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Synopsis.

Boyer Curran, agent of the Hudson
Bay Company’s Big Loon iPost, is
about to start back there with sup-
plies. He learns thdt Laorimer, an
Englishman, and hia nssistant has
just married Ameon, an Indian, Hel
rees the death notice of Lorimer’s
wealthy uncle, and reads a letter just
arrived for Lorimer that he has an in- |
terest in the will. Curran reasons |
that if Lonmer should die, the money
would wife's, then he could
marry her hlmself and get it.

Curran sends Lorimer and \lu:h-
kaugan on an-exploring trip and the
Indian pushes Lorimer into the rap-!
ids and leaves him for dead. During
his sbsence Lorimer's son is horn.

Mashkaugan comes back \\nh new
of Lorimer’s death.

But the white man is not dead. With
much  dificulty he makes his way
back, and just before reaching the
camp of Afuk. an Indian. he finds : *
white baby'left alone in the woods’

t

\
The yowsz womsn looked at *
!mpmaed by the kindness of his |
false wo! i
“I lhlnk thee,* she said; “but I
ahall not stay here long. In seven |
days, or miybe ten, my father leaves '
tor the winter's hunting, and I go
" Oh! the sight of this
.plm whem 1 have hn such happi- ¢
ness is more than I can bear! H
ahall be of use to hia wife, and can !
help him who is old. Some traps'l
can attend, and set snares and pre- \
pare pe}l"-? =3 I bave done since I i
Curran sought to dissuade ” her |
from this purpose, saying that she |
must not go away. for provisions fn ;
plenty, and all that she might need |
would be hers for the askmg When
Ameou shook her head firmly he |
touzht to influence her with otherar- |

“The child is son the Yellow Ha(r.
who was B white man. His father |
would have wanted the boy to be
brought up as are the eons of the :
whites. knowing mapy things that
_are not in thy mind.” Therefore, e |
“should be kept here where there are
white peoole and grow up as a man

father now!” eried

meou. “He is my child, and will
« follow the life of my awn people! :f
am again but one cf the Indians th-t
are here today and gone tomorro
The man. wha mig-t have taught mm
other ways is dead!”.

“There are othsrs who may luch
him!” exclaimed Curran.
myeelf, be 't pains tn do so, ln{er on,
aéeking to take the plare of his fa-
ther whom I loved. [ will show him
the ways of white people.”

“The ways of white peopiel” cried
the young mother. “They have
some }hnt are evil, as =urely

“Her has_no

She was looking intently at him
with big, frark eyes. Probahly she
‘bad meant exactly what she had
said, but Curran was nneasy he.
cause, like all men of-his kind, he
was ever wondering how much ol'h
ers might suspect.

Therefore he could make no an-
swer. He merely nodded his heaud
jn 8 manner that  mizht have signi-
fied anything, and went away slowly
with his hands in his pockets, trying
to lock unconcerned.

A few moments later he chanced
to see the old chief, Nimissuts, sit-
ting on the ground and sharpening
an axe with a small filo which: is
one of the northern Indian’s most
vaiued treasures, Curran strolled |
over to him and sat on the river ,
bank beside him.

“Thy dnughlor tefls me that she
is going to follov\ thee in the !
woods, Nimissuts,” he said. :
* The old chief looked at him for a
moment and nodded, for he was not !
& man of ‘many words.

“Thou and thy family have lived
without much thought of all |
the helo thy- daughter caused thee to |
said the agent: - i

lt was ucordm% to the
given by Lorimer Yellow Hair,/
plied the jold man quietly.

‘True, :but now that \nllow Hair :

is dead it will not be so easy. Thou
art old and unable to hunt. Many ;
years 3gg nho one elne could compare
with thee in setting traps and bring-
ing in great loads of pelts. This
year thy hunt was not ]arge, and ;
other men did better by far.” .
en.a man grows old,” sald the |

chief " quietly, Itl"c sounger ones |
2

word
" re-

ovemk him. It has always been

“But there is no reason for thy :
toiling much longer,” said Curfan, |
lookmz at the gb cco he waa cut-
ting for his pipe. et if thou art ;
not wise the day will come when
thou ehalt not come back to thy tent,
and maybe in another year.thy hones
may be found or. thy trapping line,
where in some blizzard thou had to lie
down and iet death overtake thee.*
Then the women of thy household
wit] be left alonr without a man, |}
while thy wife% and daughter’s :
will know the great

s becoming inter- :
ested, for all roundabout talk
was jus what he geemed proper be-

. pipe suggestively.
: him a plug.

