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packet box upon the toboggan, lashed it with the
tail lines, and stood waiting for the start. As lie
waited, Margaret ran out to him, where the wind
buffeted him and the snow swiried round bis aged
:figure.

"You mustn't stand in the yard, father," she cried,
with solicitation. "You'll get cold in this storm."

"Aye, lass," lie answered, "but I like tae see the
-mail go, an' 1 want to speak a word to Mikel, too."

"Mikei's going with it?"
"Aye, His Majesty's mail is valuable, ye ken.

Mikel's gemn' to guard it."
"Guard!" exclaimed Margaret. "Is there danger ?"
"Wboosh! Wboosh! Who mentioned danger?

But the packet matin bie guarded just the same. You
ivusna go imaginin' things, lass. Better turn into
the hoose yoursel'. Here tbey are goin' to start!"

S ILVER STREAM had taken bis position in front
of the train, Poileaux Pangue remained in the
rear to drive, wbiie Private Rochaine burrled

'out of the post to trail behind and cover the
mnarch.

It had required but a few minutes for the French-
Canadian to equip and armi himself for the journey.

"Good-bye, Mikel, an' watch it well, ye ken," was
the factor's warnlng.

"Oui," replied Mikel. "In de lng's name 1 tak'
lier *througb. Au revoir, Margaret." He extended
a big, mittened baud as lie passed bier.

Margaret clung to the baud a iittle, for Rochaine
~was to bier the idol of the pest.

"Au revoir, Mikel," she whispered. "Corne back
soon and sing those Ottawa songs foi me. And be
eareful of yourself as well as of the packet!"

"Marche! "
Polleaux Pangue's sharp command to the dogs

rang loud, and the train swung along the lake shore,
maklng for the source of the Slave River, where It
left Lake Athabasca northwest of Chippewyan. At
the mouth of the Slave was a Chlppewyan village
under Chief Kasba, and the packeteer hoped to Makte
It by nlgbt. There they would have more shelter
than a bivouac In the open effered. The going was
very heavy, and they had to bore through the wind
te gain any ground. Silver Stream's supple form
bent double Iu the lead. Running low te the trail,
the dogs strained after hlm. Over the loping huskies
Polleaux Pangue contiuually plied his whip, and
Private Rochaine in the rear found it necessary te
stretch bis suowshoe strides. The belîs on the tearn
tiukled but falutly, for the rush of the wind
srnothered the sound. That tinkle, the pistol-like
report of Pelleaux's whip, and the gratlng swlsh of
the enowehoes, were the only sounds te break the
great white stlllness. Fort Chlppewyan was lost

in the smother behind. Ahead was only the blur of
the blizzard. Yet the outflt held unerringly te its
course. Silver Stream was familiar with the topo-
graphy of the whole Northland. He bad broken trail
for trains from Fort McMurray in the south te Fort
Macpherson In the north, and frern Fort Laird in the
west te Fort Churchill in the east. And in this
knowledge of the country Pelleaux Pangue and
Mikel Rochalue were not far behind hîm. They
seemed te, journey mechanically, husbauding their
words and their powei s, and taking no thought of
direction. An heur passed, and the short, sub-Arctic
afterneon was failing before the silence was breken.
Then it was Rochaine who spoke. ;4

"Somebody's been travellin' dis trail," hie observed
te Pangue. H1e drew up beside the half-breed and
pointed at the snow-impressions which the toboggan
was over-riding. Twe tracks where men on snow-
shees had broken the way showed falntly, aIl but
drlfted in. The third track was Silver Stream's.

The half-breed stoeped down a second and ex-
amiued the impressions of the shees.

"Chippewyans ?" Rochaine asked.
"Ne, white mans," answered Polleaux.
"Dat's fouuy t'ing," commented Mikel. "I see ne-

body leave de Fort."

