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which pocts sing, wben men are thougbt ta have
naugbt, but gladness in tbeir hearts! Spring caffie,
the bardest part of tbe wbole year in the Nortb
Country and the bane of savage life; the days wben
the gads of beat and cold wrestle ta the'death for
supremacy. The warm beamns of the sun unloose,
during the day, the bonds wbich nightly grip the
country at tbe frost king's bidding, and tbey melt
the littie trickling streams along the rivers and
lakes, ratting the ice and making it impassib le ta
travel. Then at night tbe f rost king struggles to
regain that wbicli he bas last during the day, freez-
ing the water and putting a thin crust of ice aver
the tbawing snaw. And, as in ail migbty conflicts,
the bumbler creatures bear the
greatest suffering, Sa in this
struggle between summer and
winter, Maskwa and bis family
bowed and crouched as under the
weigbt of a beavy band. Trapping
was impossible, for the snaw upan
-wbicb bis steel traps were set be-
came water, during tbe day, and
at _nigbt that water became ice,
binding the springs sa tigbtly as
ta make tbem immavable. And
hunting was a faredaamed failure,
for the larger animais, if by%11
chance they bappened ta camle
witbîn range, were speedily warned,
of their danger by the sound of
snaw-shaes breaking tbrougb the
thin crust of ice. The birds bad
niot yet camne.

E VERY day at the first glimmer
tepee in searcb of food, and every
nigbt be stumbled back weary, dis-
couraged-empty-banded. One by
one the train dags were killed and
eaten, wbich was mare of a kind-
tiess tban a sacrifice, for the un-
happy creatures were starving no
I'css tban their masters. But ta an
Indiari, killinz bis doL, is as much

famîly gnawed their moose-hide moccasins in a
futile attempt ta beguile their burning stomacbs
from such ceaseless forment. For several days
tbey bad eaten the willow buds and stripped the
outer bark from tbe spruce, nibbling at the tender
inner bark and finding mamentary comfort in feel-
ing samething between their teeth. But they cried
for food!

Maskwa sat Jn the middle of the tepee beside a
small fire wrapped in his blanket, apparently un-
moved . The tbought tbat for days hie had looked
closer in the face of Deatb than any of his family
knew was wonderful comfort ta bimi-it argued
that be was stili strong. But that anc day soan, be
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eyes of a million stars, lookc down upon Your Red
Children and send us food! I, Maskwa, have keptfaith with You and believed in You even as the
white Prayer Man commanded; I know that flot
a bird falls to the ground unless You will it, andI know that everything happens .just as You say.
But Great White Father,' have mercy here, now!
I arn a man and a hunter, I arn a brave of the Crees
and I do flot fear to starve and die. I amn ready tasuifer for my family, if You will it Sa. But on
them, have mercy 1 Take pity an my wife and
chiidren-look You upan Esque-sis, my youngest,
behold ber in her great agony, and send us food 1
Ugh, Jesu, notti-cottan-myin-mitzuen 1"

Still trembling with emotion
wbich he did flot seek ta bide,
Maskwa called bis squaw ta, stir tLp
the. fire, fill the camp kettle with
snaw and set aut their few plates
in readiness.

"Ihave prayed to the Great
Wbite Father," he said, "prayed
as the Prayer Man taugbt me. 1
have called Him in aur last need,
and H1e hbas seen that I did flot
worry Him witbout striving ta,
fight agairist bunger, alone. 1
have sent a message of love and
faitbfulness ta heaven"--he waved
his hand toward tbe ascending
smoke-"I bave asked for a littie
food, and I know that H1e will
surely send it."

T HErnoaning ceased; each per-
crisis bad been passed and that re-
lief was at hand. The snaw in
the kettle melted, it steamed and
began ta bail, and' Maskwa, crouch-
ing beside tbe fire with a wolflsh
look upan bis gaunt features,
watcbed the plates in turn-tbe
plates upon whicb hie implicitly be-
lieved food would, at any moinient,
appear. They ail sat tense and
watched and waited,

And waited.
And waited!
A smathered sab fram ane af

the cbildren roused the chie f. H1elooked slawly round the starving, strained faces and
nodded canfidently.

"Go ta sleep, wife! Go to sleep, my children,"
be admonished, soýft1y. «Sec, the White Gad doesflot like us ta watcb Him work His cbarms. I willcaîl upon Hlm agaifi and tell Him that we under-stand, that we will sleep, and in the marning, then
we will surcly flnd food !"

The fire burned law; one by anc the embers died
out, leaving the tepee in darkncss save for the liglit
af the stars whicb shoneaon ini eternal silenice. Onlya floan from tbe squaw, or the whimpering of alittle child broke the crusbing stillness. ..Hunger and the anticipation of baving foodstirred them up in the icy dawn of a gray morning.
With one accord they reached out toward the kettie

(Condluded on p>age 22.)
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