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Chapter LX

rHE train of the South Shore Railroad shot its

way across the broad reaches of the northern

peninsula. On cither si("e of the right-of-way

lay mystery in the shape uf thickets so dense and over-

grown that the eye could penetrate them but a few feet

at most. Beyond them stood the forests. Thus Nat-

ure screened her intimacies from the impertinent eye

of a new order of things.

Thorpe welcomed the smell of the northland. He
became almost eager, explaining, indicating to the

girl at his side.
" There is the Canada balsam," he cried. " Do you

remember how I showed it to you first ? And yonder

the spruce. How sti'ck up your teeth were when you

tried to chew the gum before it had been heated. Do
you remember? Look! Look there! It's a white

pine ! Isn't it a grand tree ? It's the finest tree in the

forest, by my way of thinking, so tall, so straight, so

feathery, and so dignified. See, Hilda, look quick!

There's an old logging road all filled with raspberry

vines. We'd f.nd lots of partridges there, and perhaps

a bear. Wouldn't you just Uke to walk down it about

sunset?"
" Yes, Harry."
" I wonder what we're stopping for. Seems to me

they are stopping at every squirrel's trail. Oh, this

must be Senev. Yes, it is. Queer little place, isn't it?

but sort of attractive. Good deal like our town. You

have never seen Carpenter, have you? Location's
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