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URING the days that ensued a cer-
tin intimacy sprang up berween
Sam Bolton and the Indian girl.
At finst their talk was brief and confined
Then matters of opin~
isjointed, frnbm:nrarv, began to0
crecpin. Finally know
b e er By woae was gcrvally bl
by the attirude of mi con-
Bidintls prorupposed; One tople. they
avoided. Sam, for all his shrewdness,
could not determine to what degree had
peristed the ey man's initial attrac-
tion for . O her devotion there
could be o gestion, but in how much, i
depended on the necessity of the moment
lay the puzzle. Her demeanor was in-
scrutable. Yet Sam came gradually to
trust to her loyalty.
In the soft sweet openaie i the days
pussed stately, in the manncr of igures
try. Certain

e i o
ing of the slints and steadyng bucsin
strap; the necessary cooking and cleaning;
she cuting of wood; e fising belo the
the tending of traps; the ocea-

prjaag Sehic gy, soplionis
Vi of the lafrer May-mmay-govts e
ed in weaing o Planker, baiding the
fong strips after a fashion of her
smoked tanned buckskin, and wnh e
paired thoroughly both the men's gar-
ments and her own. These things were
to be clone, though leisurcly, and with slow
ruminative pauses for the dreaming of
forest, dreams.

Bu inside the wigwam Dick Herron lay
helpless, his hands clenched, his cyes glar-
g o0 with 4 Lspaserce b scemod %

hold his brearh fo repress.  Time was to
passed. That was all he knew, all he
thought abour, all he cared.
“Ifl be October before we can get
started,” he growled one evening.
“Yes,” said Sam.

“You wait till T can get outt” he said o
Anckhie Coctatn, 1 wigus tisat f et
mination.

At the beginning of the third week, Sam
ook his seat by the moss and balsam pal-
let, and began to Al his pipe in prepara-
tion for a serious tl

" said he “I've made up my
mind we've wasted enough fime here.”

Herron made no reply.

“Tim gong o eave you hese and go 0

look over the other hunting districts by
el
Stil no reply.
Well?* deman

Sam.
What sbout me?” ssked Dice
“The girl will take care of
A long sleose tained “She1 o
hing we've gor and get out,” said
Dickar
“She w.u not!
lore_now.”
“Shelll quit me the first Indians hac

She'd have done it be-

come along.

Samm sbandoned the point

You necln' ke the ik ures you
want to. IF you sa

YO, dusmn the Fid" cded Dick
prompty. “Go ahead-

The woodsman smoked.

“Sam® md the younger man.

“Whae”

Tk Tim bard o getlong wich st
now. Don't mind s ek o i om
Jonbac e hesblatn % ‘nothing. Tve
seemed to hinder the game from the first.
Just wait tll T'm up ag

“That's all right, my boy,” replied Sam.
“I understand. Don't worry. Just take,




“Liven, Linke Siter” wid be; “oow 1 g on 4 b jourey.”
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it casy. Tl look over the district, so we
won't be losing any time. ick, be
decent to_the girl"
" hell with the gil?” growled Dick,
Inpsin sbrupty fom bis expessivs mood.
“She got me into this.”
‘Not another word would he speak, but
Ly, sing upwa, chewing the cud of

" Brompty oo the heels of his decision,
Sam Bolton had a long talk with May-
may-ein, then depated camying o le
It was useless to think now of the

o Rl any case the time of year
favored cross-country travel. The dis-
tances, thus measured, were not excessive,

 country.
t Dick his meal.
After he had caten she mmrwed the few
utensils, Then she returne
i Liks Fohs cocmasiied e
care for your hurt,” she said simply.
"My e ll ight nomw” growied Dick
an bas

phesis sy

indage it my

-t
May-may-gein 448 pot seply, bue ek
she re:

the tent. In 2 moment apy
camying orked ovitches,  sare o ot
birch-bark, and a picce of cl

“Thus it i said she raidly. “Theso

be the leg bones, and this the bone of the
ankle. This bone is broken, so. Thus
itis held in place by the skill of the Little
Father. Thus it is healing, with stiffncss
of the muces and the grisle, 0 chat ok
s Exgle Ere wil
e Tl Faber i