! main here many years,”

: Thus couldst thou live here quietly,

at length, *Like her there is none
iother for hewuty of looks and dili-
génce. A few weeks . when her
“sorrow is less, I'n X Lo her of
this matrer, [ can speak with thee
at some other time as to what 1 am

< our cus-

‘ited the hunting-grounds from “h|ch

| roughshod over

!Then he pulled from

ﬁv.he softfur, estimated

:dunnx lhc coldcst day in winter.

axe With ms thumo, ~Lhou
uhouldst see my ‘-oman at the net-
ting of whitefish and the stretching
Her paddle in 8 canoe is
that of a strong man, young and
wel

”B!y daughter i the child of my
younget days. Few. ore as able.
Neither of them arter I die will have
trouble about getting a man to help
in trapping. Thou knowest that the
‘hunting-grounds among our people
always belong to the woman. She
inherits it from her awn mother..

! Anishku,” my wife, and Ameou,
daughter Yr my .irst woman, have
trapping-places that were owned by

their people since before the white
man came to this post.

“There will be many to seek
Ameou now for the sake of her beau-
ty and for the gordness of her hunt-
ing land. Even in ten years from
now, should 1 not die till then, there

might be suitors for Anishku. More.
over, by that tim~ her two  boys
would be grown mc

The old man w

raping out his |
Curran handed |

"1 bave it in mind that I shall re- |
said Curran |
after another silence. I meed a
woman to look after the dwelling and
bear sons for me. do not wish to
speak to Ameou just now, because
she is still grieving; but | might con-
sider the taking of her for a wife.

always in lhe mxdst of plenty for
thee and thin
The old man had long ago dis-
cerned the drift of all this talk. He
shook his head indifferently, as if
the matter concerned him little; yet
sed.

he was by no meuns displea.
Lorimer hud  cerlainly proved a
libers) Son-inclaw. and the lines of

the chief's living since the marriage
had certainly been cast in pleasant
vlaces. He had nat the sligntest ob-
jection to remewing such an agree-
able state of affairs.

“Ameou is a fine weman,” he said |

to get for the wouan, as
om.”

 mrasted i:\ answer,
So far everything was all right. Of

course, he had no nrc;udw:‘f agawst
e

the idea of paying for a v

fair one.

the husband was to get the benefit.
It was, therefore, proper that he
should pay for the double privilege
of marrying the woman and obtain-
ing something_that was equivalent
to a dowry. The agent, however,
was not a man concerned by ques-
tions of propriety and morality.
Scruples, large or small, had ne\‘('r
hindered any of his actions. To ride
obstacles had ever
been his method of overcoming them.

The two held rome further con-
versation, which was interrupted by
the arrjval of some Nascaupees in
two cances. They had been drying
fish for a couple of weeks on’ the
river to the southward. Now, be-
fore going mortheust f{ir their win-
ter's hunt, they wanted some goods
from the Dost.

The trading took a couple of
hours. Then, with one exception,
the men left the store.” He waS an
fll-favored fellow known as ltuaga-
nu, or Scarface, because in former
vears o bear with « sweep of his paw
had partly torn one of the man’s
cheeks aw 0

Scarface Iwked about him cau-
tiously to see if the coast was clear.
beneath his
coat the pelt of a cross-fox. It was
a skin of very fine quality, so nearly
approximating a true silver color
that it was worth a large price.

Curran looked at it, brushed back
its iength,
and studied every inch of the pelt for
possible defects.

“It is early in the year,”

he said

“The nights are already cold,” said

Scarface. “The fox was only callght
ten days ago, for 1 had seen many
trdcks near the place where we were
fishing. But the hair is thick and
fong atready. [t could ot be better
1t

Tlﬁ mghl(al] they discussed the
price end haggled bitterly.

Curren had made up his mind that
this wes one of the peits which the
company never necd krow anything

about. The upshot of it all was that
the Indian went on his way with ten

dollars’ worth of goods and a bottle
of strong drink for a skin surely
worth two or three hundred.

Curran, as was his habit in such
cases, had-exacted secrecy and ol
tained a promise that there would be
no drinking unti! after the Indian
Yeft the most. Theft from the com-
pany-and the selling of liquor to In-

ians. a prison offense, seemed to
the agent ar casy way of sccumulat-
ing money.

