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THE COURAGE OF

MARGE O’'DOONE

He felt the quiver in her voice.
She was guite excited, he knew. And
vet not about the Indians, nor the
strangeness of their presence.
was her triumph that made her trem-

had ever happened in her.life. She
hoped that Hauck and Brokaw were
in that room! She would confront
them there, with him. That was it
She felt her bondage—her prisonment
—in this savage place was ended;
' and she was eager to find them, and
let them know that she was no longer
afraid, or alone—no longer need obey

| Then Brok

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

table, his hands gripping the edge of

i'-t- his fﬂ-ﬂ‘el distorted by passion. It
| Was & terrible face to look into—to
It | stand before, alone in that room—a
1:“! ﬂ“&d 'W"],th menace -“-Tld: murden
ble in the darkness, a wonderful an- |
ticipation of the greatest event that

So sudden had been the change in it
that David was stunned for a tﬁgment.
In that space of perhaps a quarter of
a minute neither uttered a sound.
_ aw leaned slowly forward,
his great hands clenched, and demand-
s:-d'm a hissing voice: :

‘What did she mean when
called you that—Sakewawin?
did she mean 7"

It was not now the voice of a

she

What

A which he did not like.
|the effeet®*of his words on Brokaw.
The tenseness left his body, his hands |
unclenched slowly, his heavy jaw re- |

But not with Haueck watching him,
for Hauek was four fifths sober, and
there was a depth to his cruel eyes

laxed—angd David laughed softly. He
felt that he was out of deep water
now. ‘This fellow, half filled with
drink ,was wopderfully eredulous.
And he was sure that his watery eyes
could not see very well, though his
sars had heard distinetly.

“She was looking at you, Brokaw—
straight at you—when she said good-
night,” he added.

“You sure—sure she said it to me,
Hac?"

David nodded, blood
ran a little cold.

A leering grin of joy spread over
Brokaw's face.

“The—the little devil!"”
gloatingly.

even as his

he said,

out of the light.

He watched |

“What does it mean 7" David asked. |
“Sakewawin—I had never heaed it."” |
He lied calmly, turning his head a bit |

i
|

needs tempting.
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Standard Diet in Hospitals

Pure Gold Quick Puddings are so wholesome and
easily digested they are used as standard diet in
hospitals for convalescent
specially suitable for the patient whose fickle appetite

patients. They are

drunken man, but the voice of a man
ready to kill,
: Chapter XXI

Sakewawin! What did she mean
when she called you that 7"
_ It was Brokaw’s voice again, turn-
ing the words round but repeating
E}PT{ I-iIn n*lmd:: a step toward David,
12 hands ' ]

8 clenched more tightly and thought . . .7

his whole h r T !
ole hulk growing tense. H'“. He caught up the bottle and turned

«aid | eyes, blazing as if t rery thi ; ;
said. ﬁ%m "of wat%r-h.-:ramh;ﬂuthgit HH;:;E'HEII;_:; | out half a glass of liquor, swaying un-

cling there by some strange magie— | Steadily:

were horrible, David ﬂ‘lnu?ht. gﬂkl?- Drink, Mac?"

wawin! A pretty name for himself, :.l.:]ﬂ.'-’ld shook his head.

he had told the girl—and here it was Not now. Let's go to your shack
raising the very devil with this drink- if you ve got one. Lots to talk about
bloated colossus. He guessed quickly, | —0ld times—Kicking Horse, you
It was decidedly a matter of guessing | XnOW. And this girl? I can't believe
quickly and of making prompt mﬁ it! If it's true, you re a lucky dog.”
Elﬂ.tisrnrtnr:.r Explanati”n_ﬂr‘ a HE’ WAaS ﬂDt th]nﬂ'lﬂg ﬂf Ffln-
throttling where he stood. His mind | Pequences—of to-morrow. To-night
worked like a race-horse. “Sake- (W28 all he asked for—alone with

wawin” meant something that had en- | Brokaw. That mountain of flesh,
raged Brokaw. A jealous rage. A |Stupefied with liquor, was no match

rage that had filled his acqueous eves | for him now. To-morrow he might
with a lurid glare. So ﬂavid m-ii:l‘,l hold the whip hand, if Hauck did not

looking into them calmly, and with a | return too soon.

