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~1SYNOPSIS OP OPENING OH"2TE,90.
d I , Wo icri country of oirhern Alberta:Franeoils, the halU-breed. coivis cp the Lake to WVynn'alo'nely lit tu lel him t h, a tOl Man àMC C il 0U K),W ynn'8 trapper friend, is xterio)ualy iii. W " nin dkraDC,it lsave ont once for UcCullough'a ioepoming

Then MrCullough tellm Wynti the story et his life,and huw Nance, the granddaughter, tiring tif Ileeingdiada animala, liad gonii o tht Si8tcru' Scitool tu liv.Thle cld mnan aInkm Wyn no go and bring lier boock. ltypadlig a1 iigh, o-reslcoe tige Seýhoul ntit day.
Nancon n onc ffrepares to retun.

CHAPTER V.THlE small craft was Iow in the water no,
for flie marn %vas takinig back tobacco, flot
andl bacon, and Natice liad ail her wveal
in a compact but decidedly heai y bundiWell she knew that wornen in the North were e)pecterd to travel light, and so she apologized for itweight, aniusing Wynn with an inventory of suecontents as were not altogether neccessary, litwhich she assured hil she could not ]cave bechinocfor they were the k-epsakes the Indian childreliad giveri her at the last moment; qucr treasure!

old and outlain(lsh, but dear to the hie.rts of thlittie givers, and there fore dear to fier.
Nance insisted upon taking a paddle, and, in spitof flic weight they rulade good lieadway.
Thcre was ' a i;e If-pi)o;ssson about Nane MCulIboligh, a plecasalit adaptability, a fraink iccelptanlciof the situation, that should hiave leff no(thling tobe de!, 1red.
UnifIIrtiunately it did, to the i nd.'lhley" hadl golie .ùuot ltiluli tif past th(Post, wliere the old 1,aclor waved il theru f ruru th<t4-or, with hlis brood( fuf fat haf-re bldrelrobigariiurxd lmi: fiad paýdd1ced alon)g in siegbt oialiffle mukgthat Shonc Witb 1111[tlliC hIustr<

whee slvey m~scovered it likc a cie;t 4)f ma,:ildte vhlad slipped inof the lack vrivelv sbaldmws loithe gianit sprucert that linedf tile river barik ait olitpoint for several muiles, aud were flhc outposts oif ;idense forest beynd and1( lad cornec out hrito thicsunilight, before Wynnii vo-iced a certain dissatis-
fact ion.

t<ong be-fore Ilhis the gýirI l hd atd al] theinformation shec couldl froi hlmii regardling hiergrancriltattier's i1iluess, ami lie hail given ber ciaranteil comfort. So lier spirits rose and she cliattedgaily of the( hecavenls above and thec carîli benealh;
discussed tlle past surumerii-i audt( cori g wvintrr, theIUonolirable Comlpanyv and flic kildly Sisters, theFactor, hi,, Cree wlfv and progeny, wh-Ioml ap-
parclntly she loved. Also, she touied liitly onbier owii life, past, preserit, atIto cone. TIhereseemeid to be no lddenlýt boies or oresin bier
mlirid; it was as siuni-washecd, anid widetas flic
river itseif,

This girl was the wofrtbyv grand-datighier of theoid mlari, WVri y un coclluded. fI %vas atl this pointle p ut the d issatisfiictioni iihat hall been simmeniring
witbin hlmit iinto words.

"I wish;1," lie corumcerd, 'il really wishi, Miss

Oh, yo(u ruay caîl mie Nanice," iterrutdi the
girl1, "Nocarly cvocrybondy does. Yes ? You wishsomietbing ? I f you keep) it tili to-niglît there wIllba new miooni, and you mnay wish on that and ilwill corne true. Tirait lu, t tnearly always docs corne
truc with nie."

"<I neyver bank on the iioon,"' objected Wynn,'land it sinmly couldn't hielp thiq time, I just wislthat youi woidnlt't take me quile so muesli forgranted, youl kiuow; so--so entirelyv as a miatter of

Nanice g ave a short rippîing laugli. "Do I ?" sire
askerd. 'il didn't intend to, Butt what would yotilike mec to dIo? il tlic Sisters sccm to take every-
orle and evcrything for gratnted. Tliey are very
seilomi surprised or disturbed. T »ey are self-pos.
sessed and kind and cool. Iliat is-ail but Sister
Mary Phlmea lnd shte is s0 very' yoting, and
is for euver doinig penarice for gettitug exýcited."

