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» who vanished in the Clear-|into Virginia’s presence?” The first| “He is?™ But Harold’s surprise was:

. foimed .

iously, Disaster
g:"ﬁann’s umnele,
and the cook Vosper, who
vru'ty. Bill and Virgimis are snowec
n im ome of his trapping cabins. Bill

a double qucst, for the lost

mine~ bis murdered father and for
Harold. He findw the latter, who has
turned “squaw man.”

GO ON WITH THE STORY

Bill realized at once that this new
development did not in-the least affeet
his own duty. His job had been to
find Harold and return him to Vir-
ginia. This smirch in Harold’s life’
was a question for the two to settle
between them.

It did, however, complicate the work
of regeneration. Bill had known squaw
men before, and few of them had ever
regenerated.

Harold shrugged once more. “And
is it anybody’s business but my own?”
he asked. .

“It hadn’t ought to be, but it is,”
was the answer. “It's my business,
and somebody else’s, Lvo.” He turned
to the woman. “You’r» Joe Robinson’s
sister, Sindy, aren’t 7ou?”

The Indian looked up, nodded, then
went to her work.

“Then you left Buckshot Dan—to

come here and live with this white| tion.

man?”

Harold turned to her with a snarl.
“Don’t answer him, Sindy. It's nome
of his business.” Then his smoldering
eyes met Bill's. “Now we've talked
enrugh. You can go.”

“I’ve got one questiom, Lounsbury
—d\ you think, by any chance—you’ve
got aay manhood left?” Do you think
you're rotten clear through?”

Harold leaped then, savage as a
wilf, and instantly hig rifle swung in
his arms. Bill's form, impassive be-
fore, seemed simply to wakea with life.
Seemingly with one motion he wrench-
ed the gun from the man’s hand and
sent him spinning against the wall.

“Before you start anything more,
hear what I’ve got to offer you.” His
voice lowered, and the words came
rather painfully, “It's your one
chance, Lounsbury—to come back.
Virginia Tremont has come into the
North, looking for you. She’s at my
czmp. She wants to take you back
with her.”

Lounsbury’s breath caught with a
strange, sobbing sound. “Virginmia—
up here?” he cri:d. “Does she know
about—this—" He indicated the cabin
interior, and all it meant, with one
sweep of his arm.

“Of course not. How could sha?
Whether you tell her or not s a mat-
ter for you and she to decide. She’s
come to find you—and bring you back.”

“My God! To the States?”

“Of course”

For the instant the black wrath had
left his face, and his thought swung
backward to his own youth—to the
days he had known Virginia in a far-
off city. He w:s more than a littie
cowed at this manifestation of her
love.

But quickly the expression of his

face changed, and Bill couldn’t have | 10t I did wrong to bring a squaw man!silk crepe. The flared cap sleeves

explained the wave of revulsion that
surged through him. He only knew
& blind desire to tear with his strong

fingers those leering lips before him,|Warning.”
‘Harold was los: in insidious specula- A !

tions. He remembered the gir!’s beau-| quality of infinite and immutable pro-| flaring fuiness to the skirt.
ty, the grace and lithemess of her| Pheey. In the darkness and the sil-
form, the holy miracle of her kisses. | ence the voice might have come from | 18 years, 36, 38, 40 and 42 inches bust.

Opposite him sat his squaw—swarthy, | Some higher reaim, speaking the irre-| This Parisian model may be copied
unclean, shapeless. Perhaps it wasn’t| voeable law of the forest gods.

too late yet— :
“You won’t tell her—about Sindy?”
“Not as long as you'’re decent.

them from! turned once more to Sindy. “And see:
Lounsbury, | what you cam do about this gentle- v, him—of the: death of Jules Natham,
complete the a

mmdamrd——emeptﬁm
Jules Nathan.” .

