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olt of here,” he cried, “or'—
ansed on eatehing sight of Joe and

i
i

| go if you wish ir,” said Stafford
serously, “but if 1 do it'll be to re-
owith the police."
And ook here,

Mi. Dutehman,”

roke la Joe gently, “if it comes to |

dt yvou'll get put away for a fifteen
s’ rest eure, sure.”
“Who aré you?" bellowed Jurgensen,
[1e's the man that told me your
wieowas weakly and spilled the water
o the kettle when she lifred it, for
fonid her tracks at wy place by the
v He's the mun that discovered
vout log ends in Alent Sam’s fire on
dthisland when v e knew Sam had
vox with him. He's the man 1 owe
s
Ve also,” said Jurgensen venomons.
vous he bowed his head “Vot you
ioyour terms " he asked at last.
Sufford had his answer ready. “My
v foxes—that’s restoratjon—and two

Juliug Fischer clalmed. The woods are
full of moose, and there are beaver and

otter, and that's where the trouble
Callie g

But Fischer npg trouble from the
ainy he went Up to shoot ut Kalmacks
He bad to riy for i, so | was told
INAn't your tuther kuow that* Why
did Mr Petersy i Lave auything to
du With the e

"Oh, it was just one Oof pop’s no
Oous, | suppose,” suid I.Ihll.l‘ with the

rather weary tolerunce of the wodern
dsugzhter

“I'bey are a dungerous lot  round
there,’

“He knew that They are squetiers
=trappers who have squatted among
those woods and hills for Eenerations
Of course they think the country be-
longs to thew.  Pop knew that, and in
his opinion the compensation Julins
Fischer offered and gave them was in
adequate ™

“It would be | commented., !
conld  without effort {magine Jullus
Fischers views o compensation, for
I had mer him in business

"Well, father went into the matter,
and he found that the siguatters bad a
good deal to b sitidd for thelr side of
the thut he did what he
thonght talr by them  He paid
them good high prices for their rights,
or what they cousidered to be thelr
rights, for in law. of course, they pos
sessed none Every one seemed pleased
and satisfied, nl we were looking for-

Clse 1N

Wiis

. Ward to golng there this spring for the |

tishing when news came that one of fa
ther's same wardens had been shot at.”

“Shot at¥

Livda nodded the Greek head 1 ad
mired so wuch

“Yes Last sutmun father put on a
couple of wardens to look after the
gume, and they have been there all
winter  From their reports they have

CEOU onquite well with the squatters,

o yours by way of interest—that's ret- |

mtion,”

\nt if 1 say no?"

“You won't.  Where's my foxes?'
Jurgensen hesltated, but clearly there
ald be only one decision in the cfir-
wmstances.  “l haf thewm in my ken-
s, he answered.

Wire inclosures?” cried Stafford In
sEnst

“Yes.”

age.” snapped Stafford, with the ea-
ceimess of a fanatic mounted upon his
wbby. “You must let them live thelr
witnral life as near as possible or thelr
olor suffers, The pigmentary glands
ot affected” —

“Toof! 1 baf read of all that in
e book *Zientitic Zelection of Color
rms,* "

Yes™ put In Joe, “you read a good
it while yoo were at Mr. Staftord’s
die, that's so—lying in Mr. Stafford's
ank.”
* Jurgensen ralsed startled eyes.
see me ¥’

“No."

“How you know then?"

loe laughed. *1 guess the splders
st 'a’ told me,” said he.

“You

CHAPTER XilI.
Linda Petersham.
OVEMBER JOE had bidden me
farewell at the Mttle siding
kuown by the
name of Silent Water
" Spect you'll be back again, Mr
Wiariteh, as soon as you've fixed them
Iew mining contracts, and then, may-
beowe'll try a wolf hunt. There's a
dy pack comes eut on the Lac Noir
e when it's moonlight.”
But the shackles of business are not
“ easily shaken off, and the spring
lind already come before another va-
Ation in the woods had
“ierge into  possibility.
line Linda Petersham rang me up on