little feigned surprise: “y 3
5 A acky dog! Lucky dog!™ He kept
Wasn't she speaking to repeating that. It was 'ike music in

you,
Brokaw " Brokaw's a girl!
| It was asplendid shot. David E;:.E]‘ﬂg“ ’ *;_IH;E‘ Eﬁﬂ{énﬁzch h:_]ii:ia J:Ltr}

scarcely knew why he made it, except | Brokaw’s face was like a red fire in
th?li: h‘l:'}:i::}:: ;nuved by a powerful im- | his exultation, his lustful joy. his
pulse which just now he had not time | preat triumph. He drank the liouor
to analyze. It was this same impulse | he had proffered David, and .drank a
;}.mt l}?d ,}‘:Ept aim from revealing | gecond time, rumbling in his thick | (.-
h!mmf b E? e ha._f mistaken | chest like some kind of animal. Of SO Y\
im for someone else. Chance ‘had |courge she was an angel! Hadn't he, | &8 -
and Hauck, and that woman who had
died, made her grow into an angel—
just for him? She belonged to him,
Always had belonged to him, and he

' them. He felt the thrill of it in the
hot, fieree little elasp of her hand. He
saw it glowing in her eyes when they
| passed through the light of a win-
ldow. Then they turned again, at
the back of the building. They paused
at a door. Not a ray of light broke
the gloom here. The stars seemed to
| make the blackness deeper. Her fin-

Fﬂl‘ E?El'}' MﬂminE,E IEEI‘R ‘Li,f.{hl'..enmll. 8 ¢
|  “You must be careful,” he
Breakfaat—- " And—remember.”
your favorite cereal and -3 will,_she whiapered,

It was his last warning. The door

Keep a supply in the house. They're an excellent
food for the children, and always welcome. Surprise
the family with one some night and see

how delighted they are. Tapioca, cus-

tard and chocolate, 15c. a package at

all grocers.
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Brokaw stared at him a mcment be- |
fore answering.

“When a girl says that—it means—
she belongs to you,” he said. “In |
Indian it means-—possession! Dam’
. « «» Of course you're right! EShe |
said it to me, She's mine. She be- |
longs tome. 1 own her. And |
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thrown a course of action into his way
and he had accepted it almost in-
voluntarily. It had suddenly oe-
curred to him that he would give

Even a bad man can gi“* others
a few hints on being gbod.

Eire‘;s Break Out

and thieves break in. Don’t risk the
first, or invité the second, by keeping
money in the house,

Put it in The Merchants Bank,
where it will be safe from loss—
always available—and earn interest
'at highest current rates.
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| hall, illamined bv a single oil lamp
| that sputtered and smoked in its brae-
ket on one of the walls. The hall
distinct zestful flavorall its
Ttil.. You'll look forward | ; 2 e
aily ¢ voices—a burst of coarse laughter, &
i to bl‘l!lllfllt hour. sudden volley of eurses that died away
in a still louder roar of merriment.
| Erowing worge and worsd =since Nigi-
- H""'""'Ikt;nﬁ died,” she said. “In there the
| white men who come down from the
Cuticura p |
a door near which they were standing.
Then she pointed to another. There
| were half a dozen doors up and down
listening at the door of Hauck's room. | in that disguise to discover things. |i: : - : o
Rackoni im, s : , B him, Certain, Killed him dead. This
]i:it;]:m:';"}ﬂﬂ?;g‘ thE }énq:kcd ﬁm .-]'i was the first time she had ever called
=3 i g BVIA him that. Lucky dog? You bet he
For Infants and Children
kaw, he thought, who was facing them

| opened slowly, with a creaking sound,
8T. CHARLES MILK
gave him an idea of the immensity of
the building. From the far end of it,
through a partly open door, came a
Try it to-morrow, : _
J | Some one closed the door from with-
The BORDEN COMPANY Limited lin. The girl was starine toward the
WO, R i | end of the hall, and shuddering.
| north, drink, and gamble, and quar-
rel. They are always quarrelling.
“CVE]VE": TMCh !Th[.'t room iz ours—Nlisikoos' and
@
For the Skin
Od
| the hall. "“And that is Hauck's"
He threw off his pack, placed it on | much to be alone with this half . .
the floor, with his rifie across it.|drunken man for a few hours—as Me. ?aﬂll‘:igdn: lﬂgfh;-;_m'?ﬁaif t‘ﬂ}.;{;: h;‘;rf;E
entered close behind her. It was a : ;
rather large room—his one impres- ;‘{; ?&ef’éf&‘gﬁ ;"} th]#f; ﬂ‘!:';k_ﬂ}';g
sion as he erossed the threshold. In Satled heavily as they bavso W <
| reflector, In the light of this lamp l“ u“ FnrO\'Ir30\'Hrl {(To Be Continued.)
|:-,a.t two men. IIn his first glance he Always bears |
made up his mind which was Hauck the m In some cases the fashion book.re-
Signature of ceives more attention than the bible.
e S i
I”! M
i
i I“ ;‘ { |

| and they entered into a long, gloomy
Rich as cream with a

| reek of tobaceo smoke, and loud
.-_..p;,-]@ | “That is the way it has been—
' mine.” She touched with her hand |

| When he straightened, the girl was| Kenna. He might last long enough Sakewawin—he would have killed

the centre of it was a table, and over hall, David ]:I'l"ﬂ}"‘ll.l'll:': that they would
and which was Brokaw. It was Bro-

