ting 2" asked the chief agent mock-
ingly. . .

“ihis is the day of the feast of the
birth of the son of Lorimer Yellow
Hair,” answered the old feilow. “In-
deed, it is & son, strong and lusty,

o the old women. The %

Gown upon his head is of galden col-
or. He sleeps mow as does my
daughter. Never have I _scen o
chi\§ more sturdy in limb. Doubtless
S will grow to be as I was during
the day# of my youth, when 1 bore
two bags of flour and a three fathom,
canoe over Long Portage withoub
resting and returmed for another

wouia_ lesp 50 oot W | - #Of courck, now | must go ard | . FOr 8 second hefore taking 08
and ﬂ“fy h“w]ddﬂg::l’( ‘g):élea th:‘:elé look for myself,” he cngitaudg, wOne | long stride, Lerimer stopped to as-
ders, bixd o e things eppeared| can never be altopether certain that himself of his balance.
to ‘;‘“sm ¥ & these fellows are giving one straight At this moment, just as he began
with lfe. talk, Yet 1 don't see how there can | bo move, the point of the cance that

At ol times the stroke of the pad-| be any Indians living up the rivers | Was bomn on the greal shoulders of
dle astern was timed to & second or | to the east or these people would the balf-breed touched his left side
the drive of the 1rqn-shqd pole quick- | know about them. Of course they're | very lightly, yet hard enough to push
\y averted impending disaster. always scared at the mertion of him s;nght\y to the right.

“Tm’wh‘pi with you is a- liberal| tribes they're not acquainted with; Lorimer staggerad and clutched at
education,” he once told the voyage | but they don’t even give me some the sir heiplessly. With a ery that
ur after they had passed a particu- | cock-ant -bull story abost bad people | Was pnheard he nitched down thirty
larly dangerous place. living somewhere in that direction.” feet into the caldron beneath,

But Mashkaugan only grunted,| Five days were enough to explore Mashkaugan stepped back quickly
having failed perhaps to grasp the | the northern river. It proved to be and laid the cance on the roc

sense of the words, and paddled on| fine ground, but it was all carefully | shelf. ;
iny Then he hurried forward and

Lae,” Etc., Etc. wo e it
. with great driving strokes which he| trapped over until it ended in tiny . L
could keep up long afters Lorimer's | streams issuing from great marsh. | glared into the foaming waters.
29 2VVAVVN Soms wore aching: e : sred into the foRming waters
distorted face stru the

ms W ing £ bri- N pgeling in e
jt would be hard going for a brh The first eastern river only took | G4y "2 hody hfﬁp]css[y rolied

AT BIG LOON POST

By George Van Schaick
Copyrighted
Author of Hearth of the Nortb,” vIshmael of ‘Grand

load. ..

v“Art thou not afraid to boast so
mueh, old man,” asked Curran wick-
edly, “lest the evil- spirits overhear

Synopsis. Posts that had been very proaper- A bed . Lorim at th ! 0% ¥

‘Boser Curran, xi;gex\tl::olhc Hudson | :\‘;5d§1er1r:ss‘,iei?)rv§ie:g wt;eu;n emarkable | g:ﬁie"‘g ;?";” prns {;eta‘é of ten. ¢ {:m;\f“?‘f.:?\f‘p‘.otclr;h‘ SOOTL PTOVEE | | t.cnen rockv SDUFS. ;‘;’f‘:o':‘d!‘;‘l:’;‘:'ﬁf..prmk! upon thee

B Campany's. big Loon Post, st BI9RGIE 1ndians for causes that | o IAGIaDs come e way with pelts. | pavigation and Lorimer had to tarn But now there remained no trace | “"qy" chief looked scared. He be-

soaut To start back there with sup-| phe”sppear absolutely futile, The | Not 0 very Vs, replied Moskau: | back. of any map; yet the halfbreed | yoiod in this sort of smung.

lies, He learng. that forimer, 0| nclo statement by ey e that | gan, shrugging his shoulders. ke remaining streom, flowing |- searched the foot of the clifs with| “Indsed, I was not boasting 0213
& p e white ran was locking ug his |  Finally they reached Mumukesku | into not more than :}a:::.ghsmz in ﬁﬁnzefgmwl P hot- | the little one.” ke said. ‘1 repeated

that which the old women told me,
e ierany of thinga T once could
do and never willbe able to do again-

man may surely be glad to have
iseen the son of his own dsughter,
who is a stronger bond between her.
and Yellow Hair.

