e

DANA EKINNER, AUTHOR OF

OHAPTER XVIL

In the four years succeeding the

spirits than the constant activity and

al, and, what most
zineering was my specialty

stations, building canals and locks, and

Wb freight companies were construct-

llous increase in

r a greater commerce

but in a generation that

the development of
y surpassed my dreams,
my plans and accept-
er magnitude they have

r successors the work

little ready money, tor

ture, and our table

shore, | waters of Lake Mi
aux

name of Bay City, then out of sight of | northward of
land again for halt a da

dust village — Alpena., Everywhere
sawdust, rafts of logs, barren hill-sides
weh-
ing saw-mills told the story of Nature

with unsightly stumps and busy, scre

robbed of her wealth by the brigand
hand of man.
In the night we passed by the outlet

of picturesque Georgian Bay, with its
| thirty thousand islands and its inox- |
| towns on the coast of Lake Michigan,

haustible treasures of fish and lumber.
Through its waters the explorers first
reached the Gircal Lakes, and at it
lower extremity the settlement o
Pentanguishene marked the first mission
on the lakes and the martyrdom of
Breboeuf and Lallemant in 164,

It was early dawn when we steamed
in sight of the ral isle of Mackinac,
Michilimackinac ! I"aradise of the
Northwest ! with your forest
cliffs, your beaches and nestling vil-
lages, and the little white fort, with its
history of two hundred and fifty year
of struggle with red foe and white ltoe,
Indian, French, or British, writ in
blood and tears, What do you not tell
us, as you stand there inyour is lation,
ten miles from land, gu wding the water-
ways of four great lakes Huron, Geor-
gian Bay, Michigan, Superior?  Of
strength and heroism, of Cross and
Sword, of martyrdom wnd massacre 3 ol
Indian friend and British foe, of French
friend and Indian foe; of undaunted
of energetic trader, of saintly
missionar of courag fortitude, and
piety ; of greed, treachery, and crime

of all these things is your history
writ in the past. And to-day! To-
day you smile on the sweep of peaceful
commerce, for the Northwest has un-
|

=

explore

w1 the treasures of her mines and

or forests, her corn-fields, her 11
wand herds, her orchards and gardens,
and it is your wat Sentinel ¢l the
Lakes, that has guarded for the beneit

of her children the fruit of the labors,

the sufferings,
forefathers, To-day the fortune-fay
ored children of the Northwest come

gayly trooping to youl shores to while

away a summer holiday. In the shadc

of your deep w yods, or the sunshine of

your fields and ecliffs, fanned by the
breezes of the four lakes, listening to
the ripple of the water on the smooth

sand-beaches that tringe your shores,

t tehl \

or gazing at the matehless views ol lake

1

and bay, of islands and continent, of

- and healthfuln

tions, ignorant of y

of its lessons.

To the northward of us, westward
leading, were the rapids of the Sault

Sainte-Marie, and alor
wat canals and loc

Superior were © mveyed to the waters
lakes, My interest was

not per-mines or iror e, and our

course lay southerly, through ti e Strait

of Mackinae, past St. Ignace, scenc of
the heroic labors and last resting-place
of Pere Marquette, to La Michigan,

the ** Lae des Illinois' of the Frenc
o L

back as it were into the historie past

explorer

roand the corner of Little
Bay our steamer plonghed her way t
.

the deep, narrow, forest-encl sed

al

an encampment of Ottawa Indians

. modern sawdust village. There we
could yet see the Fathers, in their

brown serge robes and sandalled feet,

as their predecessors had bee two cen-
turies before when they first crosse
ym Georgian Bay in theirtrall canoes.
1" he ission chureh, a plain, 1ite
une structure od beside the ]
1 rra like m« stery id tl
I ing Ol ¢ mar “.YK rainl )

printing, baking, 1 hart Wking
Across tl juare from t naster
was the convent of the gentle-faced,
brown-robed Franeis vit
their day-school for
t the village, and
1 irding s
who were nstructed in sewing and
roidery, « ng and laundry work.
Here, o silence of forest and lake,
t et w of the X ind ind
vining of the Indian had beer
1 L
h %
< 1

leave school they seck the woods and

the wild, free life of the camp. Their

hardships are as nothing to them com
vred to the hardship of the confinement
wnd close air of a town. They kee

