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Andrew Macrae, with heartfelt emphasis,

as he sprang out of the boat and strode up

the beach, and, in io saying, he spoke

for every one on board the vessel.

Hector's legs wobbled under him in so

absurd a fashion that he tumbled over

several times in his first attempt at running,

and even Dour and Dandy, for a little,

seemed hardly to understand that they

were free to bound away in any direction

they pleased.

But presently all the colonists were

landed, and, having been kindly welcomed

by the Hudson's Bay Company's employees

at York Factory, made haste to bestow

themselves as best they might among
the buildings of the fort.

The Macraes were fortunate in getting

a snug room to themselves, and there,

with their two children and faithful dogs,

they settled down to await the beginning

of the next stage of their long journey.

On the following morning. Hector, ac-

companied by Ailie, and having Dour and

Dandy, went down to the beach, where


