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bis stolid face liglits up witli gladness,
for there stands Wawano, and by his
side is Minnedosa, adiant and triumph-
ant. But a moment he gazes iii silence
at the happy pair, then as another
sound falis on bis ear, lie motions
theni to step behind. the blanket screen
which. serves as Minnedosa's sleeping
roomn.

Scarcely had they disappeared when
the representatives of the tribe advalice
into the presence of Wabuno, and
Wendigo, with ill-concealed triumphi,
stalks majestically at their head. AI-
ready, lie grasps iii anticipation the
reins of petty power.

Calmly Wabuno listens to their ad-
dress, aiid a smile quivers for a moment
at the corner of bis mouth as
they recite how greatly they would
have been pleased to see Wawano, the
choice of their old chief, at their head,
but as that is now impossible, they
demand lis recognition of their choice,
and pointing to Wendigo, axvait lis
answer.

Crafty are they indeed, but Wabuno,
despite his age, meets thein with even
keener' craft. Slowly lie shifts bis
gaze from one to another of the dusky
faces, sliowing now ruddy, now dark,
in the fitful liglit of the fiickerîng fire,
and with deliberation he speaks.

"Would the braves of my tribe have
accepted my nephew anid foster-son,
Wawano, as their chief, had lie but
returned?" And the braves answer

Turning slowly, Wabunio touches
the blanket behind him, just as
Wendigo steps forward, with bis lips
parted to hypocritically bemnoan the
loss of Wawano-but the words were
neyer spoken. Out froni behind the
screen the astonishied warriors behiold
Wawano and Minnedosa step to the

chief's side, and in ecd band the
young inai holds a strange looking
device, wvhich tley knoxv to be the
''devil spear'' of the wvhite man.

The triumiiph is complete. Ali hour
later VVawauio is exhibiting to the wotu-
dcring Judians the marvels of the
magic weapon, and Wendigo drops
back to bis place among the rank and
file.

Wabuno sits quietly by. The
anxions look is gone forever.
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No more that loud-resounding voice
shall wake

Tie ecioes of tiese classic halls, and
thrill

The souls of youtlu, inspiring theni to
make

Paruassus' lofty peak their goal, and
fll

Their hung'ring spirit with the pre-
cious lore

0f Greece and Rom'c. A scholarship
profoun d

And accurate was bis, and yet he bore
Himiself witli mcodesty; delight lie

foulid
Il lhelping sncb as nccdcd. most bis

aid,
So winning lasting gratitude and love.
Hlis Aima Mater grieves-lament is

m ade
By those wlio toiled witi him aiud

strove
To foster truest Culture ;far and iiear
Devoted pupils shcd a tender tear.

Honor and shaine fromi no conditions
risc,

Act well your part, there aIl the
honor lies.
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