their innocence and faith, but th

tion in civilized arts.”’
1

\ud I, for one, did not blame them,

ws 1 looked toward the Indian encamp- | wooded hills, Thecrisp, fresh, westerly
ments dotting the shores of Little | breeze from the boundless lake ~1n'r-w.i
I'raverse Bay, and saw how Nature had | the forest leaves. In the dark ravine
favored it lovely spa Who would | below us we could hear the f
eave 1 lopes, dark inter- | owls trec-top to tre
{ s od w e s little | overh the birds were sit
id lakes, te W gay sunshine, and the wt
¢ ion " ng of jume it the deliciousaromaol t
e 13, ) \ ! 1t emlock.
1s fresh sea—v Wt was 'he Ohioan fell to measuring
fre g would willingly leave th wit n eye to business. ** They
ng iinery, the sereech- | me the bay freczes over three teet solid
s, the « ined tonements, and | o'ice in midwinter,”” he rema ced.
tainted air ianufac 1 town ? * They can feteh out the biggest ki
Ihe only other settlement in the | o' teams for haulin' timber over it

1 1
ent bay was the little

lonely Charlevoix Poi

marvellously blue, gleaming in the sun

it | like a huge sapphire. Not a st

towards night | Wishing to avoid the discomforts o

another straggling saw- | logger's hotel for my grandfather, I

rowned

r5. the tragedies of their

rock and forest, they pay homage to
t indeed ;
but they are of newer races ind tradi-
iistory, heedless

rside of them
vhich the
mineral wealth of the upper peninsula

of Miehigan and the commerce of Lake

passage t ok us

I'raverse

nan-
nel of Harbor Springs, where anancient

Franciscan mission still stood between

Iren
trial

itchen As soon as they

uickly and gladly lose their instruc-

ing and | Lumberi
trading village at Petoskey, perhaps a
hundred souls in all.  We steamed past

nt into the wide

drove over to the little Duteh town of
Delft, where we had engaged rooms at
the house of one of its principal citi-
zens, a builder and contractor who had
done some excellent work for the Lake
Survey Oflice. The following day he
conducted me to the scene of my future

| operations,

The town was situated, as are many

at the end of a pretty inland lake or
! fiva ar cix miles long by a
mile and a half in width, fed by springs

| and trout-strcams. This inner lake

emptied itself throuzh a short, narrow,
winding channel into the waters of Lake
Michigan. Of great depth, free from

| obstructions, and sheltered from storms,

the inner lake or bay made a perfect
harbor for vessels of the largest size.
The town at the inner extremity ol the
bay was the centre of a fertile agri-
cultural district, one of the richest
frait-growing regions of the country.
It was also a fine lamber district, and
many of the Dateh settlers were
engaged in boat-building. With a rail-
road to bring it into communication
with the farms and orchards of the

region, with a deep enough channel to |

allow the regular lake steamers to enter
the bay with safety, the town might
have a great futura before it. Natur

ally my first thought was lor the chan-

nel. We passed through it ina small
steam-launch, and as we emerged into
Lake Michigan I took in ata glance the
whole difliculty of thesituation. Great
sand-bars lay on either side the
channe!'s mouth, stretehing out into the
large lake for mnearly a mile. The

sand often shifted with the heavy |

winter storms wmd  iee - drifts, |
till at times the mouth of the
channel was almost completely
blocked. A long, canted, wooden pier

ran out into the lake for some distance,
1 the former light wase, a frail
sture, had been built on
piles at end, The great ice
beating against it had completely
destroyed the foundation and wrecked
the building, and the sands showed us
wher
refuge, had lost the channel and beea
oround to pieces on the treacherous

wooden

storm-driven vessels, seeking a

bars.

For miles in either direction, as far
as eye could see, theshore was boldand
picturesque, the sandeliffs risit i
abrupt, sharp-pointed hills to a heig
of two and three hundred feet, with ser-

rated outlines, like mountain-peaks.

1
1t

1

To the north of the Delft channel the

sand-hills had been almost completely
denuded of trees, but to the south lay a
magnificent streteh of timber-land, a
forest primeval of stately pines, giant

oaks and walnuts, and fragrant hem-

1

cks. There was little or no under-

through the ravines, and the trees had
front boldly to the very
edze of the wide strip of smooth sand-
beach, on which the long Jrollers broke
three deep, and the surf sounded un-
a peculiar, long-drawn
raping of a violin, as

advanced their

ceasingly with

sound, life the s

5 1US.

