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CHAPTER I11L.

“Thou shalt breok them with a rod of
iron.'
O =H0HEF Wore

We nway
iestion.,

do yeu think of 17

than 1
“What

PHE IV ¢ er

Joe shivigeed his shonlders.

"o you kunow apy of these men?’

“AH of them™

“1low about the fellow who is on
biel terms with—

sovemboer selzed me arin, A man
wias appronchine thropel the dasl. As

ssetd 1wy Lo

»IXter!

Bartledd i,

know you'd
Wizt
P on the headwaters,
1 with you?

i
“No: stayed an the

hiddm't
Mo you b

[z come daws -

. line of traps
Liidd youn want him., Novemher?”
‘Yes, but it ecan wait. Sep any

s

“NAry one: nething but red deer.™

=0 lone""

“That settles It =ald November. “If

he =peaks the troth. as | believe he
does, it wasn't either of the Gurds shot
Lyon.”

“Why nots

“Didu't you hear him =ay they hadn't
seen auy moose? Awd I told you that
the man that Lyon had Killed a
moose quite recent. That leaves just
Miller and Highamson—and it weren't
Miller.™

“You're

Stark

shot

siire of that?

thar
man

reason is

foot, and the

Certiim
Miiler’s al six
HES with Lyon wasn't us T.'l”l
by six inches Anather reason \"'1!!
beard the storekeceper say how Mitler |
|
{
|
1

i g
(AN L

canped

aml Lyon wasu't speaking rerms, |
Yet the man who shot Lyon enmped!
with -him—slep’ bim—must ‘a’
talked to him. That Miller.”

on

bexiile

weren't

His clear reasoning rang (rite,

‘Tizhamson  lives silone away ur | :
above Lyon's,” coutinued Novewber |
“He'll make Lack home soon [ 1

suilty and has fled the
I sugzested,

done that. It nd by
Na, he thinks

richts aml has

‘Lnless he's
country
*“Tle won't 'a’

ol as o confossion.,

ns
he's dane his work to
nothire rto fear, Liken

home now.”

!

< pot he's back )

The nicht ha? hecome both wild and

Binsterine hefore we set out for Hig
Eams<on's hat, and all along the forest
peiths which led 1o it the sleot anndi

snow of what November called *a rex!
mean nizht™ bearp in our faces.

It was hlack dark or nearly so wher
at Tast 2 bullding loomed up in front
ol us. a faint lizht showing under the

door

“Yon there, Highamson?" called out
Navember.

As rhere wag no answer, my com-

panion pushed it open, smd we enter-
room, wlere on
4 sinole table a Limp barped dnuly.
Jlo turred it up amd looked arcound.
A pack ay on the fleer nnopened, and

o] the st wooden

ped up in a corner.

commented Novem-

his poaek yet”
banichet was

;& gun ica
“Just got "
bet. “Hasn't leosad up
He tpurped it over. A
thrust through the wide thongs which
pound it. November drew it out.
“f'ut yonr thumb along thai elze,”™

he said. “DBhant?  Yes? Yei he drove
that olid hatvcber as deep m ihie wooil
a= Iovon drove his sharp one. He's n

sirongs man”’

As ke spoke he was husying hiin-
enlf with the pack, examining its con
tonts with deft fingers, It beld little
few olothes, a little tea and
salt and other fragmeuts of provi
sione and o Bible. The inding inf
lost was, 1 could see, no sarprise i
November, thouzh the redson he
1 have suspected s prescnee re

save N

tiie

why

E=1"on
matned hididen from me.  But | haed
Lectin o realize that mnch was plain

to Lim which to the ordinary man was
invisibleo.

fiavines satistied himsell as to ever?
article in the puck. he rapidly . re-
phitced them and tled it up as he had
found it, when I, glancing out of tly
siall window, saw @ light moving low
amonugz the trees, to which 1 called Neo
vember Jog's atiention.

“It’s  likely Higzbhams=on," he
canmineg home wilh an lantern.
you iuto that dork cornper.”

