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back, Il 'iii die by the river, 1 will not, die by you,' and
weflt over singing the song of a warrior. Windigo rail dow n
teo tbe foot of tuefali and stretclîe( out bis black arnm to pick
uP the body. But the Algonquin was x'ery liîeky that time,
too. The faîl was divided in the niiddle by a lgreat sinooth
rook up to nearly the top. So the calmoe slipped dowII it
-sidewvavs inito the wvhite watei and by the greatniess of that
lllns" skill lie was flot upset.

"Aiter that lie paddled anîd portaged ail the wvay to the
ILake Of Warpaiînt witbout seeing any more of the Windigo.
lie knew very wefl that il, would flot give him) up, but there
was a party of people at the lake who' were canîiped beyond

the Narrows.
IWhen lie arrived at the lake it wvas after sunset. By

the time lic bad paddled to, the middle nighit had fallen, a
,stormi rose, the waves beat, and as autumin was well ad-
vanced the wind and frost were piercing to the point of
death. lie 'vas inaking for the bead of the cape, and as lie was
xliautted it was bis intention to land there, leave bis canoe

in the bushes, and waik dowvn the length of the Point,
tbrougui the woods, until lie caime to the Ahronquini camp at
the Narrows. At tlîat tinie there wvas a great pine at the
Very end of the Point on the heiglit of the precipice, whichi
Pille Ift5te( thiere until a few years ago, and had pictures cnt
on it of Windigo and the Algonquin in bis canoe. The
warrior saw fromn a distance, as lie approached paddling,
that there was4 a ire on the Poinît under the pule. tree. As
he came ilearer anid nearer lie sawv sonie mie at the ire. At
length as lie arrived a littie way froîn the shore, lic saw it,
was the great Windigo wlio hall made the ire, and by its
liglit couid see hirn walking round and round the pine-tree
warifing lîimseif and waiting for the mnan to land. To sax e
blMself fromn being caten the AIgonquin liad to stay ont ini
the iiiddle of the lake iii bis cane ai niglit in the nîidst of
Of the coid storni. But wboexer secs a Wiîîdigro must <lie.
The Algonquin soon died. This is why the capeza' cie
Point Windigo ami wby the pictures xvere cut on the pine.
n1 the times of the Cathlîoics the naine was changed to Point

-Maniitou",
The Canard Blanc, in the abrupt Jndian mainier,

COveî.ed bis bead again witb lus bianket and lay down to
5leep. Another lnud crash in the forest senît a siiudder
tlirnugh the strangers. Tlîey sileutly droppe<l back ou their
Concli of spruce-twigs, and the slîadow of Cheeg-wis, taking
anlother prnwl arounid thie tent, was seen upon the door, <lis-
tinct1y ontlined in every liai. AixîîEMîST.

T-r0  b-i with Cbristmias. What's Chiristmas to mie? If
you were as cold and hungry as I amn, and lîad' no

boo0ts, and slept in the station you'd say tiiat, too." Suclu
Wlas the gyrowl wlîicb an clderly-looking, half-starved tramip
ilttered as lie walked up the street on mClristmnas Eve. The
WNords were muttercd to binîseif because lie was alone, but
lie 'neant them for the crowd. H1e saw ail the people wbom lie
P&ssed smiling and happy. Tbe shops as usual were ail lit
UP, and there were ail tbe bustie and linrry whiclî nèharacter-
Ile that festive season visible ini tbeir briglit faces. Young
'auglier rang ont in tlhe frosty air-, and above ail in the sky

twiklcd the briglit stars as briglitly as if they were intended
t'adto the illunmination. The tramp wvas a pretty seedy

8peciineui. 11e wore a coat whiclî once lîad beeîi fairly decent.
e ad no overcoat. lus bat was sbocking and bis boots
ba loles. As lie walked aiung lie shivered evtnry îiuw and

tben, and it was plain lie unoved witb painl. At first glance
'e 'vas flot cliflerent to the ordinary speciîiîens of bis tribe.
A. second examination would have sluowî tlîat perbaps iii

8 OIle bygone day he had been soinetbiîig better. is- face
ba'd not quite lost its expression of re.spectabulity. If a ruf-

fli e was flot a truculent ruffian lie was a very unp~ic-

This record has been fnrnislied by one of the Tramp fra-
eten<t It is fonnded on facts known to the writer and commiuni-

ctdto the editor. If the tone of the contribution appe&rs to lie tooiulorhid, or for an e reson îinsnited to a time when among ordinary
Peopie peace and bappiness reign snpremne, oîîr readers înay for, that"ery reaSon lie led to an ac<jnaintance with the sorrows of a terribly1 ge Proportion of theju fellows who are flot ordinary people, aindwo feel their troubles ail the more keenly because they see more
elal thapn usuial at such a season what they have lo.at and what they

8de hpels of regaining Optimisai where it ignores the gospel ofde nnp ay be pushed too far.