Told May-may-gwin what there Js 0 do.
Itis now the time. Fificen suns have gone
since the hurt

he spoke simply. Dick, interested in

himself, stared at the_switches

hasty charcoal sketch. The dead
\lince hung for a full minure.Then the
young man fell back from his elbow with
an cnigmatical snort. May-may-gwin
assumed consent and set to work on the
simple yet delicate manipulations, mas-
sages and flexings which,
with due care lest the fracture sip,
iciaately reotos the lisab to s Sl ure-
fuln

Once a day she did this; thrice a day she
13 rest of the time she
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tepee covering for the purpose of ad-
mitin frch e, 0 bing o cup of cold
sus-
nded the injured leg, or to perform an
el gin el o]
thime thing wich Inserumble demesnior.
Dick always accepted them in silence,
she offered them equally in silence. No
one could have gucssed the thoughtsthat
assed in her he

g At the end nh week Dnrk raised him-
selfsuddealy on his

‘Some one is cnmmg‘ he exclaimed
in Eq

At the sound of his voice the i sared
forward,  Her mouth eyes
spaikie, b notrls quivered. o ng
ave been more pathetic than this
i deligh, as suddenly ex-
tinguished when she perceived that the
wnioation was invebiimry, and not
addresed to ber. In 2 moment Sam
Bolonappare, siding outof the o
Ho vatung, bis Tl pock, lmasd his
ifle against a tree, consigned to May-may-
grio s Sog e wes Dadicg, v -

i grosched,the wigvam. He'seemed in
el it he greeted.
But af the sight of the mmas swiding in

bisarength, Dicks dollange bad fllen
on him again like a bl
ably, as he_himself well et
Something held him back from
the utterance of the hearty words of
greeting that had been on his tongue. A
o, spabei Indifincs 0 evryticg
the chains of s imprisonment

Bones i place all nxh > he com-
mented. “Has the girl rubbed it and
moved it every day?”

e-

Any pain to amount to anything now?”
X
'P.my ol work lying on your back

y with nothing to
“Yes.
“Took in the country to southeast.
Didne find anything up a pretry
good dog, Paet husky”

Dick had no comment tomake on his
Sam found May-may-gwin making fiiends
with the dog, feeding him litle scraps,

all day
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puing bis bed, abov al wri the
end of his pointed nose in one hand and

batting it softly with the palm of the other.
This caused the dog to' sneeze violently,
but he exhibited every )
e, The anim had o
sharp cars set alertly Bemad s bu-hy
tail and an expression of great but fierce

intelligence.
“Eagle Eye does well” said the woods-

n.

I have done s the Litte Father com-
manded,” she replicd, and arose to cook
the meal,

“The et day Sam consructed a pie of
crutches well padded wit

“Listn, Litde Sister” sid hé. "Now
1 g0 on a long journey, perhaps fifteen suns,

perhaps one moon. At the end of six suns
o Eagle Eye may e, His leg st
be slung, thus. Never touch t

Each day he must sit in the sun.
do smating, Wen soow Sl wo vl
'ﬁc long trail. Prepare all

Give Eagle Eye matcrials
wil.h like distinctness.
Dick,” said he. “Therc's
e ot o ey up there

“Then the gid wil thew

o0 bl o i
for a weck yet.

.
ey et s that foue bidors T it Mk,
ymﬂl be stif for life. 1 shouldn't advise
take any chances. Suit yourself,
Lo T 2honla iy s o et gt
out in the sun. You won't for
much_before snow. You can get things
organized. She'll bring you the swff t©
work on, and il help. _ S long
“Good by’ muttered Dick. He
et folly occupied with the
thought of his helplessness, with blind
unappeasable rage against the chance that
had crippled him, with bitter and useless
T'xcmnnn\gl as to why such a moment
ould have been selected for the one acci~

usual sound of the Indian girl's voice as
the talked low to the dog, the animal’s
whine of appreciation and content. ~ Sud-
denly he felt the need of comy momhly,
the weariness of his own uncnding revol

ing thoughts.
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“Hif" he called aloud.
Ma mayogein almost instanly ap-

ance, @ scarcely con-
faaled hope “hinicg s Bes s, Thia
was the finst time she had been sum-
moned.

“Ninny-moosh—the dog,” commanded
Dick coldly.

