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the laurels of success; death in the

raging flood is thernicasure of failuire.

Well mlight the stoutcst heart quail

before trusting life to suchia heaving,
swaying mneans of transit. Wawano

realizes that the supreme moment of

bis lite bas corne. His eye, brightening

xvithi lope, flashes as it sweeps over the

wholc scene, as tho' to impress it final-

ly upon bisnmemory; lie casts one swift,
longing look towards the biave girl, a

look iii whicli a world of love and a

munte, possible farewell are blended-
then steps upon the heaving pine, and

for an instant poises himself to nieet

the unsteady motion. Th len gatlicring

ail bis remaining courage, bis strcngth

and steadiness of nerve, lie dashes

across the swaying, foaîn-lashecl bridge

and with one last rniglity bound, leaps

to the other rock and to the shore,

and falîs, spent and gasping, at the

feet of Ivinrnedosa; and the pine, its

unwilling purpose served-as if imi-

patient at further delay, withi a final

wrench, swings free and joins its pre-

decessors in the mnad race down the

secthing channel.

A few hiours later the loyers turn

their faces towards homne. Seventy

long miles lie before themn, and the

noiseless wake of their bark canoc

icaves the primeval stillnless yct an-

broken-to remiain iii silen,e till the

lapse of two centuries permnits the

invasion of the white man. Seventy

miles! but but what care they?

As tbcy paddle leisurcly along,

Wawano tells of bis long journey;

how hie would have lost hcart many,

niany timies but for the thouglit of the

inaiden whio awaited his returni ; how,

after rcpcated failure, lie at last struck

the trail that led himi to the camp of

the pale-face, and saw tliere the

wonders of their wood and stone
lodges, the gay uniformis of the white
mien, and miost woni(erfIll of ail, the

''devil spear, ''which kilîs mai or bcast
at a distance ; tells of the friendly re-

ccption accorded Ilimi, and that when
lie made lus story knowni, the Comi-
mandant had generously given him a

''devil spear" for bis foster-father, and

another for himiself had also instruct-

ed liniiii their use, and loading hln

withi ahl the dried nieat and meal cakes
lie could carry, sent him rejoicing on
bis lhomeward way.

When lie reached the upper end of
bis last portage, where Minnedosa
found hiimu, anxious to try bis new

weapon, lie had wounded a fine buck,
whicli, dashing into the watcr, swam
towards the opposite bank, and lie
rcmoving cvcrything f romn bis canoe
liad recklcssly pursucd, and bcing

caugbt by the current, was swcpt uipon
the rock and harely rctained sufficient
hold to clamber to the top, while the
liglit bark vesscl was swcpt inail instant
into the rclcntlcss flood, leaving him

bielpless.

Once more we sec the slowly curl-

ing smioke of Wabuno's camp fires.
It is evening, and the aged chfef sits
bowcd in somniber silence. No word

of Wawano yet, and Minnedosa lias

not been scen for two sunis. Present-

l1y the leading men of the tribe will

corne before hirn; tbey will dlaim bis

consent to recognize Wendigo as bis

succcsssor, for Wawano, tbcy say, will

neyer return. His cup of bitterness
is full to the bruni.

Wliat sound is that ? He starts.

1,; Lt the i ustle of leaves, the overhaig-

ing branches stirrcd by the rising niglit

wind? A sinall, brown band falis

liglitly on luis sboulder-hc turns, and
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