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CHAPTER VI—Continued
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With his tump-line Jim lashed the
two guns to a provision bag, swung It
to his back, adjusted the head-strap
over his forehead. and piled on the
rest of their outfit, while Smoke
thraxhed off through the “bush™ after
snow-shee rabbits.  For a half mile
the trail held to the hizh Innd hack
the river. then turned toward
the water. Bent under his henvy Inad,
Jim followed the moving leza of Omar
under the peterhoro.  From the slowly
increising clamor of the rapids, Jim
fudged that they were nearing the end
of the carry and opproaching the
river, but hizs sweat-blinded eves did
not lift from the moceasing of the man
in front

Suddenly, the legs of Omar came to

a halt. Cuorious, Jim rised hiz head
banded by the tumndine hnt the
eanoe on ihmar's broad back, blocking

the trail, alone met his blurred eyes,

Then, to his startled enrs came
Omar's hoarse whisper: “De: gun!

Juick !
“Whant Is it? Game ahend? Jim
red, as he slippel off the head-

niz load slid to the ground he
the sweat from his eves and
muinted past Omar toward the river
With a bound his heart started drom-
ming against his ribs.  There, 1wenty
¥aridke up the trail. leering at the wait-
Ing Oymar, stiff a8 a spruce under the
chnoe Panl Parndis,
muttered Jim, working
desperntely to free the rifles from the
knottedd tump-line which bound them
tn the pack.

: enme Omar's whispered warn-
Tak" to de bus

LT |

“Trapped 1™

you have come to viseet

mad

With hi=s gun nlmost free, Jim henrd
n movement in the bush, and looked up
to e two Indians hurl themselves at
the man waiting, legs braced, under
the canoe.

A= they ecame hendlong on, with &
lunge of hizs great shoulders Omar
plented and swung the heavy peter-
boro erashing Into their heads, at the
rame time stipping his tump-line and
avoliling the falling bont. Then with
a ronr the enraged half-hreed met the
rush of a third man and, lifting him
ahove his head in his vise-like grip.
flunz the writhing body to the trail
Leaping over the stunned Tndian, he
wmnde for the surprised Paradis.

Dodging Inte the hrush to escape
the charging Omar, Paradis shouted:
*No kuives!™ ns two OJibwas eata-
pultedd Into the half-hreed from the
rear, hringing him to his knees,

But they were fighting to take allve
a8 man whose strength was g hyword
from God's lake to the Barren Grounds,
il ns he tripped and fell with two

clawing Indinns on his hack. lezs
twine} around his, Omar snarled: “1
k' you, too, Parndees!”

When Omar clubhed his first as-

saflunts with his swinging canoe, Jim,
with his handa on his Inshed gun, was
hurled to his face by the Impact of
two heavy bodies. As he fell the
redlization that all he had worked for
=l he loved—hung on the next few
reronids, finshed through his consclops-
N, -

They bad not knifed him! Thought
they could take him and Omar with
their hare hands, did they?

The old fury he had known In many
& trench fight overseus returned as
Jim fought the men on his hack who
fought to pin him to the ground. A
desperate heave and he twisted and
thrashed In thelr clinging arms until
he reached his knees. A wrench, and
he had a hand free, as they fell to the
trall—a heap of stralning, panting
men. Chin elamped on chest to cheat
their clawing fingers seeking his
throat, again and again Jim hunched
bis fist over the shoulder into the jaw
of the man who faced him, then by
sheer strength bent back the head,
untll, with a groan, he fainted.

Desperate with the knowledge of
the white man's superior strength, the
Temaining Ojibwa clung like a cat,
with arms and legs, to Stuart's back,
but wrenching himself from his grip,
Jim beat him to the ground. On hls
knces, the hands of the dazed Indlan
fombled with something on the trail, as
Jim rose panting to his feet. Then, with
2 blind lunge he lurched forward with
Sturrt's recovered knife, to meet the
crush of a swinging fist which crum-
®led him In & heap.

Omar!

UNDE
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At his for post, Sunset Hou -
with his besdman, Omar, <
nesa, frem an everturned

forced te travel toward the LeBland post.

thowing, allows him, at bis request
Indian to ambush Jim and Omar.

