
flIc Canadîau Gourier

held my wearied senses until the morning sunt burned
away its holding thread,

As 1 laved miy face at the river side 1 saw a bircli-
bark creeping up the farther batik. Opposite, the sui-
tary tracker got into his craft and came across. It was
Loue Man. Fate had drawn the breed's far-reaching eye
to our camp-tire simoke as lie came to the river ; a
camp-tire meant food, and the hunter had been outwitted
by Mooswa and was hungry. I had sure need of Gab-
rien, and Gabrieu had sore need of food, so we met as
blood brothers, great in our dissimulation.

Cayuse cut at the bacon untîl bis arn was lamne;
and Gabrieu ate until I feared lie would trail flot that
day. But when I told himn of Henly lie -shonved the
hunting knife in its sheath, lighted lis pipe .vith ia coal,
and said eagerly : "Marse ! Marse ! Marse ! imis'
go quick nme for look dat fell'. By Goss ! I like dat
matis. Bv Goss !Lune Mani find dat mans or he don'
sleep. Dat moneas hie corne for my little brudder xlhun
lie die, and lie spik wit' good heart. We nius' go quiick,
I can't wait. Dat nichie, T'ree Deer, lie cani't track
not'in' ; he's jus good for pack grub obier dle pr e

Wlien I spoke of a money reward, Gabrieui stoppud iiue.
"IBy Goss ! don't spîk dat when you don' waniit mnak'
row. I don' want nuot'in' ; 1 find mle dait boy, 'cau1se
le's been good when nxy brudder he's die."

Lune Man's words were an inspiration ; bis unhiloly
face lost its wolf-like flerceness as lie spokie, and becaime
good to look upon. Hope earried li lis voice, aind his
eagerness reached luto my tired frtrme itil 1 raced uip
the steep bll to the leadershiip of bis lonig stride. To
the left ive turned. Gabrieu's liuge roundi(ed shioulders
were low hung; and beyond tbe ridge of lis ges
black lhair, lis sharp eyes were pickilng, up our traii o-f
the past evexiing as thougi lie trod a b)oulevaýrd. Suid-
denly lie stopped, droppedl tu his knees, and picked froni
a foot-print leaves axid twigs.

IlWell, I'm damned 1" growled Cayuise, "if the kid
didx't corne dlean to liere, ani' then liglit ouit !"

Again we followed Loue 'Mati; aind aigain, in aL
hundred. yards lie stopped and examined tlie trail.

"A wolf P' I exclairned in dread, for there, set in the
soft eartli, was an oval pug.

The eyes of Cayuse sliifted frornt mine evasi\ cly as9 I
looked at hlm for informaýtion.

"Must be a timber wolf," I asserted, aiddressing
Cayuse poiutedlv; "lifs too big fur a coyote."

":Too big for awolf,"1 Cayuse added.
Voit tliink-

But Cayuse interrupted me : "Ile kxowsý-.jist looký
at hirn," and Cavuse jerked lisa bead toward Lue Manii.

"Garou ?" I asked.
Cayuse nodded.
"'Trailing the boy ?
'The black devil ain't out here for nu proinenade."

Lone Man's long stride carried us faist. The wiud in
the dreary pines wliispered te us "liuirry, liuirry, buirry-";
and at our feet, sometimes in patcdhesý of intud,'thie mairks
uf a huge spreainig paw fair atop ai bout track beckoned
us forward in haste.

"What do thxe tracks say P" 1 aïsked Cayusie once.
"lHas tlie dug cauglit up ?"

"HI-e's leadin' the kid off iuto the bush,; thie id'is
trailin' behiud, thinkin' the beast's headin' for hiome."

On, on, ever deeper into thie forest;- somectimeis in thu
saud of a jack-pine knoll reading the horrible tale of
Garou's guidance ; sometimes mnarking the footprints of
dog and man in the black nxud of a muskeg ; somnetintes
listeuing to a reading o! the snsfroin Tliree Ders-I
weut, my heart full o! unuttered dreadl.

Three times as lie fled througli the forest Heuly la;d
lain dowu to rest ; ouly to jumtip up aigain aud speed
unward, frightened by somnethixig. I Tow the Indlian reaid
ariglit this fine print 1 knowv not, but I believed.

lu front of me Three Deers threW sonne gumtteral Cree
words down the wind to Cayuse.

"IWhat la it ? I panted.
"Garou's struck mts"Cayunse answered.
"Dogs ?"ý I queried.
Timber wolves--a pair."

"Tiey're trailing the boy ?"
"Beliind Garou."
I was teo wearY te follow the tlread of this new

horror, and silently we struggled on. Trees, trees in-
cessantly; white birches like marbie pillars; evil-gnarled
jack-pine; tamaracks, slim-growing lu colonies, Jike the
tapering spars of yachts riding at anchor in a bay. And

suddenly, Ione Man, standing mnotionless, his hawk face
thrust forward, readiug a stury etched on the saxid-hîll
we lad breasted.