1 ddidd while November stood iu
il shadow at the back of the ciosed
door. Prom wmy position I could see

safd,
Get

S0,

thie laotern slowly approaching until it
fiunz o gleam of lizbht through
wimdow into the but
ment

T
Andible

It bappened thnt at first Ilif_’h:l!lhn!l!
s w peither of us, so that the first in-

thipation that he bad of our presence

w:is November's “Hello!

I'own c¢rashed the luntern, and its|
a quick,|
| wouldn't ecare.

pearer started back with
Doarse gasp.
“Whe's there?” he cried. “Who''—

“Them as is sent Uy Hal Lyon.”

Never have | seen words prodoce 8o |

rousehidons dn effect -

Highamson zave a2 bellow of fury,
and the peat wnstant be and November

thie |
The pext mo-|
the door was thrust open, and |
1l heavy breathing of a man beciame

were struzziing together.
I sprang to my companion’s aid, and
even then it was no easy task for the

f two of us to master the powerful ofd

man.  As we held him down 1 eausht

my first sight of his ash gray face
His mouth grinned open. and there

wis 2 terrible intention in his staring
eves. But all changed #s he recog.
nized his visitor.

“November! November Joe!” eried he

“Get up!™ And as Hizhamson rose !
to his feet. “Whatever for did yon do |
it%" asked November in his quiet voice. |
But now its quictness ecarried a men-
aAve

“Po what?

|0n

I didp't—I1"— Hizham
paused, amd there was something |
unqnestionably fine abont the olil man

as he added: “No, 1 won't le. It's
true 1 shot Hal Lyon. And what's
more if it was to do azain I'd do i

again,  It's the best deed 1 ever dope |
Yes, T =say that, thouzh 1 Enow it's
written in the bhook, *Who so sheddeth
man's bLlood, by man shall bis
be shed* ™

“Wihy did von do it?"
vembwer

Hizhamson sace him a look.

~*I'1l tell you I did it rfer my little
Janey's sake. He was her husband
See here! I'l) tell you why | st Hal
Lyon. Along of the first week of last
mouth 1 woent away "back into the
womds trappine muskeats [ wis song
more'n the month, and the dax 1 come
boeck 1T went Ial
L.yon weren't there. 11 been |
shouldn’t never "2° needed to travel so
far to ol even im Bt that's
nelther hore por Fle'd cone to
Itis bhear traps nhove Bie Tree Dt the
nizhit before he leit he'd got in one of

blood

repeated No

over to see Joney

e had

with |
th

ere

And tha Next Instant He and Novem-
ber Were Struggling Together,

Hit her

his querrels with my Janey.
e Wit There was tooth
where his—iist fell”

Never have I
el in the old man's eyes as he groaned
out the Inst words,

“Janey, that had the prettiest
for fifly around. tried to
from me—she Qidn’t want me
was ber poor face

ole suLe

seen such fury as burn

faee

] .
miies sle
hide it

1o Enow. !

But theve

nll swole and binck andd hlue nand the
anp awong her white teeth, Bit by big
it all eawe o, It weren't the fiest

time Lyon 'd took hiz hands to her, no,
nor the thivd naor the fourth.  There on
the spot as [ looked at ber 1T omade ap

my wmind I'd go after him, amd 1I'd
miuke him promise e, aye, swear to
e on the Holy Book., never to lay
hand oen ber sgain, If he wouldn't
gwear 141 put hisn where his haopds
conldn’t reach bher. I found him camp-
eld zway ap alongside a backwnter

near Lis eaps, and 1 told bhim Td seen

Janey and that be must sweur, e
woulds't. Be said be'd learn her to
tell on him. Ite’d smash her in the

mouth seain. Then he Iny down anpd
I wouder now he weren't afraid
of e, but 1 sappose that wias
me beinz a qulet. God fearving chap.
Hour by Lour 1 lay awake, aud then 1
couldn't sinud it no more, aml 1 got
ip and poalled a bit of candie 1 lad

<lep.

along of

from my pack, fixed up o candlestics
anpd looked in my Bible for guidancee
And the words 1 lit on were “Chion
shalt break them with o rod of ivon.

