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Twu one of thoseebard tinm for Berry Hicks, whicb every

md rans Up against now and tilin. Last.autumn ho
ýÏmade y outinm tho woods; ho had inveuted in city

« , lobs and lest à IL Now, th alend f wfft, he wa

bo'b» eore very fZiian Berry Hicks, always cheerful, loe
toewwd toMW mn nldng a lile pile which would enabl lm to
*ejy hfeg mor oomforta.

incSmnenng it was dismal and bitterly cold, and Hicks lied
wndeed over 10 the Sinitheon fouse Hotel on the old fruilesa quest
Cf Endg r netliing to do. At ibhis trne of the year the mining campe
ci Aura Ctyw«e ipratically shut down, and most of the boys were

bin cmther svina.There were no new jobs going, and it was
= 1lyde for thoe who had insufficient money to participate in the

few MM theCiy afforded.
had whiled awayan heur orso cbatting witbhisfriends,when,

ouitbroSugh the bar rooma, ho noticed an Irndian standing at the
arecouie drnldg cu ofcofee Ahoated argument was

between the Indian and the counier jumper, a beavy-eyed,
man, wbo was notoriously disagreabWe As Hicks passed,

the attoedant natclued upe the Indien' cup 'and threw is dregs into the
rod MMPnS fade. The Indien iurned away, proudly wiped bis- bony
fi nrm - --. and .tulked out ibrough the wigdoors.

. We Pt ImmidHieks, staring uavagely ai he bar-tender, "that's a
mm e ik for any white man, I maust eayl!"

The. bar.tenderecowlod ai hlm. "Youl
mdd- your own buin.," he advisod,
"and dont orne butting around afior mine!"

. Hiokuapproaced wiih clenclied frits. Ho The head
wus not -feéing in the boit of moode, and, anyway, olf the
ho hated 10 mes Bwhite manu 11-use an Indien. "You Indian

ame the %tyIbt cause.ail the trouble in the wua bowed

outryp". ho mid. "Ifsî owing to sucb mon as fotuowd

yoei ibat. the Indiens are elways causng trouble. in an
They come bore to sSe our city, behievin the won- oUfude
derfil stories tboy have h=eardofitof,, d

aimiubted and M-teted bylul creaturesEu(*w
as you! No wonder they go beck into the i i ad
woods and murder the firt whie man ihet goes
tiacirway!"

"Oh, sbucks!" respded the bar-tender.
"fGet out Of it beforo Fv'I pt yen out! 1Iam
at libertyto do what I ike in myown
saloon, eand I reckon I know as much
about the Indiens as you do. They corne
bore with their lies about kaving found
Rldand oxpect us 10 feed them gratis._

1rtellyou it won't trouble mne much_-
if they cemueto visit tiis' re counier."

icks .ew the uiter futihiy of argumg
witb such a man, so lie went eut throuigh 4the swing doors by which
tho Indian lied pled a few minutes previousby.

Hicls had bis dog with hlm-a big, mongrel croature, which was
fithful teis master, and an oxiraordinary judge of human character.
Ho 'strolled over te the store and boughi some more grub on credit,
noticing the difference in the reception ho got. The Jew behind the
ocunter was offand-in faci, rude. He mentionec4the fact that there
was over $100 ouistanding on Berry's credit, and ihai ho woubd have te
pay down on instalment very soo or the crodit would cease.

'TU bo lt you have the loi as soon as ever I cen" seid Hicks. "«You
know I have experienoed bad luck, and ihat I don't incur debt for the
fun of the thing.'y

«"WeUl, there you are," replied the store man. "Tees e whole
beap of you butting around withoui rnoney io pay, and you seeni te tbink
wo cen feed you ail for an indefinite period. i can't ho done, old son.
You'vo gt a nice cabin acroas the river ihere which I reckon would
feicli a decent sin. Either, you'il have 10 let us bave soirie money or
else soU h. ,Savee?"

Berry Hicks bu the place with a heavy heeri. It soorned thet
he was getting toabout the endof histether. Nevr bfore inhbislife
lied he suffered the indignity of being hauled over the coals for bis debis,
and if they sobd oui bis cabin, what thon would hocome of him? He
would have to bit the trail for somewhere, without grub and without
money. l 4

Thon over and abovo ail thoughts of soif were bis thougbts of those
et home. lHe knew that they regarded him as the ne'er-do-well of thue
femily, and true it was thet up till now ho had not been perticuberby
succsful. The wild ife of the woods had appeled to him, and ho
lied wendered from camp te camp, nover settling anywhere for very
long, and ebways in a more or boss stony-broko condition. "Somo day
I chahl make my pile," he had elweys told bimef, and so ho had helped
bis friends with e liberal hand, lent them money, wbich corne had not
repaid, or grub-staked theni, because ho knew they were dead up ageunst

it. Yes, ev ryone had known that if Hicks had'money ho would share it.
Yet, to-day, whn% himseif requirod money, where were al bie frionds?
Hie hQd nver asked any one for money in bis life, and they had not
offered it to hlm. Bome of them, indeed, seomed not to know hlm now
that ho was stony-broke.

