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CHAPTER XIV

The Best Laid Plans

Father McGrath had Insisted that
Lee should remaln as a guest at the
mission during the two following days,
and he insisted on supplying him with
an ontfit of clothing. He asked their
plans and Lee told him.

‘“The best thing In the wurrld,” he
said. “Ye'll be safe at the house, and
dinona ha' any fear of those de'll's
agents at Siston lake, for they'!l ken
all aboot the pair o' ye long syne, and
they darena interfere wi’ the noo.
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But dinna prolong your honeymeo«n too |

long, for ye must be oot o' the range
before the heavy snaws begin.”

Lee and Father MeGrath had » long
talk together that night. Lee told him
the whole story of his encounter with
in range, the dynamiting
and his pursuit of the band
lake und rescue of the girl, minat
ing with their flight into the forest and
of memory.
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turning into the wilds,

ided that would make
their resigning from
the police the following spring. They
would take up work under Father Me-
Grath, enlarge the house,

a garden; in time come
would flock in, the whisky traffic would
dresamwed for hours until the
advent of night sent them homeward

Next afternoon an old Indian and
his wife requisitioned for wit-
nesses : and in the little schoolroom, In
the presence of the entire population
of the which of
the children, two half-grown giris. and
a young boy, with an aged squaw or
the great
pox epidemic of four years before
which had decimated the region—
Father McGrath performed the simple
ceremony that united them, taking the
cold ring from his own finger, and
handing it to Lee who put it on his
Lride’s,

And lee, looking at Joyece with a
new wonder that was almost fear, dis-
covered the purpose that had sent
into the range.

It was for this, and this alone, that
he might find not only his love, but
thnt comrade of his heart's desire
whom he had sought all the days of
life.

And in Joyce's confused and blush-
ing face, In her eyes as she raised

shyly toward his own, he read
ir mutual happiness.

With Joyee's arm drawn shyly
thirough own., and his shoulders
ehing from Father McGrath's hand-
lasp, he left the schoolhouse. Out-
ide, the horse sjood harnessed to the
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glofgh, which was loaded with the sup-
fe¢ handed Joyee inside and
followed her. Father MeGrath took
the hox seat of the big sleigh, which
hind originally functioned in the streets
i wome provinclal eity. Father Me-
(i wth had driven it to his destination
b u detour round the range, with all
« worldly goods packed inside it,
The journey was a slow one, the
Lorge glipping on the frozéen snow and
plunging through the crusts that had
formed over the surface. It was even
colder than before, and there seemed
no doubt that wlr!wr had set in at
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last. All were glad when the log
house came Into view,

Father McGrath got down, flapping
his arms. Lee helped Joyce out
They set down the supplies.
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“And that's a lee, anyhew,”
Father McGrath scornfully,

Rathway bowed, sneeringly, In turn.
“Permit me to go on, Father; belleve
or disbelleve, It makes no difference,
He sent his girl away to school to
Montreal, Soon after, it was discov-
ered that Pelly was wanted for an old
murder—"

“Lee Number Two,
“T'was you betrayed
doots o' that”

“He fled the
Rathway, unruffied.
friend, fearing that his daughter
might come to harm In Montreal, I
went down there, saw her, and offered
to make her my wife. She consented
with alacrity—" s

“Oo, aye, and we'll just cut out the
alacreety,” Father MeGrath In
abysmal disgust, “because didna,
and If she did, It ill becomes you to
say so."”
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“My wife, Inthway returncd,
stretching out his hand te place it on
Joyee's shoulder,

With a loud cry Joyce leaped back,
staring about her as if she did not
know where she was, Lee lot his
clenched fist fall. The situation was
too big for physical retort

“Ay, my wife, Father McGrath”
Rathway said again. “Married me
two years ago in Montreal. And there's
the certificate.”

He held out a document.,

Father McGrath's first words before
looking at it were characteristic:
“*I'is the first time I've hearrd o’ the
mon and na the wumman keepin’ the
marriage lined, James Rathway.”

Lee was holding Joyee, who swayed
in his arms, “What does he mean?”
he kept repeating. “It's some trick.
Tell them it's a trick, Joyee!”

jut Joyee seemed neither to hear
nor to understand anything Mean-
while Father McGrath, who had been
examining the paper, handed it back
with an ironieal bow

“Meos Pelly that was, was united in
the bonds of holy matrimony wi' Mees-
talr Anderson here these three hours
gyne,” he sald. "I'd tak her wuurd
against your own and ca’ that a forrg-
ery.”

