
THE COUIER.
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camp-dudded as wewere., Travelers by an unknown
route, and fresh ýdown -fromn Edmonton, the 1235 tawn
of no railway, we badl about -us the liglit -of magic
aureole of the globe-trotter.

In a very littie while lie was -sa adroitly at home
among these denizens of the Cree hilîs that he was
able ta monopolize the girls, leaving me to be enter-
tained iby very interesting parents, father gruif,
bearded and rnatter-of-fact, mother a littie lady vlio,
froma ail ber wed'ded Uife among the Crees, had clung
passlonateiy ta the idea of civilization.

Lttin M AHONEY hadl no désire ta leave next day. Ho
werowas for going the rounds' among the Crees

sitIve with the Agent. But it rained. Malioney, I'rn posi-
tive, f el lu love with one of the girls-lie scarceiy
knew whlch. When the ran -stopped it was too late
ta go back. ta. the boat. John, the haýlf-breed do-for-ail
at tho .&gency, took a streali over ta the river and
reparted that she liad carne up ten feet, stili nlsing
and. with a curront of unquestionable speed.

Owlng ta the beguilernents of the youngladies,
who, had seen nabody civilized for iuany a moon, we
consentod ta wait aver until tlie scow sliauld go dawn.-

"Oniy a mattor of a day or two,"1 said Mahaney.
"And 'it's easler tlian paddling that bioat."

,He took a hectic notion ta study telegraphy aver
at the sliacic of the operator, wlia was aiso ln lave
with one of the girls, ho scarcely k-new whici;' and
that left me free ta ruminate an what a s'haIkeup
would came ta that rnediaeval settiejuent among tlie
Crees and ta dozens mare lhue it if ever tlie machi-
droamed-of railway came shrieking ln there.
Mahoney scoffed at the idea.

"Fit only for Inýddans and masqultoes, was the
Hudson Bay description of the country when they
wanted ta keep settlers out," ho remnded every-
*body. "A genial distortion as lIl admit. No doubt

e-1 the land will grow anythlng but lemons. But It
nover wlll bo farmed in aur day. Good lord! it's

been the plumb vortex of nowhre-and I'xn g'lad a! it.
The Agent agreed with hlm. But not the Agent's

lie a daugliters. I know thase girls hankered ta bo takou
s we along on the scaw 'when it started for Battieford.
usted Thoy woro the two saddest folk In 10,000 square
gain, miles when big John drave us over ta the landing
bock- with a tea}m af oxen behind the ýrig. They iniglit
d us nover see us again. So said Mahaney, aiways a
hills; romancer.
f the "Howovoi-, don't weep," 1 advised hlm, as výe loaded
oudli oxen and horses on the seow just newly down from
Lodgo Edmonton witli haif lier cargo destlnod for down
mpeod beiow, lncludlng hiall a carload of British ýColumbia
Cree shingles. "Railways mako the wanbd pretty sinali,

you know."
astie- Wo were sooxi out amidstream, a houise-boat and
ng a a freigihter ail in one, horses and oxen arnidships,

a long paie sweep abaft and astern and a fireplace,
Dney, whose smoke drifted out ovor our boat snub-nosed

tations anywhere, we hung up on one and ail hands
piled out with pry-poles ta shove off, Mahoney, as I
remember, in bis shirt only. After which there was
a smug session with a bottie of Irish.

One gema of a morning, about two hours after
sundown, one of those sandbars ;looked us fast close
aloug shore. We had no way of getting ber off. By
John's orders the harses and oxen were landed over
gangplankýs, and John and Malioney went scouting
ta flnd out where under the sun we might be; came
bacli late in the day to say that we were forty miles
west of Battleford, and that John wouýld drive me
over ta the town by trail, leaving Mahoney ta looki
after the scow tili a crew could be, sent bacli to shove
her loase.

That trail-hammering clip teo cld Battieford. town
by evening and night over musrkeg and poplared plain
put, me asleep. I woke Up ta flnd John harnmering
at the door of a whitewashed liotel. We had supper
amid strange folk and went ta sleep. Next day
gaudy anýd spectacular Indians came ta town to spend
treaty Ïnoney, while John rounded up a f ew and
went bacli ta fetch down the scow.

This whlte-walled, darmer-windowed aid Battieford,
at the junctian of two rivers, gave me the same klnd
of feeling that Malioney liad gat back in the bllis.
It was strangely, liauntingiy beautiful; a pagan, iazy,
Cree-ciatterlng place that miglit have been the cradie
of sorne -big town or you^ng city ta be-wienever
the raiîway Éhauld corne; and the white foll, were
ail ciacking of that. 'What did 1 know, -wthat hlad
we beard about it? Nothing. Well-we shauld-see.

Next day -down 'came the scow. Malioney and the
dag bounîded Into tow-n'witl splutter enougli for a
camp of Crees.

"Look liere," lie said, hastily, as lie'eyed the squint-
ing and enchlanted town. -We'd better eall off that
river trip. My eyas are sore, from water-glare.' We
can seil the boat and, the camp outflt here and-"

"The Packlnig-case and the Box-car were everywhere.0

"YOU'ro golng back ta Loon Lake te leara tele-
graphing," 1 suggested. "«Yon don't want te get to
Winnipeg.,

"Winnipeg bo daned!" lio exploded. "Ail I
wanted was ta escape anybody's town. Towns are
the invention of the devil, and a new town is worse
than an aid one."

The inconstanit bounder!
"I know what's wrong with yon," 1 said. suddeuly.

'And, this was the, way the Saskatchewan iooked te Mahoney and Me and the dog.


