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with the Astor company.
town bully, wearing tl;.z black
symbol of Invincibility, knocks
Shaw's head oarsman,
in return

garturo and tells him an old man awaits
im al his tent. Shaw finds Leslie, an
old free-trader, who proposes that Shaw
join him and go to the rich Pillager
<ountry, where Astor is to
Rickman. He shows him a map
Indian ceremonlal stone given
Standing Cloud, Pillager chief.
<epls Leslie's offer. The
man finds Annette alone and artfully
] littles Shaw, aggravating Annette into
2 ?ouung! &! his !‘-'llnh-tj. lm;ilmitl:kmlu
earns of the partnership an epart-
aure for rich unclaimed ground. He fol-
lows Shaw to Leslie’s camp and hides
within earshot. ponaw finds Leslle o
Shaw

1ll, attended by his clerk, Giles.
' Giles as a witness, Leslie
I the map and the Indian stone. After
Shaw departs, Leslie dies. Rickman as-
<certains the old man's death, and
plunges & knife into his heart. Shaw,

L reaching his camp, finds soldiers with a
i warrant for his arrest on a cha of
. murdering Leslie. Basile repol to
s Shaw, in prison, that Rickman

| the following day, and that Giles Is in-
timidated from telling the truth. Shaw,

impatient at the delay, orders Basile to

i

hold all in readiness for the moment he
<an escape. Annette makes lave to Rick-
man, noping to delay him.

CHAPTER IV—Continued
—5—

But Basile did oot see all, heard
nothing whatever. He did not ob-
serve Rickman’s attempt at a final
kiss; did not see Annette twist and

hear her one honest word of the
entire passage.
i One word, a strained, gasped:
“Never!”

It was that word that sent Rick-
man away, an unhappy, if com-
manding figure.

e And so Burke Rickman had a
" day and a half the advantage, even
though events might give Rodney
his freedom of movement before an-
other dawn.

Indeed, it seemed until late after-
fnoon that another quiet northern
night would follow. But as the sun
began to drop a murk appeared
in the 'south, and the wind veered
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squirm from his arms; could not

it, and began to run.
“Halt, or I firel’” the guard cried.

chani

He the
his chest and legs. He gained the
shingle of the island’s northern

breath and gave the hollow,
cry of a great owl. He listened and
from somewhere across the water
it was answered and he heard the
thud of an oar against canoe rail
crying out

and ran that way,

“Hals, or I Firel” the Guard
Cried.

as, streaming water, he gained his
place. *“Bravol” he breathed.
“Bravo, my brave children! , . .
To oars, nowl . . . Marchl”

Sixteen days, men had said, from
Point Iroquois to the St. Louis?
Shaw laughed as his canoe nosed

made, the
Nine miles it was;
19 pauses; a winding, twisting trail,
up tortuous clay banks, over un-
yielding rocks, with the forest brush-
ing the grim faces of men who
toiled with great diligence over it
*“Up, good children!” Shaw cried,

portage collars at them.
“Up, Jacques, with your back of an
ox. You will lead!”

|

ing time, or private rights. Thereis

to follow.

hear what was told to him.
“You're certain?” Rickman
asked. “A tall man? Tall as I?
And broad? . . And with a leath-
ery old devil at the steering oar?™
Yes, that was certain.
“Damn!” said Rickman, without
passion, now, but calculatingly, as

“Fools!’” he muttered. “They let
him escape. After I'd arranged mat-
ters so he'd never annoy us again,
they—" He broke off, biting his lip,
and Conrad started slightly as he
sensed the fact that Rickman had
betrayed himself and his part in
the arrest of Rodney.

. Rickman paced the room.

“At Enife portage yesterday?” he
queried and did not so much as
nod at the confirming reply. *““Three
days ahead. . . . Welll So we will
show the jackass what it costs to
forge ahead in rivers.”

And now another company of men
feverishly fought the turbulent St
Louis. A small company, this:
Three men, a single canoe, with only
an oilcloth and blankets and mea-
ger foods as burden.

Rickman's brigade was reforming
for the river travel but this detach-
ment went out ahead, light-footed if
not light-hearted.

And so, as embers died in Shaw's
camp, three pairs of eyes watched
and three pairs of brawny bhands
clung to alder branches to hold their
canoe in its vantage point while
Shaw slept heavily, storing energy
for the morrow.

He had taken precautions,
posted a boatman to watch.
the stream was noisy. Iis rush
tumble drowned small sounds, such
as a man cautiously wading under
the alders.

had
But
and

about the dead fire, indistinct, mow-
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Cajoled, fiattered by Rodney, the
entire family worked, master cralis-
about the canoce, children
holding
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Private dueling in France is still
a custom that persists after cen-
turies, and there is a real reason
for French dueling, not just a Hei-
delberg custom of giving the other
fellow a scar on his cheek, but real-
ly settling a grave affair, writes a
Paris United Press correspondent.

The cause of dueling is a legal

libel involved a real loss of work-
no serious libel law in France—the

Duels Remain a French Custom; Span
Legal Gap, According to an Official

cases of insult or libel which are on
the way of being setfled by dusls

which libels him, a slap in the face,
or viclation of the sanctity of the
home. These are the most serious
crimes t0 a Frenchman's sense of
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