Scarface, however, soon decided
that & small taste of liquor was a joy
that nceded no postponement. The
first strangling swallow of  diluted
alcuhul brought tears to his ey s and
sevi ing, but’it was rapture

tween men before the
real mutter in hand.

He was shrewd and continued to
ply his file without uppenring to :pay .
much attention. B |

There war an interval of silence. |

Curran puffed at | s pipe, also seem- |

ing mightily unconcerned. |

“Hest thou._thot ;'zht of these wo-
. men md children?” he asked -;m

"Snong, able women are they,
»nu! the old man, 'eehrg lhe ‘d.L of

to h)s soul. He tried several times
more and was soon pretty well in-
oxicated.
It chanced that the man wod 8
widower, anxious to marry again.
He issued from the woods where he
had gone to tipple, considering it a
ood stroke of business to ‘conceal
is  valued .possessyn from his
friends. Passing near the tent of
I\inuxsuu, he saw’ Ameou standing
near the_fire wlgh hu baby_in her

S
snd lurched over toward her.

arms.
¥is condition anparentl? did not
prevent his appreciation of feminine

beauty. He believed thet this was
the very moment in which to express
it, s0 he put his hand suddenly on
the voung woman's shoulder. As she
quickly moved aside it fell on the
baby’s head. he child yelled like a

rue scion of civilizution.

‘The _fierce instinct which lies dor-
munt in every woman’s breast when
ker offspring m-cus defense, cauged

meou to uplift her_hand and strike
the man's frce e gl bawie
ing, and stagger:d off, muttering

threats.

Curran, who haspened to be near,
ran up and hustled the man to his
tent, shaking him none too gently.
Then ~n_ idea struck him. After
leaving Scarface he returned to the
post, beaming the smile that was the
harbinger of some evil act.

In the morning he sent for Ttua-
ganu, who came up to the store,
snu\\mg some evidence of the even-
ing's excesses. He begged hard for
& drink, having failed to find his bot-
tle for the very good reason that
Curran had taken it away from him
on the previous cvening.

“My tongue is dry and my throat
on' fire,” he pleaded. “Also, my
head hurts as if 1 had received many
blows. Give me but one drink of
the burning water and all shall be
right with me again.”

“Not a single drop shalt thou
have,” affirmed Curran with an air
of virtue. “What kind of a man art
thou to break thy promises and let
& woman beat thee like a punychild?
Yes, like a' dog she chastised thee
and called thee a dog, and now thou

comest crying like & pup with a
thorn in ity foot.”

“Did she. indced call me & dog?”
cried the man.
yes, and other names too many
10 remember, saying that thou were
no man, kukush, a swine .and
the son of swine. And thou wert
weeping before her like an uash, &
little baby.”

“Mighty streng is thy strong wa-
ter, for I remembered none of thosc
things,” said the man. “But give
me just one swallow of the stuff to
sLill” the thirst that is burning my
throat, and | wilt show thee what
manner of man I am.”

“Qh, it takes not much of a man
to brawl and go zbout, heating wo-
men! No such thing will 1 have at
this post.”

“No woman shall boast that she
bcal me and called me such names!”

the man angrily. “The very
chxldren would laugh at in scorn.
{ will repdy her and give her sor-
row. that she may'never boast again
of what she did to me.”

“I wifl have no brawling,” Curran
told him warningly. “If thou hast a
mind to play her some trick 1 care
not. A man of cunning might have
a good idea, for insia the steai-
ing for a time of thut n {anl who
weeps 30 'auch, try ek

like Utshiminsau, Llw' er
that is ever sqaabling.
“If thoy wait e it for a time,

50 she mxgh(
would give her
many other things a ¢l
might think of, but the idez as to the
chn is best.

‘e me but one drmk
“and thou shalt see.” .
Yes, and after: thm the thirst will
come again and tl it return for
more and the bab) mll be found in
an hour or two so that it wili be but
a child’s trick."