T HEY xnushed on In silence. Silver Stream's work
was easier, what of the tracks they had struck.
The loose stuif had been packed somewbat by

the two men who had travelled befere, and with the
trick of the skilled uerthern tripper bie feit for the
bard pads where they were invisible. Soon they
swung by a serles of shore bluffs timbered wltb
spruce. Here they had seme cover, fer the snew
failed te lift and drive as on the open lake, althougb
the spruce trees on top of the bluffs shook down
avalanches frem their branches as the wlld wind
recked them. For a quarter of a mile they jeurneyed
thus, wlth something of ease, and then the dogs
began te whlne inslstently. Rochaine loeked about
on ail sides te find the reason of their strange lie-
havieur. The lowering sterrn cast a semi-darkness
amid the spruce thickets, and altheugh there was an
heur -or two of daylight left, the heaviness of the
atmosphere made It aimest as gloemy as If twillght
lad fallen. There was nothing te be discerned, hew-
ever, ameng the green-fringed aisies and black boles
on the bluffs. Mikel ordered Polleaux Paugue te
push bis team a little faster. Stili, the speed did
net make any difference. The huskies ceutinued
their uueasy grewiing, and the crinkliug of the hair
on their necks was caused by semetblng ether than
the breath of the blizzard.

"I'm t'ink dey smell de welf," Rochaine observed
at Iast te the half-breed.

Polleaux gazed at the neigbbouring forest with
anxiety.

"I believe you speak the truth," hie answered, re-
verting te the eloquence of the Cree dialect. "But
where are the voîces of the grey devils? If they
are near, why do their howls net ring in our ears?"

"Mebbe dey stili-hunt us. Most men say de wolf
nevaire gees for stili-hunt, but I'mi see dem eften
sueak on de caribou an' net give wan yowl till dey
spring."

"Ae," agreed Pangue, "se have I seen it, too, in
the Yellew Knife country. These white prephets of
the game lands speak of what they kuow net."

The team swung on faster than ever under the
menace of the haif-breed's whip. Rochaine
kept keen watch fer the loug-limbed prowlers.
H1e werked the lever of bis Winchester te assure
himself that the frost had net iuterfered with the
action and fed a fresh cartridge iute the chamber.
He knew that it weuld lie a bold thing fer webves
te attack tbree streng men en route. Aise lie knew
it was the popular belief in the south that welves
would neyer de sucli a tbing. But lie kuew men,
veracieus Nerthmen, wbe bad seen the tbing done
before now. Driven mad by hunger, the wolf loses
ail its cewardice, and the blizzard of the past week
and the heavy sterms of the past meuth bad scattered
ail game eut of reacb.

S 0 Mikel was dublous as the packet pusbed on. The
uueaslness of the degs was more and more Mani-
fest. At times they would huddle back lu the

traces and alrnest cerne te a stop tili Polleaux Pangue
reached them with bis whip and sent them ahead
witb their snarling bope. Then on the back-tral
sounded the tbreaty wall fer which Rochaine lstened,
the vibrant, ecbo-ended challenge of timber welves.

"Go fast!" lie ordered Pelleaux. "Go tam fast!"
The long whlp cracked vilousby. The whine of

the toboggan on the crust grew te a sharp tune as
the huskies broke into a swlft gallep. They galned
on the Chippewyan trail-breaker and sped at bis
beels. Silver Stream looked over bis shoulder.

"Stroug men you, and swlft, runnlng wlth the wings
of the wlnd," bie ebserved, a grin wrinklng bis
leathery face.

"Need te be dat," growled Rochaine. "De wolf's
on de bunt." A wave of bis baud lndicated the direc-
tion of the danger.

Silver Stream's grin died suddenly. He twlsted
bis bead sidewlse, ear te the wInd, and the bowling
carried up dlstlnctly.

"Yen hear ?" asked Mikel. "Dey're gettln' dloser."1
A guttural eath was the Chlppewyan's respeuse.

H1e bent 10w on the track, runnlng at full speed, and
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sport of level quallty was seen at meetings In every
part ef Englaud; wbereas uewadays mest ef the best
meetings are witbiu a merniug's train jeuruey from
the Metropolis, and many of the country meetings
that once were fameus have laugulshed or become
extluct. The number of important meetings was
limited, and valuable stakes were rare; qulte dif-
ferent te modern Urnes, wheu a $5,000 race ls alrnost
an everyday occurrence. Honce the hunge flelds e!
30 or 40 flrst-cbass herses whlch ceutosted sucli races
as the Cosarewltch aud Cambridgeshire Handicaps
in the seveutios would net be attracted uewadays
wbou there are se rnany plurns te be picked. Iu Mr.
"Relly's" day the Champagne Stakes, by the condi-
tions of wblcb the wlnuer bad te denate a dezen of
champagne te the Race Commlttee eut of a purse
of about $200 was stili a typical eveut ou sorne pro-
grammes, aud it Must often have been bard for