“hee at lunch
“But I am enguged.” said |

s i

“What

‘T will tell you when you come, [
Want you,"

I made another effort to expliin my
Psition. but Linda had said aer last
Yord und rang off. 1 smiled as 1 call
“ up the picture of a small Greek
bend crowned with golden hair. a pair
of dark blue eyves and o mouth wear-
U4 rather imperions expresdon

The end of ft was that 1 went, for I
e known Linda all bher Wfe. The
Petersham family counsists of Linda
il her father, and, though in busi
" Telations Mr, Petersham is a pow
“I'to be reckoned with, at heme he ex-
Bts for the sole apparent parpose of
Hrying out his charming daughter's
“Ales 1t is @ delightful house to go
0. tor they are the happiest people |
A Tiow

L found myself the only guest. which
MIMprised . o, for the Peterstiim wman-
\“.I.h has g reputation for bospitality

James, | want you to do this for
L want you to persuade pop unot
“omething.’

.1 persuade him? You don't
hllr 'r:..' for that—you, who ean make
“_'I"[!'I-I O not do anything, just as yvou

"I thought | could. but 1 find | ean't”

"How g that ¥
_'“"'5:. he is set on going back to
|\ !I"”.II k!i "

]\-'i.'nlu'ke-:',‘ !. know it is the place
Fischer buiie up in the moun

[0
L (I

\r *  He used to go shooting and
: . "% there.*
. 't It is ft. It's a place vou'd love—

" #00d rooms and standing way
A wonntain slope, with miles
and a strenm tombling past

'f¥ door. Father bought it last

" with it an the sporting rights

picturesque |

aid vow suddenly. for no reason that
they can guess, ole of them, Willlam
Worke by name, has been fired upon in
bis camp

“Killed " | asked

“No. but badly wounded. 1 sald he
wits sure the bullet could have bern |
put into his heart just ns easily, but it |
wias sent through his knee by way of a |
notice to quit, he thinks." :

“Those folks up there must be half |
sHviges

“They are. but that's not all. Three
days ago a letter came, meant for fa- |
ther, but addressed to wme  Whoever
wrote it must have seen father and

L knew tl UTE » k of mar
You can't grow a decent peit In . n lt he was not the kind ef man

who could e readily frightened, so
they thought they would get at him
through me It was a horrible letter.”

The words wore written upon a sheet
torn from an old wecount book They
rian as follows

You Petershan vou mean skunk
Don't yvou come in our wods unles yor
willing to pay five thousand dollars Bring
the goods and youl be told wher to put it,
80 it will come into the hands of riters
Dollars ain't nothin to vou, but thev can
keep an expanding bulet out vor hide

“Do you think it 1s a4 hoax ¥
“Well, no. 1 ean't honestly say 1 do.”
“Which means. in plain language.

| that if father does yot pay up thatr &5, |
FOOO e will e shot”

“Not necessariiy - He need not go up
to Kalmacks this fall”

“But of course he will go! He's more
set on zoing than ever. You know fa
ther when he's dealing with men. And |
he peersisis in his oplnion that the let
ter is probably only blafr ™

I cousidersd for a little before | |
Spoke.  “Linda, have you really sent
for me to try 1o persuade your father
that it would be wiser for him not to

Lgo to Kalmacks "

|
|
|

.
Linda’s lip curled scornfully.  *1
should not put it just like that! 1 ecan
imagine father's answer if vou did
P oafeaid it will be no good wtting
you say anything vou don't know how."

“You mean that 1 have no taet
She smiled at me, and 1 fnstantly
forguve her  “Well, pertmps | do, but
you know it is far better to be able to

begun to  Hive help than inst to tall: about ft.

About this |

Father is determined on going to Kal-
macks, and I want yon to come with

e wiephone and demanded my pres- : -

“Us% 1 eried

“Naturally, 'm zoing.”

“But it is absurd’ Your father woula
never allow !

“He ean't prevent it dear James,™
she said =oftly. L don't for a moment
sSuppose that even the Kalmacks people
would attack o woman.  And father is
all that 1 bave in the world  I'm go
ing

“Then 1| suppose | shall have to gO
too.  But tell me what purpose does
your father think be will serve by an
dertaking this very risky expedition?”