“Give me but the half of a bottle
and I will not return at all before
the breaking up of ice. T will tell
thee where | shall put th2 child, and
thou canst go and get it, returmng it
to the womun after she has we

“Very well,” said Curran. "Hsre
be o small drink now. At night I
shall wait by the canoes and have
half a bottie of the sirongest for
thee. But | doubt much whether
thou art @ man enough to get the
child from its mother without her
kpowing it. Where wilt thou leave

cried the

i

“At the Lake of Many Beaver, on
the right-hand shore, where a great
fallen birch iies 1n the water. It is
but a few hours trom hereyin a ca-
noe, Thou Knowest tre place,

“1 know it wetl. Now 1 shall see
what manner of man thou reiiy art
—v-hether this be all id.e talk.”

Curran poured out a small drink
for the man and sent him away.

That night, iy the early hours be-
fore dawn when the steep of all is
soundest, Scarface cra\\led in front
of the tent of Nimiss

The night was (.nrly vmrm and the

mosquitoes hnd vanished, so the
flap was open.
The craft; y savage wormed

way in, lifted the child from its little

of warm caribou skins, and
dashed away with it to the shore
where Curran was waiting for him.

“T have it in mind that thou also
hast a grudge against that woman,”
said_Scarface.

“She mocked me sorely when I
would have' taken her to wife," re-
pned the agent. ‘‘Here is thy liquor,

but'if a drop passes thy lips before
laying the child down in a safe place
thou ghalt never trade at this post

A moment later Scarface pushed
his canoe in the water and was pad-
dling wown the stream,

Curran returned to the post, much
elated at his scheme.

 GHAPTER IX.
The Terror of Mashkaugan.

The stars were pslmg Over the
warld gathered the stiliness which
precedes the dawn, Prowling -ani-
nusls had returned to their-lairs and
hooting night birds had ceased their
camoring. The suarise breeze had
not arisen yet, and the golden leaves

of aspens and birches had ccased to
flutter to the ground or the dark,
smooth surface of the river.

A wild cry was hcurd i one of the
tents. It was the soriek of a woman
rooded of her young! -

Ameou had hwakened from a
heavy sieep. which Tong * nights of
sorrowing wakefutness had finally
brought to her. . ln tne darkness her
hunu had, gone out to feel tne coud,

to gather comfort by laying her fin-
gers, vn me bttle body. of the slum-
bering

Vnguely 5he thought that in some

.ing the object

manner 1t m\m. have moved in ita _drun

sieep, and her nand Wan il et
ther in ‘the dirkness wnhaut meet-
of ber search,

was -cast off with u
motion, prompted by
crawled about - the.
foor of the tent, hardly realizing
that her little] Yellow , biair »wu..
have beén unable to crwp awa

On hands and knees she sedrc}cu
the teut and |
Ine realizatiol
missing came
ness i @ shof.
awoge ; olnen tent-dweller:
Curran,' who Bad siumbered
care for the grief tie had caused.

Taey | camy uurriedly, © inquiring
what the troubic nught be, and were
mol. by! the olu chief Nimissuts and

his wife, Whoi“m rinning  about
mmlt.abl;, and by a wilu-cyed woe
man, wno dabhed Irofr oue person
w ...xuum, npreely ‘ﬁn.anumg ner
baby and sobbing out ther wistress s
tney shook LReur heads.

wastikuugan had been one of the
first to be atiracted by the clumor.
As soon us he heard the news his
suspicions fel] upon Guiran; but he
met the agedt coming hall dressed

Her blanket,
sudaen, Lerce
anguish.  She

Her piercing sl

from the pust, and shrewaly décced
that he’ hau Cakel nozaclual purt in
the stéahng. '

“I Scabfuce tHe Nascaupee!

suddenly screhmed Ameou. |

‘lheg foliomes aer to lhe tent of
the people who had ur x\'e on the
previogs duy.i It was leurt quickly

that the man|

s gone Wb s ga-

noe and outfit.

“Heihas stolen my little ' man,
Yellow fair!’ cried Ameou .in a
voice that wads ovccoming hourse. [

must follow b

Curran can
seeking to
surely, but a;

im
e fvrward at : once,
issuade her. It was
mean trick played by |
the thon. (An immediate searca |
would, be begud. Canges would be
sent in ditferent directions.

e bpid to,say thai he would
moe [heaver| and carth himself to
find the child. He would bring. it
bees lin lns‘ arms, and' when

wn

Scartdce was! found hi\\auld be pun-
ished po severety :m e meniory of
it would last;lum as ' as the scar
which- the bear had

The agent \vas m] g loudl} and
foreibly for ef made much
pretense of goi L at once to
discover the hut Ameou
hardly listen) and: once,
when'ihe stdvd her, roughly
pushed him way.

