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their happy or unhappy goals. But some of us hear the guns 
saluting those who doubted and were lost, or seemed to achieve 
little ; whose high hopes perished by the way; whom fate 
bound or frustrated ; whom conscience or divided counsel 
drove athwart into paths belying their promises ; whom, wrap
ping both in the same rest, earth covers at length indifferently 
with its heroes.

So let these guns, a hundred years late, salute the meeting 
of two lovers who, before they met and were reconciled, suffered 
much. The flying moon crosses the fields over which they 
passed forth together, and a hundred winters have covered 
their tracks on the snow. There is a tradition that they 
sought Boisveyrac ; that children were born to them there ; 
and that they lived and died as ordinary people do. But a 
thriving town covers the site of the Seigniory and their graves 
are not to be found.

And north of Lake Michigan there long lingered another 
tradition—but it has died now—of an Englishman and his wife 
who came at rare intervals and would live among the Ojibways 
for a while, accepted by them and accepting their customs ; 
that none could predict the time of their coming or of their 
departure ; but that the man had, once in his time, been a great 
killer of bears, and for his wisdom, as well as fc r his wife’s 
beauty, the nation always made them welcome.

A. T. Quiller-Couch.

The End.


