
ning Thunder at last caught sight ot
Pierre bacrosse. Plêrro was moving
slowly, aud turuod lu a flash et the
first sound of pureuit. Runing
Thunder halted, too-for the strauger
hoRd a rifle, uneased, iu tho hollow of
his arm.

"This my country! How you
come bore?" askced Re~ning Thuu-
der, lu sueli French ias hoe know.

"Yonr country?" returned thie
hiall -broed. "Hownmuchidid youpay
Miser Laurier for it?"

" Itoll you, ail this ie xny trapping-
country! You niake a jo'ke now;
but perliape yon stop joking pretty
soon! "

The jeering expresson left Pierre 'e
face sud a darker, steadier look took
its Place. "UnIees you have thie
deede of this Ind," lie said, "I have
as mucli right to take fur lu it as yon
have. 1 am a (Janadlian, aud this laud
bélonge to the Canadian Goveru--
meut, sud the furs lu it belong to
the man who takes theni."

"You talk niighty big," retorted
thie other, '<but if you dou't go fromn
iere you nisybe flud that Rnnning
Thunder can do more than talk."

"l'Il not go!" replied 'Pierre. "I
am» eettled bore for the wiuter, se
bore I stay!"

Rnnning Thunder wae not an un-
kiud young man at heart, but now
the nesty aide of his temper ws in-
flamed. Hie did not like to be defled
by a strauger, here iu thie middle of
hie own stamping-ground. lIe would
teacli the bold half-breed a leseon.

"lYou stay tili the new moon aud
Runniug Thunder il you!1" lic said.
"Yen, pack ont before the inew meoon
sud yen stili live!"

" l'Il net move for yen, uer for
your whole danin tribe!" eried Pierre.
"I1 have as good a rigit s yen te
take fur lu this counutry, sud 1 arn
sottled here; se bore 1 stay!"

"Till eue niglit beforo the new
moon," sald 'Running Thunder.

c'Till T'ni very weil ready te
mnove! " retorted Pierre.
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They glared at each other in angry
silence for several Seconds. Thon
IRuuning Thunder naid, "You talk too
big 1 Ail thie my trappiug-country!
What 1 care about the Goverument
'way in here? You get ont before
the uew moont1"

"I can 't," began Pierre, but pride
and anger got the bette r of his sud-
den ainxety, and, without au>ther
word, he tnrned hie back to the in-
dian and coutinued hie iuterrupted
journey.

Runniug Thunder gazed after the
lialf-breed with something like ad-
miration chaugiug the liglit lu his
angry eyes. lie was brave, ttiis
poacher! Only a brave man (or a
downright f001) wonld thus turu his
back on .au armed enemy and walk
slowly away. Se the yong man
stood meotionless and stared. ater
Pierre's retreatiug form until the
leaflees brancohes of the iaples hid it
f rom his view. Then lie turjied and
went back along the double trail.

Pierre Lacroase arrived at bis shack
above the snow-shrouded rapids wlth-
iu au heur of leaving hie uew4founa
enemy. Hie had traveiled the fou
miles as in au evil dream, his ea
aching dully, ri mind hitterly oce.-
pied with this new aud unexpecte4.
trouble. As hlie d eaid, it wasim
poesible for hiim to move ont of ti,
eountry-he oud net afford eithe
the time or expense required forth
building of anothor shach-, aud h
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