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saw your camp fire. You see, sir, he made to tfll of another of hose bcart-

was my only child." The old wbite- breaking fatalitie of the deesotig

bearded man eank from'very weakness Bsason.
on thie eand. 1 carried him and laid hum Five daye* later, after breakiflg our

on my rude couch and lisened until way many a time throllgh the thin ice,

his deep breathing assured me that he we found Hawk looking for me. Hée had

wae sleeping from utter exhaustion. It mistaken other signe for mine until he

was not the first tipi. 1 had heard a caught, up witb a trapper. then be

man enore fromn deathlike wearineee and turned on. hie trail to Èeek nie. llelped

the rattling gaep of the breath made by the Indian, and ai ded by a timely

me rejoice when daylight broke. fali of snow, we monnted our craft on,

The nexct day ail thebroïd lake was rude runners and reached the frontier ini

skimmed with ice. Hurriedly we de- safety. A letter firorn the old mnan later

cided that the only chance of our escape1 informed me that be .bad seecured guides

was to bury the. lad'a body bere. I left and had brougbt is «son's, body out over

the oid man a short hour beelde the the ice for Christian huril. *This fear-

grave. Then we hutily ioaded my fui objeet lesson bas taught me to be

canoe and paddled across to the port- abohtely certain of the identity of theP

age, leaving the rude cedar cross I had object hefore'* 17 pull the. fatal trigger.

*ToId on Christmas Eve
Or a Tragic Event in ManitoWa'.Hitory RecâàWe

Written for The Western Home Monthiy, by J. D. Evans, (rystal MiY

SpniateCbrismas eamon a few yean ava~ with an old friend sway in tthe thiek pin. woods of
uhatriMarit.jba. "the cday of ithe long Ilo" reebrought forward on Christmias

Eve. The friend of the. writer waborni n Pomnt Doqalan(Wimàipeg), .ndaM th. tume of the. stirrig

events of the 70' a * a mnan of nome. thirty years of ag.. Hiea amcamt of the. trgir d.ath of Seott

and the diMPOOal of his remains. always a matter of conjecture toan but those who know what

reaily did become of tem a"d kept their coulal, la now told by the write.

OUTSIDE it was od, xtremely so,the usual wcatber the Manitoban
experiences at Christmas tinte,

but within the cosy eback of Couteau
there was warmtb, and plenty of
it-good cheer without limit. *Gouteau'e
shack stood beneath a juniper-covered
Band hili away in the pipe woods, pos-
sibly within a three-mile radius of Mar-
grave Spur, a fiag staton on the main
line of the Canadian Nortiiera Raiiway
ia southeastera Manitoba.

There were a trio of us at this place
of Gouteau's, homesteader and Winnipeg
citizen; MeMutrie, iikcewisc fromntîat
city, and the writer, aiso nuihbered ia
those days amonget its residents. It
was Christmas tiîue-that period of the
ycar when ail the world je living beaneath
"the peace upon Earth and Goodwill to
Mca" banner; tLe writer, meeting
Gouteau upon Main street ia the carly
part of December, was invited to spend
Christmas at bis p'are, as lie described
it, "right in the big woods against
Minnesota."

It would be a novel metliod of speuîd-
ing Yuletide - far aîvay froin the.
madding croîvds on Winnipeg's streets;
lîcace it lîappeiied tîat on the twenty-
fourth day of Deccînber (yes, it*s sorti
years ago noir) tlic writer atepped
f rom the train at Hargrave Spur, wlicre,
upon the rude planka serviîig as a sta-
tion platforni, Couteau ivas awaiting bus
guest. After a hearty welcome-, tlier
iras a walk tiîrough the woods to his
place. 'tue aîino-w- waa deep), yet crisp;
the tree tops ivNere sw,,ayîîlg gefltly
ini the eveniuîg îriud; ire were in theî
liuge piuie foi-est stretclîing far away

iîîto the United Statca. Occasionallya
liglît would bean forth aiidat ,thie
trees w~lîen w'e were passiflg the honte of
a settler; but sUter a brisk ival
Gouteau'a sliack N-as reached and we
enteredl.

Prepîaring the evening nîcai, -
.NeNMtrie; lie -,%-s si)( ndhig a few
weeks with Couteau. Whleu full jiistiet
liad becu donc to the excellent supper
chairs were drawn to the stove,. pipeý
flle<l-couversatioil the programmlie.

