
2l6 An Adventurer of the North

like, and she said slowly: " In all time of our

tribulation, in all time of our wealth, in the

hour of death, and in the Day of Judgment,

Good Lord, deliver us !

"

** Good Lord, deliver us!" repeated Law-

less, in a low voice. Without looking at them,

she slowly turned away and passed up the hill-

side, her eyes scanning the valley as before.

" Good Lord, deliver us !
" again said Law-

less. " Where did she get it ?"

** From a book which Fingall left behind."

They watched her till she rounded a cliff,

and was gone ; then they shouldered their kits

and passed up the river on the trail of the wapiti.

One month later, when a fine white surf of frost

lay on the ground, and the sky was darkened

often by the flight of the wild geese southward,

they came upon a hut perched on a bluff, at the

edge of a clump of pines. It was morning,

and White-faced Mountain shone clear and high,

without a touch of cloud or mist from its

haunches to its crown.

They knocked at the hut door, and, in answer

to a voice, entered. The sunlight streamed in

over a woman, lying upon a heap of dried

flowers in a corner. A man was kneeling beside

her. They came near and saw that the woman
was Cynthie.
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