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have been iK^aten back by the A- ..sissa^.n^. ..H the
latter have adopted the Huron an ,., tde hi:. . .roat

lake of he Hurona The ,.reat Frontonuc himsHf hasbeen gathered to his fathers. R„t Afarcello an,l theHuron fear not death. The watersof the .sprit.c. .spark le'm the 8un.slnne an Marcelle h.ok.s at th.n. iL the
|loor of her cabn.. The sound of waves beating uponhe «hore comes through the tree-tops to her eltrs
1
he birds sing merrily, and the green of the hillside

18 fair—for Marcelle is happy.