Nevertheless, the old man returtl

h 3 H the : lake
K , an Indian. . . ; 1

’s:i; “::;md‘;a?l:n;?:ic:“of a;limc}i'l‘gl goods because he feared that some | Lake. 1t was like a small inland | 2 mile from the inlet of the pre\:)gus tom & the fall, over the frothy black
B (hy uncle, and reads a letter just| one was a thief might have sufficed | 822 tet b ome, at first ""‘";J““‘:‘ f““lé"g}‘:"g Dut | waters of the! pool, and aleng the
e ed for Lorimer that he has an in-| to send them all away. They were held at the outlet By | 1O ere on the Lo iar ey dis- | fupped sides that' were deeply Worne
ferest in the will. Curran reasonsl - On every possible occasion Curran the wind, as the waves were danger- | cover any|trace o ndians. by uncounted ages of whirling flood
that if Lorimer should die, the Tnoney | did his best to be as courteous &% ous and the storm-hlasts alternating |  After some days they came t0 3 | and grinding ice.

Wwould be his wife’s, then he i | possible to the young woman; but itk belting squalls of rain could | long. canon walled in by cliffs of the | e did not see the stightest sign of

not be affronted great height, where the waters nar- Lorimer!

her himsel{ and it. for days at a time she seldom ap- ted. . 2 i

marry her lms:ﬂ_ get i pured,yremaining within the tent— Tt was their first day in idleness, | rowed into a seething torrent, which Mashkaugan then sit down and 4 storn.
CHAPTER 1L Which he could not_enter without in- for they had not rested on Sundays. | made navigation impossible. They | with trembling bands tried to cut to- e{l 3‘0 his tent and denned his ol
vitation from the old man—or disap- They spent it in making heeded Te- | made a long, hard portage, but it | bacco for his pipe. But he put it in :n%vei‘ls'in’r;‘emr::;eg‘th:)r ws:qu"::

s right-h: is Mash- ’ K d

 Surrante R B dscocd by | pearing into the woods Lo snare, T | i3 thei clothes, Tomard night, | only Broueht, (3en 20, & barron | s pocket sgain, wd peated |

. This i bits or patridges, or gather her , when the rain ceased, and where trees were dwarfed and | sleeve over hig forehead, streamung
Curran, This is a hunchback of great v 8eS, carefully attended to 3 few small | great tracts of gray moss, edged by | with sweat.

subdued.
But
and thought deeply, biting at t;hu:

strength and very superstitious. They for_sickness. . a ; )

q . Often he came and sat with old | leaks in the canoe, drying the berk | rank; sour grasses, extended beyond | He shivered kke on th some 4 .
both hate Lorimer. . N e e a big log that kad been | with a torch of birch rind, for the | their vision. malignant ague. He coffd not re- stem of his empty” vive 88 if
N dLetd dme see,” he said, after he | rolled close to the camp-fire befors | melted gum Wil not stick to 8 Wet |  for several days they progressed main in that spot, for suddenly it :o::tzhi;ﬂwn were eager to destroy
ad added the date. “1 have no | the tent, and asked the ancient chief | surface. noting & few old tracks of caribou, seemed to him as ué\;z é‘}fe;i“bi\"éi he fi‘u.'m in my own hands,” be

said; “but if—if anything has hap-
pened to Lorimer, this child is now
the heir, will or no will! T suppose
that @ court would appoint guardians

deubt that this will is all right, | to share his plug of tobacco, which It proved to be a long day. The | of the crashing wa
C T et Jonow Tmuch_abovt | wag used his Plug o Sevaraed, The | half-broed coald hardly be made o although they sxw none of (18 S5 | forth voices L mere calling him 2
such: things, But it must be wit- | old man was sparing 5f werds. He | talk, and Lorimer's thoughts revert- | fles snot some geese and acks., murderer and swore vengeance ever-

nessed, and if the witnessss should | gave brief answers. %o all questions, | ed to Tshemusk Post and the woman But sobn Lorimer was compelled lasting upon him!
i In & frenzy of haste he carried the

