
THE ýCIVILIAN

before, co"e výis an thA-t And I'd often sing to the hatefui thing, and it

was left of Sarý McGee. hearkeneâ with a gri n.

There was'ut a breath ixithat land of death Till 1 câme to the marge of Lake Lebarge,

and 1 hurried, horror driven, and a derelict'there 1-ty;

With a corpse halfhid that 1 could'nt get rid It was jammed in thé ice, but 1 saw in a trice

bécause of a promise, given; it was called the "Alice May.",

It was lashed to the sleigh, and it secnIed to And 1 looked at it, and 1 lhouglit a bit, a.ýd I'
-ýaY. 'YOU nIRYliL.ýt YOUr ýbrawn and looked at my frozen chum.

brains, Then, "t4e.re," said 1,. with a sjddý1r1 cry, 1'is
But you promised true, and it's ùp to you tO my cee ma- tor--euml"

creinate those last- remaim" T *

Now a promise made is a debt unpaU and Sorne plan.ks 1 tôre from. Ïhe cabin floor, ý,aàd

1 lit the boiler fire;
th e trail has its own Stern end e. Some coal I found that was lying avound,

In the days to come, though rny lips were
and 1 heaped flie fuel

dumb, in my hcarthow .-iýýürýed iý,t Qàý
The dames jýust soared, atià" -the fürnace

In the longlong night, by the lone fireligM
roarai such a. blaze you, ýjè1donr Sm;

while the huskieg, round in a ring,
And I burraý&ed a hole in the glowing coal'.:

Howled out ýheir woes té.îhe liofteleggsgows; and I -ituffad in Sam McGee.
0 Godl how I lô,%Lhed the thing.

1 made a hike, for 1 didnt like to hca
And, avery day that quiel Clay seemed- to

beavy.and heavier'grow; hini sizzle, sol;

'And où 1 went, thouh the dogs ývere spent And the héavef11sý wovvledi and the itu8kies

and the grubwas gOuing low; hawlM, -- à +e -e begati to b1ôwý;

It was icy cold, but the bat s*eat rolied down,
Thé truil was bad,, and 1 felt half mad,. but 1

swore 1 ivould not gi ve in; MY cheeks4 and 1 dô&t kiow why;

9p, watch t h i s spacc. jjMjýt'js

ace belqngs to
sonwthiag i it fôr YgDU:,,
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