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.‘ng to walk steadily at her =ide, his
| 9WD voice sounding unreal and at a
| kreat distance from him. “You see—
\my child—I didn’t have anything to
| love but your picture : ;

E | . What a fool he was to try and make
bove the roaring in his

_ seemed to him

whispers COming across a great space.

!ﬁ.nd the bundle on his shoulders was

like a erushing weight bearing him

down! The voice at his side was
growing fainter, It was sa ‘ing things
which afterward he fu{jd not re-
member, but he knew that it was talk-
ing about the woman he had said was
her mother, and that he was answer-
ing it while weights of lead were
dragging at his feet. Then suddenl ¥,
he had stepped over the edge of the
world and was floating in that vast,
black chaos again. The voice did not
leave him. He could hear it sobbing,
entreating him, urging him to do
something which he could not under-
stand; and wheg at last he did begin
to comprehend it he knew also that
he was no longer walking with
weights at his feet and a burden on
his shoulders, but was on the ground,
His head was on her breast, and she
Was-no longer speaking to him, but
was crying like a child with a fw_-art

. |utterly broken. The deathly sickness |
own - rant her warm face touched his was gone as quickly as it had stricken f

own; and in those moments while |, . i .
they waited for the gloom to thicken ET'n:;i E:{E:ﬂf;d upward, with

h :
leirtﬂ%rﬂﬂ:ﬁ < “You are hurt—hurt—" ha heard
against) Dim ed, and |DeF moaning. “If I can only get you
:-I:.Jen g:.tehnssurﬁd her he no longer had fﬂ;zﬂi‘_ﬁaztk:: ITHE_" ?’1‘& ;?:lr;: kt:;:?:
that she s the woman he hed | At was whah she ‘had e shmiy
on the coach, g cr rose E1: f?:e Sery and over again, P B
ikt h‘F Out ~of her (). himself if he could, so that sho |
oud footateps in the hall made " pon | CUId £et him to Tars" Fo Torebny |
: e Bt | oork his hand and buried it in the thick .|

catch _her reath, and her fingers - : :
suming its course through his numb- clung more tight] at his shoulders, E;;;kﬂf]altiﬁiﬁéﬁﬂfa i'lr.?iithihetrﬁgugs |

ed legs and arms, and he loaned over | “It is time,” she whispered, “We _

slowly, half afraid that he would lose | must go!" e n“ﬁ know his fears. .

his balance, and picked upy the ! 8She ran from him quickly and from One is Fn:'_tvn dizzy—like
weapon. The chanting of Wapi and | under the cot where the Indian lay |2fter a blow, , he said.
his people was only a distant mur- | dragged forth a pack. He could not can walk now. Hd il
mur; through the high window came IHEH Plainly what she was doing now. inaiftz:-lnn' ‘!:"::Eum:rit }]w:iurﬁl: T:;;. :“Ll:

3 1 I "1 1 n x * e -

the sound of returning voices—wvoices % moment ghe had put 4 rifle in must ride Tara, Sakewawin. You

of white men.
e & [ T I!I-
lhere swept through him the wild | nged to Nisikoos,” she iq, |must _ : .
“There are six shots in it, :mi mre She was lifting at his arms with all

thrill of the thought that once more
the fight was up to him. M:l.rn'e 0’- |are all the -:artrj{}g-._g_q, 1 have " ?“'ET ?:T?‘?fgl.cﬁﬂg:ﬁf%wriﬂ:tsmi :Ejl:lr:-_-
-I}unnE li'“d d?i:m I}’T part. E"Hﬁ h“i} o iii I th thT in  his hand and mﬁ nmrlnnan ‘muscle of “his giant |
struck down the Indian woman Hauck ounted them as he dropped them into | 1 lo |
his pocket, Thers ware eleven in all, body, as if he, too, were urging upon

had placed over her as a guard—had ; . _
esgaped from her room, unbound him, 1{lfiqd1nr thE" BIX i the chamber :I'llltl;: :]T; ll_:ril;ﬁ}-?:;“ l;ﬁ;nuul:in:t'-:rit;a nﬁf:_l::li;_;ﬂ!_ Lawrence Boulevard and La Royer Streets, Montreal, will be occuplied
arbl Jurty-twos," he thought, as he sis. o :