ever be needed they’ll be hard to get | while his seamed face remsined like | who was waiting for him. d v
S0 PShink T batler osk every man | & graven imuge. Phe jesolation of the immense i%ﬁ‘é?:i‘:s’ii:;‘“:,a‘}‘;:‘;‘,‘zg“ was | o 8 frenay of hasge e SATCh oo, | for him, so that 1 BNty have
here who can scratch his name, then | As the days wore’ on the agent | sheet of water, whose further shores ATt has been a wild goose ‘chase for Dreading the sight of the raging wa- the hg&:d{mz of mucA o e':noney,
_ theyll always be able to” find some | began to get nervous. At times be | were invisible, the sodden moisture of | goieh Lorimer . told  Mashkaugan. ters, he took s long detour over the | even b marricd Ameou. D ow te
of them.” watched the river intently for soma everyﬁu’;:ﬁ. the growing chillinessogl usﬁhl Pm glad enough %o have seen Jliffs for the remainder of his 1;;.(]. ge;hn h:é t.};‘eml:ﬁ;yt. ‘hought much

bodies conspired to dull - | all this country.” and returned the same way, clamber- abogt this complication in his origh

Among _the Canadian voyageurs | minutes as if he expectedm‘xrrivd. damp
., Clniray and half a dozen others | For a week or two the trading hed | mers mind until he became com- . e ing with catlike ease over some aw-
iy Ao afix their signatures | kept him busy, as new families s Seious of a sense of distress. As they retraced their way the 8 | fy going.
after a fashion. Mashkaugan blunt- | in, but finally they were all ac From time to time, as he looked at ing was easier. The P"“ji“’"}s‘ were Yot when ho came to 2 place
Iy said he could not write, which was . counted for. . his companion, he found Mashkau- gradually diminishing, and the ¢ ) where the walking was easy he be-
untrue; but Curran affixed his name The long hagglings were some- | gan’s eyes fixed upon him strange- noe rode lightly on the water, while | pap 45 stagger like a drunken man.
at the bottom of the page with 2 fine ; what s -rtened %y his temper, which [ ly; but whenever this happened the portages could be passed °;"|‘?‘ He put the canoe back in the wa-
flourish. - was none too good.. He had some | Mashkaugan ‘would look away, ap- | MOTe rapidly. They again took W ?tv ter and londed it in desperate haste-
s like caite o document,” he . well-filled days when the brigade | parently unconcerned, and scan the seemed to be desperate chances in | After he enterad it the swift current
exmmented. 1 don't expect any one | was sent off, but afterward the time | raging waters o the lake through | boiling wrapids, h\f*t niways wedt | pore him very fast, yet his long, sin-
o eehE be ablo to go back on that, | began to drag heavily for him. the opening of the tent. through them in safety. | ewy arms plied the paddic as fierce-
1L looks copper-bottomed aai rivet FWhat do you know of the country But on the next day the sun was They crossed the big lake again. |ly as if some gruesome thing were
ed and clinched on the inside.” of the Utguk, where Yeltow Hair has | shining brightly again, and great It was a long journey. e {rail | following him. .
“I'm sure I hope s0,” declared | gone?” he asked Nimissuts one day. | fluffy clouds journeyed peacefully | craft could not be trusted far from As he went on he scanned the sur-
Lorimer earnestly. “I think it will “] know it well, as thou dost,” re- | while the waters rippled pleasantly land. Big squalls came up very sud- |.face of the water, fearing to see an
be ‘better for you to keep it for her. | plied the old man. “One river of | on the gravel of the shore. denly ‘and compelled them to follow | awful, upturned  white face that
She might not realize its impor- . Nukumeshu has good country ‘where They left the outlet and paddled | the shore, and cut across from point | might reproach him and hover above
“ there is fur, but the other two goiup the northern shore of the lake. | to point when the water was calm | his canoe While he journeyed.

nal plan. One crime that he had
planned was by this time probably
carried out. -Another would have to
follow. .

Curran took his gun and went into
the woods toward the Long Barrens,
where, at this season, one l'mgélt
chance to come acrosa 2 caribou. He
‘only managed to miss 20 easy shot
at & young stag, and returned in-a
dark mood as restless as ever.

Father Gregoire, the missionary,
who intended to winter in the North
that yrar, arrived next morning.