Thiut was the gun clear enough.  Then
I Blew out the light, and I think 1
glopy’, for 1 dreamed,

“Next morning Lyon was ap early.
He Lol twe or thiee zreen skins that
he'd took off the day befure, nud l!t'?
said he was going straight bome to
smash Janey. 1 lay there, and 1 said
nothing, Wack wvotr white. His juldz
ment was set. I knew he conlint |
mitke all the distapce in cue day, aml |
I was pretty suve he'd cmunp at iz
Tree. 1 arrived there just after him.
13 [ could trave! faster by canoe than |
him waliking, and so kep' near him all |
day. 1t was nigh sunset, and 1 bent |
down umder the bank so he conldna’t |
see me. e weut Into the old shack,
I ealled out his name. 1 beard him
enrsing at my voice, and when he
showed his face 1 shot bim dead. |
never landed; I never left no tracks. 1
thought I was safe, sure, You've took |
me; yet only for Janey's sake |1
1 did right, but she|
won't like them to say Ler father's a
murderer. That's all”

November sat on the edge of the
table. His handsome face was zZiave. |
Nothing more was said {or a goud,
while. Then Highamsou stood up.

“T'm ready, November, but yon'll 1at
me see Juaney again before you give
me over to the police.”

November looked bim in the eyes
“Expect yoeu’ll see a good deal ot
Janey yet. She’ll be lunesome over
there now that her brute husband's
sone.  She'll want yoo o live with
ber,” he said.

“IDye mean”—

November nodded. “1f the police

cun eateh yon for themselves, let 'ewn,
and you'd lesser the chance of that &
wonderful deal if you was to burn
thew moose shank occasions you're

weidrine.  When did you kill your
moonse*™
“Tuesilay's a1 week.,. And my moc

caxins was wore out, so 1 tised ‘em up
woolls fashion.'”

*1 know. The hair on ‘em is slp
ping. 1 found some of it in your
tracks in the camp, away above Big
Tree. * That's how 1 knew you'd killed
a moose, 1 found your camllestick
too. llere it is.” He from his
pocket the little piece of spruce stick,
wlhiich had puzzled wme so muach, and
turned townrd nie.

“I'his emnd’s sharp to stick into the
earth: that end’s slit, and yon Gx the

toolk

candle in with a bit o birch bark
Now it cam go into the stove along
o' the moceasins.” e opened the

stove door and thrust in the articles.

“Only three know your secret. Hig
hams=on, and if T was you 1 wouldn’
make it four, not even by adding a
won:n to it.™”

Hizhnmson held out his hand.

“You alw was a white
Nov,” sakd he

Hours later. we drinking ©
final cup of ten ar the camplirve, I said

“After you exawmined Lyom’s uppet
camp yvou toulld me seven thinzs abon
the murderer. You've exploined bow

man

Aavs

ns sat

vou knew thens, all bot three”

“What are the three?

“First, how did you kEnow that Hig
hams=on had been o leng time in thy
woolds withour visiting a settlement?

“[lis woeceasins was wore out and
patehed with raw moose hide.  Thi

tracks of them was plain”™ replied No
vember

I podded. =And how could yon tel
that bhe relicious and spent the
nicht in ereat troable of mind:™

November pnused in lliag his pipe
“He couldn’t sabd he, “amd s
he ot up and eut that eandlestick
What«d be want o ligcht a candle fo:
bt to read by?  And swhy shouold he
wunt to read in the middle of the
nizht if he was not in trouble? Anc
if he was in troonble, what hook would
he want to read? not  ong
trapper in a2 hundred carries any book
bnt the Bible.”

WwWils

sleep.”

sesides,

*1 ser tut how did you know i
was in the middle of the nizht®"
“IMd you notice where he cut hir

candlestick?”

“No,” sald 1.

“1 tidd. and he made two false culi
where his knife slipped in the dark
You're wonderful at aquestions.”

“And yvour at apswers.”

Noverther stirred the embers under
the keitle, and the frelight lit up his
e face as bie turned with a yawn

Ay, =aid he, “but I'm glad Hig
hamson had his reasons. I'd "o’ hated
totliin% of that o!d man shat in where
Lo eonldn’t see the sun rise. Wouldn'i
you?”’
; CHAPTER IV.

The Seven Lumberjacks.