,,OhI , 'Jhec Siîsters 1" said thec mari sliortly, pad.
diliug bard.

The1S;tcrs; are dear,» she recturnied. "I have
triedj and tricrd to lie likec ilhem, But-I fail alwvays.

I avio rvservec, no4 pai'tiecTe, 11o StilîneaSS"
"Are you, like( theru lin that you have no cri-

osityý ?" lie iuq(juired.
fAas o!r" she, adrulittedi, shaking bier golden

ea. Itis myi becsettinig sin . I amnawy want-
ing to) kriw thling."

çopyri8'hted byioY k hcard.
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n "And yet yoit lave not even asked me mny naine,;,nor 1b»y what chance 1 camne to be Mn. McCullough'se mlessenger. In fact, you blave taken no personal
interest in mie whiatever. I finti it most bumiiiating,"e the aggrieved voice endeti.

A WaVe Of pink swept over the ginl's face, antith libet tili WVynn couic! sec wherc it crept intothe white tbro)at .and drifted into the bunter's green
> of lier gown.

-"I bug yoiir padn"she replied, "but I knewif Grand dadl sentul that it wvas ail righit. And
'o re) r isýtakeni ab)out mly taking no interest. Thec
Siste-rs lwy saiil i was rongt asIc questions,
thlat is, personalll oncs-while youi think mne rude
El, hears fidon't."
"NÉ>'N ! broket *in the mariii hastily. Youu alto.

geter îiunersan me Ionlyv desine a littie
kiullyj' atti-ntiori, jusi about whaî you would give
olil Of thIruse pirlegmatieC unresp)onsive-loýoking

yuigred skins at tice MissionI, for instance;
hou)tgli, indccc!, pcrlaps 1 shouilt not look for it,"

Woitu pI case tel]lfme youir inme?", shc saiti
deurlglaricing rouind.

'Myý lnme is; Richard Wyn"le returned.
An-and1 do1 y-ou corne( froin fanr, ilp flere to tlic

1.roui ver y far," lie saîd.
A sice followedl anti tliey patidieti on tirrougir

ire( huev of tire rnornring. 'l'iu white poplars along
tir riehall Changecl colurr, and niow and tIen a
leaf illuateti down streai like a fairy's golden

SoruehingWaS Stirrinlg within tie glrl's mind,
;l per'Isistent thli in i ht she wvould have scorniet to
caIl lpersonail curIsit, It set 1er lecant to beating
rallier quickly' , but sIc deterrninied not to ]et it fi
vent in questions.

Slic IresoIveti to ask liii nothlng more, wiratever
th trpttin atin? bent to lier paddtle refusing ton
rest, P'resenitly slic looketi across her shuiuden andi
the resolve meîte1Id.

"Ulave yuu corne for flhc fir ?" aIec asketi.
"Nu,," nesponidet Wynn, 'il arn not a trappen,"
Again sIc resucrlved, and by way of clencbing that

resoluItiolI switched thec conversation rapidly to other
things.

SIc spoke again of ber grandfather, of iriss;trengtb, bis adIveritures,, iris mcrving accidents by
flooti anti ficlti. Wynn cold see the ()d man was
h1er idol-aleit with feet of clay.

SlIe talked of Wanota, of whozn sire was fond;
of Francois, whom sle but tolenateti, andi told ofhow ire ladi once at tire sprlng gatherings of trap-
pers gambleti al] bis peits away and corme home
frn the Plost with a bundie of the gambler's Iittle
red willow counting-sticks in lus poeket, insteati of
file Coznpany's good money or supplies.

Laugimgl slie recouinteti a stony of iraving, ber-1
self, patidiet across Ione Lakte one moonligirt Sep-
teruben nigirt %%,len Wanota was asleep, ber grand-1
fatlien away, anti Francois gone to the place whene
lis canIc was çacbed to burit for tire big nickle-
plateti watcl wbichi lie had droppeti tirat aftennoon b
froru, lis beadicd belt, anti ircpecf t> f iti on thre trail 1~
be(twveeni tire shack tond the watei'.

"I knew lie wuuîdl hear the clip of my> paddtle on vtlle laite, anti thinit it was the spirit of tire long deativ
In-dianl taking lis boat into deep water, s0 that ire a
E lgit dlive nuidway crut; 1 droppeti a piece of bircir- lh
arksuiddcIa, the sounti echocti as fan as Black t~

Rock. You 'know, the ecito thiere is, like a voice t]
callinig! Francois hati offert boastei ie didn't bre-
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lieve the'legend and laughed at ail Indians who did.Lt seemed riglit enougli then to test lis faith. But
I was oniy a little girl; now it strikes me I wUs
unkind; anyway I was ternibly naughty, for grand-
dad would neyer let me go Out beyond bis larch
trees after dark at any tirue, witlout him.