She tumed to whistle the beast. He
came at once, already friends with this
huaman beng who undentod him

¢ here, old ellow, " coaved Dick,

Bot the halfwild anmal we i doube.
He reqired assurance of this man's in-
tentions.  Dick gave himself to the task
of lym% For the first time in a

e cleared of its discontent.
an-m:y-gwnn, standing forgotten in the

he  entrance, watched in silence. Dick coaxed

his fce alight vih intret
conquered, The

Vg, el comte, b g B
new master, within reach of the
fatod sareasloglyon Ha hosd.; Tha T
dian girl stole softly away. ~ A the freside
she scated herself and gazed in the coals.
Presaty the mare of two tears welled
in her eyes.  She blinked them away, and
setabout supper.

xv

Witrrner it was that the prospect of
geting abou, or the diversion of the dog
was responsible for the change, Dick's
Choechiloe echadly Tocsvusid i the
e tor i Foe ouis o e ol
with the animal,
Bily, atera h\lnru\g cnmplnm\. iy
o speak, to wri
his nose in a doggy grin, to lie down at
command, and all the other tricks uscful
and oramental that go to make up the
fancist Kind of a dog ducation, The
and successes of his new friend
i::med o smuse him hugely. Often

m
m\g\mh:bl: mirth. May-mzy—

ing, saw the young man 4 the “J?m.
30 il Tighing, e oo
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of humor decpening about his eyes, his
white .«m flashing, his brow untroubled.

she hovered thus on the outer
cdfe of the renewed good fcling, then
timidly advance.

Unobtrusive, she slipped inside the
flap. The doy hes,

dog sat on his hauncl

her.
Apparently the young man had not

“It will be well to name the dog that he
may answer to his name,” she ventured

again.

Dick, abruptly gy the incom-

skl e fpenas
kg oFwhich e ouly waite the pasing,
resentul_because of the discomfort this
caused him, unable to break through the
ificial restraint that enveloped his spirit,

hfud eyes suddenly dead and iklen 10 1

Ul s time 10 it the net,” he said.
‘The girl made no more advances.  She
moved almost automatically about her
accustomed tasks, preparing the materials
for what remained to be do
Promptly on the seventh day,
aration and precaution, Dick moved.
e e o' e the s msarce,
When he it stood uprigh,be st once
attacked by a which would
i smam ol bt e My-caby gt
steadied him.  With difficulty he hobbled
t0 a scat outside, His arms even seemed
o him i, He sank o his plce hard
breathed, exhausted. It was some min-
o e e i e H
calmly.

The first bt to catch bis e wasthe

ardialred of o Tkg < st

of blaod on wivt gre

e that Supracuber o the MAny-mn-

bou-in-the-w foon, was close at

at hand.
“Hi!

b i il at, i
vithou the ook of expectaion in her

"Bm‘g me wood of mashkigiwiteg,
wood of tamarack,” he :ommlndeg

me the hide of ah-tek, the caribou.
“These are ready, at hand," she
replied.

iith much  bou
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With the wuteau croche, the crooked
knife of the north, Dick labored slowly,
fashioning with care the long tamarack
strips.  He was exceedingly particular as
o the selction of the wood, 3s to the
of the pieces. At last one was finishe m
his satisfaction.  Slowly then he Inhmned
ity molding the green wood, seaming it

sty untl at s the
b hy e by s, wnd the loop of
bowed above in the lh:pc el
raquette. The exact shape Dick still
further assured by means of two cross-
pieces. These were bound in place by
strips of the caribou-skin rawhide wet in
warm water, which was also used to bind
two ends. The whole was

s

Tmn in the next l’zw days Dick fash-

e frame of six snow-shocs. He

e i iy pattern.
n these wi it was not necessary to have

h--nﬂ:clu ing-rod and bored holes for
i “This also he made of cari-
il inks

it o Hightuni te g whrs oo
materials would stretch. Above and be-
low the cross-picces he put in a very fine
weaving; between them a coarser, that
the loose s might e
Each strand he

ing,
bing itself. Under the soft I
trees, bathed in the aroma of av-
ings and the hundred natural odors of the
forest, it was exceeding pleasant accur-
ately to accomplish the light skilled labor.
Bur between these the human beings,
alone in a vast wilderness, was no com-
munication outside the necessities of the
moment. Thus in a litle the three pairs
of snow-shoes, complete even to the buck-
skin foot-loops, hung from the sheltered
branch of a spruce.

ring now to me,” said the young man
“poles of the hickory, logs of gijk, the
ceda; bring me wigwass, the birch-bark,
and the rawhide of mooswa, the moose.”




508

“These things are at hand," repeated
May-may-gwin.