“What's: that for?”" Harold ssked.
[ “But: Jules Nathan—Jules Nathan

“You: didw’t thinke . was going to

thing on the program is—a bath.” He This was one piece of news:

that had trickled through the wastes!
man’s: clothes, toe; if he’s got any’ man knewn to them both. It was
. ' to have heard from him. The
load ’em out.” l of the letter could never be
“Anything else?” Harold asked verified. “He: told me—after I'd writ-
sarcastically. . ten magg:nue&, amd never get an t
“Yes, shave! And when you bathe, | SWer—t you were engaged to
bathe all over—don’t spare your face | married—to a Clnc? man- [ thought:
loryourhainWatermzyseemstrmgn‘Y“"dfwm :
at first, but yow'll get used to it.” ! A
An hour wrought a profound awl"’t separation had
amazing change in the man’s appear- | Changes. Sinfeltthtslnmﬁ
ance. Hehudcwzimﬁowypmmmt“m‘hwmm
work to cleanse himself, and he had ,
succeeded. His hair, duil before, was |turned to the door and called. “Bill,
agimydarkkrownmw,l!h:dshzv»m"’,m?” . .
ed off the matted growth about his| His voice seemed quite his own
.ummd,,mmm,mm.mmp@m
tache; his hair was trimmed and care-|of the night. “I‘?lbmmamom:’!’:
fully parted. The man’s skin had also| —T was just getting a load of wood.
resumed its natural shade. (To be continued.)
For the first time Bill realized that
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“There’s one hing, before we start,” k 'w"g

Bill said. “I want you to tell these
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squaw and clear out of Clearwater.”
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The half-breeds, understanding per-
fectly, looked to Harold for confirma-

“Go, as he says,” Harold direeted.

ne asked a question in the Indian
vernacular.

Harold glanced once at Bill’s face,
saw by hig expression that he was
baffled, and answered in the same
language.

Onee more the Indian questioned,
and Harold hesitated an instant, as
if seeking an anzwer. It seemed to
the other white man that his eye feil
to the rifle that Bill carried. Then
he spoke again, gestiring. The ges-
ture timt he made was four fingers
held before the Indian’s eyes. Then
heannouncedthathewasreadytogo.
During the long trudge through the
snow, from Harold’s camp to Bill's
cabin, the two men spoke not a word.
Harold’s mind was busy with dark
and devious thoughts, crafty sehemes
and desires more kindred to lust than
to love. Bill’s theughts were more for
Virginia than for himself; would his
loss be equalized by her gain? !
As they neared the cabin they saw
the candlelight, like a pale ghost, in
the window. Virginia was still up,
reading, pernaps, before the fire.

“Wait,” Bill commanded. “There’s
one thing more. Ive brought you
here. I've given you your chance—
for redemption. Ged knews if I had
my choice I'd have killed you first,
She’s not going to know about the
squaw unless you tell her. Nor about
the filth you lived in. Those matters
are all for you to decide. I won't in-
terfere.”

He paused, and Harold waited.

“But don’t forget I'm here,” he went
on. “I work for her—until she gets
Gutatmychargel’mherguide,her
protector, the guardian of her happi-
ness. That's all I care about—her
happiness. I don’t know whether or

—t
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hold her love and make her happy, it| The nipped-in- waistline achieved
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is extremely smart and slimming:
His voice changed It took om a| A gathered flounee gives a soft
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exactly for the women of average
“She’ll be more or less in your | figure with 3 yards of 39-inch ma-

-ing that the mortality figure for this

& hen, that bird is just as remarkable
as- a man 300 years old would be; yetJ
she will probably be forgotten very|

an aeroplane, and was milked while| the use of thin soap film over special-
of’ Iy designed holes enabled scientists to

135 miles an hour, 5,000 feet above St:| compute stresses in airpiane parts.
Louis, in the United States. Gne of the principal difficultfes in
Another cow is still remembered in using the soap film method for investi-
the States—and will be for many years| gating torsional stresses, as described
to come. This animal, fifty-eight| by Mr. Trayer, was that the ordinary
years: ago, kicked over the milking | sgap hubble is a fragile thing totaily
2ool, and so upset a parafin lamp:| unsuited to standing the wear and tear
This simple accident started the great of a hard day’'s work. Persistent ef
fire of Chicago, one of the most des| fort resuited in the production of &
tructive conflagrations om reeord. soap film that will last for adayunder
Snail That Won a Castle emﬁmmnmmmnts e

America claims hoth these bovine Almleofthnsxznami.shapeott
history-makers. But there is one ani-| cCross-section of the a.n‘piane ipart
mal celebrity which Britain produced, | which is to be studied is cut in a
and which other countries would find | metal plate. Qver this hole is swept &
it hard to be.t. This was the smail ﬁlnotmbramepotthemtn
through which Hornby Castle, Bedale, | that was used in pre-Volstead days to

“of brew. Then the film is blown up
slightly by a current of pure air. Or
dinary human breath would destroy
the film within toe short a neriod of
time: ‘

The next step is to measure the
siopes: and contours of the hubble,
This is- a delieate and tedious process
similar to the work which is done by
a land surveyor in gathering field data
and mapping topegraphy.

