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his journey, and the long and tedious road to Pierre
Island, he did not realize fully what the extent of
the development was that had taken place in Marie.
He saw it more and more as the time passed and
his keener perceptions renewed their activity.

So Winslow saw only Pierre and his family
about him. It was some days before he could walk
to the beach, although his strength came back with
every breath of the Fundy air and the pure sunshine
of the late summer days. Marie from the first was
installed as nurse and companion. As an associate
she was in a very short time as necessary as she had
at first been as a nurse. In this way Winslow came
to know the woman better than he had known the
girl, every day disclosing some quality of her beau-
tiful nature. At last he found that his years spent
in the Yukon were of the greatest value in his life.

They led to his present position, which any other
course would have lost to him.
One day he said to Pierre

:

"What has become of Len's boat?"
" The poor fellow got into a rage one day, during

a talk with me. It was in the height of summer,
and the dread of the curse was breaking him down.
He suddenly left me and hurried away to his boat,
which was lying on the beach out of the tide. I
saw him go aboard of her, and very soon smoke rose
from the little cabin. I suspected what he intended
to do when he left me, and went after him, but too
late to prevent him setting the fire, which soon
spread over the whole boat from the cabin. Len
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