“] have a letter for you and 2

couple for Lorimer,” he said. “They

tance. n

“Just as you say. It's only a kind 1 into waste places where twera i% | Toward evening they arrived at an enough. ! . Until after sundown he drove the | Were glad at Big Rat to h'ave a

of a fool thing, anyway. 1Y 2 i | e game—-where it is mom 28y | encampment  imlians and re- | Finally they reached the outlet of } €ne L Tutter recklessness into | chance of sending them on by me’

ever be meeded,” said Curran light- | for men to die than fo live. But the | mained with them for the night. the big lake. They were obliged to | the middle of boiling waters, yet al- Curran only obtained them a‘ter

5. Lhite men surcly know their oWni As ihey set about the cheerful | halt forjone day while a gale abated. | Ways emerging safely; but in the | the old man had W“duc'ﬁlﬁha ong

“You keep it with the books,” said | schemes best.” . fires before the tents, Lorimer ques- Lorimer felt more contented now long dead waters there was no ex: search through his pack e ng;n
Lorimer. hurriedly. “Ive wosted a | “I wonder if the old devil suspects | tioned the men carefully. ot any time since the beginning | citement. e ind had fallen, and | stood by him, so XiGES that he dug
good deal of time and ought to be anything?” Curran sked bimself | A tall youth showed surprise when | of the trip. Was he not going back | the tillness of the dark forest | his finger nails into the palms o
on my way.” on his return to the post. Lorimer announced his intention of | to the  cherished woman he had | seemed to penetrate his soul with | hands. The venerable priest made
They hastened to the landing once Then he went into his own_roem | exploring the rivers, but the older | laarned 'to love so dearly? The fiood | teTror- . | his way te the tent of Nimissuts, re-

more, “where Lorimer had to shake | and diluted o littie pure B oThal with | ones mesely nodded, saying nothing, | pore them so swiftly that in thres 0T, o 50 late and dark when he | Joicing at the opportunity of adding
hands and receive good wishes, | water and drank alone. for they believed that white MER | hours they covered a ditance that | stopped that he was unable to pick | to Bis fold. e post
Then the young man entered the ca- were apt to be foolish or else were | hod taken a long day on the upward | eut 8 {air camping-place. But Curran rushed into the v&h
noe, taking the bow, and dipped his - ever searching for rocks and other | ¢rip He lighted a tiny fire on poor and shut himself in his room. b
new spruce paddle in the stream. CHAPTER V. things that were of nmo concern to Pirimer for some time had been ground full of roota and stones ond | own letter bore the name of & d“.‘;
Mashkaugsn jumped in the stern, t sensible people. conscions that Mashkaugan was boiled his tea; but when he tried to of lawyers in Quebec. He openec I

, R ot ent, lustily shaking | Foul Play. Bible ekt his tent and blank- | SRS %0 1 in a strange way. | S i e seomed to cleave to | with fingers that shook with excite-.
one foot that had been in the wa- | ets early, but Mashkaugan T® | oy.r rapids and in dangerous p‘aw,‘ the roof of his mouth. The scalding ment. As he read it his eyes glist-
e for overy drop and evory grain | _After a few days, T nen the die- | ST 0t CHh the Tndisns, | OrT Faft el would hesitate at | 9FRC alone was grateful. ened with an evil light:
e sand that lodges between the | tress of parting e n Ameou bad | who were only too glad to talk 1mE | timeg, seeming to have lost some of

. He did not trg‘n put up his tent—
¥ibs increases weizht on the port- | lost some of its keenness, Lorimer | to one who had just arrived. his nerve. merely rolling himself in his blank-
ages. After a hard month's usage a | began _to _obtain some enjoyment | “What is in the mind of the white m . ets; but sleep would not come.

eunoe may increase ten pounds in | from his trip. Tt was & chaoge from | man T know nat,” he said negligent- | _One day, in camp, the hunchback | * His evil deods had hitherto been

Dear Sir: . .

Pursuant to dyour instructions
we have caused a search to be
made of the will of the iate S‘ﬁ

weight or more. thaTvoutine of the post, Thers Wak|ly in answer o gome questions. | bad taken up Lorfaer’s gun ostensi- | limited to various pilferings and the : c
~ IgHt or MOTe.  hkaugan tarned | the constant delight of et Se% | “Neither do L ¢ ome  QUESHIOnS. | bly to_clean it with & greasy 1of, | bresiing of lams =hich e s ond the | Jonn Conway Lorimer, of whe)
when they had reached the middle of | places, of camping each night In 2 I'paid and we have plenty of food | but when the young man changed to | ypjust. ﬁ-,w promises and the threats a true ﬁlopy xsn. gt i
the cufrent and waved their caps. different spot, of the long days of | with us.” look at him he had &n uncomfortable | of Curran, and the dislike he had for You. Wt; ‘efe h”'mfle equosts
Simtou remained on the bank even | paddling up | TS R e tvery | " iyeTio aot like those other riv- | feeling that S e dian was stating | Lormer, made him a ready tool in | G e e balance of e es
after the boat had disappeared | winding revealed fresh besutied. ers,” said @ very old_man, shaking |8t hiri  strangely agdhi that some | the hands of the chief agent. :;fcngmeé e e elative_one
possessed his mind. But now that the deed was done, |  Fairence Alston B T This

