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dilng wi' my wmeesion |
for her and rpeculntlon as to his assn “I've wnde my comparct wi' you
ARt His frst thought had been t) maister, us I'd mak’ & ecppact v
the wan was l‘-liy But now he b | the evil one himself, to protect m)
Ran to doubt this, An old mon mig! balrns,  Mebbe ye're a new hand-—| ,
have had his ansaliant'y strength—he | don't remnember your face—so Il re |
would not have had e enduraner | mind ye of It Ye're to be free fo |
But atronger still was the convictlon | peddie your flthy lquors whaus
that that monstrous form which had | weel—aye, an' | dinna doot ihe gul
attacked him In the shaft could never | Lord wull seore I aguin ye toos, f
have been the father of Joyee ! shamin' HI¥ good corn whuskey b
Yet who but Pelly knew the secrs meexin' in your feelthy wood aleoho' |
of the mine? I.m- way ¢ do—ye can peddie them
The problem wis at present Ingol wr ye please, but ye'll lenve my
uble, but Its cvnslderation brvugh! | lgamen and weans alone, or 1I'Il mak
with It the fear that Joyee might bave | & ton lake too hot te hold ye™
been atincked am woll. Lee quickens | ‘Vuther McGirnth—" Loe tried again,
his footsteps through the miorn { "Wl ye Aght, man (0 mon, ye
which was now subsiding, though the domned Free Treader? Wil ye Oght
snow  stlll fell steadily He bWawmed | op wresile wi' we?”
himpelf bltterly for having left the | “I'd he glad to, Father, but just aow
girl. Burely the strength of that love | gne of my riba I8 broken. When 1 get
and tenderness he felt toward he ',}..u.vr. perhaps
would reach her, and ashe woul Father McGrath released him
respond | | “Ya're speakin’ the truth? Well, then,
And he planned what he would say | tak yersel' off. Ye canna see Mees
to her. He would advise her that It | Pelly—*

was lmprobable that her father would
recelve anything but a sominal
tence, that he might even go free. tha!
In the absence of wilnesses a convie
thon might prove lmpossible. 1lis Les

course would be (o surrender e
began (o grow more hopeful
The log house came Into sight |

standing bare and bleak In the stow)
wild®uess. There wan no light within

Lee's alarm Increased He hurried
to the doorn. He ealled, but n
answer cam& He atruck a match
By the tiny light he saw that the
kitchen and the adjacent room wers
emply.

And bhe began going from room 1«
room, eriiing matches and ealling
her, and knowing all the while the fu
ity of It. Joyce was not In the
house

She had ow, aml
ueaperately weary as he was after his

A light footstep sounded beside him,
Joyce stood there. Lee swung toward
her,

*“1 came to make aure you were safe.

| Joyeo—" Lee held out his arms

encounter, Lee had no alternative bu! |

to take up the quest. She could not
bave gone far, but she must have been
In'a state of deaperation to Bave gone
Gut Into that storm. Which way? The
falllng smow had surely long since oh
lternied her foolprints

He made his way down toward the |

trall beside the river
were poasible: one ran toward
mission, nine or ten Mmiles away,
other In the opposite direction to the
Free Traders' headquarters

But puddenly Lee's hopea am
apirita leaped up confidently. Broop
Ing, he traced the tracks of a sleigh
along the trall. It had been drawn by
a single horse, and It was golng In
the direction of the misslon.

There was only ons reasonable In
ference. Father McGrath must have
been passing, perhaps he had mei
Joyce, and he had taken her with him

Lee took up the long walk lmme
diately. The anow was deep, progres:
was diMcult without snowshoes, and
the frost had already crusted the sur
face, so that his feet sank In cum
brously at every otep. But a great
lond was removed from his mind; the
future now looked roscabe.

At last the mission came Into sight
—a group of log huts clustered abou!
A larger one on a low elevation, sur
rounded by the forest, Lights glenmed
pleasantly Inslde them. A horse was
nelghing In some stables, Over the
largest hut a wooden cross stood oul
ngalnst the bachground of the sea-gros
sky.

Lee strode up the ascent, besitate
an to whigh hut to approach, stood |Ir
repolute for & moment In the oper
apace at the crest of the lttle hill
Then, ns he walted, the door of one of
them was Aung open, and a man o »
mackinaw . and lumberman's  bouts
stepped qut toward him.  Under his
arm he held a riflg. He presented I
at Lee's hreast,

He looked to be about Afty years of
nge, or u Nttle older. He bad a round
smooth face a8 soft as a babe's, an
Inciplent paunch. A sllver cross hung
from hlsg mackinaw, A Jolly-looking
priest; but the eyes within the face
were steel-gray and lee cold  He
stopped two paces distant.