But the priest's face shone deathly
white In the moenlight,

“Aye? sneered Rathway,
a long finger at Joyoe,
it it she dare!"

Joyce sald not a word. She lny In
Lee's arms as {f she had heen mortally
stricken. A deadly fear began to creep
| over Lee, over McGrath, Behind
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“What Do You Want?™ McGrath De.
manded.

followed them, attacked and stunned
| me from behind, stole a boat and two
yacks, and her away, and ap
‘gm;zra to have been living a tramp's
{life In the woods with my wife ever
since.”

lee, who was still holding
started, but Father McGrath
{his hand. “Na', na’, let him
his lying story.,” he sald

“That's all,” said Rathway. “In
spite of all, I nm willing to forgive the
past and tgke her back. She was un
conscious when this man got her Inte
his power. He shall pay for what he
| hag done, If there’s law in this land
‘ but this poor girl has been more sinned
{ against than sinning. I'm willing to
acknowledge her as my wife still, And
I defy you, Father McGrath, to In
tervene.”

Father MeGrath walked a step or
two toward Joyce, who was standing,
encircled by Lee's arm, her eyes cast
down. She raised them to his face in
mute appeal.

“My child, there's only one thing t
ask of ye. Did you marry this mon?
Can ye remember?”

Joyce shuddered, and she looked at
the priest hopelessly. “Yes, it is true,’
she answered. “l1 married him.”

A cry broke from Lee's lips. He re
leased Joyce, and stood looking at her
i with the expression of a man who has
received his death blow.

“Yes, it's true, it's true,” sald Joyce
She was speaking now with the calm-
ness of one for whom nothing matters,
“Hle eame to me with the threat that
he had my father in his power and
wonld betray him unless I mnarried
him, it had been the terror of my
father's life for years, that some day
he would be arrested for that old
murder,

“And therefore-~yes, 1 married him,
but I insisted that I was to finish my
conrse before T Hved with him as his
wife. ‘Then, last month, he wrote to
me that he would wait no longe:,
gaid my father, whom he had Le'sed
to escape across the frontier, #ad re
turtied! to the disteiet, and that he
would notify the authoritios unless 1
came up to him immediately.
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“So ye leed there, eried
Father McGrath to Rathway in white-
hot wrath. “Ye've proved yersel' a
triple leear the noo, for Pelly's deld—"

“Dead?’ shouted Rathway,

“Ave, deid these mony months, and
ye clalined he was alive, and In your
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of this pulr girl ye've decelved
But he broke off, and Rathway made
no reply, but watched him ns he strode
to the spot where Joyce was standing.
(Giently he took her hand in his and be-
gan to whisper in her ear. And all the
while gilence, and yet It
seemed that silence in
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man against God,
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“Put his pack out of
Fling It into the srow!”
he shouted, chuckiing. *“What,
pack, Iz it? Never mind, we'll let hi
it. Can't the
into the snow to freeze

my house,

Pilerre! out

your

Keep poor devil
out ‘[A\'H RO
to Jull Iater on for stealing it.”

He strode up to Joyce and clapped
his hand upon her shouider
my dearie, have you said goodbye. to
your sweetheart?” asked. “We'll
make this place sur headquarters for a
tittle honeymoon before going back to
what d'you say to that?”

The gir! shrank under his touch
Rathway saw It and scowled But
he turned toward Lee, his face alight
with triomph,

“You--take yourself away with your
stolen goods, and don’t les me catch
you hanging round my wife again!™
he shouted. "Or I'll shoot you like
the that you are. And, barken,
Mr. Anderson! Don’t you ever dare
to show your face among decent men
again, or I'll have you jailed!”

Father MeGrath strode forward, his
face working with emotion.

“Aye, James Rathway, ye're feeling
your triumph the noo” he cried, “and
the yellow cur's come to the top In
But y¢'ll remember that there's
a higher power sometimes makes hash
of e'en the best lald plans, James
Rathway "

Then he gtrode to where Lee was
standing, and ciapped his hand on
his shoulder. “WIill ye nae come back
to the meaesion wi' me this night,
Meestalr Anderzon?” he pleaded.

