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O LD MACHO VAI
knew this migh-

ty r*ver of the
nortk t had car-
ried faim bravely in
the spring-time of
life. The river was
hi. friend, the great
river with its rap-
ids above, its cat-
aract and the
whirlpool below.
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'0LD maxi caxi't get up traits this wj>,.ter,"
dTe. <Mdl aifa a.ge"dmnway fo
TomeTatiCatmar'etno gOlidmaxi ayb.fo
hunt 'or .trap. Just sit andi <roak 111e

frog on blanket all day. Better o14 maxi stay here."
"Un-xi-n," agreed Tom Tait Cat's squaw. "Old Mani

OwI. stay. Better."
'"We say nothlig ta oit maxi af it. Better," eau-

tioxiet T' m. Tait Cat. "Maybe get mari anti make
Wintigo. Better just leave hxim. Chuirexi stay wltli
hlm; one on. week, one nezt. Maybe soon die."

"Un-n-fl," came the crooniug assexit of the squaw
again. "Maybe sooxi die."

014 Mani 0w! Just wltliout the. shack door gave
utterance ta an expietîve lin Engilai for which there
is no Qbjlbwa synonyni. "Dirty rats" É nttrd
"They wouid leave aid Macliova that they call the
Owl on'tlie'réservation whie they go traY andi citase
inoose. ,Take kids, take dogs, but leave oid chie! ta
die, Dity rats!"

0 Id Maxi Owi aquatteti upoxi a dirty bianket to the
so4ltb. side of the reservatlon shack, pufflng medi-
tatively at a straight wooden pipe anti absorblng the
mornlng warnith. A colored Hl. B. blanket wai
wrapped about his shoulders. for lie was very oid-

trading posts, who kuew nothing, andi careti less,
about bis past giory, ordered him from their dooS-
ways. He bail ta b. led about- li the open by lia
graxidehildrexi.

Oid Maxi Owi kxiew thlngs would have been dit-
ferent if bis oidest son, Peter Chie!, were home. But
Peter ChIef was away ta tlie Great War across the
big waters, aid Peter Cbief's squaw now 'ived apart
in style on bis asslgxied'pay-, 8h. would have noue
of the. pauper, Oit Man~ Owi.

To"day It dawxied ou Oid Mani Owt w.itl tliree-fold
bitterness that bie was a nobody li thue village. Tlie

*tieed-s af hi. yoxith andi strength countecd for xiotbing
xiow. .The world had taken &Il of what lh. lad te
gi-v. andi when hie was no long~er usefLul was about
ta tosa him aside as se .much buxuan garbage; its
people were lipatlently waltixig for h1ni ta die sa
tliat 'they> Lapit puat him ont o! their way, Peter
Chie!, Whniaxw anid thon sent part o! lis soldier's
pay ta buiy hiil tobacco and warni clatit., was not
there ta -offer om! rt. He was u"eteas, despiseti
anti alan. The others tolerat.d him aniy because
tbey feared lie wouid muke of lis spirit a Wiutigo
ta brlig vengeance upon thein.

The. oid huntei, llstened ta the preparatiaus for
departure wlth a hezyy heart. Tt was the first
season since away back Inta lis dlii boyiiood pa3t
that he would not go up the traits. Stoic tbough hoe
appeared w1thout, the sb.ock o! It, the siraIn of the.
bitter tumuit wlthln eeemeti &bout to sxiap his reason.

WAVE a!
O14 Mani

savage abandon swept upaxi
e spraxig t. hLis f..i. Straight
In bis robust day's, bis 6llnd
openeti bis mouth andi burst

pictured from ît lonely lâkes anid racing rivi
where stalked.the mighty moose and the nimb
Laribou-bearded mauntain ranges wherc tl
black bear iumbered and the gauint, grey wc

< padded eilently. Aiways it began wlth trib 'ut

to the picturesque and i the, beauties of natut
- welled li its descriptions , f the might

mani, grieved over bis oncoming infirmiti'
and swooxied to a wail that told, of death ai
the. despalr of despair.

Tom Tati Cat's household stood wtthout LI
shac< and listened in silence tilt the aid mW
hati fiuished andi again talten up his pipe.

"Olti Man Owi sings," said Tom Tat C,
"He 18 well?"

"ýOld Man 0w1 15 well," answered the othE
"He asks xiothing but to lve here tilt lie dies

"Un-n-fl," clioruseti Tom Tati Cat's feula
househoid, "Olti Man OwI wiii tive beret
lie dîes."

Tr HE day foilowing their departure, Old M
SOwl appeareti aýt the agent's office, ledI

littie Joe, ls graudson. He produced a bit
inuer birchi bark about the size of a postc.ar
on which was depicteti with colored basit
staixis the figure of a mani waiking lIn stars at
Coudis. He indicated. for the agent to wTt
bis namïe at the, bottom of it.

"Maybe send to Peter Chie! at Big War ~
old man?" hie requesteti. He smiied, bis blil
eyes turned trustingly to the white mnan.

"But what the thunderation does tliat fur"l
picture mean?' asked the. puzzted agent.

"Oh, Just letter fromn oli man," wasr the U

eniiglitening reply. "Peter Chie! lie know."
"Oh, ail riglit, -then, '" and the agent stu<

thie bit of bark in an envelope andi tlirew
on lits desk.

At the, dooi' the aged bliud maxi turne

- "Maybe wôu't forget ta s.xid old man's lett
to Peter Chie!,?" lie ,pleadeti.

"No, VIl iý rget."
The next moruing OPd Man 0wl catieti litt

- Jae at sunrise.
"Must get ready," lie auuouinced. '5Long wSI

Take can0e, take gun, ta ke packsack and mea fd
many days. Long waik."

Little Joe asked'na questions. Tliey wexit withl

the sliack, where the oid manl tluug bis arm te fi
Northi.

"See long blg» hli against sky?" hie aslked. TI

boy affirmed lie diti. -"Se. mnany little hlls runir
to big bli otlier side of muskag? Un-,n-n?. Tra

there. Oid man go to big li; lîttle Joe lead way "
And so they set out, the boy lu the leati tuinil

the packsack andi Otti Man OWI's aucient carb1ne, ar
the old Indian behlnd packing the, canoe. To tC
ortiinary eye, lu the deceptîve Northern .light, LI
heiglit of landi iud.tcateà as bis objective waxiid appel
but a few miles away. As a mnatter of fact, it w2

twenty.

Tbree days they trudged over an oid, loug-disusE
trait, ou bis ofý rattling shale, tliraugli sprling
tliigh-wearylng muskegs, across wlidfall labyrlilti
and over weird, burnt-ov.er wastes. -Nlghts th'~
camipet Iu the. open before a tended fir., roli
iu their biankets. No fancied dangers si*ab- hll
the whiite traveler in the wQods interfred -wltIC
slumbers of these children of the wld.

The f ourtli day they pasmed ove the tip ofC
height of land. An hons later they desceneq -t L
shores of a mlghty river, seldom i slted nwd%
by Indiaxis and @6ç yet practically uxiknown to
white maxi.

The canoe was dropped into is element. In
bow were placed the old man's rifle and an ode
lection of belonglngs Old Maxi 0wl fished frorf

packsack, rusty o14 trape, -bis huxiting kiÉean
few old trlnkets Inclutied.

The Indlixi lad's eyes w.re giistening as eg
fareweii and the old mn pushed bis gc.noeWe

d sweetness o! tone,
inhant. now low and