And all this was mine—mine to do
withas Iwould. Those stately monarchs
must stand or fall at my command !
There lay the wealth that was to buy
us back the orchard on the banks of le
Detroit and restore to my grandfather

the home of his youth !

But for many days I had no time to
think of this. My grandiather and
Major Haliburton could go over my
lands and devise plans for the best

nethods of 1

its resources to account, but my
1

ve the problem which

duty was toso
covernment had put before me oi 1acill
at i

ng

mysell

the combined forces of wind, waves, and
still more destructive ice, to design
k-water, and life-saving

-house, bre

, to deeg

shifty channel, and open the beautiful
landlocked habor to the commerce ol

the lakes. The safety of innumerable

seamen, the future of a promising town,
the interests of a vast agricultaral dis-
trict, depended upon the accomplish

ent of this design. It was work that

I loved from my soul, and I devoted
self to it with all the inte

lligence a

was wy element. To construet a light
house many miles out at sea, contend-
with onr ingenuity taxed to the st

e and limb in peril, and witnessing

daily scenes of heroism on ever
this was worth while It stiry

blood, it gave us faith in manhood,

blind obedience of

scorned the safety and shelter of inland

gonstraction.

But at last T had time to turn to the
and
efully to survey and reconnoitre my
lands. It was a perfect day in early
June when my grandfather, Major Hali-
burton, and 1 elimbed up from the beach
to the erest of one of the highest of the

consideration of my own prospe

e

hereabouts is as easy
rollin’ off a lo

at the 100t «
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o centuries belore, the little fleet of
the intrepid Robert
Cavelier de la Salle over the glittering
" Lae des [llinois "'
to the Father of the Waters in

canoes which bore

length of the Mississippi, to t
waters of the Gull of Mexico.

sou they had witnessed the voyages of
he saintly Marquette and his devoted
How mueh of romance
| and adventure had passed belore L,
| while they stood there
\; in their ancient be
written history they might unfold to
Who knows what they were croou-

yand of Indians.

, calm and strong

broezes. laden with messages from the

In contrast to all this ancient n Hhil-
ity and ever-youthful vitality I recalled |

stumps, the bare, tossing booms ol 1¢

squalid sawdust towns, and all the un

this wauton destruction, the barbarous |

wealth this trallie
could bring would induce me to consent
to such desecration had I only my own
Bot my grand- |
{ather had sacrificed for me much that
was dear and sacred to him in nature.
For his sake I must
wust sign the death-warrant ol majesty,
it tore my -heart's tenderest

| did before? My poor little Ni

The Ohioan paused in his work.

and diminished its
+ Seems kinder too bad, don't

specify what he had reference to.
I rose and wound my arms around the
a superb, towering

looked at me, yet he

seen into my soul.

food nor drink !’

** No, Pepe,” T replied a

* Yes, yes, dear Pepe !

Let the old treesstand !"

rowth of brush, pretty streams coursed

Chabert had to make when we return o

barked in the lumber business.
‘Let he lad alone,"”
iburton, with a certain solemnity.

said Major Hal-

the foam retired from the so-called | spirit of the Free-monts,

¢ do ber uo hurt but where the
necessity obliges, and then Nature

renerous and gives us poor,
I kind o' under-
stand myssa1f how Robert fec

did kill a deer

sneakin’ sense o' bein’

‘he Chevalier and I had felt as if we
r it and of turning

y understo d our sen-
st persua led us tha
ppy had we taken

timent, and aln
-ation along the shore. With | would have been

\11 the earnestness of my nature [ threw | any other course.

the question of congueriug

d he would always have seer

n and straighten the have such tribute

rtues had been

Fremonts had received scant notice save
when I gave evidence of some disagree-
yble trait of character, when the (

alier was wont to declare that I

ny command. For the water
in a very perturbed frame

had been thrown

hand

were both absent from h
now a surgeon in the regular
ing stationed on

1
all

brought out the highest and best ia
the leadership of the general, the

e far Western fron-

1k studying for the priest-

e soldier, the intel-
snee and resourcetulness ot the con-
structor, the innate nobility of the sons
of toil. We, who had once done this
work in deep water, forever alter

had rarely
heard from of late.