ut a knife into his hands. The . by the SALADA TEA COMPANY ahbout February 1st, next. The building
rest I‘:.'ns his fight, How long before |ed them up with his fingers, Lhinhﬂa;ritd woula have rﬁmunjstkru:m[ al present occupled by SALADA. at the corner of St. Paul and St Sulplice
Brokaw or Hauck would come? for partridges—and short range % 1‘: U,t "';1';'“ mur;sht HIH E ]:].HH Streets, Montreal was erected by them eleven years ago, but for some
Would they give him time to get the He said, aloud: ”?:DIH*;IHI"M__ T:; "E' Bf_”'t . r '"H timé has proved inadequate for tieir business,

j:f"t-' m}, I‘.‘iﬂe, hIﬂrgﬂ o BlOVY ¥, AaBlride the ETIZEIY B8 broa |

blood ' running through his body v B : " _— Other SALADA ware ouses area situated at TORONTO and B :
Iﬂfain? rrjn-"ﬁ t":’ Ic'I:.ulliﬂl Hhrpnr'!tqh I}n “!lh.{l}. h:a?g t!l-kl}rl jt.ll EhE ;].E;I{I -H.III'I'I'dI-H3 rn;ll-rfl" l.];::;d '[}:.lI:'ﬂth;‘n];h]I:_: #ﬁmw m
g 1 3 — » Knife ] & Again, a ow- | | b .
uhl-ugﬂ]iﬂlim' '*-'E"'rﬂlgil:':? sll:':!-'lihlacrr]ms the Fﬁ]:&wnwinﬂ ‘Eli}?;nadcaiﬁ”a?i} ed her through the darkness. To | self desperately, and in his heart was Her voice drifted away from him
| room, pumping his arms up and down. had revealed : ! David the beast’s great back seemed |a great fear. He must be badly hurt, | like a low murmur in the tree tons—
lHi"' strength returmed quickly. =~ He 'mind; “I 8 Wwonderfully safe and comfortable | he thought. There eame to him a dis- fand his fingers still clung in that
| went to the pail of water and drank all place, and. he leaned forward with his | torted but vivid vision of an Indian | death-grip in the mane at Tara’s neck,
| deeply with & consuming thirst. The ' finrers clutched deeply in the long | hurt in the head, whom he and Father And still many other days Ior:
| water refreshed him, and he paced hair of the ruff about the bear's bulk- | Roland had tried to save. Without a they came to the cabin. It was amaz.-
back and forth more and mors ing shoulders, | surgeon it had been impossible, The | ing to him that the Girl should say:
inwift]}'. until he was breathing steadi- | The Girl called back to him softly: | Indian had died, and he had had s | (To. Be Dontinkbes
i1y and he ¢ould hardemn his muscles
'and knot his fists. He looked at the “Nisikoos once killed a bear with
knife. It was a horrible necessitv— | that gun,” ghe replied.
| the buryving of that steel in & man's | (he window was open, and she was
back, #r his heartl. Was there no waiting. They thrust out their heads
other way, he wondered? He began ang listened, and when he had assured
searching the room. Why hadn't himgelf that all was clear he dropped
Marge brought him a elub instead of out the pack. He lifted Marge JL“
W knife, or at least a club along with followed her, As his foet

]

5

Her voice broke in a gasp_that was
like a sob. He struggled to rise:
stood swaying before her, hLis legs un-
steady as stilts under him_

My gun, Marge—my pistol!” he de-
manded, tryige to reach out his arma.
“If 1 had thém now o

"They mnst have taken them. " sha
interrupted. “But I have Nisikoos'
rile, Bakewawin! Ob—I must
hurry!*

GALLEY TWENTY-ONE

They won't comae to my room, and
#larcee is perhaps dead. As soon as
it is dark I will unlock your door. And
if one of them comes before then, you
must kil him! You must] You
mustl™

She backed to the door, and mow
she opened it, and was gone. A key
clicked in the lock again, he heard her
swift footsteps in the hall, and a
second door opened and elosed.

For a few minutes he stood without
moving, a little dazed by the sudden-
ness with which she had left him. She
had mot been in his room more than a
minute or two. She had been terribly

 frightened, terribly afraid of dis-
covery before her work was done. On
the floor at his feet lay the knife.
That was why she had come, that was
what she had brought him! His blood
began to tingle. He could feel it re-

MARGE . O'DOONE

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

ake, and they will be
ing We must hurry! Look—
it is growing dark!"”

