HT

large enough |
at last his ‘f:gehﬂ _ \)".

twiftly Nereese ran_back over the:
, and almost int::)I Pxerzot'l' s arms.!: -0
¢ was panting and laughing when
r 2 moment she :st:opp»d.jlghmg

. “I have given
. jeawe! He is in the peol.
se was out o
hed the cat.n.
ed to-a table-leg
heard her pa
door.

?trmght to. hi

g

himy.
hed bottom, she

iyl

him the answer, Noc-i teg

L breath when!"
Bares, tasten-'

by a babiche thong,

use for a moment at the; ‘

- she entereq and eamo.

m. DPuriay the ha!f-hour ! ; =

ed him. It sent ljt-
¥, astremul-’
could feal and

He: touch thrill
tle throbs through his hod
ivering which she:

ed the giow in
hand sirexed hi

:

SYNOPSIS.

McTaggaxt, the post trader, finding
Baree, the wolf-dog, tra in one of
his game enares, struck him a blow
with a club. Then he bundled him #ato
6 sack and carried him to the cabin
of Pierrot, the trapper, where he went ' be alo;
todanudtkchaudahNapalau,tIubﬂ
trapper’s daughter. e girl recog-
nized Baree and when she saw he Ilad;
been tmjmured she turned in anger at
McJTaggart.. Baree, frceing himself,
'astened his teeth in tha factor's leg.

cTaggart drew his revolver, but Ne-

peese raised the dog in her arms.

CHAPTER XIII—(Cont’d.)
“Let us leave them to
themselves, m’sigu,

“Thcymtwolittk'ﬁrehmdl,md.

we are not safe. If she is bitten—"

He shrugged his shoulders. mt

load had been lifted off them

ly. His voice was soft and persuasive.
And now the anger had gone out of
the Willow’s face. A coquettish up-

lift of her eyes caught McT

and she looked straight at hith half

smiling, as she spoke to her father: -

“I will join you soon, mon pere—
and M’sien the Factor from Lac

ain !”

There were undeniable litt'e dav‘lls

in her eyes, McTaggzart

thought—lit-

tle devils laughing full at him as she
ke, setting his brain afire and his
l')md to running wildly. Those eyes
—full of dancing witches! How he

would tame them and p.ay with

them
—very soon now. He followed Pier-
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m felt the smart of Bg.r\ee’s

Plerrot and the l'aetor had been talk-

ing about something that had not been
pleasant to her father. His face was

strained. She ca in his eyes the 1¥- “Pierrot said
-noulderofﬁrew'hl_wwutrying

with pleasure when he saw her. She
knew what it was sbeut. The Fac-
tor from Lac Bain had been

?

ing his anewer of Pierrot, and Pier-,
rot had been telling him what she had
must come to

insisted upon—that
her. And he was coming! She turned
with a quick beating of the heart and
burried down a little path. She

threw the flash of a smile over her the
shoulder. But her teeth were set tight.'
The nails of her fingers were cutting her

into the palms of her hends.
Pierrot

stood without moving. He! Stren

watched them as they

fnto u: fonefst. Nepeese still a few m&msm
steps ahead of McTagegart. Out of lmii m‘m

“Bete noir!”
freeing herseif.
she smiles from her heart at that of his hands.

rose a sharp breath.

“Par les mille cornes du diable!”

be swore softly. “Is it possible—that

beast? Non'e It is impossible. And Her voice trembled, and her
yot—if it is so——" . '

One of his browr hends tightened
convulsively about the neandle of the,

and at the sound of her voice !l:’s
eyes shot open.
“He will come
and he will kiil
“He will kill you beca
Baree. Ugh, I wish
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 watched him closely, while' Baree, ©d and angry,
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MecT. t had beeome fgorih!er a'joy as the deluge burst about her.
deadlier menace than ever. tEven now she might have stood there,
There came an interruption. It was'in the little open until the rain fell,
the snapping of a dry stick. 'i'hrough if a whine from Baree had not turned
e et ¥ ;;gmgngaghg;ﬁ;;;'%o;gg with the dull thud of leaden bullets
-up, he stood at the edge of the open.'about 't.hem, she went with him into
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to run away,
You are gaing to stay
iwith me, and we will kill that man-
beast if he dares do to me again what
‘he did back there.” She flung back
 the loose hair from her flushed face,
| and for a moment she forgot Baree as
she thought of that ha'f-mipute at the
edge of the chasm. Fe
. straight u
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nstant—he terrified her
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heart throbbing with a desire to jump)|
rs

Taggart. But it was a man-beast! In-!

and cautiously from her lap, and as
next instant Nepeese had risen and

“Nothing, ma N t.

He stopped as he saw Baree, and
peinted at him. - ]
“Last night when M’sien the Fac-
M’steu’s hand. M’sien’s hand is swol-
bloed turning black. It is pechipoo.”

“Pechipoo!” gasped Nepeese.

She looked into Pierrot’s eyes. They
were dark, and filled with a sinister

“Yes, it is the blopd-poison,” said!|

murmur of their voices—chiefly ofE
Pierrot’s, and at last he saw Nepeese
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