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follow his leader, Hal went sailing out with his axeand found himself mixed up into as pretty a hand-
to-hand scrap as he could have dreamed of

He was conscious of Mackintosh's figure^bif?
fellow that he was-towering above all the othersswmgmg his axe, crashing it against musket and
pistol, pounding it down upon axe blade • con
scious, too, of the gr.m dread of those red men
as they found themselves attacked instead of
attacking.

But he was aware more than anything else of hisown part in that fight. As he issued from the huhe had almost cannoned into a man who hadsprung as it were, from nowhere. Hal had a visionof him leaping at Mackintosh from behind-and the

laised went off, it is true, but the shot went wide
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^"'^ "P^" *h^ hand thatHeld It. The red man yelped with the pain andspun round, a shrewd blow that caught him on theknee sent him doubled up on the snow thaTwas altrampled and churned up.

Hal left him there-and somehow the thoughtcame to him to seek Pierre le Grand in that whirW
Teed ^W '"''' ''' *'^ «^h*' h^ »--ked for hfbreed, but he was nowhere to be seen amongst

threeT/'" "^^T" ^'^^^^^^ '^ ^^e slap-three Indians and Mackintosh. There had beenSIX red men, Hal knew, but he remembered eventhen that one had had his hand smashed at Ihewindow, another had stopped the ball through he


