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was {nvisible for {ts whole lemgth to
iravelers on the main rosd. After s
auiog fr the woods of Grier's Point
it crocved)a wide flat among clumps ot'
w and climbing over the epur
of g w hill, dropped in Beattie's
yard.

met haif-way across the flat in
the tender dusk. The fairy light tpok
away ﬂ years of her age, and Sam

simost & bous flde thrill I wom't:

romance st the sight of her slender
figure ewayiung over the meadow to-
ward him. .

In hie gratitude for her kindness he
really desired to feel more warmly To-
ward her, which is & pertlous etate of
mind for & young man to be in. He
epread h's coat for fer to eit on, aud
dropped Deside her in the grass.

“3moke your pipe. siie ssid. “IU's
more cozy.”’

He obeyed. . v .

“i wisn i had a cigaretie myeell.”
abe added with a giggle.”’

“Do. you emoke?”’ asked Sam, eur-

“No,” she confessed; Ybut all the
&irie do, nowadays.”

1 don’t -like it," eald Sam, hluntly.

“Of course 1 was only joki~_,” she
returnged, histily.

Their conversation was not very ro-
mantic,' Sam, with the best intentione
in the world, somechow frustrated her
sattempts in  this direction, He wos
propped up on one elbow beside her.

‘How thick and bright your hair
s!" she murmured, .

“You've got some hair [yonuel!.?
returned. Sam politely. ;

She quickly put beth hamds up. “Ab!
don't look at it. A hair-dresser spolled
1t, As & child it hung betow my walse.”

<am, not knowing exactly what 0o
say to this, blew a cloud of emoke.

" “What ' & perfect night!” ehe

Great!” sald Sam, “That near-
horee of mine, Sambo, pleked up =
stoue on the beach this morning. [
dignt dlscover what was making him
lame until we weer half-way d the
bay. I wish I knew more about horees.
I pick up all 1 can, but you.never can
1611 when these fellows are giving it to
yYou etraight.”

“jte a ehame the way they plague
you1!" ghe exelaimed warmly,

“Oh, #ts gothing, mnow,” replied
Sam, I can etand anything now that
I've got a man’'s job. I'll make good
yet. 1 thiok I can sce a difference al-
roady. I.think about it day and night.
I('¢ my dream. I mean, making good
with these fellows. It len't that I care
®0 much about them either. Bui after
what's hatipened. I've got to make
them respect me!'’

And so of, ifPentire innncence. Sam
was awars of no feelings toward her!
save gratitude and friendliness. Never- |
thetess, it would not have been the
firet time it happened, il *heee eafe
and s!imple feelings had suidenly land-
ed him in an !nextricable coli. Men
ara bables in sucii matters, )

But nothimg happened this night.
Sam walked back with he to the foot
of ‘tire hill, end they pa—ed without
touching hands,

“Sha'n't 1 eeec you
wopd?”’ he asked.

She 8100k her nead. ‘“‘Some omne
might sce from the house. There's
plenty ¢f light vet, To-morrow night
at the eame time?”’

through tue

lak he is fish!” !

Miss Mackall broke into @ low, bTa- |

terical weeping.

“‘Shut ap!” eald Bels, “Listen to
w aielt ay.”

" me go! Let me go!” wept tae
m!cr woman, “I'll ecresmi™

"No, you won't,”  said Bela coolly.
“You not want Gilbert Besttls know
you rum out at ** ¥

T won't be murdered in cold blood!

\ I won't!”
Shut up!” setd Bela. “I mot gotn’
kill you jus’ yet. Not if you do what
{ wamt,” 7

MSiss Mapka$l stopped weeping.

wudoyouwm?"mﬁwm'

" “You got go 'way from here,” sald|

Bela cooly.
“What do0 you mean?” ~

you here after he gone I Efll you.

A little essurance begam to return
to Miss Mackall. ‘Zeier all, it was not
& supernaturel. but a bBuman eucay
with whom she had tw deal.

“Are you crazy?” she . demanded,
with quavering dismity.

“Yes,’ replied Bela calmly. “Seo
they ssy.” .

“Oh!” sneered Miss Mackall. “Do
you think I shall pay dny attention to
your threats, I have only to speak a
word to my brother-in-law and you
will be arrested.” ‘

“They got catcn me first,”” said
Belm. ‘

.*No white man can follow me in
‘the bush. [ go whese [ want. Always
[ will folloew you—wit’ my gun.”

The white woman's voice broke
again. “If anything bappened to ms,
you'd be tried and bung for murder!”