“Take yersel' off, ye domned Fres
Trader,” he sald softly, “or 'l blow
ye Into Kingdom Comel™

CHAPTER XI
“If You Find My Fathe:"

Lee spoke quietly. "1 want to =
Miss Pelly.”

“Aye, ye want to see Mees Pelly
But ye canna see her and ye wile:

wee her”

“Will you give Miss Pelly
message ™

“Will ye tak' yersel' awa't”
“Nol"

McOrath fung down the rlik
“Come on, then; come on, ye swine of
n hooch pﬂ‘l‘"!‘f!" he shouted, bran
dishing his fAsts,

Lee Mung up his arm Just in thee |
protect  himself agninst o ®traich
right that would have knocked h
penseless. Next moment Father Al
Grath's arms were loeked around Wi
holding him as If In a viee

"W ye tak’' yersel' awa' belfore 1
tempted to forget my ealling?” tu
father panted

“Father MeGrath

“I't ha' no denling wi' ye nnd yon
nest of Incegquity. 1'm no afeard «
all the Free Traders that Iver come o
o b=l I'll send ve buck to the de'l

CUnly two ways |
the |

{ acqualniance

| about,” sald Lee

“Mana speak to him, Meea Pelly,

| understan’ he's bhelped ye—aye, there's

good In the wursst of us—but he'll
get around ye, Meos Pelly, Go back ™

“Father, there's something | want to
say to him,"” Joyce answered In a low
voloe,

“Aye, but he's got a smooth ltongue,
and the stomp of Incequity hasn't come
upon his face yet. Ye wouldna (heenk
he'd sold hisself to his malster. 1f
yo must speak to him, Il Just stand
by, and If 1| pee he's getting ‘round ye
'l send him aboot his busipess*™

With which the doughty father took
up his post Just euat of hearing, glar

Ing at Led and prepared for fustan
taneous Intervention. Joyce stepped
forward,

*Tedy 1—I"m wsorry for
to you this afternoon

what | sald
It wos partly

the shock of awakening, | think I
was onjust to you, and unjust, oo, in
coming bere wilihout drylng to get
word to you I owe you a great deal,

| aceept your word that when you met
me In the rang: d not know who
| wan, that you dld not
been s 1

you 4
l'll:“i!‘ my
the

It was your

was
duughter of the ! “n
duty to apprebhend. 1
iN-will for having to do your doty.”

“Then, Joyre—"

“Bul,” she sald solemnly, “you wili
see how my father's salely, perhaps
ha lfe, stands between uys, We cad
only be enemles—al least, until—"

“That's what | wantemd (o speak
“Ax 1 understand It,
this Kiling was committed years ago,
n whole generation ago. It was more
or less jJustified. If your father N
hrought te trial and conviected, 1t will
almost certainiy be for manslaughter
His sentence will be a nominal one
Quite probably it will be mpossible to
produce the wilnesscs revquired to con-

I bear you ne |

viet at all. In such cape he will go
fres.

“He has acted Hadvisedly, He
should npever have fed His best
course will be to surrender. e will
find bimself a free man In a lite
while, Instend of a bunted llnlluw';

Wil you unite with wme In persuading
him to surrender?”

She shook her head, “We always
told him that—my mother and L” she
anpwered. “Blut the thing had crased
him, he hated civilisation after It hap
pened. He was Inssne upon that sub-
Ject. He will _never surrender,

“Lat me try to plcture to you what
happened, and the treachery nnd falth-
lessness that have wslways pursied
hlm,. When my father fled from the
Inw he came here and settled with my
mother. I was born hers, For a long
time we were very happy. My father
trapped, and In those days this was
one of the richest fur districts In|
Canada.

| Rathway,

n girl of seventeen he bhegnn (o take
notlew of me. He sald he loved me.
I dlan't know moch about love, but
I knew 1 hated him. Then one day my

. father came In from the woods just In

e to protect me from him, and he
shot Hathway through the arm.

“He was alming agaln to shoot him
through the heart, for he was terrible
when his anger was roused, when
sanding facing him, with
his arm dripping blood, coolly told him
he knew that my father had com.-
mitted one murder slready, and that
the facts were In his possession, writ-
ten down and left for safety with a
friend in the south, The change In my
futher was dresdful. He dropped his
rifle, he scemed almost demented. His
feurs for my future, confiieting with
his fears for the present ond his fears
of Rathway, broke his will,

*After that, Bathway stayed on and
on, and they were always talking lo-
gether, and Rathway threatened my
father, but mill wy father refused to |
show him the mine, In spite of his |
threata. My father wanted all of the |
gold for me—It was his mania, !

