
CANADIAN COURIER

brigliten. "Did you ever set ber hike ?" lie demand-
ed, holding ber at arm's length; and ber comment
upon my reply sbowed quite a roguisb wit: "Tht
abbe knows that bis cioth protects hlm.»

At dinner it was a feast for eyes long denied
sncb delicacies, ta, watcb lier dimpled arms, white
bands, hovering over plates and silver soup-hadle
as thougli to tht manner born. Be sure that 1
searcbed ber refinements for the savage wbicb my
philosopby stîspected-I arn fain to confess witbout
result-as I acknowiedged when the governor taxed
me, later, over a pipe and bottie.

"Confess, father, that you were in tht wrong?"
"lt appears so," I answered hlm. "Let us give

tharnks to, Hlmi for it."
Nodding, lie snioked ln silence for a while,

stuidying the fire in wbîcb we doubtless saw tht
saine pictures, for presently he made a rernark that
carried back te, the Swanîpy Sioux camp.

"Aye, she'hi do better than that, father." A
minute hater, lie added: "Have you taken any niote
of young Carew ?"

I had.' A youing Englishmanl of good famuly, be
bad been apprenticed as cherk ln the Cornpany'5
service by bis parents wbo tither believed that vices
could liot stand the frosts of a Canadîan wÎnter,
or inigbt be left out in packing bis trunk. That bis
had flourished under transportation, 1 ýknew. But
as tht hulk of rny information came through the
confessionai, 1 could only answer lu general ternis.

"'A bit of a roisterer."
The governor sbrngged. "Pisb ! Young bhood.

Marriage will steady bum. I ls farnily is excellent
and be inherits the baronetcy on tht death'of Sir
Phuhip."

INO W, it is not unusual for self-made men to lie
blinded hy the false halos of a title, and vanity

is litre, strengthened hy a genuint desire for tht
girl's own good; but I bad ahways thouglit of Mr.
Temple as bting sound to tht tort and tht revela-
tion of this weak spot caused me great uneasiniess.

"But she bas just returned," 1 argued. "And
you art already planning for lier disposai."

"Mertly banking my happ s, lie returned,
"just puittingz it where 1 can alwysfind it."'

"But June? Dots she-"
"They have been a good deal together. She

itemns ta like hîm, and in sucli a mneagre society
as thus propinquity may bce depended upon ta do
tht rest."

"And lie?"
He looked at me, a trie defiantly, I thougbt,

as thougb forestalling adverse comment. "Ht lias
already asýked my permission ta pay lis addresses."

Now, tborougliyv dismayed, I advanced my last
anid maost powerfull objection. "But dots lie know
-tht facts of lier fiirtl? That-"

"She 13 a natuirai child? Yes, and that she con-
tracted an alliance in early youtb whicli 1 brokt
off. Thtli knowiedge madie no difference. Indeed,
be waived dletails."

Witl the scai of the éconfessional upon my lips,
it was naot for mie ta say that 1 could easily imagine
that beauty woid blinid tht feliow ta, ail other con-
siderations in the choie of a wife. 1 couild oniy
advise caution, saying as I rose ta leave:

"Better go slowly, son, for narrying 15 nio liglit
business and mistaikes are casiest rectified on the
hither sidt of the knot.»

A S aforesaid, tht tuirn of recent events lad almorst

wa lnime ta bis opinion, but pacingv homieward
under the coid stars, 1 reverted sonmewbt ta) mv
former scepticismi. If this wtak licentiate were ahi
that culture could give bier, I thouiglt, better that
she had lived ont ber simple span with her breed
wlio, at ieast, was dlean and strong.

H-aving this in mmnd, I watched very closely
duiring the next few weeks, observing tht pair alone
and tagetler-nostiy tht latter, for lie attended bier
everywhere, walking, riding, canoeiug on the Red,
ta, mass where bis devotion ta lier or tht service
could not keep lis eyt froi tht Pretty haif-breeds
of miy congregation. Before this 1 had rejected thle

eterniai conistancy of tht poets, but I must bave
boptd that June would prove tht. eXception ta tht
gentrail mie for I f cit distinct dlsappointuent at
the pleasure sle evidenced iu lis conipany. eo

It wa1,, of course, natural. Ht iFad lis shareo
good Jookiý, yoti draws youth, aind after tîret
years her fariner 11f e muast have receded ta a great
distance, have oorned dirnily as a dreaTi. Ctrtainiy
there was no hint of retrospettioul in the mierr
eyts ilie turntd back wheii, oue evening.;b île ia

ed1 hlmn ln a bulrît of spetd passing the mission; no

note of saduesi vibrated iu tht rich lauglitti that

came floating back on tht diusk. I saw at once that
tht governor lad niot erred iu truisting ta pro-

pinquity, and tht tbougît sent mie ta cOnsult with
Martha 1 tht half-breed wîfe Of Loimy stableman,

