I thought maybe she was, for if she
hadn’t spilt the water out of the kettle
most times she took it off the stove
there wnuldnt be any track, and here
is one near on top of the other, so it
happened more’'n once on the same
spot. She found her kettle heavy, Mr.
Staﬂqrﬂ,“ Joe said seriously.

“I'm free to own that seems sense,”
acknowiledged Stafford. *But the read-
ing—that’s different.”

‘“Table’s been pulled up alongside
the bunk—see that scrape of the leg?—
and he’s had the lamp close up along-
side near the edge where the stain is.
There’s plenty old oil stains in the mid-

“You sald she was

dle of the table, but these close to the |

edges ain’t been long on. You can see
that for yourself.”

“By jingo!” sald the fox farmer.
“Anything else?”

“The chap what robbed you was a
trapper all right and bad killed a red
fox recent, so recent be carrled it
across and skinned it here.”

“Where?”

“By your stove.” Joe Bent down and
picked up some short red hairs. *Clum-
sy skinning,” said he. “Let’s go out
and take a look round the jsland.”

Stafford led the way. At a short dis-

tapce some of the skinned carcusses
lay. Joe turped thew: over. Suddenly
he bent down with that quick intent
ness that I had -learned to connect
with his more important discoveries.
From one he passed to another till he
bad handled every carcass. Stafford
pointed out another island lyingZ soms
five miles north, where, he told us. he
kept hia less valuable stock.

“There’s a lot of red and cross foxes
It's named
“When-

for my eldest gal,” be said.

ever there heppens a black one in thej

litters 1 try to catch it aod bring it

over here to Eel— Hullo! What's
that?” -
Stafford stood with his hands shad.
ing his eyes staring at Edith island
“T.ook! That's smoke or I'm dream-
ing,” he cried.
A very faint line of bluish haze rose
from the distant rock.
“Smoke it is,” sald Joe.

“But the island is uninhabited. Come |

on, come on!” cried Stafford excitedly.
“It may be those ruffians clearing out
Edith island too, - We'lt get after them.”

“All right, Mr. Stafford,” agreed Joe.
“But I guess it's llable to be your
Aleut Sam marooned over there.”

“Whj’?"

“That’'s a signal firee Whoevers
made tbat fire is putting on moss. And
I've noticed things here that make me
think it ain’t likely they killed Sam.”

The Wind sen-'ed us fairly well, and

b cmg et ®

g ot 1-.,.1,“
o mm’“”‘ weroa Jou.. | 13
A “Well, 'all.I-can’e ].*
JHE .,lﬂln,,hEEW_eaten -a;,good dhi‘reﬁnh

'| they, could,

41 Lor ;

NS e L

W
S Ry B e -
| T

'd

d a rapm mnrﬂrflﬂon with - hlﬂ
fn in' Indian. Ne iﬂfe].' Joe mnor ‘T
‘could follow what was id, but pres-

1ently Btaﬂord enlighhan

“Sam says that ane nlsﬂt, four ﬂasu
after I left ‘Eel ialand. he had just
eaten “his aupper when “he -heard a
kn%k:lng on :the “dbor. Thinking it

must be me '%hﬂ thad returned he
*O‘Een?eﬂ it.” giho’one, he stepped
rﬁhén alpair of arms

were thrown round: 'him, and a cloth
that smelt: like ‘the: stuff- that made
him go.asleep ,in the hospital (Sam's

frost bite down to+Valdez) was clapped
about his head.. He struggled, but he
says ‘he does not remember any more
until ha woke“up " ‘on the-beach here.
It was still’ dark and the men and

boat were gone.

“Toward . eve.ning he discovered a
barrel of dried fish which had been
‘tumbled ashore from ,h the boat which
marocned him—to keep him from starv-
fng_, I suppose.- He went up into the
'scrub and made a fire. Bince then he’s

eIB here and seen no oue, That’s

B

| _“Then.na didn’t ever really cee the
faces of the chaps-that kidnaped bim ?”