“He believes that the general feellng
up at Kalmacks Is in nhis favor, and
the shooting of the warden as well as
the writing of this letter 18 the work
of a sma!l band of individuals who-
wish to blackmail him We will be
quite a strong party, and he hopes to
discover who is threatening him, By
the way, didn't | hear from Sir An
drew MeLerrick that you had been In
the woods.all these last falls with a
wonderful guide who could read trails
like U'neas, the last of the Delawares,
or one of those old trappers one reads
of in Fenimore Cooper's novela®”

“That's true.’

“What is his name?”

“November Joe ™
“November Joe”
visualize him at once
g old man, with

plercing eyes.”™

I burst out laughing. “It's extraor
linary you should bit him off so well.”

--[].'. ‘[“”qt she com
nanded

On Friday 1 got Joe, who arranged to
meet s at Prianmville, the nearest
wiint on the to those moun
tains in the heart of which the estate
wias situated I myselfl
accompany  the Peter

repeated,  *1
A wintry look
gray goatee and

shie

come  too”

railway

o Kalmacks
irranged  to
shamns

Into Journey te

our

story of

the

I nows!"

I peared for s

| taken

‘g ou

Priamvills I peed pot 2o, but will pick
up the sequenc eveuts at the mo-

et of our arvival at that vuterpris-
Ing town, when L dn, looking from
the sar vindow, sudde Vo exclnimed:

“Look at that lnuguiticent  young
man

‘Which one?' | asked innocently as
I cuught sight of November's tall g
ure awaiting us

“"How many wen in sight answer my

description " she retorted.  “Of course
| wenn the woodsman, Why, he's
coming this way I must speak to
blin.”

Before 1 conld answer she had jump-
ed lght!y to the platform and, turning
to Joe with a childlike expression in
bier blue eyes, said

“Oh, ean you tell me how many toin-
ates this train stops here?”

"It don't generally stop here at all,
bur they fugged her because they're
expecting pussengers.  Can | help you
any, misse

“IUs very kind of you.”

At this moment | appeared from the
ear “Hello, Joe!” sald I “How are
things

Al right, Mr. Quaritch. There's
two slick buckboards with a palr of
horses to ench waiting and a wagon-
ette fit for the King o Russia. The
roid between this and the mountains
is tlooded by beaver working in a back
witer “hout ten miles out  They say
we can drive through all right  Miss
Petershum  needn’t fear getting too
wet.”

“How do you know my pame?’ ex-
claimed Linda

“I heard yon described, miss,” re
plied Joe gravely.

Linda ook at me.

“Good for the old mossbhack!™ said |

Her i'ps bent into a sudden smile.
“You must be Mr November Joe. |
bhave beard so much of you from Mr
Quariteh.™

Weowent out and loaded our bag-
enge the  walting buckboards.
One of these was driven by a small,
sallow faced man, who turned out to
be the second gnme warden, Puttick.

Mr  Petershum  asked how  Bill
Worke, the wounded man, was pro-
Eressing

“He's coming along pretty tdy, Mr.
Perersham. but he'l! carry a stiff leg
with him all his life.”

“I'm sorry for that. 1 suppose you
have found out nothing further as to
the identity of the man who fired the
sghot s

“Nothing.” said  Puttick, “and not
lkely to. They're all banced togeth.

" up there ™

On whieh cleerful information our
Hitle earavan started At Linda's wish
Joe took the place of the driver of
Mro Petersham’s llght imported wag-
onette, nnid as we went along she gave
him a very clear story of the sequence
of events, to all of which he listened |
with the characteristic series of “Well,
and “You don't says!” with
which he was in the habit of punetuat
ing the remarks of a lady He sald
them, #= usnal, in n volee which not
only emphuasized the rfacts at exactly
the right places. but also lent an air
of subtle compliment to the elogquence |
of the narrator

When we stopped near a patcb of
pine trees to partake of an impromptu
lunch it was his quick bands that pre
pared the campfire and bis skilled ax |
that fashioned the mde tut comforta
ble seats. It was he also who disap
moment to return with |
halt pound trout that he had
by some swift process of his
own from the brook, of which we only
beard the murr.ur  And for all these
doings he recelved an amount of open |
admiration  from Linda’s blue eyes |
which seemed o me almost exagger-
ated

“I think your November Joe is a per
fect dear.” she contided to me.

