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wliito sliiits anil wlio I'unlil nut U'll llio

(lilTcri'iu'i.' l)i.l\\ri'ii iIk- lr;ii.-lv> of ;i iiiiiik

;m<l coydtt—dt wliiit iisi- won' llicy lnU

t'l iiK'asuri' (PiU for him tea, >nL;ar. ami

Mir-

(ithcr stores in return for the skins of

the nuisk ox. caril)oii, Ijears and foxes

whieh lie limus^ht to the fort?

W ra])i)e(l ni liis hkuil^et and attended

1>\- his two s<iua\vs, I'rairie Cliieken and

\',\'j; Moecasin. who were earrxini^' bun-

dles of furs, .\linii,nity \'oiee stalked in-

to the loi^ storeroom at the Hudson's

lay C(>mi)any's |)ost one niornin^".

Then he -tood at one side, as thoujuh

the matter did not eoneern him at all,

while the clerk turned over the skins

and e.'ileulated how many " made
heaver" (a

"' made heaver" is a token

worth fifty cents) the company would

allow for them.

Meanwhile I'rairie Cliieken ;md I'.i.L,'

^Moccasin wandered round the store-

room, .qaziiit,' at the mrmy straiii^e

thiui^s therein.

.And younq- Uradley, fresh fiom .\h-

erdcen. very junior clerk in the service

of the M. l'>. C.—which means shop boy

—looked at I'rairie Chicken, for >lie

was a .graceful lij^ure in her Indi.m

dress with the broad, fjjayiy decoraud

knife belt round her shapely waist.

Moreover, she had a roving eye, and

she looked at \ouni;' I'radley, and tlic

look was such as onl\ a vouii^' a id

])relly woman can .uive.

I'or she was !)Ut eighteen years old,

and at that a,L;e many Indian wonun
pos>ess a peculiar power of fascination.

tlioUi.;li hardships soon chanj^e tluiii

into tired blasts of burden.

Perhaps .Mmii^hly \ oii-e, chii i

thouL^h he w;is, was not the husband of

her desire: pt.rha|)s she was wear\ of

her com]ianion sl.ixi', I'.ij4' .Moccasin.

I'rairie C'hickiii was a woman; and

a woman's miml is a mysterious thin,!;,

a t;ui|L;leil skein of whinis, wisdom and

contradictions.

I'lUt she lookid at yonnn' l>ra(lley.

and llradley looked at her; and I'di;

Moccasin (who was the lirsl wife)

cau.qht the ,i;Iance on the way and made
a mental note of it.

Then Almi.nhty XOice, his business

finished, silently strode out of the store.

leaviiiLT '•'•'^ xsives to follow him to tin-

" te|iee " which was set up on the bank

of a cruek about half a mile away.

There is not the slii^htest doubt about

the fact that Percy liradley was seven

or eii^ht ditTereiit kimls of born fool,

and since birth he had been accunutlat-

iiit,' asininity.

it was to .t^ive him a chance of un-

burdeninjj himself of this loail that lii>

tlioimhtfnl friends had shi])i)e(l him out

to Canada, to this " really excellent

opeiiiiiL;-
" in the service of the If. B. C.

at h'ort Cdllette, in the h'.ar Xorthwest.

There time lumtif heavily on his

hands, there weri' no amusements; his

chief officer in the store was an old

Scotchman, an old timer of the old

timers w ho had but little sympathy with

the yonnt,' recruit.

.\iul, worst of all. there were no white

women there; and (Jiily a man who has

felt it knows what it means to exist in a

land where thev are not.
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