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The post was awake; smoke curled from thechmmeys and floated off on the light morning

breeze; figures moved about at the gates
Qu est-ga ?

" a trapper asked as he saw thelow crooked shape creeping in the clearing.
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"Jules! Jules!" she screamed in ecstasy,and ran to the form that had fallen helpless.

'

Mane—oh. Marie, dat toi h'at las' ? " Ver-baux whispered as he felt warm arms about

dreZ^ '
u

''^ '^' 'onged-for face, as in adream, lookmg into his.

"Mon Jules!" the woman sobbed, and pil-lowed the weary head in her lap
^

The others that had come out from the post
disappeared quietly, and the two were alone

1 he sun rose glorious and bright, gilding
every hmg and casting warm lights ^verJthe a.r was still, the silence was absolute.'
Verbaux opened his eyes.