“If you really think that” said L
“have mercy on him! You do pot |
want to add his sealp to all the oth
ors,"

“Many of the others are bald.,” satd
she.  “His hair wonld furnish a dozen
of them!

Hpsan

three

CHAPTER XIV.
Men of the Mountains.
O the afternoon passed away, and

a8 It became late we entered
great  tracts  of  gloomy pine
woods A wind which had risen
with the evening moaned throogh |
their tops and tlung the dark waters |
of innumerable  little lakes agalnst

"their moss bordered shores

I noticed that Puttick anslung his
rifle and Iaid It among the packs upon |
the buckboard beside him., and when
ever the road dipped to a8 more then |
nsually defile his eyes, quick
and restless as those of some forest
animal, darted and peered into the
shad’ yws The light of the sun wax
fuding when there oceurred the one In
cident of our journey. It was not of
importance, bt & think it made
all of us. The road
were driving came
suddenly out iuto an open space, and
here in front of a shack of the rough
est description 8 man was engaged in
cutting logs  As we passed he glinced
up at us, and his face was like that of
some medieval prisoner-a tangle of
wild beard, s grayish hair
and among it all a pair of eves which
secimed to glare forth hatred. There
was something ominons  about the
wolflsh face,

It wns alrendy

<o b

real
an impression on
along which we

muss  of

durk when we arriv
e at the house, a long, ow building of
<urprising spaclousness literally
imong the pines, the fragrant branch
vs of whieh tapped and rustled upon

st

the windows

We went tn. ana while dinner was
preparine Mr Peter<shinm, Joe and |
went to the room where the wonnded
game warden Worke, Iny upon a bed

smoking a pipe with » candle sputter
v chair beesddde Bln

Lon the Uil above there is mostly rock.’

| Inongery

- would buy one. so there's one in pret.

. three in some

Cdon’t

- —_

“Yes, Mr. Petersham,” sald he In an-
BWer o a4 Gilvstion ‘When you went
away last full | Jdid think things was
settling down a bLit, but & week ago
while Puttick was on the vustern
boundary 1 thouzht 1'd go up to Senlls
ke, where lust year Keoghan had the
brovk netted. | was uking a tire to
boll my kettle when a shot was fired
frow the rocks up above, und the next
I knew was that | was hit pretty bad
throuch this knes

“It was cotning on dark, and | rolled
inte a bush for cover, but whoever it
were didn't fire at e again. | don't
think he wanted to kill me.  If he had
he could have put the bullet into wy
heart jusi as ensy as in my leg. 1 tled
up the wound the best way 1 eould

wou't allow it

ler’s cairn 1s on a hil' about two miles
west of here’

‘I suppose you won't go? sald L

“With the woney* Certainly notf”

“You cai hardly go without it"

“Why not?

“You would be shot down.”

“I'd tnlk 1o the ruthans tirst and then
If there was any stooting, | guess 1'd
be us mueh in it as they would.”

‘I suggest that we all three go,” 1
suld

1t
plan

“There’s nothing to be galped by
that, Mr. Quaritch,  You bet these
fellas’ll keep a pretty bright lookout

Joe would have none of this

A they saw three of us coming they'd

shoot as like as not
"l wus thiuking | might slip right
along to Butler's calrn and waybe get

| 4 look at the fellas."”

“No!™ sald Petersham decidedly. *1
You say yourself you
would be shot.”

“l said we would get shot, not me
aione. Three men cun't go quiet where
one ean "

Aund so tpally 1t was
though not without a good deal of ar
gument with Petersham.