tures 1 ue one at ail! evelits. Tie passers-by, if tliey tiiougit,
it wortli whule to bie curious, said, Il Poor dcvii," and then
forgot ail about liinî). The big constable at the crossing of
the, streets kept lîinî ini siglit as a naturai foe. So altogetliei
the maai iniglt lie cxcused for flot feeling exactly in a franie
of mid snited to the season. Wlîen lie uttered the words
above quoted it was fairly early ini the eveniing. Hie feit iii
lus pocket fo>r the llufl(re(lti tiîîîc to sec lie lad flot lost a
ten cent piece lie lîad fouîid carlici ini the evening. Wlieî
lie saw it lie stooped and picked it up as a lîawk xvoul<i a
clieken. 11e biad also in lis pocket a mneal ticket or two
received froru the secretary of his national society, so lie was
sure of a meal and a bcd. LUgl! sncb a bcd' His soul sickened
xvheu lie thonglît of what lie lîad to face. Wliat sliould lie do?'
How couid lie escape it 11He and misery luad been for long
companions, but this evening wlien everybody seeinedso5 jolly
bis wretcluedncss came home to hinm more tlîan usual. He
turried and went back down the street. It ie<i to a black an<l
turbid river, over wbici it crossed by a bridge. lie reacbed.
it. The bridge xvas ail lit up on botb sides, and crowds were
crosslng and recrossing. The tramnp stopped in the iniddle,
looked over the parapet, and saxv below thie dark river witiî
blocks of hiaîf frozemi sluslî and ice sluggisluly tloating down.
H1e shuddcrcd, looked back at the bridge witlî its brilliant
lumps and its moving tbrongs of passexîgers, The contrast
seemed to paralyze lus movelîlent. IlToo soon," lie nîiuttered,
and tnrned Up the street again. As lie looked up the street
lue liad conie down and saw the long uine of illumination bis
heai't fuiied hinu. Hie tuî'ned off into a quicter road and
plodded on. Soon lie caine into a regiohi wlîere thc Jiglits
silione tbrougb the wvindow. Door belîs Nvere being r nng and
parcels l)eiiig delivcred. Every nowv and' tieu a buî'st of
musie caime eîtlier tlirongli a bail opened door or tlirouglb
the closed andl curtaiiîed windows. Suddeîîly lie stops.
IlWiat is that ? Mly God, tliat is the very tune." H1e puts
bis fingers lu bis cars andi uasteus on. The cvening gets
colder, the wind is getting up, the stars commnence te, le
ciouded over, ani specks of snow shuie lui the rarer gas liglits.
"It is ton cold liere. ]et lue get back to the crowd." 11e

turns once more andi by another road fiîuds his way back to
thc street wlîere we finst saw hiro. H1e passes a stand wliere
tlîey seil hiot coffee. lie fias resisted bar-roomns anîd taverns.
Fmoin Jolug experieuce lie knows lîow shiort a tiîne hot
whisky or grog keeps you biot. But huot coffey is different,
and lie linys a cup which lie pays for ont of luis teix cent
piece Lingeiingiy uic drinks it and] lie gets lus change. Now
lie 'knows lus bcd is ont of the question, but the cnffee lias
wurmed buîn up. The coffee wonmau being poor lierseif bas
taken a quiet stock of ber custoîner, anti saying to lierseif,

Its Christmîas Eve," not only grives lîiiîu a gond extra mug
full but adds out of lier own good heart a cliuuk of bread.
Slowly lie drinks and siowiy lie eats, but ton soon it is <loue.
11e puts dowîî the cup and slinks away. The oth<'r custoners
and the coffee womau exellauge siguificant looks, and tben
tbey ton tbink no more about hlm. Wlien lie conules back to
the main street ie looks in at thîe shnp windows. The
jcwellcrs make a grand display. H1e secs witluin bis reacli, if
le couid get ut thcmn, the means of xvarîntli and fond and
rcst, but tbey are not for luim. The constable secs the
expression of lis face and "lMove on, now " keeps liim gning.
Witii airnless step!t and spiritlcss movemnent lie loiters along.
Ail nf a sudden lie turns down a side street wliere lue knows
lie can find a "ldive " wlieie lue cangcct a drink. This time
lie is goiîîg to take spirits and lie 'gets tbeiii. Wlîeu lie gnes
in it is into an atînosphere reeking witb siîokc and foui
lauguage. Hie tiets one drink, tiien antîther, and luis mnoney
is gone. Hie comies ont into tlue niglit air and thc poison lie
lias taken acts on an eîufeebled niind. Hie secms to limseif
0 sce strange v~isions. Hie secs a boy ut sciioni, a gentle,

patienut nîntier; suie dîsappears, the boy is a mlan. Wliat was
tlue tune lie beard ? Wlierc xvas it lie used to, heur it long
ago i It coînes back te, iî. A youug girl sitting on the
door-step singing it witli careless gîce. Wliere is slîc to-
niglit ? Faces corne and go before himn. Tbey secîn
to lie caliing him on. Onc of tliem lias a coid sclucming under-
baud expression. H1e knnws it wcii. That was tlic man who
mmcnd iiinu, and lias brouglit hlm- wlicre lie is. Now lie
seems again t0 cail liim and to mock him u~ lue iocked Mn
long ugo. Il D_ you, 1 wiil niake you stop.' lie grasps at
hlm. W liere is lie ? Whbat is this lic lias hld ofi If is the
raiiing of thc bridge. One look around and lie secs flic
crowds have gone ; the lamps aie flickering in the wind ;
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