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THE STORY

CHAPTER X1

She was walting in the clearing
when Shot loped up, sniffed, looked
at her curiously, then pawed her Joy-
fully with fore feet.

¥Shot, you know ,me?" And she
rubbed the ears of the wriggling aire-
dale,

“He has a good memory for his
friends,” sald Garth, as the dog.leap-
ed In the snow around the pleased
girl,

“I think it quite wonderful, though,
that he should remember me, He
knew. me but five days.”

Garth's mouth éurled. “His master
knew you no longer,” And the factor
of Elkwan reveled in the slow color
that touched her temples—the switt
flickering of heavy-lashed lids.

“His master had reason to’'remem-
ber the guests who insulted him in
his own house.”

“One of his guests,” countered
Guthrie, “was an angel of mercy. We
seldom forget the visitation of angels,
do we?”

“And the other—an ungrateful
scandal-monger.”

“I told you last night he was a
blessnig in disguise.”

She looked squarely in his eyes as
she said: “But I am to prove it to
she said: “But I did not believe you,
Mr. Exile.”

With a gesture of nelplessness, he
insisted, “But how am I to prove it
to an unbeliever?” .
Her eyes clouded. “Let's walk
along the shore,” she parried, and led
the way, Shot circling her, begging
for a frolic.

‘“You're trying again for the spring
trade from the island?” she asked.
“Oh, with Souci there,and the echo ||
of his spirit voices in their ears, we
shall hold the hunters who. crossed
the strait.”

“Then Elkwan will have a wonder-
ful year?”* .
“Yes, the best in its history.”
‘Because of its new factor.”
‘Because of Etlenne Savanne -and
Saul Souci.” .
“No,” vehemently, “because you

had the nerve to cross the channel
through the ice in a York boat, then
took a long chance over. the new ice
to' reach the island im time; Mr.
Cameron knows.”

He glanced sharply at the clean
profile, crowned by a plume of wind-
tossed hair. ‘You're a doughty.cham-
pion.”

“No, I'm only a falr critic.”

“May I never have a fairer—nor
one more ‘unfair’.”

“Unfair? What do you mean, Mr:
Exile?”

She haq given him an opening. “I
mean, Joan Quarrier, that you have
shut your heart to the truth” he
plunged in impetuously. “I mean that
you are coupling me with ghosts—
dead memories; that you will not see
—understand—" In 'his eagerness.to
clarify her yision of him—erase the
memory of Ethel with whom, in splte
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loss of . the northem fur, Etlenne,”
sald Guthile, busy, with his plate of
beans -and :bacon. “Hello! There's &
team coming in over the lee..Womur
who 1t i

' For'a time . Etienne ltudled the
black object through the binoculara,
but when the kettle and fry-pan had
been 'stowed ang -the -sled covef re-
luhed. two rlnu in their skin cases
rode by the side’of ‘the passengers.
. ‘A mile from the noon camp at the
rlver the sléd, evidently headed ‘for
the mouth of the Kaplsklu, drew in-
shore,
“A‘hunter from’ do Kapiskau, We
weel no whear how,dey swear on de
schooner: dis ‘Christmas.” )
‘The dog-team sloweq to 8 walk and
shortly were “within spenklnz dls-
tance.

“Kpauy!” called Savanne,
yop go?”
Leaving his. panting ddu, who
.sh‘nlghtwny lay down on the ice, the
strnnzer hurried to the sled from
Elkwan. As he approached, it was evi-
denf to the two men that the:Cree
was. laboring under strong excite-
ment. His sled was heavily loaded
and his hard breathing indicated that
he had run much crossing the strait.
Staggering up, he gasped: “De hoat
—ovair! All gone! McDonal' Ha! Ha!
dead—all dead.”
“What?” cried’ Garth, “the uchoon-
er's crew—dead?”
‘You come from 1dero—you see
dem?” demanded the asute Etienne.
A sinewy hand shot out, and gripp- b
ing. the Cree’s shoulder, .shook him
violently, A
‘You see dem? How mny?" ré-
peated the half-breed, searching the
Indian's face in'an attempt to probe
the trith of his statement.:
“I see one dead man, No answer
when I yell,” insisted the other, and
eemingly at the y of the ship
of the dead, his small eyu ﬂlled with
dread.
J Wtrat hepp/ened? Wa.s thls man
shot?"! demanded Garth exchn.n;lng
glances with Savanne,
“He die of _sickness—I_look an'
run, It was ver’ bad down dere een
dat’ boat,” " sald’ the “Indlan ‘with a
shudder, . « . .