Eglinton ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ onr PakRctusSalnteseeo n fLr it' ayeusra rupa ee n17,h w orst male expeuses meet. Dlscemfert was a
rnarked characterlstic of those now almeet old-tlme
meetings, and there were ne comfertable rooms for
jockeys wlth baths as on a modemn race-track. The
rnud-splashed rider had te take bis turn at a bucket
of water te perform hie ablutions, Mismanagement
at the small meetings was rife, a.nd generally the
ceuntry race meetings, whlle lu many ways genulnely
"sperty," were often cenducted lu a way that weuld

net lie tolerated uowadays. Saudowu Park, opened
in 1875, was the flrst of the modern gate meney meet-
ings, but It was enly wlthin the past few years,
owlug te the orders of the Jockey Club, that the
meetings as a whole have been equlpped lu modern
fashien. And It was at Saudowu that "Mr. Rolly'l
bad a Mount at tbe epenlng meeting lu the Grand
International Steeplechase ef $12,000. Later Iu the
year be rode a wlnner at the second meeting at the
sarno track.

RDIDING first o! ail as Lord Melguud, and thenIXadoptlng and registerîng the assumed narne of
Mr. Relby, Most of the Meetings of Importance

where races fer gentlemen jecks were lucluded lu
the programme Baw the late Lord Minto Ilits sport-
ing silk. Que day ridlng, at ene of the eld metro-
politan meetings; another day lu the sarne week
would flnd hlm turulug Up wlth bis klt-bag and
whaleboue whîp at Kebso or Newcastle lu the far
north, meadY te accept auy meunts effered hlm.
lu 1871 lie was lu Paris, durlng the Commune, and
came noar being shot as a revolutionary, ouly
escaplng by eue o! these balr-breadtb chances whlch
sometimes charaçiterIze the career of a real jockey.
Returulng te England-H-ey presto-Lord melgund
disappeared, and, Mr. Rolly. wlth bis kIt-bag and

won the Scottish grand national steeplechase on "Daybreak."

Mr. Rolly, the Gentleman Jockeyj
Racing Reminiscences of ibe Late Lord Minto, alias Mr. Rolly

By J. R. WATT

LORD MINTO, always known as the only Gover-
nor-Genemal we ever had wbo teok more ln-
terest lu the race meets than eveu the ownors
of the herses, became dletiuguished many

years age lu Engbaud. Ho was famous lu sportlng
Clubs wheu a Youug man as the ouly man that had
ever broken hie neck, aud llved te remember ItL That
bappened when Lord Minte was a plain gentleman
JOckey. That lie was a jockey le probably news te
most Canadlans, many ef whem remember that se
far back as 1883 lie bad a lite e! eddly adveutureus
character ln this country, that lie wau always pas-
elonately fend e! a herse, and that whenever, ou
Klng's Plate days, lie appeared on a racetrack as
Governor-General, eypry jockey that bad the bateet
inside tip ou Mis own profession kneu' that eue of
the world's moet expert borsemen wus ou the grand-
stand.

Lord Minto had probably a mucli more varled and
adventurous career than auy other Goveruor-Genemal
of Canada; as soldier, war correspondent, mlltary

attache, diplemat and state man-and as gentleman
jockey, fbrst as Lord Melguud, wblch title lie menewed
when hie was aide-de-camp to Genemal Mlddbeteu ou
the prairies; afterwarde as the mysterlous "Mr.
Rolly."1

As a Young subaltern e! the Scots Guards, and
when "having hie fllug" as aL youug man bis Inclina-
tien lay tewards herses. Ho teok up the role of
gentleman rider. Fer several years from the eud of
the sixties tll the late seveuties lie was much lu
demaud at mest o! the meetings lu Eugland and
Scotband, wbere eveuts prescriblug the carrybng of
webter-welgbts and abbowances fer amateur riders
made up a censidemalbe part of the programme.

It bas been sald by some of the mest noted turf
scribes that the seventies were the palmlest days o!
raclng lu England, and lu many respects they may
have been, thougli ne doulit a returu te the condi-
tions that then obtained would not lie welcomed by
modemn sportsmen. Apamt from Epsem there were
few meetings of any censequence near London, and