LeBlond.  Alter hearing
acknowledge their mutual
has planned & cance trip to make

leaves on & mysterious eurney which they

o exchange notes on & certain iland. LeBlond, wi

tion te discourage them from trading with St

(WNT Service)
FROM THE BEGINNING

in the Canadian north, Jim Stuart, trader in charge,

Fracies Aurere Lelllond, daughter of Stuart’s rival in the fur

cance inm the lake. I-.ouh!-!lun.mhnul.h-mnn.t

. th Paradis, his ball-breed lieutensnt,

maing girl. Paradis displays enmity teward Jim. Gaing to

has lelt the prosised note, Jim & ambushed by Paradis and

i On the way hs overturns the boat, kaving

Jim's superior, Andrew Christie, displeased at Stuar's irade

: ©One ysar o “make good™ Parsdis bribes an

The attempt fails, and Jim takes the Indian to

the story, LaBlond discharges Paradis. Jim and Aurcre

love, though ?urh fs returning to Winnipeyg, and Jim

: a parscnal appeal to the Indisns, who ha th
refused 18 trade their furs with him. He finds that Paradia II:-. enlisted :I:ﬂ':":.:::r':t: |

uart. Esau, half-breed partisan of Stuart,

hope will result In the overthrow of Jingwak.

Wil not equal to meeti

: the black
fury of the unarmed holf-breed, and
e dimiged into the spruce and disap-
peared toward the river,

“We get de gun panted
“dere are more of dem ™

Tenring their riftex from their lash
Ings, Jim and Omar followed Parndin
As they rag, from the

Omar,

rection of the
stream sounded the yelp of Smoke,
“He's struck

Hurry up or
they'il get him ! eried Jim, increasing
his speed,

“em !

Again above the distant drum-heat
of the raplix lifted the ungry yelp of
Smoke. Then two rifle shaots drove
Jim headlong, his heart eolidl with fear
for his dog. At last the panting run-
ners reached the river. But pelther
dog nor the ennoe of Parudis was In
it

“Smoke ™ Jim ealled

There was
Omar, closer to the water, suddenly
dropped to & knee anid fired down
river. Joining him, Jim looked to seg,
far below, o ennoe paddicd by two
crouching men. Again and agnin the
two took enreful nim and flred at the
distant craft, but the range wns great,
and the riflemen panting from exer.
tlon. At last the ecance turned n
bhend,

Back and forth through the thick
bush near the ianding Jim searched,
calling the dog he loved—hoping, If he
were alive, that the hurt animal would
answer with n whine. But Smoke did
not answer. The two friends widened
their hunt, thinking the wounded
husky might have crawied off some-
where to die. Finally Jim was forced
to the concluslon that the dog had
bheen shot in the water and enrried
down stream,

Poor Smoke! Sick at heart, Stuart
bathed his grimy face and arms at
the shore ns his thoughts went bnck
three years to the puppyhood of the
friend he had lost. From the time
when, a flufy ball of fur, Jim had
hrought him south from the bay (o
God's lake, man and dog had known
no separation ; together they hnd faced
the drive of the hlizzards and the
slant of the spring rains; shared the
hardships of the white tralls of the
long snows and the summer white-
waters. Two great tears ran down the
bronzed face of the man who knelt*
by the river, for the slant eyes of his
dog would never ngain shine with
{dolatry as his deep throat rumblied
at Jim's caress; his plume of a tafl
beat franueally to Jim's call as he
yelpod In answer,

“Good-hy, Smoke!™ sobbed the man,
turning his face twisted with grief
from the sober eves of his friend. *“I
loved every black halr on you. Jim
will never forget! Good-by, Smoke!"

. . - - - . -

“Well you wanted to meet him agaln
and you had your wish™ sald Jim, as
they filled the magazines of their
rifies and started back for the canoe.
“Now did LeBlond lle to us nind send
him here to hide, or is Parndis dls-
obeying orders? I wish I knew."

The muscles ridged on Omnar's
clamped jaws as he acowled his dis-
appointment. “Eef he onlee jump
me wid dose oders,” he gighed. Then
his hand slid back to the empty sheath
on his sash. “Dey get my knife w'en
dey hit me from behind. Dey get your
knife, too? You have moch trouble
wid dem?"

“They got mine, too, but I picked
it up.” Jim smiled at Omar's matter
of fact reference to hia struggle to
free himself of the two OJibwns. “We
muost wash these scraiches, Omar,”
he went on, examining the bulging
shoulders protruding through the
ripped shirt of hia friend “They
clawed you like a lynx.”

Omar's marked face wrinkled In per-
plesity. “W’y you t'lnk dat Paradees
try to tak’ us wid hees hand? Ver

ting!”
m:‘.lmt::uzl‘t: know. Lln!:lh! he "’t‘ﬂ:;d

us in a cage to show us to the
Todians up here.” laughed Jim, “One
thing’s certain; If he caught us we'd
heve never seen home agaln. But that
was a clever trick of yours—clubbing
them with the boat, you old wlvm-l.n?.
These young bucks of Paradis won't
forget the trimming you gave them.
There were three or four decorating
the trall when I got loose and started
to help

no velp,

you How theyd lsugh at

Cod's Inke at these peaple rying to
take Omar Boisvert with their hands '™

Omuar’s mouth widensd across his
Suare face. “Dese voung feller vy de
Sturgeon keep dere hand off Omar
Bolsvert, ah-hah,”™ Iaughed the swart
son of Anak. “Dey gor sore neck all
right

“I¥you suppose they've come to, and
are wniting for us with guns to come
back for the bogt?”