Couteau, afteîr a short whlile, stretchùe
hiniself uipon the lied. Ocasionally h(
îrould break forth into a weird kiîîd o
dli rgc. TIlte wîriter sat listeniiîg to tii
qajitielodv whici, ini the eauriy day.
of M.Naumtobasý historv. iras a tunie îitl
out wieh lithe musical jportioni ofè
dance uipon the lRed River's batiks irouh
be cousidlered iiop*t-iithiese i'eai
its liveiv strains are seldoin if v

liiat h tit tu ne o are luiiiiiiuiiilq
i iileili~'enuiired the irriter. 1t

-011191\%as fainiliar to hbis-ai.s ie l'a,

tii ia bu' i, itsmnsiv s a, relie of Ili

gouci oildtines iii Nlailito'ba dIaYs \01v

tlhetriik(eo f the' Inia'a tepee eurle
over Fort t arrr. irîmichi iieîr of th
inatter Nwa'-con-oborated by 'outeaui
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the statement that lie had heard it
when hE, was a boy - and that was
many, many longycars ago. 1

. Port Oarry! u*berein the. pioncer hies-%Stl oo s
tory of Planib was laid; wall
encircled buildingswithin whieh Indian
and trapper asaembled in the days now
passed' rntà-'mcmory I There is soute-
thing pregnant wîth interest to the
Manitoban of today viienever the name
of Fort Carry je mcntioned.

"Suppose you know a gi at deal con-
cerning old times in this country,
Couteau ?" queried the writer. "Mut
have been great days ail riglit."

"Ought to," answered Couteau, smil- O'N request, we mail
ing, as he jumped f rom the bed to re- ' t an ad
plcniish the stove. "I was bora on thectet n d
river bank down in Point Douglas, crs oyo u u
and-",1des 

oyo orFr

Rec was intcrrupted by %1MMutrie
rcmarking that there were good times Catalogue, showmng the
in thtecariy days, but no person ever

1dreamed 'that there would ho anythiiig new styles we have die.
h oe more than there was then.fo192-3

'*We ail got badly fooled on that signed fr11-3
-idca," Couteau continued. "At alTi oki bo
Bevents, after 1870 things commenced to Ti oki bo

t different. 1 guese there were reasone ueytefns fiskn
ail r'gbt." ueytefesofi kn

e "Thie seventies," responded the writer,

J ti was about the tinie that M.Nani- published in this country;
toba pased through troublous days; at it is worth having, even
least tlîates wiîat I've heard."
8 "In the early days of thie 5ev caties i o ofo ups

ethere certainly were," Couteau repiied ifyu-d opuos
s with a laîîgh. "I guess you'v'e ieard of byn usti er
;Wolseley. If lie could ouly sece Winni- byn usti er
ypeg noir he'îl just woider whiere hiehadl

20 gt off at. 1 i eber the very day But if you do intend to
y e aîîutiiîto this country. 1 suppose
li kno111w wlure the Dawason Road ie buy, this catalogue wMl

ce over in St. Boniifae? That is wlicre lbehepouL mi
bf and bis troops imarchied in front Rat hl o order uy mi
k- Portage." js aevadsts

e "Keiiora voUit îc(an Y" sauggested bis jutas aey ndst.
lîsteiier.

s 'Y, ioadaVs. oteuaswrd factorily as though you

-e wrapped iii tholight. Ili refilied biesaemprsnt u
r, pipe slowiy; perhapîs the archives of store.

as nueinory wero lieiiig stirred up ! It w-as
,Chlristmias e%-e, at tiîis tinte of the year

A tiioughts ar(- alit to eniter our iiiiids
jwlîih uevr traisjuire at anv otiier V/rite to-day for copy.

)f s a s o il .1
e conit iniuîig bis renîlarks, Couiteaul said:
s "Whien ut' leard tiiat wolseiev wasMetnths apr
i.1 roiinig itito tuie Fort, a Nvhole lot of lisMeto hsp er
a vaiked ov-er t,, St. Itoiiif-at .aiid îaited
id at the corneri of the' Da w sotl oî It

Swas l iiiîhe\îigiist of 70. lRieL. witli

e'r soille of bis ieli. i.lîI oile offtotii te 1-itR felr8 Co
States. 'lie *v iîeîtli;t \Volselev wa&sCo

ig,. t 1OuliIg ti stiiigituii îîîittq.is u]~ tî
ts~~~ Iîdbol u îlhi s-otn ai~d tliis LIMITED

iii( had caist'd a lot oi
e eelian'ngt tb--4 \' r l idi iI ii 43 2 lMain St., *W~inipeg

'ý1i ng u lg lii ytii il ý' r tî:i at SL inilil1

li otejiii -tl.o.n that littleil I.'r\Xi -_________________
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