She ran into the’ storcroom and
came out with 2 smull armfut of

pm\’\slun r? ing feverishly, pay-
ing not the slightest heed to’ advice
that was coming fron all sides. |

Out of her tent slie brought her i
nack-bag, partly filled. She run iato |
the post huilding and. enterel the
room she had mux]m\d with her b |
band,lemerging wit! riflz, wh
after (it was

7an

n U
haJ figh ted ' torch of ‘.n © and was

rn\or -bark at the place
2ce bad drawn up his
s arrival, i

He lexamined the und minutely
dowd [to the' water's e, and came
to a spot where therggas a distinet,
broad| mark -on the grave:
close [to the- very e :

At | once . he  rec The
most | insignificant r, ‘ail never es-
capedjthe constant. c.4se obsenallou
of such a \\uodsman

He had noted that

carface used a
rathef broad paddie. Tnns mark had
been made by it. From its direc-
tion it was entirely plain that it had
heen nade in pushing the canoe off,
downstream, toward the nos
Amleou eame down; hurrying to-
ward thim, for her cerioe wasinear at
hand.] She had no thought of where
ght ta seek, being only moved
maddening _desire to hunt and
e fiom exlmuuxon
bkaugan tvos her
if it had bee
usned it into the w

feather,
r, Ameou
threw into it the things she
Tought down.

t you mustn't go off lixe that,”

ing i
and |

Curran was ‘brotest

ing to begin to lous s soon: the sun
rises.

\ou may depénd on it that 1
nd your chiid for you—have no

fr 1 has surely gene up-
stream but we will ook
everywhere;! it "cannot be far.” N
“Go, !hen, and look!" cried the
young woman. “Find my baby fer
TAll 1 have in the world I will

lto the man who finds him, an
b

gn
I before  him to  give

thank:

“You vn.l give ali? Is this true

talk?” asked Curraa esgerly, with

the light of victory in his eyes.”
“All—all I hav the world,” she

;hneked “if you Will only find him

or

“I shat) be the one to win that re-
ward!” he cried ‘excitedly. ..

Bul she pid no more heed to him.
Seizihg her| paddle, she leaped into
the canoe and stood near the bow.
But just as she was going to push
off, \dashknugan followed her, armed

Nlh a paddle,

“Take the bow,” he said. “You
shalil not igo alone—and who _is
]lhcré who cfm take you more swift-
y than

They pushed down stream to Cur-
ran’s dismay. He began to fear they
m:g)]t find |the ch’ldhhemselves

np man cobid be so thor-
onghly v depended on t6 Lmy out such
a search as| the hunchbrck. What
ailed the man, anyw He was
longer the same, witn his; “constant
superstitious dread of Inliitn spooks.
How: dared ‘he go away with the girl
without firft consulting  with  the
agent? i

Curran had expncled to go off at
once to Many Beaver Lake, but now
he would be competled to wait for a

time. Later on he would start and

find the child, when 'he olker; were
out of the way.

In her gratitade y@meou would
‘consent to marry himWand that part
of the plap would sattled. Of
ourse, he thad no of getting
rid of the phild b; ling it die of
hunger in the woods:

That wopld -have '3 «n alwgether
too dangerdus. Seat’ ice would talk
eventually,j and Amuou would hear

of Curran’s share in the plot.

rran had no mihd to .have 3
h ife planted between his
ahoulders some day .by a {revengeful
worg hen, the time .came to rt
rid_pf the!infant a few drops o

} shallow pl

. hecause he would have
! Then he might meet

medicine-box ;would_ ;ul

Aipectad

“easy T o

bout. !

After all, it was- most unlikely
that: Ameou and Mashkaugan wouid
find :the brat. Thev would probablv’
continue on the Tshemuak River ir-
stead of turning to the right intu the
Nukumeshu.

Sven-if they choge the latter,
wasino lixelihood that, once
Beaver L ke. they wou
place whera the iufe
cealed.

Carran got his canoe ready in leis-
urcly fashion after he had sent some
varties, on wild-gouse cha:
g, so that all sho

ily he had corzu

there

any
the:
con-

find

wes

4
[t

He would have his breakfast first,
after which, he wpum quictly travel
down-river, When he had mude cer-
tain that he was not observed he
would go straight to the place of
concealment and bring the child
back, and like a conguering her

claim the fulfilment of the girl's
promise.

