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C6te, and nothing harmed her. The mountain

lion looked on her in terror, the timber wolf took

to the hills, the black bear backed from the trail

and let her pass in peace," said Jaquis, with glow-

ing enthusiasm. It was the first time he had

talked of her, save to the stars and to We-sec-

e-gea, and he glowed and grew eloquent in praise

of her.

" You take her," said Smith, with one finger

levelled at the head of the cook, " to the camp

of the Crees. Say to her mother that your

master is much obliged for the beautiful gift, but

he 's too busy to get married and too poor to

support a wife."

From the uttermost rim of the ring of light

that came from the flickering fire la Belle the

beautiful heard and saw all that had passed be-

tween the two men. She did not throw herself

at the feet of the white man. Being a wild

woman she did not weep nor cry out with the

pain of his words, that cut like cold steel into her

heart. She leaned against an aspen tree, strok-

ing her throat with her left hand, swallowing with

difficulty. Slowly from her girdle she drew a


