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she could never let him out of her sight 
again.

“ What ! about the salmon ? I’m not. 
But Marty says I’m to go to Wolf Creek 
for a month’s fishing next summer, and then 
you’ll see the sport we’ll have.”

Here Squirms interposed, demanding his 
share of the welcome, which, it is need­
less to say, was accorded him in unstinted 
measure by all the household, from Ina 
downwards.

Giggles and Squirms were regarded very 
much in the light of heroes after their adven­
tures up the Saguenay, and many people who 
heard the story begged for an introduction 
to the dog and his master. The Governor- 
General told Giggles that he really deserved 
a medal, but gave him instead a watch and 
chain as being more useful, while for Squirms 
there was a magnificent brass collar, with his 
name and address in full.

Nothing more was ever heard of the 
woman Nelly O’Riley, or of the conspiracy 
to which she referred ; and in time the 
authorities came to believe that the plot 
had never existed, saving in her jealous 
imagination and desire to work evil to those 
she hated.