She had profieted all she had in
the:world. He would claim herself,
ind incidentally, all that money in

The man's eyes
and his teeth showed between h
thin lips. He was thinking of

drig. The baby would not awaken
and—and then back to civilization us
quickly as he could travel, where that
short will of Lorimer’s would permit
him to have a very fine time. Ameou,
after she had sigued = few pape:
vould not be very much in h

In the mean time ine Lygnt
canoe was making greal

narrowed down

er.

The long, knotted arms o
TuneRbae ose. ke the mietons ot
an engme and swept b.uk\\anl with
& lorce to which the frail ship re-
gponded like a_horse under the lash.

Ameou toiled with an energy that
soon would exhaust her; probably
better for her to expend some of the
ﬁerce ener~v of her despair in this
way than in  harassing  anguish of
mind.

Had any one asked Mashkaugan
what his purpose was in accompany-
mx the girl he might have found it

hard to gnc an answer.

t had been an impulse to which
he' had yielded blindly. At bottom
there probably lay an unexpressed
desite to make some small atonement
for the foul deed which was tortur-
ing his conscience.

At this time, however, he only
thougit of the quest. White never
interrupting his paddling, his head
constantly turned from side to side,
noting every stick and stone, every

shrub and branch, every
muskrat on the barke af the ¥

After an hour of such going, dur-
ing which not a worc had v-s- ¢ be-
tween them, ther reached the - wide,
e where the curvents of
the two rivers mingle on their way
to. the great bay.

Ameou turned and lorked inquir-
ingly at Mashkaugan with a hag-

ard face and eyes that were begin-

her suffering.
“8ceu l“f‘xt‘ﬂ belongs  up the Ututk
country.” said the hunchhack.
would not go down the m
to
men
toward

) nver
return.
coming
alter him. We go Many
Beaver.”

The paddles struck the water
again and the canoe veered to the

right and entered the narrower
stream.

“An awful weariness  overtook
Ameou. For 8 time she was forced

ta stop plying her paddle, but Mash-
kaugan kept on as if there were
cords of steel within his great, twist-
ed body instead of the sinews of a
man. After Ameou
paddle the canae traveled swiftly
again, !hopgh no longer like a mad-
dening t.

Finally they reached the outlet of
Many Beaver Lake.
katshish!

Go siowly;” said

the man.

meou again stopped paddling.
She knew this meant that they must
carelfull) investigate " the shores of
the
“There is a man called Atuk camps

this lake," said Mashkaugan,
5 the run of lthe whitefish.
4 we look over the east shore we
wiil continue on t- his camp. Per-
haps he knows something, It is
over yonder where b‘&' rocks drop
sheer into deep water.

meou was not listening.

\'othmg mattered to her but to keep
moving and hunting for her child.
Twice the man drove the canoe
:\&hﬂre and looked at faint marks on
the
i "\hsheshu‘
first time, pushing off again.

A fox! he said the
But at

the next stop he remained a little
longer. .
“One man been here,” he sald.

“Not Scarface!”

They kept on until they nached a
place where the water was shoa! an
the many reeds made fine :lurking-
places for gre‘:lt mke to lie in wait
for assm whitefish.

Ep K Here it is!" exclmmed
the hunchbacL suddenty d|ggmg his
paddle deep in the water and stop-
ping the headway.

A great, uprooted birch had fallen
in the water a short distance away.
A ashkaugan's keen eyes had. nof
that the reeds were somewhat bent
over, though less than if a deer or
caribou had Dassed through them.
apd-. then
again,”
for she also had been able to see that
the reeds bent in two

&
ning to dull under the intensity of

resumed her.

. out {
he said, md Ameou “podded.

ci

“Another man came after Scarface
had gone. See how his tracks over-
lie the others in places. The man
bhore a load and was very weary, and
his shoeliaclu were torn, L at
these marks! The man_ certainly
tno!\ that whith was Iving on the

The'\ followed the second trail.
was very plain to both, althouch m
many places nene but a tried hunter

of the wilderness could possibly have
followed K
\Ia(h}.augaw ='on'.w/x again, puz-
zled”
“1 had (hourh this man came

after Scarface,” he said. “Yet
must rcrtaml\ have met
Nvascm.pce gave him strong drink in
plenty.

