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on the bowsmen and steersmen as they

half rose to give added force to their

efforts.

At fii-st tlie men sang their canoe songs,

but as tlie switl rush of the birch-barks

brought tiiem ahnost to tlieir journey's end,

they burst into wild shrieks and whoops of

delight.

All at once they were close to hand. The

steersman rose to throw his entire weiglit

on the paddle. The canoe swung abruptly

for the shore. Those in it did not relax

their exertions, but continued their vigorous

strokes until within a few yards of apparent

destruction.

" Hold I hola !
" they cried, thrusting their

paddles straight down into the water with

a strong backward tv ist. The stout wood

bent and cracked. The canoe stopped short

and the voyageurs leaped ashore to be swal-
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