Ced bitterly

arrunged, |

Page Three

CHAPTER XV.
The Mar In the Black Mat.
for a moment.
Perersham  turued te

L were silent
Then
Putrick

“What do you hiuk of it

Ben  You bave solie experience of
these squatters up nere. Do you think
they mean business?"

“There  ain't  much fooling about
these mouutain wen.” Puttick answer-
“Aud wow | says this to
you, Mr. Petersham, and | can't never
say nothing stouger  If you're mind-
ed to xtay on here at this place, you
must pay if you don't want Miss Pe
tersham hurt or Killed.”

“My daughiers

“That’s how |
could he mean?
ry ull your life "

"Good beavens' Even the most hard-
ened rutBans would not hurt a woman.
You dont think it possible? Peter-
sham turned to we.

“Ithink that Linda runs a Very great
risk by staying

“Then she shall go™

But when Linda was called and the

read it What else
He said you'd be sor-

| facts made clewr to her she ubsolutely

“That's a tine fellow,” remarsed Pe |

tershiam
I podded
“The kind of fellow who fought with

fand bettered the Iroguols at their own
L gnme
Butler's cairn®"

I wonder what he will see at

It was past midnight when Joe ap-
peared again

shook his bead. *“I've
1 ddn't

November
nothing to tell: nothing at all,

| See no one."

“Where were you?"

“Lying down on top of the cairn ft-
self. There's good corners to It”

“You could see well round, then, and
if any oue had come you would not
have failed to observe them."”

“Couldn’t be too sure. There was
some dark times when the moon was
shut in by clouds. They might 'a
come them times, though 1 don't think
they did. But I'l know for ~ortain

{ 800D unless it comes on heavy rain

There's a tine little lake they calls

' Butler's pond up there. You take your

| fishpole,

NG

S CLRRga .
His Face Was Like That of Some '
Medieval Prisoner.

Lucky the bullet badn't touched any
big artery. Next worning | crawled
up the hill and lit signal smokes till
Puttick came He brought me In
here.” |

“1 suppose Puttick had a look round
for the tracks of the fella who gunned |
you? asked November

“He did, but be didn’t ind out poth-
mg There was a llght shower be
tween durk and dawn, and the ground

SBuch, then., was the story of our
coming to Kalmucks, and for the next

Ctwo or three days we gpent our time

fisdng in the streams, the only wmove |
ln the direction of the main objeect ot
our visit being that Joe. whom Linda
inslsted upon accompanying, walked |
over to Senlis lake and had a look at |
the scene of Worke's accident. The |
o.d tracks, of course, were long since |
washed away, and | thought, with the |
others, that Joe's visit had been fruit. |
less until he showed me the shell of |
an exploded cartridge

*“I'he bullet which went through Bill
Worke's ieg came out of that. 1| found |
it on the Lili above. It's a 45.70 cen- |
tral fire ritde, an old 76 model.”

“This is a gremt discovery you and
Miss Petersham lhave made.”

Joe smiled “There's nothing much |
to it, anyway She lost her broochj
somewhere by the lnke and was lookin’ |
for it when 1| found thix” Joe indi-
ented the exploded shell. “The moun- |

Ctains is full of 4575 guns, 1876 pat

Some vears back a blg tron
store down here went bust
and threw a tine stock of them callber
riles on the market A few dollars

tern

house and two and
Howsoever, it may be
useful to know that him that shot Bill |
Worke ecarrted that kind o a rifle
Still, we'd best keep It to ourselves,
Mr Quariteh ™ |

“All right.” said | "By the way,
Joe, there’s a side to the situation 1 |
understand We've been here !
four days, and nothing has happened. |
I mean Mr Petersham has had no
word of where to put the $5.000 black-
mail these criminals are demanding of
Wim.”

“Muaybe there's o reason for that.”

“I ean’t think of any.”

“What about the sand?”

“The sand?" 1 repeated.

"Yes. haven't you uoticed? | got
Mr. Petersham to have two loads of
<and brouzht up from the lake and lald
all round the house It takes a track

ty nigh every

wonderful I guess it's pretty near
impossible to come nigh the house
without leaving a clear tenil. But the

first ralny pight. | mesn when there's
rain enough to wash out tracks.™

“They'll come ™

“Yes, they'll likely come.”