-A strange confidante for a priest, yau iaY? But
-1 -. iruw Martha. A littie olà wonian with

smali beady eyes, she had taken front a Scotch
father a caustic tongue and itch for other folks'
business that made her at once a critic and chronicie
of the settiements. Few came to the mission and
escapcd before she had pumped out their wells of
information. Report bas it that site once locked a
recaicitrant witness ini the cburch until lie or sbe
-1 forget the sex-yielded up a scandalous tid-bit;
but I never quite beiieved this. Not that she was
unequai to it. Only I cannot conceive of her being
driven to use sucb a crude stratagem. Be ail of
which as it may, I feit that if any one beside myseif
knew aught of Carew, it wouid be she, and I knew,
moreover, that she iiked June wbo neyer came to
the mission wîtbout bringing her somne snîall
present.

E NTERING her cabîn froin the stockaded yard,
I caught Martba staring after the pair out of

ber window, which faeilitated matters.
"Wbat do I know of hîm ?" she repeated my

question. "A few things that are hid fromn the
governor."

"For instance?" I prornpted.
*'The sip, sipping alone in his room, not to men-

tion the whiskey he takes abroad. Then there is
thec business of the Rives girl-" She stopped,
chuckiing at my sudden astonishrnent, for I hÎad
thouglit that piece of shame locked safely behind
my own lips. "One doesn't have to sit at the con-
fessional-window to, learn some things, father. The
nurse learns as much as the priest."

"Then," said 1, "you know him to bie no fit hus-
band for Miss June?"

Her bits of eyes glinted shrewdly. "What of it?
But I doulit whetber the governor wouid tbank me.
Anyway, there are others closer to, bis car than I."

"Sorne that are tongue-tied, Martha. Miss June
bas. been good to you ?"

' In a way," she grunibled. "Neyer iess than a
pound of tea, the best of white sugar, or twist to-
bacco for Louis, Aye, she's the good lass."

"Very well," I said. "She cornes to confession,
alone, to-morrow. Afterward, I shall send ber out
to, you for a dish of tea."

"Tea and scandai," she muttered, "they go ever
together, and the blame always to us poor women."
But for ail ber grumblings 1 knew that she wouid
do her duty.

THAT day-afternoon, rather, for she camne late-
was to be memorabie on another account. With

ail my anxieties, 1 had flot ceased to look in June
for signs of lier 'old self. Whiie ber wild growths
liad been trimrned close to, the ground, my own
practise had proved the enormous vitality of savage
roots. Wbether or no her 'preoccupatîois with
Carew had retarded growth, it remaîned for this
quiet afternoon to, bring forth the first green shoots.

My study-window looked across a stockaded
court uipon Louis' cabin, and as the fireplace stood
directly in line with the open door, I couid see
Martlia's liospitable welcomie and hier fussings
about a stew on the hearth after June was seated.
If she took lier tongue fromn ber father, the old
womian was thoroughly Cree in lier habits and
houisekeeping. 1 could neyer persuade lier to ulse
a table, and thougli she had set ber dishes upon it
in deference to the quality of ber guiest, she herself
squatted beside the p.ot in the old familiar fashion.
Now fishing out a piece of meat, she grabbed thte
other end in lier teeth, and eut off a mloutliful with
an upward slash of bier knlfe; an action indescrib-
ably rude, so barbarously primitive that its repeti-
tion aiways brings me a shudder thougli I have
secin it a thotusand times.

June's shaciy back was toward me, but ber pose
radiateâ suide attention. Affecting me as it did.
1 feit the memiories of camp and trail, rude feastý
and fastings, that must have corne crowdinig uipor
that vivid action.

For a space she sat stili, Then ber lauigl carni
floating across the yard. Before miy astonished eyeî
she slid down to the hearth, took a piece of mcl
in lier teeth, threw back ber head tilt tht wid4
Gainsborough liat slipped back on lier shoulders
and slashed off a mnouthfu-l in the oid squaw'i
fashian.

SWALLOWING,
an elfin humour ha,
habit cuicklv claim,

ber mother's people. It was like watching the ex
tinguisbment of a soul and, unabie to bear it longer
I rang for Martha.

"You toid lier ?" I qnestioned.
She turned ber bits of black eyes upon me witi

sometbing hike scorn. "I toid ber nothing. Ther
was no need. The other is stili in lier blood ani
it will take more than tbis weak rake to oust him.'