HE more 1 saw of Joe In the
doys whiell followed, the more
I anorecinted the man and the
more I became convinced of his

remarkabile oifts. It was not long aft
«r our retmrn from St Amliel before

Joe succecded in getting me a fair shot
at the lavge red deer buck of Widde-
nev pond, and it so happened chat the
Killinz of this hnek bronzht us news of
aldd Hizhamson. for we took the head
down to him to set up,

Jouo pndd T wallkedd over and found him
livine with his daughter, Janey Lyon,
for the poltce had pever been Suocess-
ful in discovering the identity of the
avencger of Big Tiee portnge. The two
seemed very happy togeiher, but 1
mnst ackuowiedze inat | feared from
what 1 saw that the beantifnl Janey
world not continue to bear the name of

Lyon much longer. 1 said as mueh to

November Joe s we were walking
Lstel,
“That’s natare.” siuid he. “Old Man

Flisham=on told me that neither Bax-
tor Gurd noe Milier don't zive lier no
Well, 1 cuess a wowman's bhetter

peaee,
marricmd auyway

It wis drawiug on toward evening
and Lad began (o rais when we turned
from the woods into the mile long 1reafl
that ledd to November's shack. His
quick ghapee fell at upon the
grontad and, follewing his eve, 1 saw
the impression of fresh traclks.

“Wiwat do they telt yeu®" 1 asked, for
it ways a matter of interest to
me o put November's skill to thie little
daily tesis that eame in my way,

“Try voursell,"” said be.

*A man in moceasins—probabiy an
Indinn—hLas passed along. Iso't that
right 7" 1 asked),

November Joe smiled grimly,

“Not just quite. The man isn't an
fndinn: be's a white man, and e ear-
rics big vews and bas not come very
.

“Nou're sure? [ said. stooping to ex-
muine rthe trail more closely, but with-
ot res=ult,

“Certain! The Indian mocessin hns
noe raised hecl These have. He's not
come far. He's traveling fast—see, he
springs from the hall of the foot., dnd
when n man linishes a journey on the
run yon may be sofe he thinks he's
ot a good reason for cetting to the
end of it Thiz trall leads nowhers
bot to my shaeck, and we'll sure find
our man there™

Ten minutes Iater, wllen we came in
sight of Novembeér's home, we were
aware of a biz man sitting on a log
smoking his pipe beside the door, e
was middle aged, with a bard face,

e

was

| luzhetl,

and there wns maore gray in his rnsset
beard than his nge warranted. As soon
as we appeared he leaped up and came
across the open to mest ns,

“Bilackmask s at it agnin!™ he eried

I snw a zleam of anticipation. if not
of pleasure, cross November's face. He
turned to me.

“This js Mr. Close. manager of the
River Star Pulp ¢ompany’s Camp C."
he said.
to Mr. Quariteh, Mr. Close.” This
courtesy concluded, he added In his
deliberate tones, “What's Blackmask
done now?"”

“He's at hig old tricks! But this year '

we'll lny him by the heels, or my
name's not Joshua Close.” The speak-
er looked up, and, seeing my puzzled
expression, anddressed himself to me.

“Last vear there were five séparate
robberies committed on the road be-
tween Camp C and the settlement,” he
explained. *“Each time it was just a
single lumberjack who got held up,
and each time a man in a black mask
wias the roblLer.
away.”

“Up in Wyoming with a Philadel-

phia lawyer after olk.” supplemented |

the tall young woodsman.

“The police failed to make any ar
rest, though once they were on the
gronnd within four hours of the hold
up,” went on Close.
ancient history. It is what happened
to Dan Michaels last nizbt that
Lrought me here at seven miles an
hour Pan has been working for pret
ty nigh a three months’ stretch. and
the day before yvesterday he cante int
the office and told me his mother wns
tdead and he mnst have leave for the
funeral. He had a good big roll of
Lills (e, and 1 conld see lie meant 1«
blow them, so 1 paid him and told him
I« try to keep a job warm for him till
he eame back from the funernl. |
ave him ten days to get throngh with
liis spree Something I'd said annoyed
him, and after telling the cook his
opinion of me and saying he wounldn™
sloep another nizht in a8 camp where |
wis hoss he legged ont for the settle
ment.”

