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rior. It drains a wild and rugged country

whose forests cling to bowlder hills, whose
streams issue from deep-riven gorges, where
for many years the big gray wohes had

gathered in uimsual abundance. She knew
by heart the winter posts, although she had
never seen them. She could imagine th(j

isolation of such a place, and the intense

lonehness of the solitary man condemned to

live through the dark Northern winters, see-

ing no one but the rare Indians who might
come in to trade with him i'or their pelts.

She could appreciate the wild joy of a re-

turn for a brief season to the company of
fellow-men.

When her glance fell upon the last of the
canoes, it rested with a flash of surprise

The craft was still floating idly, its bow
barely caught against the bank. The crew
had deserted, but amidships, among the
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