Hm |
ey “}'i‘l _Iqr“HiW”f]] [|| I

Clean to handle. Sold by all,
Druggists, Grocers and
General Stores
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A wise I:I.':I.n always bets on top
dogs and bottom facts,

._!}_\' L

as they entered—a man he could hate

even if he had never heard of him be- | m ! ri f l
fore. Big. Loose-shouldered. - A | i ,
carnivorous-looking giant with g mot- ' i ' |

ATL!

tled, reddish face and bleary eyes i‘
that had an amazed and watery stare I
in them. Apparently the girl’s knock
had not been heard, for it was a mo-
ment before the other man swung
slowly about in his chair so that he
= could see them. That was Hauck. |
| David knew it. He was almost a half
| smailer than the other, with round,
bullish shoulders. a thick neck, and
eyes wherein might lurk an incredible
cruelty, He popped half out of his
| seat when he saw the girl, and a
stranger. His jaws seemed to tight-
en with a snap. A snap that could be
almost heard. But it was Brokaw's
face that held David's eyes. He was
two thirds drunk. There was no doubt
about it, if he was any sort of judge
of that kind of imbeeility. One of his
thick, bhuge MNands gripped a bot-
tle. Hauck had evidently been read-
ing him something out of a ledeer, a
Post ledger, which he held now in one
hand. avid was surprised at the
quiet way in which the girl began
speaking. Bhe said that she had wan-
dered over into the other valley and
was lost when this stranger found ”
her. He had been good to her, and
was on his way to the settlement on
the coast, His name was ., . .

She got no further than that. Bro-
kaw had taken his devouring gaze
from her and was staring at David.
He lurched suddenly to his feet and
leaned over the table, a new sort of
surprise in his heavy countenance. He
stretched out a hand. His voice was
a bellow.

“McKenna!™

He was speaking directly at David
—calling him by name. There was as
little doubt of that as of his drunken-
ness. There was also an unmistak-
able note of fellowship in his voice.
McKenna! David opened his mouth
to correct him when a second thought
oecurred to him in a mildly inspira-
tional way. Why not ﬁM?
Thu;lrlmlm ng at him, a bit
surprised, questioning him in the di-
rectness of her gaze. He nodded, and
smiled at Brokaw. e t came

1

aro the table, stil]
hi:nr:& hand. " ok o
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i O need for the wash board any more.
i T Use Rinso. It is 8o rich in cleansing
B power that all the dirt in the clothes is loos-
g ened while they are soaking in the bubbly
Rinso suds. ink of it—no work for you
~-no wear for the clothes.
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woodwork brightly gleaming—to tlut:laiz:ub tly, withthe -
. have on every ace a lustre beauty of the wood revealed in all
that is clean and sparkling use its original charm. A few drops of
O-Cedar Polish in every room. O0-C on the cloth when dusting,

It cannot fail to preserve and  will the life of this lustrous

h“ﬂ:?h Ymuth mlhnrllnr. . ﬁn‘l‘hh. R S
“m C -‘l-ll. g OF rﬂul' “md m"“th. lance -mr
oak, will take on that beautiful ' By To ard weod oo ot oo Mop.
lustrous appearance which hascome  treatment is the same; and
to be known as “The O-Cedar floors will be cleaner,
different hhthlt oit';ﬁﬂ;;nll, ever were : "
a a
other method. A wet cloth, a fow  O-CeiorsFuish Mo wighess
of O-Cedar on it—a light long, is25cestra. Both
to remove all dust and SE*™ or
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At Night—

put the clothes to soak
with Rinso.
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Morning—
rinse them, that’s all.

The clothesare sweet,
spotless, clean,

b

“Brokaw!” he chanced.
The other's hand was as cold as a

of beef.
plm{n‘ eef. But it possessed a

Rinso does the work

yet it's so pure that the
clothes are_as safe as in
pure water itself.

Don't wash even once
more the old-fashioned,
'hard way. Get Rinso—
one ‘llﬁkl‘ﬂ does the
week’'s wash.

At your Grocer’'s—teday
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