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their talk of killing and scalping; to me it is all boys’ play,
and I do not want to understand it. But from what I hear
they think that the Englishmen will be victorious, and it is
foolishness to fight on the losing side. If so——" Azoka broke
of” and pressed her palms together in sudden delight.

“If so?” echoed John.

“If the English win, why then you may carry off your
Frenchwoman, Netawis! 1 do very much want you to be
happy.”

“ And I thank you a thousand times, Azoka, for your good
wishes ; but I fear it will not happen in that way.”

She smoothed the head of Ononwe in her lap. “Oh yes,
it will,” she assured him. * My father told me that you would
be leaving us, some day; and now I know what he meant.
He has seen her, has he not ?”

“ He has seen her.”

“ My father is never mistaken. You will go back when
the time comes, and take her captive. But bring her back
that I may see her, Netawis.”

“ But if she should resist ?”

Azoka shook her pretty head. “ You men never under-
stand us. She will not resist when once you have married
her; and I do very much want you to be happy.”

For three days the Ojibways sprawled in drunkenness
around Fort Mackinac, but on the fourth arose and departed
for their island ; very sullenly at first, as they launched their
canoes, but with rising spirits as they neared home. And two
days after their arrival Ononwe and Azoka were married.

In the midst of the marriage feast, which lasted a week,
the great thaw began ; and thereafter for a month Menehwehna
watched John closely. But the spring-time could not thaw
the resolve which had been hardening John's hear’. all the
winter—to life out his life in the wilderness and, when his
time came, to die there a forgotten man. He wondered now
that he had ever besought Menehwehna for help to return.
Although it could never be proved against him, he must acknow-