“Once Leboeuf came to my father
and offered to kill Rathway, but my
father refusped, and Lebouef, who was
devoted teo him, never thought of dis
oheying his strict command.

“That happened before the Free
Traders were organlzed In Montreal,
but already the hooch sellers were
getting together. They had estab-
lished a number of posts, one of them
nt Lake Misquash, miles away, »
week's Journey north of here. Hath-
way went to Lake Misquash to confer
with them. As soon as he was gone,
my father pelsed the opportunity to
send we away south to s convent, to
be educated,

“He would not touch the hoard of
gold which he clalmed to possess—we
had never belleved In it—bul he had
made money by his fure. 1 was to be
well edueated. 1 spent three yoars
at the convent, and then [ went to a
misslonary tralning school, to study
medicine, because It had always been
my dream to f(ench the Indian and

half-breed children In this district
And then—"
She stopped and logked at him

doubtfully. Father MeGrath strode
toward them.

“He's gettin® round ye!™ he eried.
“l enn see the softenin’ In your face,

Mees Pelly ™

“No, no, Father!™ cried Joyce
sharply. *“Leave us a few minutes
more I

Father McGrath withdrew, mutter
Ing, after a doubtful glance at her

“And then—and then—I1 ean't re
member, Lee”™ Joyce continued

“There’'s a blank, a terrible blank In
my mind still, The pext thing | re
mwember I was riding north alone, to
save my father, because that devil
Hathway had betrayed him. But how
was | to save him? That 1 don't
know I remémnber that | wak half
erused with anglety., 1 remember see
Ing you at a hotel, and those two
dreadful men

“And—they had some power over
we, and | wunted you to help me, and
dared not ask you-—] didn't know what
to do. Once, I my despalr, 1 begged
you to kill Rathway, to save my
fathier. But how could rthat have saved
him, when he was already betrayed T

She looked at Lee In angulsh. “Uh,
1 don't understand ™ she cried. “If |
could remembar! It was something
terrible, semething that 1 could never
go through again™

“Do you think,” asked Lee, “that you
had pledged yourgpelf to marry HMath-

way In order to save your father's
life?™

“I—1 ecouldn't have. No, never,
Lee!™ Bhe trembled. Lee stepped to
her.

“Joree, darling Joyce, nothing has
changed. You are still mine.™

“Lee, It ean't be. My father stands
between us—will always stand—"
“Joyce, I've been thinking of something
on the way here tonlght. We both
wish do what Is bhest for your
father. Let us work together. Marry
me "

“Lee, It can®t be—not til}—"

But she swayed toward him.

to

In a

| moment they would have been In ench

other's arms. It was a bellow from
Father McGrath, whom they had for-
gotten, that forced them gulltily apart. |

“He's got ‘round y&, and I knew |
‘twould come aboot!" he eried. "ﬂd:
yo back to your de'll’'s wurrk—"

*Oh, Father,” cried Joyce, half sob- !
bing and half Iaughing, “thls lsn't one
of Rathway's gang. ['ve tried to tell
you—" !

“Aye, and ye told me that ye
wonldna see him, and noo yeo'd have
bissed him If 1 hadna stopped ye! |

“PBut my fMther was an nlurntﬂ||
man, and In hig héart he was always |
chafiog against his exile. He always
cherished the hope some day to take
us south where [ could be educated |
properly, Then In an evil day he fan-
cled he had discovered a gold mine. l

"It e a manla with him, He|
would tell po one where It was, except |
Jacquea Leboeuf, an old servant, whom |
he trusted. They used to go off hyr
night and work It together, My father
wan always talking abowt the gold he !
had ecollected. He wanted to develop |
the mine, to sell it for a fortune, but |
he was always afrald of bhelng dis |
covered, and he put It off and put it |
off ; and nelther my mother nor I ever
belleved In the mine

“Then In an evll day a man enlled
Rathway camwe up. He was o small
whisky peddier. He bad commitied
some crime against the Indians. He
had heen beaten, pursued, and was
halt dend when my father saved him
from thelr yemgeance. He took hln |
In and fed and protected him.  Rath- |
way learnad of the mine, and was al
ways searching for it, but peither my
father nor Leboeuf would tell him
where It was, Once he tried to spy
on them, and Lebhoeuf had him by the |
throat and would have killed him It |
my father had not intervened 1o
time.