‘Stafford translated the~question to
'Sam and repeated the answer.

whont, and on tha beach smn'um

edena b, mads. suse:
ed mll euhﬂ it.* Nexg:he: -
w:tﬂrﬁ front-of Sam’s-face nnd.mt'

&
llllll
.........

fact that it wanted but/ive |

dqh‘!; uuntm
| when the hand
Hb turnelil to’ IH-

rea
""!'o _
- MGoed: hes
M I m
;. seifiked, .'ln and I ﬂent

P

j--.i-

ou duﬁ"t‘ mlly

{7 “A~quiirte® o

i

had most of his toes.off on account of

| “One had a beard and was a blg'

'man; he wore a peaked cap. Anything

EIBE to ask him?”

-: “Yes. How lung- has he been here.,on

'this island ?”

. “Eight days.”

. “What's he been doing all the time?”

| *“Just wandering aruuni“

| “Where has he been’camped?”

. Stafford raised his_ thumb uver his

shoulder. “In the scrub above here.”
Joe nodded. “Well, -let’'s go to his

camping place and boil the kettle. He'll

sure have a bit of fire there.”

| Joe stirred the smouldering logs into |

life, but in doing so was so unfortunate
as to overturin the kettle.

. “That’s bad,” said he. “Best tell your

‘man to get some more water."”

Stafford sent off -Sam-on his errand;
but no sooner had the Aléut disappear-
ed than November was on his knees
examining the charred embers and
delving among the ashes.

. “Get rid of your hired man for a
while longer, only so he don’t suspect
anything.” he said. “[I hear him com-
[ﬂg "

| “You mean hes in the robbery ?”

“He sure is. And, what's more, it
looks to me like he's your only chance
of getting your fﬂxea back. Here he
comes.” "

A moment later Sam appeared li
sight walking up the narrow track be-
tween the rocks, kettle in hand. Staf-
'furd spoke. to him in: Aleut. Sam

!

time and Sam’s to get my foxes. Then ‘the telephone and demanded my pres-

grunted in acquiescence, and went off

‘up the hill-.that formed the center of |
‘the island. |
“I told him to go gather some more

‘'wood while the kettle’s boiling. Now |
o - my foxes,” sdld Htatl'nrd

ruu can talk and tell me who you think
has the pelts of my foxes."

“Your foxe§ ain’t dead.”

“Ain’'t dead? You've forgot their

skin.ned enrcﬂsses""

iﬂeﬂ foxes worth
apiece instead of a thousand. | ex:
amined those carcasses mighty careful.
Their eyes wasn’'t the right color/ l'cnr
blﬂck foxes, That’'s one thing. Ior,
another. I found, some red bairs.
ain’t {in nature you can take a pelt off
and not a hair stick cn the-body un-
der.”

Stafford -digested this-«in silence.-

“But why in creation shonld tbe

chaps "have taken the -ttouble to bring
over red fox carcasses?’ he. inqulred

at Ie.n,gj:h " s

iluwn to the beach"below: -
dn ’hour p&'sled‘ hafnra

Stafford jolned d&. -

"“What's b?mneq; I méd-
- “He's | t-"
Stafford looked at Joe. “it all went

thmugh just the wny ynu aﬂ#l. 1t ¢

}Ji I0)

ALK§2e »

“i'}l shoot him when the hand reauhn
the hour.”

was 'a rival fox farmer, Jurgensen, -did
it Landed on' Eel island " with hias
wife the night I left, they were there
until two days ago, took them all their’

they brought him over here.”
@ o Y ? -] g 2]
And now 1 will leave out any ae-
count of the events of the nett six:
teen ‘hours which we spent inm the
skiff and pick up the thread of this

 histery again with EMnrd ,knoeking
at the door of the Jurgensens’ cabin | word and rung off. I smiled/as.I call-

gn Upsala island. We bhad landed
there aftér dark.

Jo¢ and I stood back while Btﬁﬂ!ard
 faded the door. It wias thvowy open,

i and a big gingerbread Siwede demand:,
" ed his buainesﬁ '

, 1sland.”

|
N

- row face, with blinking, malevolent
 eyes, that she fixed on Stafford.

|
““That’s easy “answered. They was |

 after your best.stocCk.. It's pretty like-
'ly they didn’t take them far, and they
Wouidnt want you nosing ‘about for
yout live foxes.”

| “Ts that it?” T

| “Another thimg. ~The robbers  was
six days OF more on Eel island. Now.
catch nnd kifl all your fox-
es ih two. But to catch them so they |
wouldn't .be bhurt would take time.

