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Dedication.

My DEAR FRIENDS,

In dédicating to you this, my first literary effort of
any importance, I do so from a just appreciation of the
many kindnesses you have shown me ever since I came
to Red River. Arriving as I did in the country a perfect
tranger, I was deeply moved by the very considerate
hnanner with which you took me by the hand; and I

ust say, that ever since you have done everything in
your power to’ make my residence pleasant and happy.
t has caused me much trouble and indignation to see the
ind-hearted people of Red River vilified by scribblers in
he public press, and if I have done anything towards
porrecting the unjust impression received abroad concern-
ng the settlers, I will have my reward. Trusting that
you may enjoy long happiness and prosperity, the just
lue of all who, like you, prove themselves sincere friends,

I remain,
Yours very sincerely,

ALEXANDER BEGG.

-

o Mr. and Mrs. BANNATYNE.
‘ Winnipeg, Manitoba.
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“pDOT IT DOWN:”

A STORY OF

LIFE IN THE NORTH-WEST.

-

CHAPTER I.

2 HE fine steamer Phil Sheridan had just touched the
o levee at St. Paul, when an active youth sprang from
her side on to the landing, and hardly deigning to

look at the craft which had borne him so far on his
journey, he jauntily turned his steps in the direc-
tion of the city. By his manner one would judge
im to be a mixture of the sailor and the landsman ; his
asy careless steps betokened the former; while his dress indi-
ated the latter. Hummmg a favorite air, he strede on in
he dxrectlon of th the « Merchants’,” and while
is—enigaged in entennghsnameonthe reglsterandsecur-

ellow-passengers in the Sheridan who are destined to play con-
picuous parts in our tale.
On the levee, surrounded by a heap of boxes and trunks,
at a family of five persons,—father and mother, two boys, and
girl The latter is especially deserving of notice ; rather
pver the medium height, exquisitely formed, with regular and .
B
/
/

— o




10 | “DOT IT DOWN;”

beautiful features, the most remarkable of which were hq
eyes ; these were dark and flashing, full of expression, ang
when you looked into them, you saw a strange mixture
boldness and gentleness, a something withal that drew yo
towards the girl, feeling in your mind that while she might by
- quick in her attachments, she would be very likely in the en
to prove a staunch and true friend. Such, indeed, was Graq
Meredith ; full of impulse, yet warm-hearted and generous
those she loved. Her two brothers, Jack and Tom, we
rough, uncouth specimens, brimful .of mirth and pleasantr
and not afraid to put their hands to hard work when it wa
required of them ; unlike their sister, they were as plain-look
ing as she was beautiful ; a couple of guod, stout, hearty
honest lads they were however. It seemed a Toystery toa
who knew the Merediths, where Grace derived her good look
from, for neither father nor mother could boast of the lea
signs of beauty. :

The father was a man sta.ndmg about five- feet six mch
in height, very stout, in fact with-a decided tendency towart
corpulency. His face was large, round, ruddy, and good
- natured, eyes twinkling with humour, and a nose that,
Jack used to jocosely remark to his sister, “looked as if
mosquito had just dined there.” Mrs. Meredith was direct
the opposite of her husband, tall and thin, sharp-featured, an
possessed of a tongue which, when once let loose, fair
silenced all other competitors. Grace was the only one wh
seemed to have any success in weathering the fury of he
mother’s unruly member ; not so much in the way of “tit fo
tat,” as by not appearing to notice the storm.

And now that we have deseribed this rather remarkabl
_family, as far as necessary, we will proceed with omr sto
* Mrs. Meredith sat on a trunk, and, for a wonder, kept
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ofound silence, while her husband and sons stood by wiping
he perspiration from their foreheads, after the exertion of
auling the baggage ashore.

Grace, who acted as a sort of mentor for the family, now
ggested the propriety of looking for lodgings for the night ;
hen Jack interrupted her by slying remarking: *“I guess,
ther, Gracie wants to be after her beau ; eh, sis 9”

“] wish you would mind your own business, Jack. What’s
eorge Wade to me, I'd like to know %"

“You need’nt take on so,” said Jack; “I'm only joking; but.
ere you not a little spooney together on the tripup? Now,
pme sis ¢ What say you, Tom ¢

“Looked like it ; but I guess he was in a big hurry to leave
he steamer ; suppose he thought we'd ask him to help with
he trunks ; its the way with those fine gallants.”

“ For shame, Tom !” said Grace. * George Wade is not the
ban to sneak off to avoid helping a friend. That speech is not )
ke you, brother.”

“Well,” returned Tom, “I don’t think Wade a bad sort of
fellow, but what was his hurry in leaving so, without giving

ven the shake of a hand to a chap %"

“He told me,” remarked Jack, “that he is going on with

5 to Red River, so what was ;he use of his saying good bye
st for a while ?” :

“Maybe,” said Tom.