.lq It With Printing

An experienced MARCELLER

in attendagnee

FIRST CLASS WORK AT
REASONABLE PRICES

Father MeGirath was listenlng in pro.
found, perplexed astonlshient

“Father, | want Joyce to marry me,”
erled Lee. "Once she Is mine, we can
face the future together, whatever I
may bring forwerd. Thers 8 no resl
yntagonism—"

Father MeGrath shook his head in
perplexity, “I ea=an anderstand 10"
he sald. "1 ket but Mttle of whal's
been happening here. ['m o new man
in the deestriet. It lsoa as If I'd
known Mr. Pelly blmself, you see |
ennnn lmagine what Mees Pelly In
tended to do when she was coming up
to see her father. Was It your In
tention to warrn him, do you theenk
he asked thé girl, “Or was It some
thing more?”

Joyes could not amswer him, and
Lee saw how It distressed her to try
to remember. It was from that ecrux
of the problem that the mind bad

withdrawn itself, refusing to re
member.
“Ye were golng to the Free

TraderaT' Father MeGrath persisted

“Oh, 1 don't kmow—1 dou't kmow 1™
cried Joyee In mgony.

Father MeGrath cleared his - throat
und delivered his delibersied opinion

“It's my opesnlon.” he sald, “that
untll we deescover Mr. Pelly, or learn
that he's dead or awa' fra’ the dees
trict, It wadna be advisable for ye and
Mees Pelly to marry unless her mem
ory comes back to her. Mebbe I'n
too consalrvative, but a while agons
she huted yo—*

“Father, 1 never hated him!" cried
Juyce Indignantly.
“And I'm no' In favor of thes

queek changes.” sald Father Mctirnth

Joyce wided with him dear
eat, untll one of those two things hap
pens, we must Just walt,” she sald
“But If you find my fther—and I'm

econvinced now that It would be for
the best—well, then, I—1'll warry you
If you want me, Les.”

And thig time there was no Father
McGrath to loterfere with them, for
the good priest was natting the head
of an Indlan baby at the door of one of
the huta

And, iate though the hour was, Lee
declining the father's offer of hospl
ality for the alght, set o for the log
houss apain. Jip wanted té be alone
with his singing heart in the slence,

He reached his destination some
time In the small hours, and, careless
of possible sttack by the mysterious
wunderer, flung himself down In one
of the rooms, and lay llke a log until
awakened by the sunlight streaming
In.

Jumping up, completely rested and
restored, he ran down to the river
plunged Into the leecold waters,
raced back over the frozen snow, and
dressed,

Joyes was to remaln at the mission
untll Lee knew definitely whethoer or
not her father was In the district
Before leaving the night, before, Le«
had drawn the father Into n URIK, and
had learned from him that she would
not be In danger from the Free Trad
era. The father had been compelled
he sald, much against his will, to come
to an understanding  with them, by
which he undertook not to attempt to
Interfere with thelr operations pro
vided his women and balrns were left
nlone. The board of misslons was a
power that the Free Traders were not
anxions to tackle. Father McGrath
hating the necessity of making terms
with Rathway, had feit nevertheloss
that ha waa the only thing pos
sible under the circumstances, until
the gevernment made a move to wipe
out the organization. He assured Lee
that Rathway and his men would not
dare to molest Joyce, and, further-
more, that he would protect her with
his life If necessary.

“Law,

STEVE VASILEFF

Tallor to Men and Women

PRESSING AND REPAIRING

Residence: 5th House West of

Stipe's Garage, Beaverion
Shop: 497 Washinglon Street,

Portland,

Oregon

He Had No Doubt That Pelly's Geld
Mine Lay in the Chasm. |

mysterious assallant, in the bellef that t
he could provide him with the clue |
he needed. I

He hid no doubt that Pelly's gold |
mine lay In the chasm.

After having breakfasted he made |
his wany to the rocking stone, nndl
slipped quietly Into the tunnel |
Striking a match or two, and assuring |
himself that It was empty, he de |
scended, and within a minute or two |
had reached the lower orifice, an-]!
found himself agnln cMging to the |
interlor wall of the chasm. |

Here the artificlal excavation of the
runge ended, but there was a fairly
ensy descent down the lower portion
of the cliffs, which afforded plenty of
bold for the hands and feet lLee
quick]ly scrambled down, and, swing
ing free of the wall, foynd bhmeslf
slanding at the bottom of the porge,
whose Inclining walls shut bhim off |
completely frogn the sight of any one |

above. Omly by standing In the n-ry'[
center of the deflle could be see the |
summit of the cliffs, with thelr dense |
weorine of & wh
o be continued next week)
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Line of Armard’s