“W’ere the dogs there?"
“I see no dog.” .
Were you from muled Sa-|
vanne, thrusting a* “face ‘tierce with
suspicion, into the Cree's.
, “From de Kapiskau: I'go to de
hoat to-trade some fox.” .
“You get dat flour from de boat—
steal it” hazarded. Etienne, ‘guessing
at the nature: ot the bulky ]ond on the
Indhna sled: :
The Cree nodded. "Dey not u.se it
now \i
‘The swart face or t;he hud man at
Elkwn.n hardened Into creased leath-
er as he turned: to Garth, and whis-
pered: “I don lak dis t'ing. Me see one
man, Mebbe ' de .oders’ ambush us.
What we do?” ~ .
“I'm.'going ,over to ﬂnd out It'
my: duty, Boucher will:.wait.for. days. |
They may not’'all be:dead. I'm going.”
“Suppose eet ees & trick? Suppose
deones not dead.wait for der re-
vanche, wen we comé?” .
“We’n stalk.’em.an see.” -
CONTINUED
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Bricur morning
sunshine, glinting .on
polished silver—
snowy-white linen——
hot, crunchy toast and
rich golden Orange
Marmalade —there’s

~ a breakfast that starts

For those who prefer
a clear, jellied: Orange
Marmalade, dotted
withshreds of piquant
peel from plump,
Seville Oranges (the

_ finest Oranges in the
world for marmalade
making) —there’
nothing so satisfying

s

The MacLean Company, Ltd
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TWENTY DEAD

(Special "to The Guardian)
TORONTO, Ont, Mar.,21—Twenty
dead, nine injured, such would appear
to be the story of the wreck of two
C..N. R. trains at Drocourt yesterday
morning. The north and west bound
flier which collided with the Winni-

toil, you will miss her many. acts of
kindness which endeared her to the
hearts of everyone with whom  she
came in contact.

There are some sorrows which
seem to tender for words and,yet
we often realize that loving hearts
orten Jhelp to lighten the burden of
grief.

We cannot understand why t.hose
sad separations are permitted, but

to sell his farm, stock, crop and im-
plements, ’rhumlay, March 28th at
12.30 sharp.
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of his denials, he still seemed hope-
lessly involved, Garth floundered—
came to a halt through sheer excess
of emotion.’

“Can't we continue the"gdod friends
we are, Mr. Exile? We need friend-
ship—understanding, up here on this
lonely coast. Can't we—like two good
comrades—hold to what we have?”

.Dazed, helpless in the face of her
obsession—her evident conviction
that her brother had been'the cause
of his ultimate break with Ethel Fal-
coner Guthrle walked on, in silence.

“Can't we hold to our friendship,”
she repeated, facing him, and slipp-
ing off her mitten, extended her

He took it. At the Taw plln in his
eyes Joan Quarrier’s lips opened in
an involuntary catch of the breath.
Her eyes widened in a look of won-
der, as if startled by what she saw.
“You know you always will have
my friendship,” he said thickly. “I'm
coming down the coast in February—

Grade X—1 Alden Leard 2 Doris
MacKenna 8 Cedric - MacKenna 4
Charles. MacFarlane,

Grade VIII—-1 Douglas MacFarlane
2 Kathleen Bherry .3 Thomas Mac-
Kenna 4 Myrtle: MacKenna,

- Grade VI-1 'Louls 'Ranaghan 3
\Emmett Ranaghan 3 Margaret Mac-
Kinnon 4 Brendon Sherry. . . ..
Grade IV—1 .Rowan Sherry 2 Ev-
erett MacKenna, ' &

Grade III—1. Florence MacKinnon
2. Constance MacFarlane 3 ° Arthur
Arseneault 4 Reta' Ranaghan,

Grade I—1 Kénneth ‘Henderson 2
Beatrice Doiron ‘3 Henry (hudot 4
Edward Dolron, ' A
Perfect Atﬂnd&neﬁ—ﬂden Leard,
Doris  MacKenna, Charles MacFar-
lane, Kathleen Sherry, Thomas Mac-
Kenna, Louls !unum Ruth ‘Mac-
Kinnon, Constaned MacFariane, Reta
Ranaghan, Florehce MacKinnon, Ev-
erett' McKenns, Mnra Dolron, Bea-
trice DMI'M.‘ Byt .

to see by—friend. May I»®

“Your friend will be very glad to
see yow”

At the door of the m!uion, she met
his reluctant bood-by with a smile 80
personal—so like & caress that the
hand we gave her shook like a leaf in
the wind.

Etlenne and the waiting dog team,
“my frlend—my world.”
the light sled reeled off the miles, So

men left their robes only to stetch
thelr legs. The forty miles to the Big|.

