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*i. }t T.** ^y swimming in after two mink
that I discovered the cave," added Marie.

Jbor the first time he smiled.

1^^"^, ^® "^® P**^ °^ **»e menagerie. The
MacAlpmes are the last addition.^'
Bv-and-by he dozed again, then Marie

made her preparations for the night. She
drew the canoe so far in that the turtle in
dull alarm began to move. But she crooned
softly and he was still again. After placing
what few things she had in such a position
that she could lay her hand upon them at
any moment, she put out the light, lifted
back the door so that nothing could be seen
from the lake, and finally lay down by her
father's side, fatigued and distressed but
comforted, and ready to drop off to sleep.
Suddenly her father opened his eyes.
Marie!" he cried out in alarm.

'*I am here, father, sleeping beside you."
Oh, thank God ! thank God !

"

And in a little while they were both in the
land of troubled dreams.


