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call of the exhausted will was hearf, but suddenly it fellheavdy upon her breast. For a moment so, a£d then
as the canoe shot forward on a fresh current, the lithe bodysank backwards in the canoe, and lay face upward to theevemng sky.

The canoe sped on, but presently it swung round andlay athwart the current, dipping and rolling
Ftom the banks on either side, the Indians of the

S°"* ^^*';y^'^'°" '^^ *^« *^° ««» froni Lebanon

^iS^ "!, .^'^t""*
°"' ^°' '^'y ^^ that the girl had

collapsed, and they knew only too weU that her dan|er was

TJV'^^- ^r.
"^""^ ™8h* '^"^' ^g'^st the piers

of the bndge at Carillon and overturn, or it ,nigh? becarn«i to the second cataract below the town n,ey

they Si
^^^'^ *" '*'"' ''"' ^^ ^^y ^P* *°"t^8 M

None responded to their call, but that defiance of the
last cataract of the Rapids of Carillon had been seen byone who below an eddy on the Lebanon side of the river

lZn„^''^v*"°f'l"P*'° maple-twigs, black bass ^d
long-nosed pike. As he sat in the shade of the trees, he

tt ^f*"*''^
Pl«nge of the canoe into the chasm, and hadheld his breath m wonder and admiration. Even at thatdistance he knew who it was. He had seen Fleda onlya few times before, for she was Uttle abroad; but when hehad seen her he had asked himself what su^h a flee andform were domg m the Far North. It belonged toAndalusia to the Carpathians, to Syrian villages.

p,^T?*
^^"""^ "^ *h^. ^^^ 'J«^l '" he had exclaimed, asFleda s canoe swept mto the smooth current, free of the

himself she seemed much nearer to him than the hun-dreds of yards of water intervening. Presently, howeTrhe saw her droop and sink away out of sight

»„f°^h'^ ""^^T ^^ ^^ ""** '«*"« «l^t had happened,and then, with angry self-reproach, he flmig thfo^


