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NUE, whben the Northland
Was very young Lhe social
and cvle virtues were re-
markable allke for their
paucity and thelr slin-
plicity. When the burden
of domestic duties grew
grievous, and the freslds mood ex-
panded (o & constant protest agalnst
Its bleak looeliness, the sdventurers
from the Bouthland, in lisy of better,
pald the stipulated prices and took
Unto themselves oatlve wiven, It was
a foretaste of paradise to the wamen,
for It must be confessed that the white
rovers gave far betler care and Lreat:
ment (o them (han did thelr lndlan
co-partners,  Of codras, the white
men thimealves were satisfied with
much deals, as were also the [ndinn
men for that maiter, Having sold
Ibelr daughters and alsters for cotton
blankets and obaeclete rifies, and trad:
o thelr warm furs for Mmey ealico
atd bad whisky, the sons of the sofl
promptly and cheerfully succumbed
to quick consumption and other swift
Qlseanes correluted with the blensings
of a muperior civiligation,

It' wan 1n thess days of Arcadian
slnplietty that Cal Galbralth journey:
od through the land and fell wick on
the Lawer river. [1 was a refreah-
Ing advent In the lvea of the good
Bisters of the Holy Crom, who gave
hlin shelter and medicioe, Cal Gl
bralth beeame troubled with sirange
thoughts, which clamored for atten
tion ¢l he lald eyes oo the Misslon
girl, Madeline. Yol he gave no aign,
biding Nas tme patently, He
strengthened with the coming spring,
and when the sun rode the heavens
In a goldep circle, snd the joy and
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thrab of life were In all the land, be
guthered bls atill weak body together
and depariad,

Now Madeline, the misslon girl, wan
un orphan.  Her whife father bad
talled to give o bald-faced grissly the
trall one day, and had dled quickly.
Then her Indlan mother, having 0o
min to Al the winter cache, had tried
the hnzardous sxperiment of walting
til the snimon run on Afty pounds of
four wnd half an many of bacon, Al
ter that the baby, Chook-ra, went to
llve with the good aisters, and to be
thenceforth known by another name,

But Madelige still bad kinafolk, the
nearest belog o dlssolule uncle who
outraged his vitals with Inordinnte
quantities of the white man's whisky,
He strove dally to walk with the gods,
and Incidentally hin feet sougnt short
er trails to the grave. Whep sober be
suffersd exquisite torture. Ha had
no coscience. To this anclent vagn-
bood Cal Galbralth duly presented
Wmaelf, and they consumed many
words and much tobacco In the conver-
sation that followed. Promises were
also made; and I the end the old
heathen took a few pounds of dried
salmon and his birch-bark 2ance, and
paddled away to the Mission of the
Holy Crosa.

It In not glven the world to know
what promises he made and what lles
he told—the slsters never gossip; but
when be returned, upon his swarthy
chest there was a brass erucifix, and
In his canoe his nlece Madeline, That
night there was & grand wedding and
& potlach; so that for two days to fol.
low thers was no fishing done by the
village. Bul In the morning Madeline
shook the dust of the Lower river
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from het moceasing, and with her
hasband, 1a a poling boat, went (o
live on the Upper river In & place
kmown as the Lower Country. And
In the years which followed she was
8 good wife, sharing her husband's
hardships and cooking bia food. And
she kept him lo straight tratls, U0 he
learned o save hin dust and o work
mightily. In the end, bhe siruck It
Hich, and bullt & eshin ln Clrcle ity ;
and hin hapriness was such that men
who came to vislt him In his bome
cirele hecame restless at the sight of
It and envied him greally,

But the Northland began (o mature,
snd soclal amenitiea o make tholr
appearance. Hitherto, the Bouthlsnd
had sent forth its sona; but 1t now
belched forth a new exodus, this time
of Its duughters. They a4 not fall
fo put new Ideas In the besds of the
men, and to slevate the tone of things
In ways pecullarly thelr own. No
more dld the squaws gather at the
dances, go roaring down (he coenter
in the good, old Virginla reels, or
make merry with jolly “Dan Tucker.”
They fell back on thelr nalive stol
ciom, and uncomplalnlogly watched
the mile of thelr white sisters from
the enbing.