Jut Lee stood like a stone, appears
ing not to be conscious of the priest’s
question, while Rathway, with an evil
smile, put his arm round Joyce's waist
and led her, unresistant, toward the
log house, followed by his three nides.

And to MeGrath that was the most
awful moment in his whole career, and
all the manhood in him wrged him to
fight, fight to the death against this
human sacrifice. It was only his life-
time of discipline that held him at
Lee's side. And, looking iInto Loe's
gtony face, an Immense pity swelled
up tii his heart,

The door of the bhut closed. Lee
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quivered and gtarted as the priest's
hard fell on his shoulder again.

“Lee, lad, ye'll come back wi' me”
Father McGrath pleaded.

An Inarticulate sound
gsome animal broke from Lee's lips.
And, shaking himseélf free from the
priest's friendly grasp, ke picked up
the rifle and the snowshoeg, and went
slouching off in the direction of the
forest. Father McGrath took a step
or two toward him, then, shaking his
heod, watched him as he made his
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CHAPTER XV
Joyce Fights a Good Fight
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“Forgive me!™ he stammered. “I'm
mad with jenlousy. 1 know

unconscious and at his mercy
took you away. You weren't to blame
I love you, Joyee. I've always been
mad about you, you know that
when I lost m§ head, your father shot

you

me
this Anderson?

you. He's after that mine, no doubt,

and that's why be forced his company |

upon you In the range

“Forget him, Joyce.
make you & good husband,
shall be a rich woman
this here and go

I love you.

life south,
me, Joyce?”

“No,” ghe answered, “1 don't love
you. I have aiways hated you."

“By heaven, I'll show you!”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

What One’s Eyu* Tell

We are told that the eyes of the In
tellectual man are gray, and it Is »
fact that most men of genius have
gray eyes, Brown eyes are sald to ex
press temperament rather than intel
lect.

Although brown eyes flagh with an
ger, light up with joy, and change
swiftly with jealousy, blue and gray
eyes can express greater sadness, says
London Tit-Bits,

Green and black eyes are supposed
to be the most wicked. Becky Sharp's
green eyes played an important part
in her various conquests

The “samp” in modern fiction usual
ly possessed flashing eyes of elther
green or black. Actually there are s
black eyes; dark brown or dark gray
eyes have the
plack In certain lights

More Advice
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GUARDING HEALTI
AFTER FORTY

CHH,DHUHI' and youth have
ways been oconsidered the most

periods In But in-
knowledge and greater cure
have so reduced the amount of disense
among children that the death rate is
constantly decreasing. Given a healthy
the individual should have
enough surpius energy and resistance
to dast through eariy adult life. DBut
hy forty this capital is spent and, un-
lesx care and good judgment are used,
the man or woman finds that just at
the time when they should be in thelr
prime they have aiready laid the foun-
dation of future trouble.

This problem of the conservation of
health in middle life is recognized as
one of the most important questions
in the heaith fleld. In a recentSarticle
in the Texas State Journal of Medi-
cine, Dr. Willilam M. Brumby. state
health dficer, discusses it at length,

Although the average length of life
has been remurkably lengthened since
1880, he says, It has beéen largely
through the prevention or reduction
of disease of Infancy and childhood.
The amount of heart disease, apoplexy,
paralysis, Bright's disease and cancer
have doubled In the same period
“There I8 something radically wrong,”
he says, “in the habits of our bhusiness
men. Judging from the increase of
chronic diseases after forty.” leart
disease leads in the actual number of
desths. although stomach disturbances
cause the greatest amount of sickness,

Fat, Doctor Bromby says is fatal
after forty. Lightweight people live
the lomgest, Few persons 10 be
over eighty who overweight,

The best safeguard aguinst the dis
eases of middie life and the best assur
unce for old age is a regular periodie
health examination, not postponed Un-
til you begin 1o feel hedly, bhut made
every six months or a yeur, 1o leamrm,
early and far In advance of any dis

nl

dangerous life

cren sed

childhood,

live

ure

appearance of twln;,'-‘ ense, what shapwe your body is in and

how yYou are standing the wear and
tear of yYour Sk,

You wouldn't ran your ear year aft
er year without an overhauling. Why
wait antll your beady beging to Kook
befure giving It any care? L4