"Wtxat did Francois do ?" asked the man.
"I cannot bc sure," she laughed, "but I heard the.underlirush breaking and the dry grasses rustling

as. thougli some one ran very f ast."
'But you ?" said Wynn. "Were you flot afradr"4'No," she returned, "'I don't think I was afraid.

Iremnember it was very stili and strange out on the.
lake, and brig ht like silver în somte places, anrd black
in others. I wondered where the Indian had gone
down, and thougît of how desperate and heart-sick
lie must have been so long ago. I th 'ouglit, too, of
the white mani he had tbrown over Black Rock, and
of the Indian .girl tliey both had ioved. But I didnot fear their spirits--or the dark. Of course ifa lynx or bear had been near shore-but no thought
of thein camne to me until afterwards. I just wantedto sec if Francoîs was really truthful about not be-iieving the legend. Even yet I cannot lie quite sure
that it was Francois wlo ran. Oh. it was a littie
unkind-very unkind, rather, but Francois needs
ptinishing anyway. He is Jazy, and does not visitbis traps often enougli, and hlis dead-falls dIo flot
aiways kilI outrigît. He doles not mind how the.beasts suifer if the fur is not injured. Ami hie

cthsfish just for the pleasure of catching themn
-far more thant he can sait clown for use, or dry-.
and be wvilJ not follow a moose he bas Only woundcd,

urlssle is bard pressed for meat. He is cruel,"
She stopped paddling and turned to Wynu.

"If yout are flot a frapper," shc asked brecath-
lessly, "whIat are you ?"

"Aý,t home lu one of the Eriglish universities I wusa teacher of miatberuatics," the mailuwee "AS
a student I did nather weli in somne of thec branches
of that: science, and tbey gave nie a chair. TJhen,well, because 1 needed more mroney, ami %vas Offereilmore lin an Anierican college, I came acruss, Aftey

"Yes ?" ecchoed thc g'irl. "Yes-? After thuitr?
WVynn lauigled a littie, a flot ailtogether haplauigli "It couid liardly be callcd ant interestnstory," lie wcnt on. "In fact it lu an exceedinldifl one ini spots. It (Irags--and( tlat's unforgivable

IL basni't even a moral. I mnean a moral applicable.
to the average person."I

"Tlo me, do you mieain?" Nance suggested.
"IL certainly bas no moral applicable to you, andyour are not the average person," lie iaughed."EIýrgo-if it las flot a moral for thic average peraonand none for tlic other sort-it bas no moral.Th

climax of the story is conspicuuius by its absence andit doesn't end weii. 1<meani tlic end bids fair to b.flat, stale and unornamental, 0f course it wilbave an end-eveny story muste have a beginning,a rniiddle, and an end-witl a flotirisli, a blanc oftrumpets or fireworks, that lu if it makes for suc-
cess, Should thre gods intervene ani give this onea chance, it migît end 'and so le lived bappily leverafter 1' But the gods seldoru intervene. Wlth the.endig I ec oming 1 don't believe' any e41tor
would take tire stuif wene it turned into typewritten
pages, ',tied with a rîibon, and signed witir a big

"If 1 were an editor,." she assented naively, "î1should read the manuscript anyway."
"Dpes that mean that you neally care to bear the.diasal y arn ?" le querieti.
Oh tiitle-down resolutions! 'Yes," Nance re-turned unbesitatingly, "I would like you to tell me

aii of it."
"Vie will turri the canole sboreward and have Ouruncir," teniporized Wynn. "Tirere are trout overrOnder-where the water is bnown andi stili like a,ool. There under thc lardh. I cauglit a rainbow

cauty just there, once. In tlic pack along with the.>acon and flour, repose biscuits, We'll go up thre~ank, andi you wil,<rest wbile I look arounti. hr
nay also be bernies."

"You must neyer take chances with berrnes 1" she
varneti. "Neyer i There are willow-berries andvolf-bcrries ami a small pink berry-ail of wh1deh
re gooti to let alone. The dog-bernies pucker lone'
ps The big saskatoons-we're too late for theai;
bey will be sun-dried uinless the bears have had
hin ail. Even the late, late black-berries are gone

(Colitinuled Onl Page 30.)