** What do crazy woman care for
that™ asked Rela.

Miss Mackefl mmmenced to weep.

agalin. ‘

Bela suddenly stepped aside. “Eun
home!” she safd contemptuousty,
“Better pack your trunk.”

Miss Mackall's legs suddenly recov-
ered their function, and she sped up
the trail llke a released arrow. Never
tn her life hid she rum so fast. .She
fell into her room. panting and trem-
bling, and offfred‘up a little prayer
of thankfulpness for the security of
four walls and o locked doer.

Next morning she was unable to get
up in time to see Sam pass. She ap-
peared at the dinner table pale and
shaky. and.pleaded a headache in ex-
planation. During the meal she led
the conversation by a roundabout
course to the subject of Indians,

“Po they ever go crazy?” she asked-
CGllbert Beattie, with an offhand air.

““Tes, indeed,” he answered. ““It’s
onc of the commonest troubles e
have to deal with. They're fonatics
by nature, anyway, and it doesn’t
take much to turn the seale. Weh-ii-
go is their word for imsanity. Among
the people around the lake there is
an extraordinary superstiticn, which
the priests have not been able-ta era-
dicate in two hundred years. The In-
dians ¢ay of an insane man that his
brain iz frozen. And thay belleve in
their hearts that the only way to melt
it {8 by drinking human biococd — a
woman's or a child's by prefercuce.
That 's the rcal explanation of many
an checufe tragedy up here.

- Miss Mackall shuddered and ate no

““All right,” sald Sam, .
Sho stood watching until he dirap-
peared among the willows, then turned
to mougt the shallow hill Dowu |
among the trunks of the big pines it
was gloomler thau she had expected.
The patches of bright sky eeemed im-
measuravly far overhead, Tne wood |
was full of whiapers, She Dbegan to
be sorTy that ehe had let himx go eo
g003. and hastened her stepe.
Suddenly. as euie neared the top of
thie hill, a humen figure materializéd
in the trail before her. She waa too
much etartled. to scream. She atopped,
petrificd with terror, struggling o
draw her breath, lte-ehadowy face was
-urned toward her. It waas a very crea~
rur of night, atlil aod volcelesa.. 4
blocked the way she had to pass.
1 shook under her, and a ’Iov(‘
of tcrior escaped her brezit.
Pmding a little sirangth at last, ehie
made a dart among the treea so that
she could encircle the apparition.
“Stop!” it commanded.
Miss Mackail feii half fainting
sgainst a tvee. i
The figure came clomer to her, and .
aha @aw. that it was a woman. A hor-|
#ihlc preecience of what was coming !
atiil further demoralized her. Women |
do mot require cxplanationa in words.
Viss Mackall reeogmized the adven-
tii-ogs of Musquasepi, and knew what
enn had come for. She sought to tcm-
porize, -
“What do you want?” ehe faltered.
T waat kill you,” sa!d-Bela, softly.
“\iy finger {8 hungry for the trigger.’
dhe moved e!izhtly, and a epot
light ecaught the barrel of the rille over
her arm. Mlse Mackall moansd again.
“What did [ ever do to you!” ehe
walled. ’
-You kmow.,” replled Bela, grimly.
“yYon tried tak’ my meun.” '
“How r-ridienlous!” stuttered s
Macksll, “He len’t yours.” ,
“Waybe, returncd Bela. “Not yet.

—

more. 8

Lafe that afternoon she managad to
drag herse!f down to the road. She
waited for Sam at the entrence to a
pateh of woods a, little woy toward
théd French outfit. ; )

“What's the matter?” he exclaimed
at the sight of her. '

Ak, don't look at me!” she said |

unhappily. *“I've had an awful night.
Sick hcadache. [ just wanted to tell
you not to come to-night.”

<6l rght,” sald Sam. “To-morrow
night?”

She shook her head. “I—I don't
think I'll come any more. I don't
think it's right.” .

“Just as you say,”, sald Sam. “If
you fee! al\ right to-morrow after-
noon, you might get a horse and ride
around the bayv.’

“1—I'm afraid to ride alone,” she
faltered. '

“Well,” said Sam, ever quick. to
take otfense, it you dom't want to
sea e again, of course—"

“f do!' I ! she cried. “I've got
to have a I dom’t
kwow what (0 !