- | No, your foxes ain't dead vet, and they

aio’t far off, pheither. -and M‘r Aleut

1tr;nl.'lni'r’«u who's ‘got them. ‘He' told yovu

set eyes on fire. Not enoucgh ash’
to shis fire to make heit-to Keep n

And look’

The' bﬂu;hq ,hes brnke off .for Lis. bLed

They're 106 fresh. Ag’in, he »in’ t “got

Ino axg hefe;” vét”the churred. ends of

the thlcker hits ‘on-.the: l:hmzl...“ll?w.~ heetr
cut Cwith a,u# IUs clear ax.-lizhi

ahoit two days biack. cnt some wood
Im gso e nbugkin{, be oo culd

- 1gav hity .graub. tesfinst "ﬂB "hops, - the

ltimq mﬂad li.kely be hﬂfﬂl' ;emﬂ el

: “;;l mﬁfﬁm rantl l sﬁ' ll u-,m
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2 man without a hianket comfertable fm ;
{eight dags th.s v euther.

.The; . rob LS,EQMHT qﬂiu u{.msa her |

[; ' the skinned'carcasses of a lot of red

. broke .in Joe gently
that ‘yoa’H get put: ﬁay for a fifteen

he’d been eight days on this igland. |

didn't be?”
Stafford nodded. *“Eight da yu.vthnt’s
whq’t he sald :
“He .lled. ' | knéw n; the mnment :[.

“I've just cplled around to take back

“Vot voxesi”
“The blatks-and silvers you a-tuia.
“You are madt!” -

“Shut it!” cried Stﬂﬂ.'ﬂrd. “Ten days

1 -agllow we saw some skinned car | 880 yOU and yoar “’ﬁe, having decoy-

casses, but they was the carcasses of €d me away to Valdez, went to Eel }8. )
g no- more than $10 . Jand. You were,thera Elghi: days, dur—

ing which time you cleaned out every
animal I owned on.it. 1 know yaqu
'@idn’t kil! gthem, though you tried to
| make.me believe you had by leaviug

-fofes.» Thred ddys agu you’ left Eel

As he spoke I saw the Wizened ﬁg
ure of a woman squeezing out under
the big Swede’s elbow. She had a nar-

“Zol Vot then?’ jeered Jurgensen.

“Then you rowed over to Edith island
and marooned my man Aleut Sam, who

as in ‘the robbefy Wit you.”

e big Swede snatched up a rifle by
the dour and stepped out. f

“Get out of here,” he cried,
He paused-on catch !nz.iught of Joe and
myself.

“I’ll_go it you wmh,it," gaid Stafford
“dangerously, *but it T db {t'll be to re-
' turn with the police.”

“And Jook hene, Mr. Dutchman
“if it comes :to

years’ rest cure, sure.”
“Who are you?’ bellowed Jurgensen.
“He’s the man. that told mé yoor
wife was wulﬂy;md spilled the water
from the keftle.when ghe llttedfit, for |
be'found hér tracks at my placety the

‘Then L

l
|
I
|
|

need me for that—yod, who can make
him do or not do anything, 4dst as you
Wishpt

lots of good rooms and standing way 'm
back on a mountain sjope, with miles |

of view and a stream tumbling. past
the very door. T '

year and with 1t all

nttnre. ?’a .thd max :that discovered
‘ax cat 1o ends in Aleut Samaﬂrann’

o'ax with him He's the man T owe m WeRLrY th ﬂ'l'ht

L o H"' ’

Iot to." T

“‘Me allo,"
ly as he ho{v?ad his head.
7 he asked at last.
Stafford his. W&aﬂy

own’ Iwm Q

otm rs by way of interest—that's vet- |

ARt 16T no?’ X
“l’ott ﬂf{m my fo

.........

id Jw venomous- } *“They are a dunnrm lu
“Vot you!there™

\F

}11';.
h ol

*‘1

.....

i |-|-._.'_h_ .