When the step is completef the in-
vestigator has data from which he can
compute the stresses that will be pro-
duced in the airplane part by the
loads and twisting it will suffer in ser-
vice. The soap film is not loaded or
twisted; it so happens that there is a
curions analogy hetween the con-
tours of the bubble and the stresses in
the airplane part whose cross-section
it represents.
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“Man is what woman makes him."
—Count Keyserling.
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and a large estate came into the pos-| remove the excess suds from a glass

session of the then Duke of Leeds.

stranger than that in which the owner
of Hornby Castle bet the castle and
15,000 acres of land that a snail he
owned could outpaee any brought for-
ward by the duke.

When the curious “race” was held ¢
it looked as if the challenger’s confi-
dence was justified, because Lis snail
soon gained the lead. However, he
was impatient, and pricked the snail
with a pin to make it go still faster,
Unfortunately for him, this had pre-
cisely the opposite effeet to what he
had intended. His snail retired into
its shell, and the duke’s passed it and
went on to win the castie and estate
for its owner.

From that day until the beginning
of this year, when it was sold with#
the Duke of Leeds’ Yorkshire estates,

Your mother’s mother gave
her children Christie’s
Arrowroets, Canada’s arig-
inal Arrowreat Biscnits
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The First Fifteen Minutes
“The first quarter of an hour after
birth is ‘the most dangerous period of
life,” stated an expert recently, add-

fifteen minutes was as great as that
of any subsequent month.
. m——

— T =
The affair happened in-the days j
when sambling for high stakes was a
commonplace. Many queer wagers of am
that time are recorded, but none are

Mummy—*I hope you were a good
boy at the party, and didn’t ask for a
second piece of cake?” Tommy—*“No,
mummy. I took two pieces the first

’gm IMAGINE — g
time."
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power at times, up kere. I won’t be
with you every minute. But if you

That’s for you to settle for yourself— | take one jot of advantage of that fact

whether she finds out about her.” —either in word or deed—I'll break

youa??dsmashyouand]dllyouin
CHAPTER X. mYR:and§!”

“Build a fire and put on some water waited ani nstant for the words
to heat—fill up every pan you have |0 20 home. Harold shivered as if
Bill instructed Sincy. with cold.

“Go on in,” he said. “She’s waiting
for you.”

terial with 5 yards of binding,
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silk prints are attragtive ideas.
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS
Write your name ard address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20e in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilsor Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

CHAPTER XI. '

“Who's there?” Virginia called, “Is:
it you, Bill?”

“It’s not Bill,” the answer came.
“But he’s here.’

“Who is it?” she asked again, stead-!
ily as she could.

“It's I—Harold Lounsbury. Bill
told me to come.” !

Virginia for the moment stood still,
trying to quiet her leaping heart and
her fluttering nerves. Her hands
clasped at her breast, then she walked
to the threshold and opened the door. !

Harold Lounsbury stepped through,
blingkink in the candlelight. !

“Harold,” she murmured unsteadily.
i “Is it really you,

“It's ,” he answered. “We've come
together—at last.” |
The words seemed to rally her seat-
tered faculties. i
Instinctively her eyes swept his face
and form. All doubt was past: this,
man was unguestionably Haroid. Yet
she was secretly and vaguely shocked. '
He seized her hands: in both of his.
“Virginia,” he cried. “My God, I can':
believe it’s you!” ;
She' remained singularly coel in the
ardor of this cry. “Why didn’t you
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that you know
Ettle about.

Eagle Brand has beer»
the standard infant
food since 1857. Itis
entirely pure, it is ex—
ceedingly digestible
and there is an ever
ready supply at any
dealer’s no matter
where you live or
where you go.
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