Umar shook his head,
see. | tink Kot dere
Puraidis run; run.
dere gun een hees cnnoe.  [le want to
tnk' ux alive, he not dare geeve dem
de gpun™

“You didn't kil any of ‘em—hreak
nny o —with those bear traps of

“We go an'
fill for to
He keop

ey
day.

hanils ¥

Omar  thoughtfully scratched his
bead,  “Wan, mebhe. | twist hees
neck ver” hard”  Then the parrow

“&\Kﬁ

Again and Again the Two Took
Careful Aim and Fired at the
Distant Craft,

eves of the half-breed suddenly eloud-
ed. “Esnu!™ he gasped. “Dey know
we come; by gur, dey get Esay!"

The canoe of the old Indinn, a day
nhead of them on the river, muast have
run into the party of Parndis

“He told me he wounld truvel only at
night."

The deep chest of the half-breed
lifted In & heavy sigh. “Widout Esau
we are no goml"” he sald, as they
started back to the canne.

“He may have mlased them. There's
notlilng to do but keep on”

Cautlously, desp in the bush on
elther side of the portage trail, the
two men approached thelr cance. As
Omar had said, it was unlikely that
Paradis had allowed his men to carry
rifles to the ambush, for In thelr ex-
eltement the Indiens would have used
them, and for some subtle reason he
wanted to take Omar nnd Jim unhurt,
Nevertheless, the two men satalked
thelr eanoe as If sure that trouble
p==ltad them, But the Ojibwas, re-

4l from thelr rough handling,

Jisappeared, leaving the canoe

outfit, with Omar's knife, lying
on the trall, untouched.

“Dey were scare’ we come back wid
our gun and dey make for dere canoe.”

*Yes, they muost have had another
boat downstream.™

As the peterboro was brought to the
river, and slid Into the water, Jim
pointed at a patch of mud. *Lonk!
There they are—Smoke’s tracks!™

The two men hent over the deep
impressions of a dog’s feet In the muod
of the shore.

“He jumped from here—there's
where he landed. See that moccasin
print? He was right after them as
they put In the canoe! They couldn't
miss him—shot him dead!™

Foot by foot Jim and Omar searched
the mud of the shore, but found pe
further traces of the vanished dog.

“Smokey —- poor old Smokey I
mourned Jim. “You died llke & sol-
dier, facing "em! And Jim can't glve
you a decent grave.”

Stuart straightened, and gazing
downstream where the stiffened body
of his dog rode the swift current on
its way to the sea, brought hls hand
to his forehead in salute

@

R FROZEN STARS

The friends dropped a mile down
river, und, cutting back into the tim-
ber, made a small fire and ate. To
avold a possible ambush, they walted
for the moon, then, hugging the shad-
ows of the shore, traveled, until
stopped by the churn of broken water
ahead,

At dnwn they carried around the
white-water, which seemed impas=ahle,
and al! day lay hidden in the brush be-
low, watching the river and wondering
what chance two voyageurs who had
beaten thelr younz men would have
with the wid Ojibwas of Sturgeon
lake, Since the meeting with Paradis
and his men, the mission to Sturgeon
lake In search of Jingwak seemed buf
a forlorn hope to Jim Stuart. The
presence In the country of LeBlond's
man had put u new face on things.
At the best, the Indlans would refuse
i Lem once Iney nnd neard
of the fight on the portage. At the
worst, It looked as if the prediction
of the old OJibwa at the Lake of the
Great Stones would be folfilled. The
peterboro would never return up the
Sturgeon,

TSR

Of eourse, Jim knew that he and
Omar could not disappear off the face
of the earth without a seireh by com-
pany T and the Provinelal pollce.
The first sledding snow would bring
dog-teams from the south Into the
sturgeon  valley—clean-faced trackers
who would follow Indinn or white
man, wianted for murder. Into the
uttermest north—clear to the frozen
sen, amd  heyvond I'here would  be
trouble in the Pipestone aod Sturgeon
river country if the factor of Sunset
House and his head mon did not

SOTL
back But unless Paradis wos be-
trayed, how were these grim  man-

hunters from the south to prove that
the missing men had been shot ont of
their ecanoe from ambush or stabbed
ns they slept?  Whom could they ae-
cuse? Uniless, by some mirncle, Esau
returned to Sunset House, all that
men would ever Xnow would be that
three voyngenrs and a dog had, lke
thousands before them, faded Into the
north, leaving no trace.