Then ensued days of severe il Dick

was of course unable to handle the ax,

%o the gl had o o  wnder hl dirction.

e atfie was of wedges with which o

of the dog-sledge.
too was suspended at last beneath the
shelterng spruce.

e caribons, witab, the oot for sewing

ri o ol o -
over the task, they made the dog harness,
strong, serviceable, not to be worn out,
with the collar, the broad buckskin strap
over the back, the heavy traces. Four of
them they made, for Sam would undoubt-
edly complete the team, and these, too,
they hung out of reach in the spruce
e

Now Sam returned from his longest trip,
cmpry of information but light of spiri
for he had succceded by his simple shrewd-
e i avoiding all apicion. He brought
with him another *husky” dog, and a
wrong saleaal fl & Newbuadhiod, aleo
some tea and tobacco, and an ax blade.
This latter would be specally valable
the_exreme comes
s, The wotk doos. etrned hi, sp-
puml but he pavid only a day, and was

e o ds ot the tepec hu
uany skins of the oo are whid
May.may-gwin had caprured and tanned
whis Dick was il an his back. The
woven blanket was finished. Now she
lined the woolen blankets with these hare
skins, over an hundred o each. Nothing
agined. Of caribou
hair on, she and

‘warmer could be im:
in, tanned with the

Dick fashioned jackets with peaked hoods ~reward

which, when not in use, would hang down
behind. The opening sbout the ace was

th bushy fox’s tails, and a pucker-
ing sving threaded through 5o thet the
o could complenly proet his
tures.  Mittens they made from pelts of
B T Mie o ot
large and high, and lined with fur of the
hare.  Heavy rawhide dog whips and
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buckskin gun cases completed the simple
winter outfit.

But il ther semaoed e queion
or sustenance. Game would be sc
and uncertain in the cold months.

It was now seven weeks since Dick’s
accident.  Cautiously, with many pauses,
he began to rest weight on the injured foot.
Thanks to the treatment of masage and
manipulation, the joint was but a little
gifened Each day it gined in sragth

Dick was able tohobble some

Tk detance, siway with the ald of &
safh, abvars heedfully. As
far from the enjoyment of
of mavement, but by expendicre of e
perseverance he was able to hunt in a
S ek mcone, The-ropemwtace
the caribou came to drink late in the even~
ing, a cautious float down stream as far
as the first rapids, or even a phm ""i"ﬁ

3 dog In the hope that
chance to fecd

ods, persisted in day sher day, bmugh\‘
in a fair quantiy of meat,

Of the mea they e e iy for
present consumption and o

3
2

i el g rhry
Jut most went into pemmican.
The fat was all cut away, the lean sliced

compressed while warm into air-tight
litte A quantity of meat went into

surprisingly litle pemmican. ags
e piled on  long-legged wafokding ot
of the reach of the dogs and wild anis

xv

Dick began to walk without his crutches

a very little at a time, grimly; all his old
objectless anger returned when the extent
brought home

of his disbiliy was thus
tohim. But always with penistence came
improvement. ~ Each attempt brought its

in strengthened muscles, freer
joints, greater confidence. At last it
could be_no longer doubred that by the
Indian's Whiteizh Moon he would be as
good as ever. The discovery, by some

Gioee contraciosse of the eean's diopoic

tion, was avoided as long as possible, and
finally but _grudgingly admirted. Yet
when at last Dick confessed to himself that

his complete recovery was come, his mood
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suddenly changed.  The old necessity for
blind, unreasoning patience scemed at an
He could perceive ligh ahead, and
in the absence of any further need for
i s et e
and strode on more casily. - He played more
with the dogs—of which still his favorite
s Bily, accboaly be bt o e
smatches of song, and the sound of his
g e rrymlhem

h< pausd sbruptly i bis work o 6
n the Indian gul

s aid he, It

&3

narrow
Fome, Little
lift the nets,

She looked up at him, a warm glow leap- b pack

ing to_ her face. This was the finst time
he had addressed her by the customary
diminuive of friendiip since they had
been members of the Indian camp
i the Bliniubies
They li

humor of his earlier manner. The greater
time he seemed unconscious of
is companion's presence, but genuinely
unconscious, not wit eliberate affront
of 8 peended indifience, Undes cven
this pegative good treatment the girl ex-
T oo e e grati-
de e fie lost i stocal mask of
);'vmulubnhry. and much of her former
arcl

m.m, pmfwmﬂ) indifferent to the

and his abrupt change of manner coul

50 wey b fhcribod o ey clscge'ia Ho

fecling for her. It was mnxy"ﬁ

o s inner mood, and hat sprang slcly
fiom jy oves the permision be had g

ot feg sl

lpng Trail.