¢

ledgment.

registered etter.’

o _ ‘We understand
+ ‘. “and gladly assist

|
|
1
[

tp, for they are the happiest people 1
|knnw. __

surprised me, for the Peéetersham mm-i
sion has a reputation for hogpitaiity.

to do something.” -

Knlmacks."

Julius Fischer built up in the moun-

tains. He used to go nhooﬂng and

‘or— _ﬁshing there.

Paid- ti 000
uanplt- 6.500,

nm - * mm

him in every way possible.
We wiill mlcnme your’ account.

Bank of Nova Scotia

H
Tl

Fastm Bl

|

......
ol 3 B
I A .

na yaur chequm to us— Bl
we. demm them' to ‘your credit
‘and send'you a prompt acknow-

the farmer s problems

W. B. ELEMENTS
Manager

, . Milten Branch

i : )

) i .

o

" patural life as near as poiaihlé or fhe!r

color suffers.
get affectedV—

“Poof!
- the book ‘Zientific Zelection ot ﬂnlbt'

The pigmentary glands

- Pﬂrms PR

“Yes,” put in Joe, “you read. a sood
bit while you .were at Mr. Stafford’s

" place, that’s so—lying in Mr., Stafford’s
- bunk.” |

Jurgensen ralsed startled eyes. “Iou
see me?”’

“Nﬂ."
“How youn know then?”
Joe laughed. “I guess the spideﬂ

" must e’ told me,” said he.

CHAPTER XIlil.
Linda Pet-rlhltn.

. OVEMBER JOR had’ bidden me
farewell at the Mttle siding
known by the plcturesque
name of Silent Water.

“’'Spect youw’ll be back again, Mr.
Quaritch, as soon as you've fixed them
new mining contracts, and themn, may-
be, we'll try a wolf hunt. There's a
tidy pack comes eut on the Lac Noir
ice when it's moofilight.”

80 easily shaken off, and the Bprl.ng
had’already come before another va.
cation in the woods had  begun to
merge into possibility. About this
time Linda Petersham: rang uie Gp on

ence at lunch.

“But I'am engaged.” said L - *Whe¥
is 12" }

“I wilk tell you!when. you.come. i
wanf you.” y

I mhde annthen effort to explafn my
pnsiti&n, but Linda had safd ‘her last

d op.the pijcture of a small Greek
hend crowned with golden hair, a pair
of dark blue eyes and a Joouth wear
' [vg & rather' imperious -expression.

The end of it was that I went, for rA,
Have known Linda  all her 1ife. "The
Petersham family consists of Linda
and her father, and, thungh in busi-
ress relations Mr. Petersham is a po%w-
e¥ to be reckoned with; at-home he e2?
Ists for the sole apparent purpose.of
carrying out his chnrm.lng daughter!l:
{ Wishes. It is a delightful house to go

:I found myself the nnly guest,. wh.lnli

*James, 1 want you to do this for
me. I want you to permda pop not

“I? I persuade him?2 . You dgn’t

Iharreadofallthntm-

But the shackles of business are not }

~ *I thought 1 could, but I find I can t." [
“How Is that?”

- *Well, he'is set on golng back ta

“Kalmacks? I know it is the plaﬂ

“That is it. It's a place youw’d luul-

bought it ‘last

' “But Flacher had tmuhh mn m.
day be went up to shoot at 1

"Eﬁ CaAn’t prevent it, dear Ian mf‘ﬂ. 3_
ate said softly. 1 don't for a mcment,

Wp &t Kalmacks s fn his faror |
‘the shooting of the wardep ax ‘we!l as

- — = e -

or what they considered to be lhuir

rights, for In lnw of course, thay pnsn

sessed noge. Every one seemed [JIE”EE_q,__:

apd satisfled, and we were looking rome

- ward to guing there this spricg for the
fishing when news rame that one of fas

" ther's game wardens had been shot b[."

~Shot at?”