“I wish I didn't worry about her so,’
and
New | was expecting when the door flew open
York that it has haunted me ever since
as when she has | hands outstretched in eag

“‘She was so qui

for she didn't
volunteer it, and now that she is a mar-
ven't the same 1

is business, and notl

more | in ¢

g, and things

1sel{ and provides everything | should I reme
He | over fifteen ?’
o's dresses and laces “ Indeed, Roderic, you never kissed
yousand things that | me when I was fifteen ! Your

fuss over herself.

and gives the orders

even buys Etienet

she would like to
v Chievalier and I seated ourselves
{ a noble walnut, and gazed
higan, so deeply, | insilence at the beautiful scene about
ns, lake and forest, beach and wo wlland
il was to | stream, the brilliant sky, the life-giving
wits past history of romance | be seen, or a break in the boundless

but I should like to
tious, all the same.’
“What she needs to fuss over is chil- | in the old days. But have you really
said the Chevalie ) s

hs on her mind, | any news to bringme ?  Have you found
 She | your bramble-bush, eh?' i

) air, the roar of the surf, the song of the dren,’
Bay | sweep of horizon, The shades of night birds, the murmur of the tree tovs.
overtook us as we arrived at another | glad, exultant sense of proprietorship |
sawdust village bearing the pretentious | logging town, about six miles to the | came over me. These were my trees !
our final destination. | I looked around at the majestic crea-
a | tures—strong young saplings, perhaps,
when the watched from their hilltops,

has been disappointed twice and was at
‘ death’s door, first from a fall on the *No bad news, at any rate,”’ I re-
stairs, and lately from a carriage acci- \ 1
She should have known better

than to mount one of those big coaches. | fashions from New York,

—

Jump up

I alwaysexpect them to upset. But her | Nita. and let me look at you. My co),
husband was driving, and of course she | science! What do you eall that 1.\ Hluw
vas goose enough to think nothing could | balloon-jib rig astern? The W 1;*: of
happen when he was handling the rib- \ ines haven't learned that cut ll.l h

bons. Besides, coaching and the theatre | yet

are the only amusements that he in-
dulges in, and she is always r
sacrifice herself for his pleasures.

Two days later I was about to start

for Washington on business of the Lake | for two hours. You are the fip
Survey Oflice, when an urgent call from | have seen.”

1elit moe ta his had-side,

o Chianeit

1 He was in geeat gricf, as | could seo at | here so soon'?
| onee, aud handed me a letter to read. | news,"" she
| Tt was from Montzome \
evidently in the deepest distress and | papa well 2"
| agitation, saying that he was no longer

able to conceal from them that Etie-

nette's mind was affected, and that | state of mortal sin, swearing {rom (
steps must be taken immediately to | of one day till sunrise

place her in an a sy lum.

I had never seen the doctor so com-
pletely hroken down, not even at Alix's
death. He did not seem able to recon-
¢ile himself to the blow.

“1 cannot believe it!" he eric
over. and over again. *‘I eannot be-
lieve it! The doctors must be mis-

taken! There is no such thing in the

family far or near, ind she is too healthy
mentally and physically to be un
balanced by any of the ordinary
troubles or illnesses of life, Oh, why
am 1| ehained to this miserable bed
when my child needs me as she never

with not even one of her brothers to go
to her: and her mother, though I s

| it that shouldn't, not the one to do her

any good.”

This was true enough, though the
loctor had been too loyal ever to let
quch words drop before.  But Mrs,
Chabert, thoug

headstrong  enough
vhout little th wis sing rly help-
less and ineflicient in any emergeney.
* Roden een al like
v brother st like a t
me, you 1 so¢ her once me
nd t how ' Con 1l ]
st « nen . | n New Yor
or Philadelph Spa no padl no ex-
pense !  Don let ¢ in haste.
Confound v leg ! | e Nita !
N \
sed everything, | this wa
» think of vself I lost
iaste had a hing « o
Ixious her. 1« Id
€ 1 ope, however, tl hie
L mis ¢, Had he not two d
fore admitted that she was low-s
wnd lent, unlike her buoyant,
tive self ? He had feared somet
but no h, n t 81 Ye
not seem prophetie in the light ¢

vent immediately to consult

should be seen b old 1 of
the family. Dr. Chabe ells i
have known his daugh sines

L Do vou know Colonel r

s hoe s

+ I have known him off and on for ten
1, ‘*but we are not on

, owing to some busi-

vears,” I replic
the best of ter

ness misunderstandings., However,

there is no a

ual breach, and he will
not refuse to receive me."’