But Sam Bolton, retuming that very
day from his own long journey, saw at once
the alteration in May-may-gwin, and was
troubled over it. He came into camp by

L r way, where moss spruce
needles iﬂcl{xtd his footstej P“K
peoacnd sadincorered Tp. e

over the fire. A strong glow from the
flames showed the stronger glow illumi-
nating her face from within.
sofly a song of the Ojibway language:
“Mong-odoog-vi
Nin ‘dinaidoon—"
7T
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But it was my lover's paddle
In the distance shining”

Then she looked up and saw him.

of the new-comer, and hobbled out of the

wigwam.

“Hello, you old snoozer” he shouted.
“We began to think you weren't going to
show up atall. - Lok at what we've done.

1 believe you've been lying out in the
woods ut o ddge work. Where'dyou
? replied Sam, unslinging

"l ‘m tired. Tell her to rustle

camp disturbed him. Although he had
ealized it before, he preferred Dick’s
old uncompromising sulkiness.

In accordance with the woods custom,
little was said until after the meal was
finished and the pipes lt. Then Dick
inquire

b you been this time, and
what did you find?"

Sam replid brifly a 1 his journey
making it clear that he had now covered

Tnjun hunters.
to_ Leftfoot Lake. Come he

The animal slouched hrvurd b
his cyes bl

ad
banging, the rims of lood-red
as he turned them up o his master. He
was a powerful beast, black and tan, with
a quaintly wrinkled ansious countenance,
and long pendent cars.

trong commented Dick but queee
looking. Hell have trouble ~ keeping

“He winteed e aleady” cpled
Sam indifferenly. i down!

The dog slouched :lnwiv back, b heary
bead and ears swinging to each step, o
where MAy‘-m:rg“v!amnswa Yeeping b
peace with the ather ani
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“Now for that Kendgami country,
went on Sam; “i’s two weeks from here
dogs, and it our lst chance i this coun-
uy. ' Tain't dared ask 100 many questions,
of couns, 50 1 don't know anything about
the men who're hunting there.
four familics, and one other.
Lot that much oue o the bt plce |
stopped. We got to wait here for snow.
165 don't riss anythiang there; wo'
better get over towards the Nipie
country.

“All right,”

“The obler man btgan to ask minutely
conceming the cquipment, provisions and
dog food.

“I¢'s all right as long as we can take it
casy and hunt” advised Sam, gradually
approaching the subject hat was really
trbling him, “und ife allright i we can
surprisc of 5y S g
we find him.  But suppose he catches

Sy

2 migh race, my son, and a
W e oy lght and. hard,
every pound of grub we can

young man's eyes darkened and
bis nontls cpanded; with the xcitemens

ight.

~J.m ey sike b il he e
claimes

“That's all right” agreed the woods-
man, his eyes nartowing, “but how about
the girl then?

But Dick exibited no uncasines. He
merdy grinoed b

"Wl what about the girl? That's
vy T T ing you. Strike's me
that's one of your troubles.”

Hlfsatsfied the vetean fl sent
Shory ait be m
speak with M. ey

AL is well, Livle Sister®” be ine
quired.

“All is well,” she replic
finished the parkas, the sledges, the snow-
shoes, the blankets, g et
‘much’food.”

“And_ Jibiwinisiz”

“His foot is nearly healed. Yesterday
bewalked o he B‘; Poolandbuce._ To-
day, » Little Father,
mg Blnk Spmr e b et

“we have

Convmccd that the restored good feel-
ing was the result rather of Dick’s volatile

y ing, the old man I
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nature than of too good an understand-
the subject.
ittle Sister,” he went on, “won we
re going to take the winter trail. Tt may
be that we will have to travel rapidly. Tt
may be that food will be scarce. I think
it b chat you do ot go with us”
She looked up a
oot v expected,” she
replicd. “T have heard the speech you
have made with the Ojibway men you
have met. 1 have scen the preparations
you have made. I am not deceived. You
100 [kl are ot loobing for winke
1 do ot kow what it s you are
. something you wish to con-
el Since ou har ok o e
you wish to 1did
ot ko al e T Hts
peopl. | That was a folih thing
Tewas o and 1 do no

could not go back to the people cl Hm-
Bl ity thiy wonld 0
clsecmlgu?ldnmﬂklwwvlmvﬂw
Ojibways, my own people, live."