She ran from his to the

d her.
teen minutes—we will po,
Tara is out there in the
® lprunﬁ:; Her hand pinch-
15 arm. “Dj u—lki im 1"
‘she breathed. o

“No. I broke off a leg from the

* and stunned him »

“I'm glad,” ghe said, and snuggled
close to him shiveringly, “I'm glad,
Hulkewawim"

n the darkness that was gatheri
about them it was hnpussihlglfﬂr h?rﬁ
not to take her in his arms. He held
her close, bowing his head so that for

return-
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If they should find us .
She was opening the window.,
“What then " he asked.

“You are all right, Sakewawin 7"
“Yes, it is so comfortable that 1 feel
[ may fall asleep,” he replied.

same spells of sickness, the sickness
| that was creeping over him again in J
. r':-pil'.e of his efforts to fight it off. He
Out in the starlight she would have | had no very clear notion of the move-
seen his drooping head, and his worda 'ment of Tara's body under him, but
would have had a different meaning | he knew that he was holding on grim-
for her. He was fighting with him- |ly, and that ever little while the Girl
| called back to l'-‘n’im, and he replied.
Then came the time when he failed to

Miss Mary Kinkade, Toronto, was
-'fntully injured when struck by auto.
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CraftSman
Fabrikoid

—the practical upholstery Jor

the knife? To elub a man down, even
when he was intent on murder, wasn't
like letting out his life in a gush of
blood. :

His eyes rested on the table, and in
& moment he had turned it over and
was wrenching at one of the wooden
legs. It broke off with a sharp snap,
and he held in his hand a weapon

S8essin

ife. The latter he thrust into his
belt with the handle just back of his
hjﬁ' Then he waited.

t was not for long. The western
mountains had shut out the last re.
flections of the sunp. Gloom was be-
g:nmng to fill his room, and he numbh-
ered the minutes as he stood with his
ear close to the door, listening for a
step, hopeful that
Gig'l and not Hauck's or Brokaw’s.
At last the step came, advancing from
the end of the hall. It was a heavy
step, and he drew a dee
gripped the club. His

sudden,

eart gave a

many advantages over the |

it would be the |

breath and

k the ground the
sent a pain

slight*shock
through hif head that

 Wrung a low ery from him,

moment he leaned with
against the wall, almost Overcome

again by the sickeni dizziness.
was not so dark thﬂtuﬁ'l

see the sudden change
eyes filled with alarm.

“A little dizzy,” he
he to smile at her.
a prettys hard crack
Marge. This air will
soon."

explained, try-
“They gave me
on the head,
set me risht—

: He plIr.-kﬁd up the pack and followed
er, n the edge of the Spruce a
hundred yards from the Nest, Tara

hmi1 been lying all the -afternoon,
nursing his wounds,

“I could see him from my window,"”

| Whispered Marge

| St}n went straight to him and beran
mhng- to him in a low voice. Out of

darkness behind Tara came a
growl.

To Free Your Arms
of Hair or l-:u::.t

(Boudoir Becrsts)

No tollet table is complets without
& small package of delatone, for with

answer, and for a space the rocking
motion under him ceased and the
Girl's voice was very mear to him.
Afterward motion resumed. It seem-
ed to him that he was travelling a
great distance. Altogether too far
without a halt for sleep, or at least a
rest. He was conscious of a desire to

in a sort of death grip.

In her breast Marge's hﬁ
beating like a hunted thing, over
aghd over again she sobbed out a
broken prayer as she guided Tars
and his burden through the night.
From the forest into the starlit open;
from the open into the thick gloom of
forest again—into and out of star-
light and darkness, following that
trail down the valley. She was mo
longer thinking of the rock mountain,
for it would be impossible now to
climb over the range into the other
valley. She was heading for a eabin.

was

voice protest—and all the time his"
fingers were clasped in Tara's mane |

wonderfully pure,
g soft, pearly whits ap.