Round the next corner Hticks ran into the man who ownod the
clothir's store. "MollIo, Young man!" eaid the latter. «'I rookon you
muet have forgotten that you owe me for thoee wintor clothes you ame
wearing. When do you reckon you are going to pay me for them?"I

"O, corne off the roof 1" lmplorod Hicks. 'You know weil enough
that I have lost everything 1 bad through that slump i city lots. You
know, too, or at any rate you ought to know, that I'm not the man to
forget my dobts. lVIl pay you as soon as ever I ca, Bull, and you shaH
have your interest."y

"'That won't do," answered the other. "I arn clearingj out for
Minook and want my money this woek. Also I can tell yôu I aff wanting
doge, and.that dog of yours le just the type for me. I reckon he is juat
about worth wbat you owe me, so if you can't let me have the money
tbis wook, just bring that dog along, and we'l ,cail the deal square."

-Hicks sbook his head. "No, sir," he answered. "You can have
your clothes back again, and l'Il go about naked sooner than give you
my dog. Do you roalizo what you're aing? Seems to me that dog's
about the only pal I've got, and I wouldn't part witbhlhm for ton
thousand dollars."

The other turned abruptly on hie heel. Weil, we'il see," ho
answered and sauntored on.

Thore le nothinig liko financial embarracament to kil a rnan's prido,
and Hicks feît libre a worm as he saunterod on betweon the ramshaokle
wooden buildigs of whizh Aura City consisted. This throat to tako bis
dog from hlm was the last straw. Ho could stand anything rather than
that. He would ovon look up his former pals and try to borrow money

from theni, but part with obd Starlight ho coubdn't 1
So very soon the main avenue was beft bebind, and the

road broke up into ceveral little trails, that
wandored off into the partly cbear bush. Hicks
took the trail to the left, which led to bis

cabin, and he had not gone very far througb
Sthe white desolation when ho missed hie dog.

Looking back ho saw old Starllght standing in
the centre of the trail, gazing flrst towards hlm

''then back into the wood. The dog whinod as
thougli to attract Berry's attention, thon

'~looking after hlm trotted backagi
among the trees. "Now, wbat on
earthdoesthatmean?" muttered Hlicks.

r -"~He went back to investigate, and
1 found Starligbt booking up into the

Sface of an old Indian, who sat on a ram piko amidsi
the snow, a dyi.ng firo at hie feet. The head of the

Indian was bowed forward in an attitude of sleep. Rlis rifle was in bis
hand. He gave one the impression of absoluto weariness and dejection.
"Wonder if he's up against it saine as I arn?" pondered Hlicks, thon
ho added to bimseif, "Anyway, it le no affair of mine."

lie wag about to saunter on when ho recalled the Indian at the
Baltimore counter. Was t"i by any chance the sanie man? If so,
Berry was aware of a senso of sympatby for hlm. Probably ho had
corne bore to see the wonders of the white man's city about wbich ho 1w]
beard so much. He had corne expocting to find free food ai the Baltimore
counter, and everything that an Indian could requiro. lie had been
ruthlessly enlightened by having coffoe dregs flung into bis faoe, and
now, indeed, ho was pondering over it, wondering where ho coubd obtain
bis nexi meal in tbis uncharitable land. "Weil," muttered Hlicks, "I
reekon l've got enough for two," and ho sauntered on to where the
Indian sat.

One glanco at the Indian's face convinced hlm. It was the saie
mian, and Hicks saw now that ho was obd and bungry looking, an old
and broken man, indeed, who bad probabby not very much longer on1
earth. Hicks nodded a greeting, thon stooped down and warnied bis
bande et the tiny fire. An Indian bates to be inundated by questions,
and those who wish to make his ecquaintance must be prepared to do so
by gentle stages. So after three minutes or so, Hicks remarked casually,
"Corne far?"

The red man nodded, and waved hic hand towards the nortb.
"Malainute River," ho answered quietly.

Gee wbizz," thought Hlicks. Malamute River was over 200 nilles
away, through some of the worst country in ail this region, a long journeY
even for an Indien when he had neither grub nor dogs. P

There was another long pause, then Hicks said, ,"Hungry?"
Ageain the Indien nodded, and took hold of hie clotbing in bis bony

hands in order te indicate how slack it was.
H{icks rose. "Corne ebong," ho said. 've got corne grub."y
Tbey sauntered off together, and as they went Hicks wondered a little

at hie dog, who was obviousby delighted by the turn of events. Wby biad
the animal dallied in bis wake, leading back to the [Cordtinued on page 8