Then noother exodus came over (he
mountalns from he prolific Southland
This time It was of women thal be
cnme mighty 1o the land. They frown
ed upon the Indian wives, while the
other women becuma mild and walk
od humbly, There were cowards who
became nshamed of thelr anclen! cov.
eoonts with the daughters of (he
soll, who looked with & new distaste
upon thelr dark-kinned children; but
there were also olhers—men—who re
malned true and proud of thelr abor
Iginal vows. When it bacame the fash-
fon to divorce the native wives, Cal
Galbraith retalned his manhood, and
lo 8o dolng felt the beary band of the
women who bad come last, knew least,
but who ruled the land

Oue day, the Upper Country, which
lies far above Circle City, was pro-
nounced rich. Dog teams carried the
newa Lo Ball Water; golden argosies
freighted the lure scross the North
Paclfie; wires and cables sang with
thé tdings; and the world heard for
the frst time of the Klondlke river
and (he Yukon country,

Cal Gaibraith had lved the years
quletly. He bad then been a good bus
band to Madeline, and she had bless
od him. Bul somehow dlscontent fell
upon him; be felt vague yearnings for
bls own kind, for the lfe he had
been shut out from—a general
men sometimes

g2s

i

i

fes
§§§ o
HIN

§

up river and become & new and most
marvelous world,

Cal Galbraith grew restless on the
edge of things, and wished to see with
his own eyes. 8o, after the wash up
he welghed In s couple of hundred
pounds of dust on the company's big
scales, and took a draft for the same
on Dawson. Then he put Tom Dixon
In charge of his mines, kissed Made
line good-by, promised to be back be
fors the first muah-ice ran, and took
passage on &n up-river steamer,

Madellne waited—walted through
all the three months of daylight. She
fed the dogs, gave much of her time
to young Cal, watched the short sum-
mer fade away and the sun begin (ts
long journey to the south. And she
prayed much in the manner of the
Slaters of the Holy Cross. The fall
came, and with It there was mush-lce
on the Yukon, and Circle City kings
returnlng to the wiater's work at thelr
miges, ‘but no Cal Galbralth. Tom
Dizon recelved a lotter, however, for
his men sledded up her winter's sop
ply of dry pine. The company ro
celved a letter, for Its dog teams fll
¢d her cache with their best provi
slons, and she was told that her credit
was lUmitiess,

Through all the ages man has been
held the chief instigator of the woes
of woman; but In this caso the men
held thelr tongues and swore harshly
al one of thelr number who was away,
while the women fafled utterly to
emulate them, Bo, without needless
delay, Madellne heard strange tales
of Cal Galbraith's dolngs; also, of o
certaln Greek dancer who played with
meén A8 children dld with bubbles.
Now Madeline was an Indian woman,
and further, she had no woman friend
to whom to go for wise counsel. She
prayed and planned by turns, and that
night, belng quick of resolve and ac-
tion, barnessed the dogs, and with
young Cal securely lashed to the aled,
stole nway.

Though the Yukon still ran free,
the eddy Ice was growing, and each
day saw the river dwindiing to n
tlushy thread. Bave him who has
done the llke, no man may know what
the endured In travellng & hundred
miles on the rim fce; vor may they
understand the toll and hardship of
breaking the two hundred miles of
packed lca which remalned after the
river froze for good Buot Madellne
was an Indian wotman, so she did these
things, and ons night there came o
knock at Malemute Kid's dobr. There
at he fed s team of atarving doge, put
o healthy youngster to bed, and tura-
ed his attention to an exhausted wom-
an. He removed her lce-bdund moc-
casing while he lstened to her tale,
and stuck the polnt of his knife Into
her feet that he might see how far
they were frozen.

