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My Owx Jack: You are mine, aren’t you! I am nearly crazy.
I don’t know where you are or what has happened, and they’re
taking me away! How could you go without saying a word to me?
How can you be so hard? As soon as you get this, come to me!
Come to me wherever you are, or whatever has happened! I'll
bring father around! Only come! I can’t live unless you come!
When I think of your failing me, I am ready to do anything!
I have no one but you. They all look at me coldly. Iam dis-
graced. Only you can save me. I love you! I love you! I
love you!

And so on for many pages. Older heads can afford
to smile, but to the inexperienced Jack it was terrible.

The police hearing was concluded two days later.
At evening that day Jack, declining a lift down the river
in Plaskett’s canoe, pushed off alone on the same little
raft that had brought him to Fort Cheever a month
before.




