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The mnu seemed rather svrprised,
yet lie dropped his pile of blankets
on the top of a canoe, aud slowly took
the haif-sheet of paper, snd began
te read the bad, ill-speit writing
aloud. It was a letter from hie wife.
Deer Louis,

I arn send you tii... by Running Deer.
1 want you to know I amn veree meek, I
lie on the bed ail day, veree bad pain in
the side. The. baby> h.e is meecli toc, and
w. are nearly istarve. Leetie Jeanne lie
onare smre rabbit, and peeli morn, bore.,
mIme we~ are hongry. Corne homne as queeck
as YuL eau, wtal your rnee, then w.
get well again for mure. -Your wife Marie

at La. St. Anne.

The Enlsmnflushed to thie
roots of his hair, He felt keeiilythie
awIkward position lie was in, tlie man's
uioney practically lay lu his peekçet;
yet lie had net wielied te take the
mouey frein him, le lad won it fair-
Iy enougli. Inu fact he had heen au-
noyed at Louis's wild betting, it a,-
mst seemed as if lies wanted te throw
hie money away. Could lie offer it
bakT liHe would do it lu a minute
if lie would aecept it, but it would lie
addiug ineuit to injury; lie kuew the
pride of these bloomiug Frenchi half-
breeds. lie piced up hie blankets
and weut ou hie way, feeling very
puzzled and annoyed; it would be a
leeson te hlm net te gaxnble witli
strangere.

By the tite lie lad paeked hie
canoe, a brilliant ides. lid struc*
lm, lie would go and have a talk

with the boss of that survey.
The surveors worked steadily up

the river. Whaen they reaeled the
landing they woq4d leave the water,
aud go by rail te Edmonton. The days
were getting shorter sud colder, and

Hie was worried and discouraged.
He liad visions of his wife, lying in
bed sick, witli very littie to eat. He
lad told Running Deer te go back
and shoot some partridge and prairie
chicken for lier, but le would be
somei time getting back. He saw his
baby, littie Pièrre, with the soft,
white skin, and round, blaek, beady
eye8; lie saw him sick too, and longed
to reachl him, and hold him lu hi.
arme agaiu, and coax hlm with dainty
pieces to eat.

And where were the daintice to
corne frein, lie lad gambled away al
his money. Poor Louis! He was
paying dearly for is weakness.

He faneied the men were smiling at
hlm alU the time, in contempt, h.
imagined, se lie wouid not speak te,
tliem. None of them lad ever men-.
tioned the niglit at the etopping-
lieuse, for were in any w{iy differexit
lu their attitude to hlm. But lie waa
suspicions, and waxited to be Ieft
alone, aud if they ch&ffed or teaed
hlm, lie would flare riglit up, snd
want te figlit, instead of laughing as
he used to. So they left im alone.