“By himself?"

*Yes, snlone. Next morning, bright
and early, he was back again, and this
was the yarn he slung me. He'd made
about eight miles when it eame on
darkish, and he decided to camp just
berond where we did the most of our
timber cut Inst year. [le slept at once
and remembers nothing more nmntil he
was started awake by n voice shouting
at him. He sat up blinking, but the
tallk he heard soon fetched his eyves
cpen.

“ *Hands up aod no fooling!®

“Of course he put up his hands
He'd no choice, for he conldn’t see any

one. Then another man who wns in
the bhushes behind hig back orderedl
him to haul ount his bundle of notes

aud chuek them to the far side of the
fire or take the consequences. Dan
suw a revolver barrel gleam in the
bush. He cursed a bit, bhut the thieves
had the drop on him, so he just had to
ont with his wad of notes and heave
them over n1g he was told. A bireh log
in the fire flared np at the minute, and
as the notes tonched the gronnd he
saw a chap in a black mask step ont
#nd pick them up and then jump back
into the dark. 'Then the volce that
gpole first zave bim the tint not to
move for two hours or he'd be shot
like n doz. Heé sat out the two hours
by his wateh without hearing a sound
and then came back o C,

“When the boys got all the facts
the whole camp was nigh as mad as
he was., They put up £50 reward
for any one giving jnformation that
will lead to catching the robbers, and
[ added another hundred for the com-
pany. So now, Joe, if you ean clap
sour hand on the brutes you'll be do-
ing yourself a good turn and others
too.”

Close ended his narration, and looked
at  November, who had listened
throughout in his habitual silence.

“Dio the boys up nt C kpow you've
come to me?” he sald.

*“No, 1| thought it wiser they
shonldn't.”

November remained silent for a mo-
ment.

“Youd bhest get away back, Mr

Close,” he «ald at length. *I'll go
down to Perkins' clearing; and have a
lonk at the spot where tile robbery
took place, and then I'll find some
excnse to take me to Camp C. when
I can make wmy report to you.”

To this Close ngreed. and the two
of us set out through the woods to the
site of Dan Michaels' bivouae. The
a=hes of a fire and a few boughs indile
its scanty furnishings, and in neither
did November take mmnuch interest
FForth and back he moved, apparently
following lines of tracks which the
drenching rain of the previous diay
had almost obliterated. until, indeed.
after ten minuates, he gave it up.

“wWell, well,” snid he, In his soft
cadencedl volee, “he always did bave
the Inek.™

“Who?"

“The robber. Look at last year! Got
clear every time.”

“The robbers,” 1 correrted.

“There's but one.” said he.

“Alichas!s mentioned two voledes; and |

the man in the mask stepped into sight
at the same moment as the fire glint-
«d on the revolver of the other man
in the bushes.™

Without a word November d me

to the farther side of the dead fire

and parteil the boughs of a Spruce;

which T hddl previsusiy €éen Him ex-
amine, At a heizlit of less thah five
feet from the ground one or two twlgs
were broken. and the bark bad been
rubbed near the trunk.

“He was n mighty interesting man.
him with the revolver.”™ Novembleér
thirew back hi® handsoms fead and
“Pliere wias only one eldp.
and he fixdd the revoleer hére T fhat
fork. It was n eood Lluff he phifed
on Dan, making bim think there wus

“1°d like to mike you known

November here was |

“But all that je!

two azxin him! The rain’s washed out

most of the tracks, so we'll go up to | pning haclc

Camp € and try our ek theare. But

first I'd bLetter shoot a deer, nnd thu:

bovs "Il think I only come to carry them
some meat, as 1 often do when T Kill
anywhere nigh the camp.”
| As we made our way toward C. No-
vember found the fracks of a young
| Buck which had crossed the tote road
since the rain, nnd while 1 waited he
! slipped away like a shadow into the
- wild raspberry growth, returning twen-
ty minutes later with the buwek upon
{ his shoulders,
On reaching Camp C November sold
his deer to the cook, amd then we went
to the office. The men were all nway
at work. but we fonnd the manazer. to

‘‘Hands up and no fooling!"™

whom November told his news. 1

noticed, however, he saxid nothing of
| his iden that there had been but one
robber,

|  “That just spells total failure,” re-
marked (lnse when he had finished.