“Very well,” he said stoutly. Tl
ccme up to the ‘house to-morrow
night. [ guess therd’s no reascu why
1 Mpculdn't.” _ : ‘

“¥o3, that is Dbest” she agreed.
“Prive on now.” .

fam clucked to his team, and they
started briskly down the trail .“Lord,

¢ locks abcut seventy!” he was
thiaking. M.ss Mackall stood waich-
{nz nat!l they rounded the first bend.

Bela beside a big tree, a few feet to
the side.ci the road. Evidently she
haed been hidden inm the -underbush
behind. Miss Mdekall gasped in
piteous terror and stood rooted to the
spot. )

Bela's fece was as-relemtless as &
high pricstess's. “I listen if you go-
in' tell him 'bout me,” she said. “If
vou tcit ¥im, TL ready to shoet.”

The other woman was speechless.

“You not goin’ be here to-morrow
night,” Bele went ow quietly. “Bishop

J| Tejeuncsse l:ave AO-MOITOW ImOrm-
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MissAfarkall turned and flew up

T trail.

The traier's house was built” bun-
axiaw stvle. all the rocms on & floer.
F Miss WMackall's room was at the back

When she turned around there stood §

anxiety for the future. Would he be

able to maintain his supremacy?”
When he reached his own . store he

found a handsome native girl waitng

to see him He had seen her before, |

but could not place her. He asked her
name.

“Bela Charley,” she answered.

“Q-ho!"” he said, locking at her with
a fresh curiosity. ‘““You the she, eh?”
Whatever they might be saying about
this girl, he commended the calm, self-
respecting air  witn wileh she bere
his serutiny. “Do you want to trade?”
he asked. “One of the clerks will wait
.on you.” :

She shook her liead.
you.” '

“What can I do for you?”
~w“Company got little house beside
the road down there. -Nohcdy iivin’
there.”

“Well, what of it?” 2

“Youglet me live there?” she ask

“You'd better go home to your peo-
ple, my girl”’ he said, grimly.

“1 have left them,” she returned,

“What would you think of dofng?”
he asked, curiously. ‘*“‘How could you
make your living?”

“Plenty people here row,” she said.
“More comin’. I goin’ keen stoppin’-
house for meal!s.”

“Alone” he asked, [rowning.

“Sure!” sgald Bela.

He shook his head. *“It wouldn't
do-v' %

u“vhy?u

‘You're too good-locoking,” he re-
plied, bluntly. *Jt wouldn't be respec-
fable.”

“1 tak’ care of myself,” averred Bela,
“Anybody say so.”

“How about that story that’'s going
the rounds now?”

“Moch lies, I guess.” :

“Very likely; but it cau't be done,”
he said) firmly. *“I can’'t have a
seandal right in fromt of my wife's
door.l'

“Good for trade’ suggested Bela,
insinuvhtingly. “Mak’ the new people
come up here. Now they always
hangin’ round Stiffy and Mahoo-
my’&" )

This argument was not without
weight; nevertlieless, Beattie continu-
ed to shake his head. “Can’t do it un-
less 3ou get a chaperon.”

“Want see

zled.

“Get a respectable woman to come
and live with you, and I'll say all
ﬂght-"

Bela nodded arZ marched out of the

+ “Chaperon? repeated Bela, puz;

——-

store without wasting any further

works. )

In an hour she was back, bringing
Mary, Bateese Otter's widow. Mary,
according to the standards of the set-
tlement, was a paragon of virtus. Gil-
bert Beattie grinned.

“Here is Mary Otter,” said
ealmly.
with me. I guess she is respectafile.
She live in the mission before and
scrub the {loors. Pere Lacombeg tell
her come live wit’ me., Is that.all
right?” )

Since Belz had secured the sanetion
of the church upon her enterprise,
Beattie feit that the responsibility was

* no longer his. He gladly gave her her

way.
The astonishing news spread up and
down the road like lightning. Bela

teraw.” Here was a new aud fascinat-
ing subject for gossip.

. Nobody knew that Bela was in
settlement.

when Bela and Sam met again? others
asked.

While everybody had helped this
story on its rounds, no man believed
that Bela had really carried off Sam.
Funny that this girl should turn up
almost at the moment of the other
girl's departure! Nobody,
suspected as yet that t
thing more than coincidenge in this,

The main thing was Bela was known
te be an Al cook, and the grub at the
Prench outfit was rotten. Mahooley
himself confessed it.

Within two hours six men, including
Big Jack and his pals, arrived for din-
ner, Bela was not at all discomposed.
She had already laid in supplies from
the company. Dinner would be ready
for all who came, she said. Six
bits per man. Breakfast and supper,
four bits.