*“If you drop in upon them about 1

o'cloek, they woula pr ybably ask you t«
take lunch with them."”

T should suppose s0.'

ry well. Then call there within
our. I sha'l be lunchir Dr.
's. in the same block with Colonel

residence, and u might join
Lt you have made your

be interested to know

me there
visit, I 1
how she appears to you.

*“ Do you think there is any hope that

i —that it may beamerely

ction of some kind?" I

fal:ered. ‘* It seems so impossible to
1 1

it is a mistak

temporary a

nk of any eloud on her bright intel-
lect! She s always so clear-headed
and sensibl so reasonable and self-
cont ed."”

‘T do not care to give an opinion at
,"’ said the eminent man, warily.

particularly wish to have you re-
ceive an uunbiased impression. My
nion is formed, but the case is inter-
esting and peculiar. By-the-way, I

vould not let Mrs. Moir know that her
her sent you. Let her think your

visit friendiy and accidental,

I do not know that I have ever been
more agitated than during the few
moments after I was admitted within
the brown-stone mansion on Fifth
Avenue, and awaited in the drawing-
room the coming of its mistress. I do
not know what melancholy vision 1

and Etienette was there, with both
e greeting,
her darl ning with true, cordial
friendship, a radiant smile on her sweet
mouth, her cheeks glowing with color.
Shewas the same little Etienette—oh,
thank God! the same in health, in

eyes st

oir still absorbed in his | truth, in brightness and sweetness! I
' g or I_knv\\v gasped so with joy that I could not
that he had given up his positionin the | speak strai
commissary and settled in New York to
himself to his business i

€ it. I do not know what I
said ; T only know that in my happiness

rests, | I took her in my arms and kissed her

with all the hearty affection I used

1 | when she was a little romping girl and
't | T was her big, teasing, school-boy com-

wde. )
4 *Oh, Nita, Iforgot!" I exclaimed,
msternat , letting her go. *I
pese it isn't proper no You
1e | mustn’t look so young, you witch! How

er that you are a day

memory

to | It | must go further back than that for any
business, and I must not | sueh thing. But I cannot scold you

e : you,
wife, | because 1 am so glad to see you looking
make some sugges- | brown and well a

gain, soglad to have
you come and see me as you used to do

come just in friendship, or have you

' with a merry

laugh and a sly glanee.

joined.
girls withed me to bring them the latest

ly to | New York has been wearing overski
and bustles for years ! )

| prise, Etienctte was jver

“‘I came because all the Detroit

s sail
** Nonsense, Roderic ! Every gipl i,

“Well, 1 have only been in N

“Only two homrs?  And

Then | fear it is haq
aid, in a startled

ie Moir, written | © Did you eome direct from hon |

*He is well enough, except fop 4

broken leg or two, that keeps hin i

ol Lthe ¢
Your mother and Fanchette are nuy
him."

““That explains it,"”" she said
soberly that 1 barst out laughi i
don't mean their nuesing, vou dispe.
spectful boy! T mean that (
Moir said he had written to | p
come on and make us a visit, an y
should have had a reply yesu
to<day, but none has yme Perl
you are the reply 7"’

I remembered the doctor
tion, and said, evasively: **\
not you believe that I came out ¢
friendliness ? Traly, Nita, | did
know that your father had beer |
to visit you, and he sent no rej
me. But perhaps you will obser ‘

uraed up at your luncheon 1
take a hint from that.”