November assented.  “Guess wa'll
have to wait till another chap is held
up.” sald he,

“You think thes'll try their hand at
it again®’
“Snre.
cess "
“I'd be inclined to agree with you if
it wasn't for the fnct that the wmen
won't leave singly now. They're seared
to. A party of six started this arter-
anoll, They weie noping ther'® have
the Tuck to meet the scoundrels and
bucking how thiey'd let daylight into
them if they did. But of course they
won't turn up—they'd be shy of such

a biz party.”

“AMaybe,” s=ald Novewber. *“\Vith
rour permission, Mr. Close, me and
Quaritel'll sleep here tooizht.”

“All rizht. But [ can't attend to you.

Who'd stop after such sne-

Fm behind with my accoums, and [
ninst even them up if it takes all
night.”

“And there's one question 1'd ke to
have an answer to. It's just this: How
did the robber know that Dan Michaels
was woith holding up? Or thas he was
going off on the spree? Ile mast have
Leen told by some one. Blackmask has
got a friend in Camp € all right. That
is, unless”™—

“Are, unless®™ repeated the manngor.

But Novembher woukll say no more.
An idea had come into his mind, but
Close counld not draw it from him: yet
I could see lic had eutire trust in the
taciturn young woodsinn.,

Next morning Navember seemed in
no-hurry to go, and sbortly before the
midday meal a party of half a dozen
uien rushed iuto the eane They were
all shouling at once, and it was impos-
&flile for a titme to discover what the
turmoil was abeut. Leaning agaiost
the wall of the Lunkhonse, the silont
November svrveved the clamoring knot
of wen with grim humor.

“I tell you again. we've heen held up,
robbed, cleaned vut. the whole six of
us!" velled a short man swith 8 sandy
beatrd.

“Thot is true!” cried a fair Laired
Swede.

On thig they all bezan shouting
agnin, waving their arms and explain-
ing. November advanced. *Look, boys,
that's an easy, comfortable log over
there!”

The Swede answered him with a
snarl, but, meeting Novewmber's eyes,
thought better of it. Joe was the last
person upon whom any one would
wotld choose to fix a gquarrel,

“I was suggesting, boys.” continaed
November, “tbat there's the log bandy.
amnd if yvou'd each clhioose a soft spot
i leave one to spenk and the others
Iisten till he's throush with i we'd get
at the fpcts. EBvery minnte wasted
gives them as vobbed yovu the chance
to get off clear.™

“November's right,” said a huge
ltmberman calied Thompson, “fere's

what happened. We six got onr time
. ¥8sterduy morning, and after dinner
v startéd off together. It wets coit
~itig atong dark when we canped in the
ol log hut of Tidbson’s Lridge. Seein’
what had happened to Dan, weé dgreed
to keep 4 wateh till dawn,  First
watch Wis Harey's, In an hodr and 4
Iif he were to wake me.  [fe tlever
did. The sun wwéré up before I woke,
tid there wWas all the others sleeping
rbund we. | was wonderful sarprized,
but I tbok the Eeltie and was going
down to {ill ber at the brook. It was
then that 1 noticed wmy roll of bills

was gone from my belf T came run-
Harry woke, and when 1
told him he clutches at his belt and
finds his money sane too. Then Chris,
il Maver, Wedding Charlie and Iast
of all Loag Lars they wakes up, and
danged if the lot of them hadn't Leen
robbed same as us.”

A unanimons groan verified the state-
ment. -

“We was tearing mad,” went on the
spokesman.  “Then out we goes to
senrch for the tracks of the thieves.”

A look of despair crossed Novem-
ber's face. I knew he was thinking of
the invaluable information the feet of
the six victims must have blotted out
forever.

“You found thewm?"

ber.
“We did. They was plain enough.”

replied the big lnmberman. *“One man
done it. He come up from the brook,
did his business and went back to the
water. Ile was a biz, heavy chap
with larze feet. and he wore tanned
cowhide boots patched on the right
foot. There werae ceventeen nails in
the heel of the right boot and fifteen
in the other. How's that for track-

iLg?

inquired Novem-

CHAPTER V.