Mrs. Meredith here interrupted the conversation, by asking
a loud shrill voice, “ How long they were going to stand
pere talking while she was left broiling in the sun ; but,” she
putinued, “I'm getting used to it. It’s my opinion you’re all
bme daft, and I am in the company of lunatics ; there’s your
ther lgawing a good farm and comfortable house in Canada
£0 up o & country where they say there’s nothing but bears,
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wolves, and rats, Indians and ice. I suppose we'll be keeping
hotel at the North Pole before we stop.”

“T wish,” said Tom, throwing back his coat from hig
shoulder, ‘that we were somewhere near that spot at presen
for its darned warm here.”

“You're just like your father, Tom,” said Mrs. Meredith
“always puffing and blowing about the heat. Why don’
you take an example from me; do you ever hear me grum
bling 1"

«“ Never,” answered Tom.

“How long are we going to sit here, Mr. Meredith ?” th¢
good lady then asked, turning to her spouse. That gentlema
was on the point of answering, when the young man, mey
tioned in the beginning of this chapter, and who we will kno
hereafter by the name of George Wade, came up, and addresy
ing himself to Mr. Meredith, said ;—* Landed all right, I seq

gir. 'Well I thought I'd just go ahead of you a little andll ¢

secure berths for the party. There’s a good many passenge
by the boat, you know, and I feared lest we would be left
the lurch ; but I've got comfortable rooms for us all at th
Merchants’ Hotel. Hope I did right, sir ¢”

“We are very much obliged to you,” answered Mr. Mergl .
dith ; “we were just discussing the point about getting sheltgll
for the night when you came up.”

¢ Then if you will accompany Mrs. Meredith and Grace i’
the hotel, Jack, Tom, and I will see to carrying the trun .
over to the railway station, and join you afterwards. Yol
see, sir, you go that way (pointing up the street); take till
first turn to the left, and then the “Merchants'” is only a fo
doors from you. Mrs. Meredith, you look very warm!” '

“Kind o’ ; thank you.” ‘

During this conversation, significant glances passed betwet
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race and her brothers, and as soon as she had departed with
Jiher father and mother, Tom went up to George Wade and
Baid,—“ Wade, I'm not much given to backbiting a fellow, but
've done it to-day, and I'm sorry for it. You see I thought
bou left us in such a hurry that I said you did it to get out of
helping us with the trunks ; it was mean of me, I know, for we
were able enough for the work ourselves, and I did'nt exactly
hink what I said. I hope you won’t feel hard about it $”

“Not a bit, Tom. I left because I thought I'd be more

help ashore than afloat. When I saw so many passengers on
| [Rhe boat, I was afraid we'd ‘be shut out at the hotel ; and its
[ Wust as well T went as I did, for I had hardly secured our
Jooms when the crowd poured in, and such a clamouring you
hever heard ; some could’nt get fixed anyway.”
| Tom’s conscience having now been made easy, the three
 Woung men went to work with a will, and soon had all the
baggage conveyed over to the railway station, a short distance
rom where they-had landed.

They then betook themselves to the hotel ; and after dinner,
eorge Wade, having letters of introduction to the agent of
he Hudson Bay Company, asked Mr. Meredith to accompany
im to that gentleman’s office.

In the meantime, we will take the opportunity of saying a
ew words regarding our friend Wade. 'While yet young, he
ad conceived a fancy for a seafaring life, and to satisfy this
esire, his father had procured for him an appointment in the
fast India Service, in which George remained for some years.
Bocoming dissatisfied ‘with the life however, he, unlike many
ho take early to the sea, resolved upon carving out his fortune
0 land. Several fields for energy and activity presented

fhemselves, but at last he chose:the North-West as, the one
Peost likely to afford him opportunities for adventure, of which
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he was passionately fond. His father was wealthy, and as he
was the only son, he had very reasonable grounds to expect 3
windfall at some future day; although, in justice to him, we
must say he never built his hopes “upon it. George was of an
independent nature, and had made up his mind to fight hi
own way irrespective of any aid from his father. How far hd
kept this resolution will be seen in the course of our story
Through the instrumentality of his friends he had procured
lettérs of intreduction to partigs influence in the North
West, and this he had determinedwnuld be the last assistancilily
he would avail himself of from that quarter, until he had given
his own exertions a fair trial. :

