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did not prevent his leaving as soon as matters
were adjusted. He amply supplied her needs,
for she had a large family to bring up and educate,
and returned at the earliest possible day, for his
heart was in the beautiful great wilderness of the
Grand Nord. The share he kept for himself will
come handy when his boys are grown up and need
some learning.

Several years have passed since the events we
have just related took place. Loveland has been
promoted to a more important post quite close to
civilization. In fact, a daily train passes within
a few hundred yards of his door. There is a par-
son and a doctor in the place, and a big saw-mill
with many workers. By the edge of the lake
many Indians camp, in the summer, and think the
world of Uapishiu. Ameou is greatly beloved.
By this time she is matronly, and her children all
show traces of her husband’s fair locks. She is
still a woman of great beauty, with whom time
has dealt with in a manner more kindly than
usually happens with those of her race. There is
something very strong and fine in the sweetness
and repose of her face.