Desplts his tremendous virllity,
Malemute Kid was possessed of
softer, womanly element, which counld
win the confidence of a snarling wolf
dog or draw confessions from the most
wintry heart. Nor did he seek them,
Henrts opened to him an spontansous-
ly as flowera to the sun. Even the

peiest, FPather Roubeat, bad been
kuown (o confess to him, while the
men and women of the Northland
were aver knocking at his door, »
door from which the Intch-atring hung
always otit. To Madelins, he ecould
4o no wrong, make no mistake Ehe
bad known him from the Ume ahe Brst
onet her lot among the people of her
father's ruee; and to her half-barbarie
wind it seemed that In him was his
vislon and the future thery could be
no lotervenlog vell,

There were false Ideals In the land
The soclnl strictures of Duwson wers
ool synonymous with those of the pre
vlous ern, and the awift maturity of
the Northland lovolved wuch wrong
Mnlemute Kid wan awnre of tils, und
he had Cal Galbealth's messure secn
tately. He koew o basty word was
the father of much evil; besides, he
wan minded o teach & greal losion
and bring shame upon the man o
Btaniey Prince, the young miolog ex
pert. wan called into the conference

the fallowing night, an was alse Lacky
Jnek Harrington snd Wi violin ‘That
same uight, Bettles, who owed » grost
dibt to Malemute Kid, burnessed up
Cal Galbraith's dogs, Inshed Cal Gul
braith, Junlor, 1o the sled, und slipped
sWpy o the dark (or Stuart clver,
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“80; one—two—{bree, one—two—
three. Now reverse! No, ool Start
op  wgnlm,  Jack, Bee—ihis way"
Prince executed (he wovement as voe
whould who hns led the cotlllion.

"Kow; une—(wo—three, one—lwo—
three, Koeverse! Ab! (hat's belter
Try It wgaln. 1 suy, you koow, you
musto’t look ol your feet, One—two
—three, ooe—two—three,  Shorter
steps. You are oot banglug to the
kee-pole  Just oow. Try Wl over
There! that's the way, One—two—
three, one—two—three."

Round and round went Prince and
Madeling 1o an Interminable walte
The table and stools had been shoved
over sgulost the wall to Increase the
room. Malewute Kid sat oo the buak,
chip to knees, greatly loterested. Jack
Hurrington sat beside bim, scrapiug
awny oo uls violln and followlng the
dancers.

It wus & unlque situation, the under
taking of these three men with the
womun. The most pathetic part, per
haps, was the buslpesslike way In
which they went about It No sth
lete was ever tralned more rigldly
for n coming contest, nor woll dog
for the bharness, than was she. But
they bad good material, for Mudeline,
unlike most women of her race, o her
childbood had escaped tho carrylng of
beavy burdens and the toll of the teall.
Desides, she was o cleap-limbed, wil
lowy creature, possessed of much
grace which bad pot hitherto been
realized. It was this grace which the
wen strove to brlug out and koock
Into shape.

At the oext Intermission Prince dis
covered a new predicament

“1 say, K19," he sald, “we're wrong,
all wrong. Bhe can't learn In moe
casins,  Put ber feet Into slippers, and
then on to thal waxed floor—phew!”

Mudelloe ralsed a foot and regarded
her shapeless house mocensin dublous-
ly. [In previous winters, both at Circle
City and Forty Mile, she had danced
many A night away with similar foot-
gear, and there had been nothing the
matter, Bul now—well, If {here was
anything wrong It was for Malemute
Kid to know, not her,

But Malemute Kid did know, and he
bad & good eye for measures; so he
put on his cap and mittens and weat
down the hill to pay Mre. Epplngwell
a call. Her busband, Clove Epplog
well, was prominent io the community
as one of the great government oft-
clals. The kid had noted her slen-
der little foot one night, et the gov
ernor’s bull. And a8 he also knew hor
to be us sensible nz she was pretly,
It was no task to ask of Ler & certain
small favor.

On his return, Madellne withdrew
for a moment to the tnner room. When
she reappeared Prince was startled

“By Jovel" he gnsped. “Who'd ‘o’
thought 1t1 The lttle witchl Why,
my sister"— .

“Is an Eoglish glcl" loterrupted
Malemute Kid, “with an English fool.
This girl comes of a small-footed race.
Moccasins just broadened her feet
healthily, while she did not misshape
them by runoiog with the dogs lo her
childhood.”