Toilet Preparations
ARMAND'S BOUQUET POWDER
ARMAND'S VANISHING CREAM
ARMAND'S LIP STICKS
ARMAND'S ROUGE
ARMAND'S COMPACTS
ARMAND'S THREE FLOWERS

COME TO US FIRST

BEAVERTON
PHARMACY

BROWN, BROS., Proprietors
C. H. BROWN, Pharmacist

Telephone 056563

CASTORIA

InUse ForOver30 Years
Always bears

the
Signature of

StudioBarber Shopu" f".
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We Give Green

depend on them being fresh

Our goods saleguard

When your meats come from our store you can
be high but the price will be low.

family, give strength and keep you happy and contented.
Give us your order today and every day.
tresh Goods—Lowest Prices

Irading Stamps

and pure. The quality will

the health of yourself and

WE MAKE A DELIVERY SATURDAY FORENOON
Phone Orders Early

- —— — e - - — — __“_ - —
“My mother died. Rathway grew | gow'e ogemte—r T uas vess 10 DR. THEO. G. HETY
tat and consequential, fyed here, “.‘[H.'.'_r P oold Lo Gl u%;n?"u Hiscovery o fhe s Sl
| helped my father with his traps, and, | jug by the armm. And, -h‘. muumnwﬁ- g
though for & long thoe my father Q14 | the good ‘s impalitve ' m‘.:- of the gorge for ¥ Cady Bullding
' not know It, continued debauching the he told bim thelr story, bim, he meant to discover his
Indlans with his whisky. When I was  Batore he was half way through, HEAVERTON  :~:  OREGON

SAVE
FETY

You need not wail for a
special sale Lo save woney

on loilel requisites in The
Rexall Blore.

vith

:

If you Lave had a fond-

sive  imported .perfumes®|
and powders you will find
that same chicness of
package ‘and unmistakable
loueh of Lhe master per-
fumer in our own Cara
Nowme, which we sell every
day at reasonable prices. |
The Face Powder—tor ex-
ample—Iis only $2.00 a

box, Lthe Creams $1.00 a
Jar and the Taleum $1.00.
Let us show you (this
beautiful line. Im it you
can salisfy your every
wish.

Dean’s Drug Store
- o Resall sue |
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BEAVERTOR OREGON.

What a time!

Drove in yesterday to Port-
land to visit Annie’s cousins,
Everything fine, both ways.

Didn't do much all day. 1
was ready to rest when we got
there; started back early to
miss the jams.

We're agreed we would
have had more time, more
fun, and saved money by
riding the

Southern

Pacific

Red Electrics

C. E. ALLEN, - Local Agent

BEAVERTON
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‘ Phones: Beaverton, 51on 11.
TS ARRRRRRR

BN RN LSS S St RS '\“\\\m\‘\\$
BeavertonTransferCo.

Lewis Brothers, Props.
Auto Truck and Livery Service, Daily Trips To
Portiand.

Furniture and Piano Moving.

Offices: Beaverton; Cor. Watsonand First St. Portland; 188 Froat St.

Portland, Main 3540
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room for 3 more in attic.
right it can be traded in
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Why Not Own
A Modern Home

With full basement, !url_n_ar:e, good drainage, land
enoukh for two houses, on a rock road that’s paid
for and readily accessible to both highways where
there is no city taxes and just 3 blocks to the train

station. These homes have five rooms finished and

If your old home is priced
on one of these homes or

they can be bought on easy payments

Dallas P.

Contractor and Builder

Murray
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WHO ARE BUILDERS?

Bright prospects mark
the opening of the new year.
The business horizon is a-
glow, for fundamental condi-
tions never were sounder.

During the next two months
thousands will need materials,

Opposite S. P. Depot

J. Haulenbeck Lbr. Co.

BEAVERTON, OREGON

Have A Joint Account
In Our Bank

By a “Joint Account” we me-
an an account into which ei.
ther a man or his wife may
put money or from which
either may draw money.
Every man should make his
wife his FINANCIAL PAR-
TNER. Then if anything ha-
ppens to him she will have
the necessary experience to
be able to take care of his
money.

We will welcome your acc-
ount.

We Give Green

Beaverton Market & Grocery

Trading Stamps
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General Banking with unexcelled Service
4% Paid on Savings and Time Deposits
$25 will start a checking account and we make
No “‘Service Charge’’ on same.

Bank of Beaverton
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