pearancs,

free from all

} blemishes, will be com. £,
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mighty throb as the step |
stopped at his door. It was not
Pleasant to think of what he was
about to do, and yet he realized, as he
heard the key in the lock, that it was |
a grim and terrible necessity, He |
was thankful there was only one. He
would not strika Elo hard—mnot in
Ehjn cuward]113r :rnayﬁ- frun:.wn lJ;n\'nI:ru.sil:t.; “B:upl‘"
ust enoug o e business '
sufficiently well. It would be easy— ﬂ‘“i dﬂi{! Jou were an outlaw, and
ite. . He raised his club in the |0 Join the wolves . . |
thickening dusk, and held his breath s “‘;’ ¢ dark bulk of Tara ris-
‘| The door dpened, and Hauck entey. | “h?"“t of thé gloom, and the Girl was
ed, and stood with his back to David. o o -
Horrible!. Strike a man like that— He spoke oy Sakewawin.
and with a club! If he could use his had bes et ¥ her the thought that
hands, choke him, give him at least 5 had been shaping itself in his mind.
quarter chance. Bug il had to be done. W ‘P;fh_v wouldn't it b:,,b““r to join
It was a sickening thing. Hauek went "Fhu"'.‘d h‘]; I‘“"'F’ *" he asked
down without a groan—so silently, so Membering Brokaw’s words.
lifelessly that David thought he had
killed him, H:mklnelt be

An old and abandoned cabin, where
they could hide. She tried to tell
ed from the skin. To remove halrs David sbout it, many days after they
you merely mix into a paste enough had begun that journey it seemed to
of the powder and water to cover the him.
objectionable hairs. This should be “Only a little longer, Sakewawin " ‘
left on thha algn u&hu];tt ﬂi m!nuhtﬂ. she cried.lwith her arm about him and 3
then rubbed off and the skin was ed, | her lips close to his bent head. “Only |
when it will be found free from hair a little longer! They will not Hu.ni ' CIEE‘ to l‘“dl!'- Sold by I.
or blemish, Be sure you get genuine to search for us there, and yoy can ruggists, Grocers and

L]

delatone, sleep—sleep . |, eneral 3101‘-
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“Baree, by thunder!”
David in amazement,
with the bear, Marge!
think of that?”

At the sound
came tp him and
his feet. David

doctors’, lawyers’, dentists’, and
other professional men’s offices.

muttered
“He's made up
What do vou

of his voice Bares
flattened himself at
laid & hand on his

he whispered softly. “And

it hair or fusz can be quickly banish-

—an upholstery that is sanitary, vermin.
proof and dirt-proof, and at the same
time possesses that rich attractiveness
attributed in the past only to leather.

Have your shabby furniture re-uphol-
stered today. Tell your furniture dealer
you want it done in Fabrikoid. There
are several shades and several qualities
to select from—a range that guarantees
something to meet with your satisfaction.

And whatever your sclection, you will
find Fabrikoid superior in every way to
any furniture éovering you have ever
had. It is economical—costs less than
other first-class upholsteries, and wears
ten times as long—it is absolutely im-
pervious to water, grease, the stains of
medicines or drugs. Itwill not absorb
the moisture from the human body as
leather or cloth do,

Fabrikoid is the practical upholstery
for public offices because it can be clean-
ed quickly with a damp cloth. This alone
commends its use in those places where
visitors are of a mixed type.

Have your furniture done over today
—in Fabrikoid. Your dealer can do it.
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r door
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l
ooked out into the hall. |
had not lighted— ::: m!ﬂ:’ i:&;d
that was ome of the old ::“ is light,

Then give me your hand, Sakewa-

soap? Infants-Delighs
s & “milled" sodor 4
concentrated and ‘com-
pre: to eliminate the
moisture. That's why it
18 80 economical in yge,

- qﬂh'ﬂlﬂnﬂl-hu- A i B

gri
firmly and guided him into a -
darkness. The forest shut
in. Not a fell upon them

out n;l.'_lgl: .hh'hf'u the
immer
mﬁd hear
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It was
t black.

you have told m'ﬂrp
he said, as if making a confession.

e th?l widening.
smoo Or a space,
- j pressed his fingers.
ge—you surely are! | “J belipve all
now—what?” '
With his revolver in his

the Girl trembli

Most of the motor cars in
Caneda today are up-

holstered or topped with
Fabrikoid.

and send it to ue—

m w M for a FREE trial

size tablet of INFANTS-DELI GHT.

eyea. shone like stars.
“Who—was it?” she whispered.
“Hauck.” 4
“Then it was Brokaw whe went




