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Black John ook his pack-strap and slung it overlu«back He bade the Foxes pood-bye. They had
promised to make peace with the Beavers Hejourneyed on to the Turtles, and spoke to them in the.ame n.anner. The .oun.l of the great lake boomed
pleasantly ,n Ins ears as h. came in sight of the
eab.n. iron, .vldch he had been absent sL the icewent out o the r.vors. but his heart .quickened its
l.eat.n, as lus eye ciught signs of life. "It is the
cursed Ottawus. or an Ojibway." he thought, as he
upproached boldly, for he was <letermined to save his
property. But it vas neither. It was Marcelle and
the iiuron

! What joy he felt as he clasped Marcelle
to US heart

,

He kissed her. He shook her handsund patted her on the back. Then he remonstrated
with her and reproached her. But she was silentand happy through it all till he had finished, whenshe said

:

" Father. I am home again, but I belong to theHuron, too. now. He has taken me for his wife and
I have taken him, as the Hurons marry, for my hus-
band. We shall live with you always, and-"
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" Never again."

" Then we are happy. Eh, Huron ?
"

The Huron smiled and looked at Marcelle. but said
nothing.

Hummer and winter have many times succeeded each
othei-. The Wild flowers have bloomed in the forest
and fallen asleep till another season. The Iroquois


