
WinnipegL February, 1914.

",What ab- ut coming home with a for-
tune anid ail that?"

iyep. We can't go home without it."
iiWell, 1 guess we shan't find it up hère.

* h wao blaine poor judgment ever coming
*into the Yukon."

. "Sure, but we aren't the only oneWho
macle the mistake. 1 tell you,' every ten
cents wVrth of duet that came out of Daw-
gon cost'a dollar. We were wise to <ëuck
gold, lunti1lg and take to traPPing, any-
way.y

."it seemas Bol" observed Henry ironically.
icA whole season gone for five hundred
dollars worth of marten and wolverine
peta.- Why, it hasn't paid expense."

"'Not tis tri p because w' ve had bad
luec, but there la f ur in thie country and
plenty of it.I We'Il strike it. rich next
tisse, you qee."

For 9, ion g tusse thé y were silent, then
Henry said: "William, 1don't mind telling
you, I'm homesick. I1 want to spé the
wife and kiddiee. .1 want to sec Teddy-
my 1boy."

"That's only naturl "William agreed,
realiing that hée was taltdng to a sick Mà'n.

* 'But you can't go home without money."
CWhy fot?" enquired HB r "I 1bet-

ter go home without money thn die up
here. I'm not s0 young as 1 used to be,

"O0h you're sick," said William eom-
fortingZy, though hé realized with a pang
that hie partuier was a changed ;nan.
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wolves must have becni running hlm,
'cause he near fell into Jim's legs. 'Jimf
killed him with the whip."

"Gosh, that wae ucky!" quthHIenry.
"Lucky! 1 told- you our luck would

charïgè with Chrislumas. The wipid's
veerel right round behind us; we've been
traveling glare ice ail af tcrnoon and Star-.
light's lamenese has gone off."l

Neyer did hunrymen enjoy a mca!
more thoroughly than the twu white men
and their 'Indian guide thât night. As
darknese feUl, hôwever, they were brought
to the realization that they werý not yet
out of the wood. More than once the
Indian quietly- took up the rifle and
glanccd all round him. Finally he *saud:
"éKeep big fire to-night. Wolves blame
hungry."

"There ain't xnuch meat li tise mp
for them I" William observed.

"They can emeil the rabbit. That's
whit they're after* "

The Iridian nodded sagely. "'That
black wolf heap qucer bug," he stated, and
William knew then that the Indian tou
had heard of -the ~Inwm* trage<y.

"'What I'm scared 0f' he whispered to
the Indian, "le that the brute will attack
Henry while we're asleep. W'Il slecp
alonga*de the aled tongt, D= ea,,fozg
forir 1eryto waken usif heseesit.'

They did 9o% and being well fed for once,
they fell asleep immediatel. Some trne
later William wae wakenebyteoth
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of Rery'la fingers on the hood of the sleep-
ing beg. Very cautiously he unbuttoned
the fiap and élipped out hie hnnd for the
rifle. No t il hie fingers had closed upon
it did he venture Vu uncover hie head, and
what he saw fiiled him mrith a strange, un-
canny sensation.

IV was a huge black wolf, sitting at the
other side of the fire, and rcturning the
malicious stare of the doge with an ex-
pression of calm wistfulneses. Behind it
some yards distant could be distinguished
the gaunt figures ol other wolves-some of
them lyîig down, othere pacing backwards
a nd forwards. The whole pack had crept
up Vo within a few yards, without a sound.

As William watched, Cracker rose Vo
hie pawe, fangs exposed, mane on enid.
Hie threatening attitude absorbed the at-
tention of the Plack wolf, and William
seeing hie opportun.uity, somehow brought
the rifle to hie shoulder and fired.

The black wcdf shot straight into
the air and dropped without a sound.
Instantly the assembly ln the rear scatter-
cd, while William fired shot after shot into
the middle of them.

"That'e fixed him, anyway," shouted
the yung woocsman with a joyoue laugh,
andrising, he draggcd the dead wolf under
the sled s0 that the doge could not harm
the peit.

William wakened the camp next morning
with a chccry shout that it was Christmnas

Day. 1e had een up some imy n
alrcady thawed out and skinned the dead
wolf . "Look at this pet," he cricd, hold-
ing it up for the inspection of hie two
companions. It isn't bla.ck, i'es ilver.
tippcd ail over!"