TowLard evening 1 felt that we were going down
grade.

"W'eclose to the Athabasca," Cayuse nuttered, as
we struggled, aide by side over the body of a giant
spruce.

In hifL-ani.-hour I caught a glint uf mist rising above
the trees in a valley.

"Old Athabasca," Cayuse said, nodding.
It wais sundowu %lien Loue Mani lied us out througl

a tangle of gray wýillo)w tu a low readli of graveled batik,
and at our feet sviept the mnajestic river in rapid flow.
Thiere was the double trail, dog and man, set in the little
beit of saind like letters eut in a copper-plate. How the
boy) s liea;rt must have 1leaplt witli joy .ît the changing
relli of the river, I thouglî1t.

Loinea puinted toar i curions double mark lu
the sarid, Its meaing w splain-a paiir of kuices lad
luft the sulent nîemory of i p)ra.ycr-it prayer of thankful-
lies., to God.

Cayuse tuuched mue on the iir, and said : "Weill
stow this tuckur preýtty damuii fast. If the boy hucka up
-if he sluelis, iii thinini' good an' strong we'll lie tuo

late." Luïme Mati sugg(sted that we send the two In-
dians to the Portage for our canoie, saying : "Dat boy
he's beexi long tain [or liît de trou, an' don' eat not'in'
-lie Lcan't waýilk for de portage."

Then, in thev long niorthevrn aifterglow, we tîxade our
way over the terrible tracking trail that threaded the
rive-r baikcaligad firing our Wiînchesters, Some-
tiiries the willows were iniipenetrable, and we w:idedt
wavýist ducep in the atrsomnetius the spruce-linied
baxik wais gloomyv as a cer. agrthougli 1 was for
tliu flaisli ut ouir suispense, 1 liailed witli joy Lune Man's
dictunii thaýt we. iiiist rust tlirougli the hour of darkness
thaýt r-eniiained, lest we îaiss the boy. Even as Gabrieu
spoke I feIl weanrily in the low bushes at mny feet, and,
falliixg, paissed intu ai sleep thiat was deeper thani the

rediof dreamns. W/lin the gray lighit spuirred as un
aigaini, nxy clothies clunrg to nie plastie in the wet they
lad sucked front thet river iiuid ais I sept.

For aiin ut we fulluwed theý fuotprints, full ut their
terrible reaiding ; plain ws the tale of the final struggle
eveni tu iie. Short atid wavening the steps ; inany
timies leainig te the wattr's edge whiere the fevered lips
hatl been moistened.

Once Gabn)icu spoke to Cayuse. "HII's mnak' fur keel
fishi; le's plenty iiudili hutiigry, dut pour boy."

-"By Gud I (li't like tIce looks of thalt," Cayuse
laid aidded tu mie, poiinig to the wtsand that was
nxiappedl withi scratcled Iies s thougli <;aLruu býad iuade

arulsh ait lenlyv and lad( beexi driven, off.
Gabnieu front this point lastened to a Tope. The

trachaS looked frs-w nust lie eomînig close. A point
euit the river init3 ai bend la front ut us, and the trail we
fulluwed cluing to the river edge. Leav-ing it, Gabrieu
puîlled Iimisell up) the bauik by the touts uft a hirdli, and
we followed, As wve fougît olir way through the thick
Duslies on the point, suddenly a thin, trvenulous voice

aridto our eaLrs : "I>eanly B3eluved, the spirît mnoveth
us--",

Thle words ut the prayer tremibledl tîrougli the spruce
furest like ani echu stealing front the douta ut a ca-
thedrail.

As we stuod for a second tryinig to locatc the boy,
lis voice reaiclied us aigin: . Sneer and nahyuur
teethi, Satain ; the Lord castetl out devils !-Listen,
ýSatani

'There isalap lxd

The weak voîce was drowned hy n snarling growl.
With a curse on lis lips Cayuse craisled tîrouig the
bushies. As 1 followed, tearixig at the tlhick undergrowth
suiddenlly tri 'y feet slipped, and I lurtled down the bank
to the river satids.

Twenty yardls fromn wliere 1 lad fallen sat Heuly, lis
baick against ai bouMler; and just beyond cruuched
Ga«roni, ixi lis face aind snarling lips tlie story that we
were just la tinte.

As 1 threw niv rifle tu my shoulder, a Wluichester
raug out shiarp and clear, and Garou, with a howl, ruse
to lis lanucles, spun airound once, and feil, dying on the
sauds.

As I turued I met the eye ut Lone Maxi, sullen and
fierce.

"I1 lak for shoot my own dog myself," le said.