“What do you expect to do, if you stay
with me?” inquired Sam_curiously.

“You come from Conjuror’s House.
You tell the Indians you come from Winni-

, but that is not so. When

nihed your
Conjuror's House.
the houschold of some officer.”

“But you cannot take the winter trail,”
objected Sam.

T am suong, T can take the winter
rail

¢ rhaps we may have to journey
hard and Fat?

Tt e pusves an coemy,” sid
the girl calmly. “Good. 1 am fleet. 1
wo can travel. And if it comes to that,
T will leae you without complains when

<an no longer tread your trail
orBut the foodt” Jhjeetnd Sum st
o ider, L Father,” said May-
may-gin, 'O the oo L huve prepred

much; of the work 1 have done muc
have tended the traps, raised the o ol
ioned many things, attended Eagle Eye.
I 1 had not been here, then o Little
Father, could not have’ made your jour-
e S0 you ave geloed s Hie!

“That is true,” conceded

Lidoon, Litd: Fathars ok o with
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you. 1 will drive the dogs, make the
camp, cook . Never will | com-
plain. 1f the food gers scarce, T will not
ask for my sharc. That I promise.”
“Much of what you say is true,”
assented the woodsman, “but you forget
you came to us of your free will and un-
better that you

indibic.
replied the girl.

ope to_become the squaw of
said Sam bluntly, “you may
s well give it up.”

The girl said nothing, but compressed
her lps to a straight line. After a moment
she merely reiterated her original solution:

A Conirors House 1 know he peo-

cl il hink of i then conluded S,
Dick, however, could see no

such an arrangement. He did not care
to discuss the matter at length, but pre-
served rather the artitude o
has shaken himself free of all the responsi-
biliy of an affair, and s mildly amused at
the tiblations o another sill involved

" Youl have o lox o troube dy
1 sy il o B s b sl T
Sum ariiclly. "Of con

Well, 1 don't k.m— b S
“Of _course—

*Oh, bring her along if you want to,”
Joughed Dicks fouly i yous ficceel

foull get into trouble, sure. And don't
say 1 didn't tell

Tt might have et imagined by the re-
spective attitudes of the two men that
sctully Sam had been responsible fox the
affair from the hbo~
iously, he decid
She could be of assistance;
lihood of the necessity for pmrnctzd

travel.

weather was getting steadily colder.
Greasy-looking clouds drove down from

hast

of trees the ground froze into hummoc)
which did not thaw out.  Cold litle waves
lapped against the thin fringe of shore ice

that crept day by day from the banks.

a man who liked o
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Strange birds, swirling down wind like
leaves, uttered weird notes of migration.
The wilderness hardened to steel.

The inmates of the lttle camp waited.
Each morning Dick was carly afoor,
searching the signs of the weather,
cxamining the ice that crepe .m)m.:y
from shore, waiting to
imprison he strea; speculaing on the
chances of an sarly besson '%m

patient to be away, to leave behind him
this rapid that had gained over him even
2 temporary victory. Abwa,  h time
approached, his spirits rose. It would
e dithol s ey i laughing
boy viththe sllen and bl man who
lked dhrough the ummer. _ He bad
g fmnd:wﬂh al the Even the
fierce *huskies™ had become tame, and
be upset el T o
draged on their backs, growling fierce but
mock protest. The bitch he had named
<; the hound with the long cars he
d caled Mack, because of a fncied and
mournfl likeness to McDonald, the Chicf
Trader; the other *husky’ he had
christened Wolf, for obvious reasons; and
there remained, of course, the original
y Bily. Dick took chure of the feeding
. short heavy whiy
w p e b iy e
Ve gif it asimale ganed vy,
and he had them sitting peacefully in
o it eech hie e
At last the skim ice made it impossible
longer to use the canoe in fishing on the
siver. The craft was therefore su

thicker garments. Once ha::ﬁ
the river, the ice strengthe rapl
A2d i et ons siezmson, on the wings
of the northwest wind, came the snow.
All night it howled past the trembling
wigwam. Al the next day it swirled and

e
had changed urterly. Winter had come.

(To be continued.)