Yes, the two friends agreed, having
shown his hand, there was no doubt
that Paradis, for his own personal
eafety, would hunt them down when
he found they had continued north to
Sturgeon lake.  In keeplng on aond
attempting to find Jingwuek, supported
by LeBlond's mnn, they were paddiing
into certain disaster, for after the
lesson on the portage, Paradis would
never agaln try to tnke them with
hare hands. And yet, as they planned
while they walted for darkness, and
the deep set gray eves of the factor
of Sunset House met the knotted
squint of Omar's swart face, no Sug-
gestion of turning bhack wns voleed
by elther. Ahead of them, they hopeil
against hope, 1 dauntless old man still
traveled on his lonely mission to Stur-
geon Iake—a mission which would
mean, If he were met and recognized
by Perndis, the swift disnppearance of
Hsan Otchig. They had let him go
alone, on this mad search for the
sorcerer, They would follow and find
him, if alive, and make thelr fight to-
gether. Jim would have ns soon de-
serted the old Ojibwa In his present
need as he would have left a wounded
mon between the lines in Mlanders,

As the moon rose and they pushed
off into the shundowws of the river ghore,
the words of Aurore LeBlond, “You'd
dle for love, so you say, but your
duty—" haunted Jim's thoughta. Had
he played fair with this giri who had
80 frankly shown him her heart? He
had allowed a sense of duty—of loy-
alty to the company—to cheat them of
priceless hours together before she
went south. And now this loyalty was
to rob them of thelr birthright. For
even the masterful Omar admitted
that Jingwak and Paradis would never
allow the peterboro to return to Sun-
set House. And now that he felt In
his heart that he had sald good-by
forever, Jim lived again and again
each treasured moment he had spent
with her. Once more, as the boat slid
past the shadow-packed river shore,
ha felt the warm caress of her lips,
heard her low whisper, gazed Into the
dark depths of her eyes and crushed
her lithe budy to his heart.

“Good-by, Aurore!" he muormured,
and above the fret of the river on the
wear shore, he again heard her, “Good-
by, magician, don't forget me!™

But he had forgotten her, the brood-
Ing bowmac told himself, when he left
her and come north To his defeat. To
him in his loneliness had come this
miracle of the love of Aurore Le-
Blond and he bad turned from it, put
1t aside as If a thing of little worth—
this miracle of her love.

(TO BR CONTINUED.)

Fasting the Bast Way

“How to improve the appetite,” was
the theme of a recent medical address
that consumed more than half an
hour’s time. We could tell it quicker:
Pass up your breakfast, dinper and
supper and repeat the same second day
if mecessary. Your appetite will Im-
prove—New Orleans Times-Plcayuma,
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Mill's Centennial

A flour mill made of o mml
hewed timber amd powersd by a wa-
ter wheel in hdinn ereek, near Dal-

lu=, T

operit

nx, reaclusl rs e

m thiz year.

al of
The mill, which
hits been aperated sinee 1840 by An-
thony  Watts and his  descendants,
wus bullt in 1832 to grind the grain
for the Indinnss The Watts' de-
seendunts held a eelebration in ob-
servance of the mill's centennial,
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Constructing Large Shrine

The L t shrine in western
Pennsylv I= belng bnilt at the
Rlovak Francisean Fathers' home at
Avalon, I'n, by unetiployel stope
maesons and entters,  The workmen
nre wembers of three Roman Catho-

lie chimrches o the Piishureh districr.
uE SRR, §s
arnnite, with
It

The shrine, to cost ol

being  conztructed
reul amed whils trinmming.
will Inelode an altur, =saeristy

nf

to, entacombs il fountains,

St.Joseph's
GENUINE
PURE ASPIRIN

Expert With His Toes

Althouzh Woodrow  Horns, nine-
Year-old negro boy of Oko » OKln,,
Las no arms, he (8 an expert marble
i The hoy plays marhles with
his toes aml displays a deadly aim
with either foot. He was born with-
Out arms,

I Try Lydia €. Piokham's Vegstable Compound |

Wanted to dic . . , she fcle 50 blue
and wretched! Don’t ler cramps ruin

good times, Lydia E. Pin 'S
cegnnhle Compound gives you relief,

Remarkable Feat
Many of the huge slabs of stone,
ench weighing several tons, erectod
at Stonehenge by the Britons of neir-
Iy 4000 yvears ago, were brought 160
miles across  wild  country  from
Wales,
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She Would
A wife Is somebody who thought
you had jJotted down the street num-
ber of the people you are driving out
to vislt for the first time.—Detrolt
News,
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