“1—yes, of course, yes
hurriedly and confusedly ;
you will luneh with us. 1 exp
14 “\"Vl""\"l:n moment, and
vas to tell him yon were here 1
nvite you formally as 1

Omoes, Her confased mar
unlike Etienetts ady g1
looked at her a little more ¢
with a strange sensa
heart. During the pa
the rieh eolor that was in he
she greeted me had s | l

d give place ) LX€
A shade of melan v set
fine, dark eyes.  Allher !t I
wias
for 1
presently, and hoped that Mr. |
would stop to luncheo

\ more ul nfor » meal |
ite. Moir must Ve guess
errat especially after I had
Chabert’s accide nd

wnd absent-minded. My

towards him, for it wasevi

that anxiety had told deeply on

He was thin and worn and |
his appetite had left ) L b
awav his plate nantouched Nita ha
ate more than he, but she talkel
santly, trying first one subject

wnother, in a vain efl t ke

impa 1
1dg 1 d
rs 1

and a For I was a

spond tosome ¢ efl s, { )

was well advanced for a city of its

wd all the leading dran ¢ and
itle companies of the past seas

visited us. I had heard the pri
musical stars ; I had read the t
ular nov (
ind The Last Chronicles of Barset. |
had even seen the stories of that

els of the ho

and orig

Bret Harte. I did my best to

my end of the conversation, bu M
never joined in, except two

times to contradict his wife 1
snub her so cruelly tl It
compassisn for him in his

I should have pleaded an engag

ment and left the table. To my s

submissive under hi
She tried to laugh it off, bu
white about tha lips, and ther

half-fringed look in her eyes, very d
ferenc irom the leaciess, saucy i
ette of other days.
We lingered long over that uni y
lunch-table, till suddenly Moir arose,
H ¢ . )

pushed his chair half across th
ind beekoned me to follow him. 1 sav
Etienctte turn deadly pale, gasp, wnd
glance agonizedly towards me, but she
said not a word. Poor child ! Doubt-
less she-knew that our conversation was
to be about her and her mental condi-
tion, for her husband's anxicty
was S0 uncontrolled, S0
sardly, painfully evident, that sbe
could not be ignornt of his suspi
I tried to smile cheerfully and reassur-
ingly at her, but she only turned her
head sadly away.

“ My study is at the top of the
house,’”’ said Moir, leading the way.
““ We can talk better there.

I followed him up past the drawing-
room floor, past the bedroom floor, to
the upper story, where the large front
room, the width of the house, Was
costly and luxuriously furnished
everything supposed to be indispens-
able to manly comfort. He signed to
me to enter first. I walked towards
the centre-table to turn over =
curious pipes, for I thought he W ud
ask me to smoke., e entered aite
and elosed the door, I heard the key
turn in the lock, and, looking ¢
quickly, saw him thrast it inhis pocket
and advance towards me with fixed,
glittering eyes.

I do not know why I had no sensation
of fear. I was oaly conscious of in-
tense but perfectly quiet and repressed
excitement.

He came up to me and seized my
wrists in a prip of iron. * Hold up
your right hand to heaven!” he
hissed, ** and swear to God you will
not reveal a word of what Iam going 0
to say to you !

I promptly perjured myself.

* My life is in danger !"

g arout

he almost

screamed, * She is trying to poison
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me. 1dare not toucl
She is crazy ! She
asylum { She tu!ls
that am crazy. She
me up and have my 1
my valet to spy on!
in the opposite hot
pot see them ? The
eurtains. but they
pehind them. Did
she had the shade d
way in the dining-r«
of her signals to the
it is I that am crazy
[ swear it is she ! i
I had no need to
herent speech, T b
into his terrified, ha
and wild, burning e,
+n feel his iron gri
know that I was locl
with a madman !
T0 HE CO
—l
HOW I CA
The following is
Herbert's conversic
self, in English (
ciety's Publications
[ was brought up
now call the ** Hig
of the Established
It was utterly and
to me, I was eage
thusiastic; and I
rounded by eold a
high pews, long pu
intolerably dry ser
were @ ln-rlm-L t«
made to learn loi
Christian Year by |}
even now, [ can
addition to the Ep
the day : the rest o
spent in reading se
where kneeling b
made me faint.

difficnlty in learni
<0 that I could ne
and my evening wi
erally spent in t
have the

sometine

I felt on v king in
remembe I it was

Then came my
which I can only s
not prepared at
came and asked me
which I did; aft
hands with me, a
sure 1 had been 1
pot to be prepare
ticket. 1 went th
in a dream. Then
munion, and 1
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