e d the point. Other Indien wo- | As they went on they quick¥ id- | hiz head. “Our Manitou Iinos have | GUSEr notion

men came to her and spoke tlo | vestigated tracks of game on the | 4,14 of evil things upo ofr wa. | Mashkaugan put the gun aside | he suffered with agonizing fear. The ¢ 5

ot sypathyfor they gentle | THL R mis along the shore, for thelr | perg.» vil things upon their W& | oiie,” syddenly and: busted himself | consciousness he oy Tost was ro- | balance b satirwted T 3 veloe
O o aomilod at them swithout | abundance ot scarcity WiZ ot im- | ®Sshkaugan appeared to be start- | ith the ‘making . of batter for flap- | placed by visions in which he Sa% of seventy thous.nd pour
{rasting herself to speak, and they | portance. led at this informstion. jacks. . B gul hends of the Indians andthe | 150 i further com-
noticed that her eyes were bright | But soon the taciturnity of his-} ““There can be nothing that fa | It was on the day after this that | evil spirits of the whites leagued fo- A‘E'“ g your

With tears that did not fall, 5o | companion became tiresome. H“d‘{ woroe ihan the White Rapids, he | they reached the great White Rap- | gether against him in an appalling | ™5 gairtully yours,
bravely did she hold them back. a word ever came from him except | gaid, ids again. They shot a part of it at | array of grinning, monstrous faces. OMEAGHER, MACDONALD &

The: young wife returned to the | ns a brief answer 1o questions. LOT- | wphae also is a place that is ac- tremendous_speed, but stopped in 8 - U QUINCEY.

post!and began to gather up all of | imer took a keen interest ip the folk- raed.” S bit of dend water above the place
D5 clothing-and blaniets and other | lor of the Indians. | corsed answered the cld man, R | where the narrowing Hver seercd CHAPTER V1 o | wrpat mekes three hundred mnd
belongings and carried them to her He often tried to get {nformation SS1ie only som, a_fine 1ad Tt his | TeSt for an instant before it entered g fifty thousand ‘dollars!”” Curran mut-
father's tent. The old man's cyes | from Mashkaugan; but the €IS i, 0" in pem  * Afachknugan was | the chasm and took a thirty-foot leap Two Arrivals. V4 between his teeth. “And this
glinted in spproval. D otion of beliefs and superstitions | L 7iho"y youth, *After the waters into the turmoil below. . tfexual little half-breed whelp is in
Curran had been busy in the store- of the savages caused the bunchback | (00 L him he was never s Here they landed on a great, flat |- For a good many weeks nothing of | o wuyl Tuat's Zot to be attended
_zoom, which was separate from the | to withdraw further into his shell. | T8 % seen | 0 and unlosded. Mashkaugan any importance occurred at Tshe- | ¢g] Vv};:y doesn't that Mashkaugan
“dwelling, but returncd in time to see | It made the vOyagenr unessy. S This Uspishis Tk 2mall leak in the cance and | muak Fost. The Indians who Were | et back " :
Ameon carrying out the last armful. | One  day they reached a place | | This man TEREL of the Yel- | uilt o tiny fire to heat some gum. D mering there idicd away a good | B = - -
S onior what she's up to?” he | known as the White Rapids, wpers | low Hair, knows little of this coun- | “hen everything was ady Mash- | part of their time; only winter could r
commented. “Looks as if she was try,” said another Indian. “Curran, | yaugan lit his pive. His fands were | give them profitable work. To Be Continued.
i The woren, of course, kept busy

-

i lently for sev- | ! ¢

B eanges bl Lo | 5 i e W, o
itself in the chasm of o granitic hill. all about it. He has talked with us
Just beyond the canom it leaped | When we have been to _Tshemuak. | oo/ war-bag an