But as it haprwened Joe was Wroug.
I belleve that his reasoning was cor
rect enough. «amd that 1t was the fear
of leaving such murks ns would enable
U< to gather something of thelr 1den
tity that kepe the enemy from pinning
upon our dour the letter which finally
arrived prosaically enough in n cheap
store envelope that bore the Priam-
ville postmark  The contents of this
‘eiter were as follows

Petersham, vou g
calrn 11 o'cloeck Friday
dolinrs along vl e et

alone to Butler's
night. Take the
their and can

hand It ove

felow was a rode drawing of a cof
fin

I'eter<h rend the note ou' to Joe
and i

“Wh ather's ealrn 7 he asked.

“1 K t  =unld November. *But-

Mr Quaritch, and we'll go
over at sunrise and you try for some
of them trout, while | take a scout

! round for tracks.”

This we did, but search as Joe would
he falled to discover any sign at all.
He told we this when be joined me at
brenkfast time

After | had caught a nice string of

retused to leave Kalmacks
“You will force me to pay the mon-
ey. then” sald Petersham, “though 1

fam well aware that this demand will

fonly be the drst of muny.

Whenever

these blackmailers want  $1,000, aye,

or F10.000, they know they will only

| bave to ask me to supply them But
[ L ean't risk you—I'll pay.”

Petersham and [ both |
lasked for his news

Joe turned to Petersham. “If you

[ ellmb down now I'll be right sorry |

ever come with yvou. | don't hold with

| Lacking down under a blefr.”

I. who kunew Joe, was surprised to
bear bim offer so definite an opinion

| in soeh strong terms, but Linda clap

ped her hands

“It's all nouseuse, isn't 1t? Why, If
uny one attempted to burt me Joe
would make him regret it, wouldn't
you, Joe?" She Haushed him a glance
of her glorious eyes

“I'd sure try to hard enough” re-
plied November. “And, now, Mr. Qua-
ritch. I'll ask Ben here to show me
Just where the fella stood when be
held bim up .lL!s morning.”

So Jue went down to the brook, and
I went with him. We were soon be
side the canve which Puttick had beew
mending.

“Here's where | was, and there's
where he stood,” said Puttick, pointing
tu & small mass of rock close by. “And
there's the place | set down my wateh.”

November glanced over the details
and then followed the bank of the

| ln we found Mr Petersham In a state |

tront we walked back to Kalmacks, |

circling round the house before we en- | brook for some distance Presently he

tered It. The sand lay undisturbed by | rvluxrnul. .

any strange footstep, but when we got | - Did you strik: nis trall 7" asked Put-
U,

| over them

" Just

| showing.

. of the greatest excitement

“One of the blackmailers has had a

~long talk wirth Puttick.” be told us.

“What?"

“Incredible as it sounds, 1t is so.”

“But when was this?*

“Early this morning, some time aft.
er you and Joe started. This is how
it happened. Puttick bad Just got up
and gone down with a tin of rosin and
some “oare canvas and tn to mend
that canve we ripped on the rock yes-
terday  In fact, he had only just be-
gun working when he wus startied by
A volce ordering him to bold up his
bands ™

“By Jove, what next "

“Why, he held them up
cholce.
from behind the big rock that's Just

He had no

| above where the canoe lies.”

“1 hope Puttick recognized him.”

“"No The fellow had a red handker-
chief tled over his nose and mouth.
Only his eyes showed under the brim
of a felt hat that was pulled low down

kept full on Puttick's chest while they
tulked  But U'll call Puttick, He ean
finish the account of the affalr himself
That's best.”

Puttick answered to the eall, and

]

“No. the stones lead right away to
the luke, and like as not he came in

| & canoe.”

“Like as pot” agreed Puttick and

' resumed his work on the canve which

|
]
|

]

And then n man stepped ont |

He carried a rifle, that he |

dafter running over the story, which |
was exactly stmilar o that we had |

heard from Petersham, he con
tnued:

“The tough bad a red hanker tied

Eun to rights nll the thwe.”