The Guilty Man.
HERFE was no doubt about
fact that November was sur-
prised. He said nothing for a
fall minute, then he looked up
sharply.
“low many
yonu?" suid he,
“Nary one,”

the

bortles of whisky had

answered

“There isn't one peanrer than Laval-
lotte, a8 you well Enow W wasn't
drunk, we was druggeldl. We niust, n’
beeu, though how it was done beats

me, for we had pothing bug bread and
bacon aud tea, and T m:ade the teh my
self.”

“Where's the kettle?”

“We left that and the frying pan
back at the huat, for we're going to
hunt the conntry for the thisf. Yon'll
cole along, Novi?”

“Omn my own condition, or I'll have

nothine to do with it

“What's i1

“That nary a man of yon goez back
to Tideson's bridze hut till 1 give von
teave.”

“Bont we want to eateh the robher™

“Vory well. Go and try if yon think
vou can do it

An ontburst of arsument arose, hot
spon ope and another began to sayv:
“We'll leave it to von, Nov™  “Mimd
von fetech my S190 back for me, Nov ”
“Leave Nov alone” (o on, Nov™

November Linched. 1 suppose yon
all slept with your monesr on yon?"

It appedred they nll had. and Lars
and Chris. who possessed pocketbonks,
and fonnd them Aungz, empty, in a cor
ner of the hot

“Well. Mr. Quaritech and me'll be
getting nlonz. boys.  I'll let yon Enow
if I've any Iuek.” Then snddenly No-
vember turned to the Liz spokesman
and said. *By the way. did
yvou fill that kettle nt the braoiz before
yvon found youo'd lost your cash?”

“No: I run right back."

“That's lucky,” safd November. anf
we wialked away in a roar of shouted
auestions to the capne placed at our
Dy water we voudd
Tidegon's bridge in anp

Al

- uNPINSONn,

disposul hy Close,
run down to
hour or two.

“DPo you think this is the work of
the same man that bheld up Dan Mi-
*haels "

“Giaess so,  Can't e sure, The

ground’'s fine and sofi, and we ought to
get the apswer to o good mapy ques
tions down there.”

Thanks to the canoe and a short et
kuown to November, we arrived at our
destination in admirable time,

First of all, skirting the path, we
went to the hut where the six had
slept. A few articies dropped from the

bastily made packs lay about, the fry-
fng pen beside the stove and the kettle
on its side by the door.  November
moved round exmmnining everything in
i< dert, Hzht way., Lastly, he picked
up the Kettle and peered inside.

“What's in it¥" said L.

“Nothing,” returned Novemlbser.

“Waeil, Thompson tokd you he hadn't
filledd it 1 reminded lim.

He zave me a queer little smile.
“Just so.” said be and strotled for tifey
yvards or so up the tote rosd.

“I've been along looking at the foot-
murks of them six mosshacks" he vaol-
unteered. “Now we'lll Jeok arcund
Lere.”

The inspection of the tracks was unt
urally a somewhat lengthy business,
November had studied the trail of ihe
six men to some purpose, for., thongh
he hardly paused as he ranged the trod-
den ground, =0 swift were his ¢yes that
he mimmed enclt of the men to me as
he pointed to their several tracks, A=
we approached the bank he indicated
a distinet =et of footsteps, which we
followed to the hut and back sgain to
the wiuter.

“He's the chap that did it,” said No-
vember. “That's pretty plnin.”™”

“He iz a heavier man than 1 am, and
he walks rather on hiz heels™

November nodded. and began to foi
low the tiail, which tWent down into
the <treqsitn.
edge exumining some stones  which
had been recently dispiaced, then wad
vd down igto it.

“Where was his boat 7" T asked.

But Novewber lwid by now reached
a Inrpe tlat stone some feet ont i the
witter, and this he was looking ronnd
and over with greiat cdreé. Then bhe
béckonéd th me.
ldrge, fiat one, #s I have sald, dnd he'
shotved nie sowe seprdatches upon its
farther surface. The scratehes were |
déep and irregular. 1 stared at them, |
btit to me they conveyved nothiung.