R flecked pool | We }:’“!d him that the river to the | ¢, nound bag of fiour. would_be used later on, when the
where great focks overhung the lt.:lg\?mr;"‘, ;\:ns();pgg i;eoxgvsbe}:re)gg:'} u:ldl M"L}Tﬁ"’“ that 1 b“hindl;" X grunted :E:::;,h %ee%:n 's"o,f,'e“u}"f{,’;;i ,';,h:é; According to reports to the various
water. - N . sshkaugan. “1 come back'for it - o 3 "
gos and other devils to gather and | Fiver o the o rren Ends er, be- | the load to his forehead. buy. But l)gehmetn were h:g}e. " ogé pas ¢ ger tr hc to. _Paci i
Bpon tormenta for the spirits of de- | 30 S5 il ur and th here | ™ar’cop casily take that seross/ be | . uly, . hich ene o Uana. August e D ngers traveling I e,
parted men,” said_Lorimer, stant . ¢ caribok | coiq” “The going is good encugh, | “Month”of mou m‘i’ and August, |the passengers traveling first-class.
D a shelf of rock, somewhat awe pass in small numbers. No men | oo "oy have plenty to carry.” «ionth when caribou homs shed

somewhat unsteady. Lorimer made h kA
up his pack, which consisted of his making and_mending garments and
4 a partly filled, fif- | footwear: Theﬂ repaired nets that Western Travel Heavy.

robbing the house and taking every-

thing out to that old rascal, her

father.” .. L
He walked ovér to the tent and

waited until Ameou came out again.
“Why didn't you get Cyprien to

help, you?" he asked. -
“1t"was not much,” she answered,

N Jooking straight into his eyes. “Only

!iﬂf blankets and my clothe- for now

i

ve in my father's tent until Yel-

low Hair, 'y husband, comes back jesty and Neue of the | can live there—nothing but_winde- _ | their velvet” had gone hy. Ameou - N X

t s ' E TSR B | e g B e U B it
wWhat do you want to do that |  Mashkaugan actually shivered. * 1t is an order. from the com- | [Yitele flour had been spilled on the | return of her man, Uapishit of the | oy tocy ¢ "
for?” he asked sharply. N e et not_speak of sich vany said Mashkaugan uneasily. B e B bt his load" down to in- Yellow Hair. She left her tent fre- Ao ber Jast h»?fw %;7,, kLgﬂdqn 3 3‘6?
Eshi lakals tutagants, she re- is was enough, for all menknew | Cociizate, There was & small hote in quently in order to sit on the bank 290 doven cggs, the ﬁrsrt s}gzrr:fent "

ings i lace like this,” he 28
:‘;}:‘3:& l:“:“p“y“ ’ _};ow 8 Dwerlutl L;w com'zn.ny‘ ‘;ﬁsl Déd the bag. o l}‘:c n‘;;“ :m’c]l watclg the ]}‘:weé eggs since the war bega The eggs
it not seem to be master o ands " hi reaches, whence he would come has! 1 e war began. The
e Sere. Tt tooked at 1 fand en—sven of the beasts and e Toy i T B N trans: | in toward her " |cost 25 cents a dozen in New York
iy thm.;:‘.he * raia of white blood in fowls and fishes the whole world | gorred the flour to i, tying up the Alwzys in her bands were d‘ni and were ordered by cable from Lon:
e o had not prevented, him from over? th . Xk with strong cord. shirts of buckskin broidered with |don.
remaining under the influehcs of the || 'But when the old man ‘who had Bettor leave tht flour,” Mash- porcupine quills and beads, and lit-
Tuporstition _that prevails among sought his tent discussed the mat | ygugan said again. tle caps and moccasins so small that
porthern Indians. . ter with his wife he had many | “The half-breed, ehile always will- | they ’“medf to be to fit ]
They hastened over the portage ‘hﬂ‘,gﬂ to say. . ing to do far more than bis own the thumb of & man. -
nd rosumed their journey. Lor- fhe company sends men to travel | 512 o'of the work without the slight- At dusk, when ghe could ro longer THE NEW BIRD STORE
Sier was wise enongh to allow Mash. | and lock over the lands; but it never | ogt complaint, had never before ob- | ace far, she would zetuzn to the || at 218 Third Ave, corner Michi-
e gan to decide every coursa of 2¢- -scnds men upless some one has told | jected to Lorimer's packin b= | Gwelling of the old chief, her father, |} gan Ave, Detroit, it sells,
tion. He was an experienced vOy- them that & country is worth looking | wanted -to carry. This Tnsistence | and lie down to steep restlessly; for
ageur, quick and strong 1 body, | over. Curran must have told them. | reemed strange to the young man; she often had uneasy dreatns.
S8 eplendid ability to meet every  For some purpose of his own he lied. | by the half-breed was & queer thap, | Then came & day When the old wo-
one of the uroblems’h mmxtl?imly pre- Maytt}k:i: dn'egta.( all evil beings tor- u&;“y' . i men of the uann 'z‘:thsrfid :hout her,
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first to have nothing to do with him,
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