“What kind of a gun was 1t?"

“1 didn’t see; leastways | didn't no
tlce. ™

“Well, had he anything to say?"

“He kep me that way a minute be-
fore he started speaking  “You tell Pe

tersham.” says he, ‘it's up to him to
pay right away Tell nim unless he
Loes at once to Butier's ealrn and

| over his ugly face. nothing but bis eyes |
He bad me covered with his

had been so rudely interrupted earlier
in the day.

We found Linda in the living room
arrangiug some tishing tackle. Bhe at
once appealed to Joe.

"Oh, Joe, | want to try some of
those English lures Mr. Quaritch gave
me. I'm goiug to fish, and | want to
use this two jointed pole. Wil you
tx it for me?"

“I'd like you to make me a prom-
ise, Miss Linda.”

“What is it

“Not to go out at all today "

“You don’t think I'm in danger?”

“You're in great danger, Miss
Linda ™~

“Then you must go out with me,
Joe. If you are with me they will not
dare” -

“Look here, Miss Linda, if you'll stay
in the house just over today I wouldn't
wonder but it might be quite safe for
you te go out tomorrow - and ever
after ™

“Joe, you weuan you nave discover-
ul"...

“No; I alo't discovered nothing, but
If you stay in the way | ask maybe 1
shall.” Joe took up his hat.

“Where are you golng, Novewmber?*
I asked

“Over to Senlls lake, Mr Quariten.
Will you see Ben Puttick and tell him
I won't be back till latelsh snd will he
cook the potatoes and the cornfour

[ enkes 4F 1 don't get buck to time? Miss

takes the goods and leaves them there |

on the blg flat stone by the rock he'll

| hear from us afore evening, and he'll

hieur in & way that'li make him sorry
all his life
tirk., you take n
man Peterstnm o buy us off, and he
can’t be too quick about dolng it elther
If he tries to escape we'll get him on
the road down to PHamville After
he'd done talking he made me put my
wateh on the canoe-that I'd turned
bottom up to g+t ar that rent—and
warned me not to move for half an
hour  When the half hour was up I
come right nway and tell yon.”

“Tall or short was he?

“"Medium-lHke.™

“Which way did he go when he left
yon ™

“West: right along the bapk.”

“You followed his trall after the
half honr was over

Puttick opened his eves
leave none”

“Toft no teail
Petershinm

ut Joe Interposed

“He didn’t
How's mhat? cried

‘You mean he

kep' 1o the stones in the bed o the
brook all the time*"

“That's It And anyway, If I'd got
foolinge lookin® for his tracks I'd *a’ gol

mame ns Bill Worke,”
man “They're all

M
lttle
us. "

a bul'vt in
entded  the
watching for

And as for you, Ben Put |
hint and advise old |

Linda, will you please tell every one,
even your father, thoat yon have a
mighty - painful bend and that's why
you're staying in?

“Yes, Joe,” said Linda

After Joe's departure | took a book
and sat with it in the veranda. where
I was jolved in due course by Linda

| and Mr. Petersham

(Continued next week)
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WHAT RED CROSS SEALS DO.

el

sold is a

Seal
the

Christmas
bullet n

| Very Cross

that is real

tight against tuberculosis. These seals

last yvear helped to support thousands
of needy tuberculosis patients and to
give them a chance for life. 1T hey
provided many  visiting nurses,
whose hundreds of thousands of visits
brounght instruction and cheer to nu
Fhey helped main

for

rous patients,

tain dispensaries in scores of citie

1 n the Atlantic to the Pacific,
where thousands of consumptive pa
tients received free treatment. aid
ind adviee, 1 hl_\ 1-1--.:-II\T 1!

to purchase millions of coy f it
culars, pamphlets and other litera
ture with which the pullic has bed
cducated about tuber I'he
have established and helped to main
tain more than M0 ope atr schools
for children who need opes treat
ment, These are 1st a the
vavs 1in owl h he 450 000 recerved
last o ir ded 'l VUAr
vomullion 1 d Surely
i ne 21 least
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