
S«0 THE LADY OF BIG SHANTY

know you did n't have anything to do w?th the

fire or you would n't be here. Now go back
home all of you, and if I rebuild Big Shanty
I'll send for you to help. Good-bye!' and I

turned on my tracks, picked up Mr. Dinsmore
where he had hidden himself and started back.

We really have been running away from our
shadows " and Thayor laughed one of his

hearty laughs that showed how greatly his mind
was relieved.

"And what kep* ye so long?" broke in the

trapper.

"The fear of running across some of them who
woula know your son. You see we had to go
around the lake, and we did n't know which
side of it they would take. The rain, too, made
the night settle the earlier. We were almost

within sight of the camp here when we saw the

torches. Holcomb and Margaret reached us first.

I guess you carried her over the rough places—
did n't you, Billy ? Well, I don't blame you, my
boy.'* There was a twinkle in his eye when he

spoke. He was very happy to-night! "And so

you see we have had our scare for nothing."