To-day they would have to sit on ths
floor, but by to-morrow, prover ar-
rangements wouid oe ccinpleted. No,
there would be no accommodations for
sleeping, Everypody must go home at
ten o'clock. While they waited taey
could cut some good &ods (o mend the
roof, if they wanted.

Some of the guostsy, thinking of the
past, approached her somewhat diffi-
dertly; but if Bela harbored any re-
sentment, she hid it well. She was the
same to all, a>wary, calm, efficient
hostess.

Naturally the m2n were delighted to
be given an opportunity to start frash.
Three of them labored at the roof with
a will. Husky, who only had one good
arm, cleaned fish for her. Tke dinner,
when it came on, was ne disappoint-
ment. ,

Sam, rattling back over the rough
trail that afternoon, stamped in his
empty box-wagon and whistled cheer-
fully. Things were going well with
him. The long, hard-working days in
the open-zir were good for both heaith
and spirits. e liked his job, and he
was making money. He had com-
ceived a great affeetion for his lively
little team, and, lacking other com-
panions, confided his hopes and fears
in them. -

Not that he had' yet succeeded in
winning from under the load of deri-

sion that had almost crushed him; the

men wtill greeted him with their

. Bela, |
“She poor. She goin’ live
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of the berries yields, as a rule, | be- |

iween four and five pqunds of wax.

Anothor plant belonging to the same !
menus is the “sweetgale,” which grows

apundantly in the bogs and marshes
of Scotland.
leaves somewhat like those ef myrtie
or willow. having a fragrant odor and
bitter taste. and yielding an essential
oil by distillation. -

The wax of the candelilla paint is
used in making candles, phonograph
records. wood and leather polishes.
{loor wax, certain varnishes, linolcum,
rubber compounds and celluloid, and
it also eaters into use in pharmacy
and in making of electrical insula-
tion. The candelilla plant grows on
the poorest quolity of soil. and before
it was found to have a commercial
value for the wax contaimed it was
considered a pest.

Though candles are not so generally
used as they were before the daya of
mineral illuminating oils, gas and
electricity, they still constitute an im-
portant article. of manufacture. The
candle is an ancient fcrm of lighting.
The word comes from the Latin word,
“candere.” which means to *“glow.”

Beeswax and tallow were used for
lighting purposes hy the Romans.
Lengths of cotton or fiax fiber were
dipped in these substances and they
usually burned with much smoke and
scot and little light. The rush-lights
of the middle ages, and even of Tre-
moter times. were rushes that haad

| heen stripped nearly to the dry pitch

and dipped in wax or tallow. When
“candlepower” was adopted as tha
unit of light measure by the London
gas act of 1860 it was tdken fo meam
the amount of light which would be
given by a sperm candle, six of which
would weigh a pound, and which coz-
sumed 120 grains of" the candle each
hour. ,

Candles are made aznd have been
made for centuries by four distinct
processes called “dipping,” “pouring.”
“grawing” and *“moulding.” Few
candles of commerce are now made

12
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- production by the United States,

mekers ave beidg taken

for assembling.
the aly seyrvice for comewiat similay

Gc‘amfﬁ" o Thbiec Jaﬁ;—»—dﬁw . »»-..

ERS AS WELL XS SKILLED FLIERS MAKE AIRPLANES UNSURPASSABLE.

. okI'T required to put the airplane wings fere sho

masurement on the principle of stand >rddgation imtroduced , into -

Sod mvwst. be fitted together with the other sections into the stéu: wing whish §
tm”nmmwum&mummm:
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wn. E 1ch one of the scores of separate

work I

1t is a small shrub wi '

i who hit upon the
, 3 note, not only to
deposited gold, but alse to
who came to borrow, fomnded
banking with an oyigisal
£5,000. =
The banker-gave promise {o.pay up

tory of its origin may met be uninter-

| to, say, £25,000, and as long as there

{ was no immediate demand en the pati

of the persons holding these
i to pay to have that promise
| into cash busi proceeded
hut necessarily th was a.

vond which it was not :
kind of busincss, and it
possible that something
might happen that wouid Yring an:
usual number of notes for
tion. - i

As a matter of fact, this did&N

frequently in the early days, amd
ly the Government
granted the almost entire monopely
fssuing notes to the Bank of
—London Standard.

He Had To :
It all men were like a-coloved: partes®

| in Frankfort, newspaper men wouldl
find the game an exiremely eany ome:
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