Madelloe was the wife of o king, &

king whose yellow treasure could buy
outright & score of fashlon's puppets;
yet o all her Ufe her feet had known
no gear save red-tanned moosehlde
At first she looked o awe at the tiny
white satin slippers; but she quickly
understood the admiration  which
shone, manlike, In the eyes of the
mem. .
So the tralning went on, Evesy day
Malemute Kid led the girl out on long
walks devoted to the corvection of her
carrlage &nd the shortenlng of her
strlde. There was lttle likelthood of
her Identity belog discovered, for Cal
Gulbraith aod the rest of the old-thm
ers were llke lost children among Lhe
many strangers who had rushed Into
the land, Besides, the frost of the
North has a bitter tongue, sod the ten
der women of the South, to shleld
their cheeks from Its biting caresses,
were prone to the use of (he canvas
masks. With faces obscured and bod-
les lost In squirrel-skin parkas, @
mother and daughter, meeting oo trall,
would pass as strangers.

In this way Thanksgiving night
drew near, At Irregular Intervals
Bettles sent word down from Stuart
river regarding the welfare of young
Cal. The time df thelr return was ap-
proaching. More than once a casusl
caller, hearing danice musie and the
rhythmie pulse of feet, entered, only
to find ‘Harrington scraping away and
the othier two beating time or argulng
polslly over a mooted step. Made
line was pover In evidence, having
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On one wo w R ers,
braith dropped la. Bcournglag pews | PC o LRI
had Just come down from Stuart v 1. 0. O: F. Bldg.

er, and Madeline had surpassed her-

selt—not In walk alone, and carrisgo | Independence
and grace, bot (n womanly rogulsh.

ness, They had Indulged In sharp re |

partes, and sbe had defended herself l

britasty; asd ben sheidiog s r:; Monmouth Grange 476
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ber own power, sbe had bullled, and| uunm:;:a.u.huh

L and wheedled, and patron |
19 thes wih ont asonlabicg e | Public Program at 2:30 p. m. towhich
cosn, And imstinetively, Involuntarily, | ¥isitors are welcome,
they had bowed, oot to ber beauty, | P. 0. Powsrl, Master,
her wisdom, ber wit, but to that lode Mis# MAGGIE BuTiEm, Bee.
finable something In woman to which

man ylelds yet eansot name  The| ™ e =
room was dlzzy with sheer delight as DONT FORGET

she and Prince whirled through the

Inst dance of the evenlog. '!.ll:.rﬂmn: That A. M. Arant writes Insu-
wus throwing in loconcelvable g

Ishes, whll:'lllmutn K18, uiterly|Tance: Fire, Automobile and
abandoned, had selzed the broom wod | Surety Bonds, ]

was execuling mad gyrations oo bl
own account

Al thly Instant the door shook with|
o heavy raprap, and thelr quick gian |
ces noted the lfting of the latch. Bul
they had survived simllar situstions
betore. Harrlngton never brole o
note. Madeline shot through the wr't l
ing door Lo the lmoer roowm. T

broom went burtling soder the busk |
und by the time Cal Gulbralth and |
Louls Savoy got thelr beads in, Male
wute Kid and Prince were In each |
other's arms, wildly schottisching |
down (he room.

As & rule, Indlan women do nol
mike n pructice of falnting on provo
catlon, but Mudeline came as nenr lo
It a8 she ever had Io her life. For
nn hour sbe crouched on the foor, |is
tenlng to the beavy volces of Lhe men
rumbling up and down o mimie (hoo
der. Like famillar chords of chil)
hood melodlies, every Intosation, every
trick of her busbuud's volee, swepl
In upon ber, futtering her heart and
wenkenlog her koees till she lay hall. |

Dont let a smooth ton
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is any kind of printing the Her-
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'l‘H]S is just what you need, madam. Many
woimen who were troubled with indigestion, a
sallow, muddy skin, indicating biliousness and
habituzl constipation, have been permanently cured
by the uge of Chamberlain's Tablets, Before using
these tzblets they felt miserable end despondent.
Now they ere cheerful and happy end relich their
meals, Try them. They only cost a quarter.

by saving them. The actual buying power of the dol-
lar is just about 50 cents today. If normal conditions
return after the war—100 cents “exchange" should be
the standard once more, By saving, then, you can see
what the profit in WORTH of your money would be.
[{ The First National Bank is a helpful place to bring
sour problems —as well as a safe placelto bring your
deposits.
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