Henry and Jim looked at it. Henry
gave a low whistle, and Jim uttered a cov-
etous "Ugh!" T[he pelt, was perfect,
save that the tip of one ear wae missing.
Moreover it was not an ordinary wolf pclt,
for it was sof t as that of a beaver, while
it'i depth and glose bore no resemblance
to any orchnary wolf peit.
6Now occasionally it happens that the

animiais of the woods interbrced with
miost extraordinary restilts, and the hybrid
specimens produced diff or from their f ci-
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lows not only on appearailce, but in char-
acter. It was clear, that the black wolf,
thoughhie f ather and mother may have
beee rdinaryewolves.inappearance, hW
"thrown back" to some earfly generation,
when hie ancestore had interbrd with the
foxes of the north. Thue, in bodly he wus
a woif of most extraordinary suze and char-
acter, while hie coat bore no resemblance
to that of hie kindred. One glance at the
peit was sufficient to satisfy each of the
men that it was priceles-not only on
pecount of its beauty, but on account of
itâ extreme rarity.

"Told you our luck would change with
Chistmas," cried William. "I tell- you,
there ain't'anotherfur like this on the mar-
ket, and the Fur buyers will go crazed

whe tey ecit. Say, -what old Lesing
- mssd b fotfinishing that wolf before it

"Luck rune in streak, " observed Hen-

ry. "And if it isn't Chritmae belle 'm
hearing, there's a sled coming up the creek
towards us."

William and the Indian ran to the bend
in the river. "It's the Jesuit missionary, »
shouted William, waving hie arme. 'ÀHe'a

otwsedrestteeo*igu'of~

vow on t b& brok e nd et r'

eve4; Mr-s. Bzith-.Jones, vals*Wrare aeoompllahments. 8h.wa
of moeth nordi ablita
pia'o 8 ofnist, and = .a -etL7
able sweetneos an4 povor. -

At a largeparty ono oveuliig, st W4,lc
she and hor: huéband, were pïsent, h'o
singifig aptivated a trangLrwhl>Ta'
one 0fthe guete, and ho e dto P*
introduced to her. Ilia requeut.Vao. grn-.
ted. Aftcr a fewiminutes' couversation
-the hosteau came and tbck hlm way

11YO. msWtmonopolise herà 1r.
Simos l hesaid-. fiou te t

meet Mr' Jone."
"Who le Mr. Jone?"
"H1e is ber hueband."
,"What is ho notcd for?"

"«Why, for-for hie wifc!"
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II"I know, but I wouldn't be the only one
who's lef t the Yukon, and failed. There
are thousande of others. IV isn't as though
we hadn't tried. William~, it'e all a matter
of luck Up here. A few of them setrike it
lucky and go out with their thousande.
Othere toil anid struggle and go out with
nothing. It isn'V because they're failures.
It'e all a matter of luck."

"Luck seema to have steered clear of
us," said William, I,and it isn'V because
we haven't tried."

Both men were on the point of breaking
down. That thcy posessed high ambi-
tions, and furthcr that they had estruggled
bard for succese, ivas proved by thecfact
that they had pcnetrated so f ar in the lean
and desolate northland. The thought that
they were to returri empty handed alter
they had struggled su bard was a bitter
blow to each. YcV the fact remaind-
Henry was brealdng up, and even if he re-
covered successfully from hie prescrti 11-
ness, he wae not in a fit state to endure the
many hardshipe 'ybich those who tr4vel
the northland müet sufer.

"It's Christmas Eve " said William at
length. 'II tel! you our luck wiil turn
with Christmas. It's turning alrcady.
Sec how the trail's taking up! In a week
now -we'll be through Vo Fort Muequo-
quim: then while you geV better, l'Il go
back for the fure. Alter that wc cari lay
Our plans."

Henry feIl asleep, and it was not tilI
they had made camp that lie akencd.
"Say," he <ëalled to hie chunç\"Lý' had a
glorious dream. I dreamt I vas at home,
spending Christmas Eve with the kiddies.
I drearnt that w'd made good and corne
out of the Yukon with a fortune. There
was all sorts of thinge for dinner. $een
any more of the walves?"

"Nope."

Henry sniffed loudly, for his nostrils had
caught a savory odor floating in the air.
"W'hat's that you are cooking?" lie
enquircd.

"It's our Christmas dinner,' stated M'il-
liam with a grin. "We cooked it straight
off, 'cause we -was too hungry to think
about it. It's a snowshoc rabbit. The


