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The Finding of Michael O'Doone
dream he had dreamed all his life, which at last had
come true.

Day after day they travelled steadily into the east

and south. The mountains swallowed them, and their

feet trod the grass of many strange valleys. Strange,

and yet now and then David saw what he had seen once
before, and he knew that he had not lost the trail.

Tliey travelled slowly, for there was no longer need
of haste ; and in that land of plenty there was more of

pleasure than inconvenience in their foraging for what
they ate. In her haste in making up the contents of the
pack Marge had seized what first came to her hands in

the way of provisions, and fortunately the main part of

their stock was a twenty-pound sack of oatmeal. Of
this they made bannock and cakes. The country was
full of game. In the valleys the black currants and
wild raspberries were ripening Iiim iously, and now and
then in the pools of the lower valleys David would
shoot fish. Both Tara and Baree began to grow fat,

and with quiet joy David noticed that each day added
to the wonderful beauty and happiness -n the girl's
face, and it seemed to him that her love was entwining
him more and more, and there was never a m t.ient now
that he could not see the glow of it in her eyes. It

thrilled him that she did not want him out of her pre-
sence for more than a few minutes at a time. He loved
to fondle her hair, and she had a sweet habit of run-
ning her fingers through his own, and telling him each
time how she loved it because it was a little grey; and
she had a still sweeter habit of holding one of his hands
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