“My friend,” he repeated under his|
| breath 4s he followed Shot back to
Hour by hour, over the coast-ice,|

good was the going, so keen the five i
great huskles for the trail, that the

Huib‘ahd Was Afraid
She Was Getting
l’noumonla

peg train did not wait at a turnout

slding. S8ome one is going to be asked
“Why?",

Engineer Verne Alexander, who was
driving the north and west bound
train, twenty minutes late, is said to
have jumped when he saw the ap-
proaching train from Winnipeg. He
lives to tell why he over-ran the
switch at which it is claimed, he had
instructions to wait. Passengers who
were on train No. 3 the westbound one
say that just before the crash Con-
ductor Benjamin Barstead was to be
seen rumning in ‘the colonist car.
Then ' they heard the emergency
signal for the engineer to stop the
train. That effort came too late and
Conductor ‘Barstead is dead.

DUNBLANE SCHOOL.

of March —

Grade VII—-1 Annie Hart.

Grade V—1 Ruth Easter 2 Wallace
Gillcash 3 Ralph Boulter.

~ Grade III-1 Flossie Hart, Abble
mr. John Bulger,

Grade II1 —1 Helén Boulter 2 Vie-
tor Gilleash 3 Leslie Bulger,

Grade T (a)—1 Mary Bulger 2 Vel-

“,‘ da Easter 3 Jean Hart.

Grade I (b)—1 Vernon Gillcash 2
Allison Gillcash,

Perfect umndunce-Arthm Me-
‘Willlams,” Melvin  Gillcash, - Helen
Boulter, Victor Gillcash,

Average Attendance, 19, Pereent-
m oc Mmunu. 02,

Report of Dunbllne for the month

iz ended all the dark things will be
made plain and parting from those
We love will only be for “a little
while” but the joyful reunion will be’
forever anq forever.
“She is not dead the oné of our
affebclon.
But gone berore, unto that achool, .
Where she no longer needs our
poor protectiod,
And Christ himself doth rule.
Mrs A E Best, Miss Elizabeth’
Clarfc,
.
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Mines of the United States produce
1,000 tons of iron to every (me mined
in Brazil,

Ankle socks have become so popu-
lar in England that hoslery mills in
Notingham are working overtime,

4% from Brackley Siding,on imp d
Highway, handy Churches,
and Store. This farm is all clear with
a. never failing
through it and with up to date build-

mare 12 years old (driver), 1 mare 6
years old, 1 horse 3 years old. Cattle
~14 head cattle, 7 to freshen this|"

sln'ln; 2 dry cows, 1 fat cow, 4 calves,

to farrow Aprﬂ ith 1 due to farrow
June,

quantity choice mixed grain( seed),
1500 bushel cobbler potatoes, 400 bus,
turnips.

1 cart," 1 heavy

wagon, 1 wood sleigh, 1 blndcr, Mu'
ey Harris, 1 hay mower, 1 rake, get

/| plow and roller, set driving harness,

% ‘| horse clippers, 1 ‘turnip pulper, 1

Road, 9% miles from Charlottetown,

School

stream runntng

Stock—Conel.uunx of Horses —. 1

nor h.nve they been fined or chaj
with an cffence under the Ptohib)
Act.

8074-3-23-21,

B.J n/nrwoot‘r
Chief Inspegor.

igs—3 sows, 1 with litter of 8, 1 due

Crop—10 toxu hay, qunmy straw,

mplem'enu-l team truck wagon,
1
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WANTEd

Must P

Certificate, Cmtwlu. Awly by 1
mldreued Mlnuer, P, 0.

7034-3-16-t1,

disc, harrow, spring tooth harrqw;
broad cast seeder, hiller, scuffler,

team - ess, 3 sets collar and
‘hames, lulrlesthor traces, 1 pom

TO STOP BACK-ACHE
RUB, THE SPINE
I You can quickly rub away.the mh-
ery of an aching back with Nerviline,
Others have often dohe 50. “Every
time I bent over my back ached, If
I tried to lift a heavy burden it caus-
ed me pain, The first day I used Ner-
viline I got relief. 'This wonderful |
liniment went to the 'root of ‘my|
trouble. All sore muscles were restor-
ed. Nerviline has-restored me com-
“pletely."—E, V. GREENBURG, Port
Antonio,
Use  Ueryiline for amnu, sore
‘muscles, neuralgia, rheumatism. Try
it for lumbago, earache, toothache,
Wherever there is pain in the mun-
les—rub on le!lno-uu
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almost  magical. sowhm_ e

P cream separator’ (600 lbs,

new), ' l’Quebeo hum, 1 kitchen

Terms—All sums  of, m and |

tender cash, over that amount 7

manth.*aa:n' on nm:: joint

notes, off for cash, If m
sale ollowln‘m

i ALEX, w

2 Y uctioneer,
Sale positive.  No reserve,
BOT6-3-23-81, . .

: Amu,,

.150.000 are lm“ll_
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