If I bad doubted, confirmatory evidence cam
when, a few minutes later, she joined me at th
mission-gate. As the full flower bursts frorn th
bud under caress of the suni, so ber nature seerneý
to have broken, at a toucli, from the sisters' carefu
swaddlings. .Her face, to, be sure, liad resumed, cor
rect expression. Polite words tripped on ber tonigu<i
But beyond these superficialitics I sensed a li
sombre as her ancient self, and wbich, presentl,
emitted a vivid flash.

The sun was setting, loomed in perfect dusk, lik
a saffron wafer; and as we stood for a momiej
drinking of the glories of rose and gold vwhic'
bathêd the prairies, there came a creaking of buif
wooden wbeels and a Red River cart rolledh
drawn by a ragged pony. The squaw, wbo drovt
was very old. Sun and frost bad dried ber ta
rnummy. Her visage was burned into the seni
blance of a scorcbed bide from whicb bleared eye
peered purblindly. Labour, famine, beavy trava
had warped and bent and twisted lier frarie. Se
witbout the gilding of pity, she was utteriy.revoli

ing yet as she drove on into the smouldering ey
ofg the suri, June siglied and I saw on lier face thi
unmistakable 'sigrn of envy.

"Wliat a battered wreck !" 1 said, to draw he
tbougbt; and it carne. in a wild burst. ail cappe
wîth that imagery so, naturai to an Indian.

"She lias drunk tht wind, supped with sunise
slept with tlie stars, wliat tlien if slie dots go t
sleep under tht grasses that whispered at bc
bridaI? Slie lias iived !" The last phrase issue
hike a cry of regret, tben she caugbt lierseif ti
with a conscious laugli. "But tliere-you wilI thixi
1 arn crazy. And I must go, for it is drawing late.

A T this tume, tlie sudden sickness of Brother F rat
cîs, of the Great Slave Mission, called iii

away, and my knowhedge of what passed dulrin
tht next tliree rnonths cornes out of the diveri
mouths of Martba and Mr. Temple. W'ith shart
tht governor afterward confessed ta tht pressui
lie had brougbt tu bear on June. Martba told (
the skill with which she phayed botli hirn and Careq
appeasing ont witli a show of complaisance whi'
she kept the other in hope and yet at lis distam(
b y alternate srniies and hopes. It was tht sant
sharp eyesthat noted tht shîvers of repulsion wtl
which-iaving given in, at last, to lier father's wbý
-June submnitted to bis iove-making. Earth h,
not torture, despair, equal ta that of the wognu
who is compelhed to yield lier cold flesh ta a d.
tested embrace; and thougli there was as litt
love-rnaking as June could mariage, ani affianct
lover cannot aiways be denied, and Martha won~
aiways spit as she told of Carew's beastiike accep
ance of ber sliudders.

Cotasenting, June had stipuhated that she shou
be married in Devil's Drurn, as Virginie. Frasei
young wift-for wliom she bad contracted a r
affection whule an a visit to Gai-rr-was in dehien
healtli and coid not travel, and 1lhave always su
pected Martha of being privy ta ariather rens,
behind the proviso; one which apfpeared tlie nig
that my buickboard rattled from the Peiiy trail lin
tht fort of Ellice on mny journiey home.

I have mentioned tht sack of this place
Camieron and Fraser as beginning the war of y
prisaIs then going on. Since then it had been hE
for the Hudson Bay people by Duncan, Fraie-
cierk, a Scoteliman, well- ' ead, with a twist f
theology like ail of bis race. We bad spent
pleasant evening together on my way up, and 1 w
looking forward ta a renewah of tht argument
had lef t unfirnslied. Picture, therefore, my fa
when, swinging in, tht gates let tht hast rays
the sun full upon Jurze's hreed.

"Weicome, mi'sieu l'al)lie," le greeted. "This
a long way fromn Montrcal."

Since that first raid on aur furs we bad aft
beard of the man-usuialiy to our rut. Tht 1.
advice had piaced him as far west as the Raci
Yet here le was, one day frain Peily, two fr<

IDevil's Drum, very much at bis case uinder Fraie
'inase.

e He laughed when I mentioned tht fact. "A
I have such respect for Mr, Fraser that 1 am q

a taining ail who enter tht fart. Stili, you wilI
e comrfortabie, for I arn expecting friends of yaur
f "Friends of mine ?"
o Ht nodded ln bis, aId grave way. "M'sleu, 1
e governar, bis daugliter, and the Englishman, Car
a
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