“See for thyself that he walks-hke
a drunken ma: 3\\':1
side. And her tone,
\emem 0 put a foot upon, yet tha
track 15 in deep mud near it.
nother sign that the

man w:xs drunk, for fallen
on his knecs and arisen again, \uth
the & of one hand deep in
the muck

It so hoppened, of cour that
Mashkaugun was mistaken, "vet no
follower of trails could have come to
a better conclusion from tho marks

go plainly imprinted befor:
The two.walked on for some dis-
tance until they were delayed by a
reat rocky ledge, on whi et the trail
was utterly lost. l
This. however, was but 2 temp

. rary check. Mashkaugan caref
foiiowed the edges of the great flat -
In another mome:: he had

rock.
found the tracks again called
Aeou, who had sunk w-

ground while he sear;hed‘

1
’Jngue. no distress o‘ the hody,
the huge longing to go forwurd,
“See again how drurkep *his man
must ha‘e been,” said Mashkaugan.
“Here we come to a blazed
this short of the lake. A:
set lies there. See the
are piled the boughs of deep snow
from the trap. The path i as clear
as day, and yet this man waik: ]
one step to the side of it, tearing
through alders because he
drunk to know a clear tra
he surely must have been:

eraz
as are men who become lost In the
~
woods.” C
Thc) noted other det of the

staggering walk as they went on, but
suadenly Mashkaugun = stopped and
prered ahead, like a hunter who sees
distant game znd stops to consider
the best way to approach, studving
the direction of the wind and the na-
ture of the ground for possible con-
cealment from his prev .
“Wait thou here for a mo
he told Ameoun, who sank ag;
the ground exhausled.
The hunchback hurrie
knew that he was near
camp of Indians who
i hitfish, th what

it was an \.m:mn\ form of a man
sitting on a log. His 4 sank
upon his chest. He scemed to be in

hopeless misery, like some very aged
and feeble individual, abandencd to
die, as traditicn has it that in pe-
riods of famine Indians were fvrced
to do with the old and us hey
could no longer feed.

Closer and closer the hurchback
approached the bent figure. )
stepped with wonderful mnd ty, as
if he were in the presence of some
strange, unhallowed being.

en Mashkaugan saw a tent; but
no one was near it and it seemed
abandoned.

Nervously he put out his hand and
touched the man, who seemed to be a

hunchback’s supe:

Siowly the form moved, the head
turned toward him-—and Mashkau-
gan beheld a face that was u wild
caricature of tie one he had last
scen upturned in the flood of the
great White Rapids.

With a gasping shriek Mashkau-
gan turned and fled, crashing
through shrubs and underbrush ike
a defeated moose fleeing xwm a ri-
val’s antlers.

e reached Ameou, who had
arisen when she heard his cry, and
seucd her by the arm.

“Come!” 'he bellowed hearsely.
“This is a place where curses fall on
men—where maledictions rtake
them

He was wild with terror. His
panic affected Ameou’s already over-
wrought nerves, and both ﬂed in
consternation toward the

When they reached it they threw
themselves in it and shoved off as i
the evil spirits of the whole world
had been pursuing them.

With chattering teeth the hunch-
back plied his paddle desperately,
Ameou also bent every effort to aid

im.- She was the first to recover,
not nnderstandmz the reason of all
this fear.

' “But surely my child must have
‘been there,” she sobbed. “Let us re-
turn and J «ill go alone, if thou art
afraid. What are spirits and devils
to m§’l 1 would fight with them for

>

To Be Continued.

Using his paddle as a pale,- Magh-
kau n pushed his canoé ashore, fol-
lowmg the trail of:bent réeeds., Soun
the canoe touched: the oozy: black
bottom. It was forced ashore a few
éards and the two were able toiland.

eforethem was 2 douhle track, go-
ing and returning.

: “Scarface," ’exd Mashkangen qui-
etly, biting 8 piece from 8 plug of
tobecco.

Ameon seized the rifle and -then
followed ‘the ‘trail ‘for ‘about = 'hun-
dred yards. On a wide bed of moss
under a tree there was a faint de-
pression in_ the soft surface, as if &
welgh! been upon it:for some

timg

I"But who. is the other, man?
asked Mashkaugan.

i “Whﬂ other man?" asked Ameou,

She hld ‘not-- been
mcku lor her elger eyes hnd been

Woods
of D-hoiL doing an uudl-uv nuv
nese, leass a0 small rent. Price