“They don't look like the mark of n |
Boat,” 1 ventured. {

*“They aren’t. Dut that chap made
them aill right,” he said,

“PBut how or why?"

Thompson. |

He stood at the waler's

|
|

I
l

The #tone was |

November Iaughed. *1 wan't o
that yet, but -I'ill tell you th
rolibery was done between 2 amd

o'clock Iast night.”
“*What minkes von =oj
Novembetr pointed to o Zrove

on the nearer bank,
“Those trees," “he o

O5F Seeing 1y

that?"

of bliroh

1S

ook of bewildermein

November Had Recached a Large Flat

Stone.

addedd, “und he w nt o 20 10
men nn” beavier tiein yon ut u ek
thin chap, sl bie et a Lo ;

*Then how did be g away—by
wnding?”

“Magybe he waded.™

“If e did he must have left the
stream somoewhere,”, 1 exeinimed.

“eure.”

“Tien you'il be able to find his
tracks where he Innded.”

N0 e 1"

“Why »"

“Because 'm sure of my woan,”

“l= it the same who helid up Dan
Michaels®

“Yoa,™

With that 1 had fo be satisfied It
wag lute 2t night when wea approached
Camp €. We Jummped ashore and swent
silontly straizht to th wher
the menaeer lyved. A crowd stood
round. and two men were holding the
door: one was thie hurly Thompson

“Hello! Yon neodn™t hother no more,
Nov,” he gbontesd. “We've got him."

Who've yon gnt ¥

“The Blackotnrd that robbed ns”

“iondg™ said Noveurber. “Whao
fs t7?

“Lonk at him!" Thompson banued
epen the office door amd showed us
the muanager, Close, =itting on & ol
by the fire, ool
heveled.

“Alr. Cloze?" pxelaimoed

“Yes, 1he hogs—upe other!™

“Liot Inguired Novewmber,
staring st Close

“Tipion! Xo one seen him frim dark

poe

deal dis

looking a

N OV

nher,

evitlenee >

to dawh, Aud we 2ot the bhoota, Pouind
‘em in a biscult tin on a shel the
shanty just behind herve where he

sloops.™
“Yon fool!
nlglit ™
Novemiwr

I was at my aceonnts all
erfed Closge 1o Thomp=on,
toak o notiee,

“Who founmd the boot=?"" said he,

“Cookee, when hie was coleaning np
Found a bottle of sleeping stulf, (oo
nearly empty!” shouted two or thres
together.

November whistled e T Fisr
Cookee. Has e owned up?” he pod
dedd at Cloge, “Was they your buoots
Mr. Close?”

“Yeu," roaredd Close

“But he denles the rohbery!™ =ald
Thompron excitelly.

“0r course T deny it!” eried Close,

“Tal's see them boots,” pat in No
vemboer

“The ll'h.'..-i tok e 1o thye nunk
house,” anid Thompsou.  “sayv. Mo
think of him paying us with one bl
and robbing s with the other, the

*Wondernul!" observed November i
his dry wav., He continmsd o stare
hard at Close, who nt ket Jooked
ond T eounlil huve sworn 1 saw Novein
ber Joe's dark lashed evelld droop
silehitly n bhis dirvection

A clianze eame over Lhe manss
“Got ot of bere.” bhe erisd
“Goet ont of here, you aml your wosd
detestive!  and some  nneomond

warin language charged out at the back
of the closinge daor,

The men who had boeen robibesd )
their comtades closell round g No
vember examined the bhoots.

“Sevenieen in and Bfteon
in the other—eowhide bLoois™ 141l
Chrls. “That’s what Le that robled s
wore, and U'll swear fo that™

“T could .wear to it 100" agreed No
vember.

“Take them and the sleeping st
pursaed Chyis. “it's a sliver fox &liin
to # red ot a conviction, ch, Novem
bor?*

“ave you sent for the poljea?”

“Not vét. We'd waited til rou ente

ouer hieol

np.  We'll send now.™
“The sooner the bLoetter” sald Yo
vember. “And whoever goes<ll Hul

four chaps from Camp B in the hing Ly
Tidesont's bidge. They've orders &
Enock it down and take the poof ol
and carry the srove into D

(To Be Conlinuged.)