Lindﬂ nodded the Treek head | :‘iﬂ‘
mtred S0 much. - =

“Yes, Lﬂlt autumn father gut on ﬂ.

. couple of .wardens to lcok uafter ma
game, and they have Leen there all’
winter. - Erom: thelr reporig they have
got on qQuite: well with the Bquutl‘,erﬂ.
and’ now suddenly, for no reason that
they e€an guess, one of them, ‘{'L.Imm

Wuike by name, has been fired upon ln

l;ll catnp.”
“Elllod?" I asked.

-“No,-buat badly wuundei He s2ia hﬁ"i"

was sure the bullet could bave been
put #ito'bis heart just as easily, but n:
was Bent thirough his knee by way nf H.
notibe to quit, he thinks.”

""mm folks up there must be hﬂlt
savages.”.

“*“They are, but ‘that’s not all.

M bit ‘addressed to me. WBDPTPI‘
‘l‘l!!bto ft must have seen father and
knew that he was not the kind of muan
who could be readlly ‘frightened. &0,
they Mght they would get at liim
throngh me. It was a horrible letter.’ L

The words were written upon n shcet

Don't you ecome In our-wods unles vor
willing to pay five thousand dollars. H"ing

Iif you need t:ash we cash your cheque:s
by mail; 00, sending you the money in a

el
T W Sl
it b
“ A,

'lhrea*”
days @go.a letter came, meant for fia- -

' totm from an old account book. I he}?__,_
You, “‘Petershidm, voun mean nkun!{!'"'

the gooda and youl be told wher to put 11:,* '

ﬂﬂlf come Into the hands of riters.
ain’t nothin to yonu,
keSp an expanding bulet cut yor hida

"“Do'you think 1t 1s a hoax 7

ell, no, I can’t honestly say 1 do.” _
"Wtﬂch means, in plain tﬂﬂg-ﬂili-.fﬁ;

tmm father does not pay up that 3.
000.he will be siiot.”

*Not secessarily,
to'Kalthacks this fall”

“But of €odrse be will go! He's mora .

on golng thah ever.  You kpow fa-
when hé’g denling with men. Apd

i 19 probably only bluf.”
considered for a little before [

spoke:: +Linds, have you really gent
forme to try to persuade your fnther
it wauld: be wiser for him not to

' t6 Kalmacks?”

qﬂha‘u Up curled scorntully. I
I cans

should not put :It,Juat Jlke that!

' | tmagine. father’s answer if you did.
Im afrald it will be no good letting

yoi say anything youdon't kKnow how. *

.“You mean that'I bave no tact?”’

- She smfed at me, ‘and I mstnntly

forgave Aer: - “WelL perhaps I do, but
you kEnow it is far better to-be nhle tcr

give help tban jost to talk about it.
Fatber 1s determined on going to Kals

mcks. and I want you to come With
tll."

“Us? 1 cried.

“Nltmlty. ’m going.”

“But absurd! Your father wnn]d
1 4 oid

pose that even the Kalmacks [mﬂplﬂ
1d attack a woman. and tatber ]n
thit I have in the world

nnorﬂmﬂuhﬁll 'Thﬂl 1 mm I shall hnve 1o ._'n
* oo,

your father thigk he will serv. by l'ﬂ
m‘ this very risky expedition e

tell me what purjpo-e ;:-:m

“*‘He bélleves that the general feellus

He Ill‘ -30 run for it, so L"ﬁ tﬂd ﬁ""ﬂﬂnz of this letter is the work

Mr. ‘Petersham bave anytl
with thé place? ey
“0h, it wus Just. Qe | @ﬁ'

Gaugbter.

|

“He knew m

Didn’t your father kmow ‘thaty” vm m

small band of fondividuals w hu
m“b‘!&ﬂmﬁﬂ him. We will i}t.!

§ guiits > A W party, and he hopes to

ver who is threatenlng him. Bv
aﬂlm 1 bear from Sir An-
thatj'nﬂ had Been IH
m 1ast falls swith &
7 _m:o conld rend trans

c il E TR

@ Persists fn’ his opinlor that the Iet4s-

.1IH1 :

but they -::an

He need not g0 up

'm g0 ;
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