George Wade was not what might be called a handsome lad
although there was something very fascinating in his counten
ance ; he was rather tdll and well built, with frank, honest fe:
tures, surmounted by a mass of rich, curly brown hair. His care
less manner, peculiar to him, which we have before noticed, was
. in fact more a matter of appearance than reality ; for, as it wi
be seen, he was thoughful in regard to those around him, espe
cially if he liked them. Slow to anger, he was, when fairl
aroused, almost a merciless opponent, but he was not given t
taking offence easily. ’

At the time we first introduced him to our readers, he ha
no regular line of action laid down for himself. He was o
his way to the North-West, to take advantage of anything
that might turn up, and was resolved upon putting his hand
cheerfully to the first piece of honest work that offered. Th
Merediths had ‘taken to him greatly,” as they themselves ex
pressed it, for he had, from the first day he joined them ir
Chicago, about a week previous to their arrival in St. Pau
shown so much kindness and consideration in his manne
- _ that he completely won the good opinion of his newly fount
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Y
riends.  Even Mrs. Meredith was forced to acknowledge that
he was a Dpice young man. One of the family in particular
ound her heart telling tales whenever he approached her;
but of this anon.

When George and Mr. Meredlth entered the office of the
gent, Mr. K. , they found him in consultation with one
JBf the free traders from Red River, over a lot of furs that lay

attered in heaps on the floor. Mink, marten, and several -
pther kinds of skins, were in different parts of the room, and it
as evident a sorting process had just been completed. )

M. K , however, rose immediately on their entrance,
nd graciously desired them to be seated ; when George pre-
ented his letters, and Mr. Metedith.

On Mr. K—— offering to aid them in their arrangements,
Mr. Meredith stated that he was desirous of purchasing some
pood horses and a couple of stout waggons, and as he was a
gltranger in the city, he wished to be instructed as to where
B would be most likely to obtain what he wanted. An ap-
pointment was then made with Mr. K to meet him later in
he day, when he promised to go with them, and assist them
n procuring their outfit. . They then were introduced to the
rader, as a gentleman living in the country to which they were
foing, and, after some further conversation they left the office, -
ust as a Jewish looking gentleman entered it, apparently with
n eye to the furs for sale. At the time of our friends’ arrival
t St. Paul, it was the usual season for the annual. visit of the
Red River traders to that. city, for the purpose of selling their -
urs and laying in a stock of new goods, and Mr. K.
pllice was their principal resort, he being their agent as well
: that of the Hudson Bay Company. The most of these far

alers stayed at the “ Merchants’,” because it was the near- . -

house to the places of business, and also for thema@
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that it had been their headquarters for years past when they
were on their visit to St. Paul.

When George and Mr. Meredith retunned to the hotel, they
found that the two ladies had retired to obtain some rest from
their fatigue ; but in the bar-room they discovered the worthies,
Jack and Tom, in the midst of a number of stout hearty look
ing men (evidently Nor-West traders), laughing and talldng
and apparently in the best of snirits. George proposed stand
ing to one side to see what was going on, when Jack wa
overheard to say,—

« As for bears and such like, I don’t care a snap; and I’
rather like a crack at a wild Indian.”

“ But,” said a tall, thin man in the crowd, “they’re apt i
take a slice out of a fellow for breakfast, especially when thej
don’t like you.”

“ They've sllced you down conmderably then,” said Tom, eye
ing the thin man with a patronizing air.

“ Come Doc, said two or three, laughing, « you had bette
treat on that.’

The discomfited trader accepted the terms with a bad grace
muttering that he couldn’t see the joke ; and all turned to
wards the bar and called for their ““ drinks.” |

“] declare,” whispered Mr. Meredith, *‘there’s my twe
* youngsters calling for cock-tails, a bright beginningtoa new life:

“Oh,” said George, “I'll warrant neither Jack nor Tom
will give you trouble in that line.” :

“ Well, you see, Mr. Wade,” returned the old man, “I'mjih
not over. particular about taking a drop: myself, but I’
seasoned. I don’t like to see' my boys going that road.

.. must talk to them kindly about it. We'll go up and join
them, but we'll not take a glass just now, please Mt. Wade "
- “Not I,” said George,




LIFE IN THE NORTH-WEST.

The trader whom™ they had met in Mr. K s office now
pme up, and 3ll three proceeded to where the unruly crowd
ere standing, when Mr. Meredith and George were made ac-
nainted with several men, with whom in after years they

ame closely connected, and whom, when the proper time
ives, we will introduce severally to our readers. One of
hem, however, comes so early on the scenes of our story, that
e must attempt a description of him, while the Merediths are
ecoming more intimate with their future neighbours.

We have reference to the thin man, whom his companions
ldressed as Doc! Although slim in appearance, he had not
pe slightest idea but that he was as stout as the stoutest of
pe party ; in fact he felt himself as big as the biggest of his
quaintances, and of quite as much importance.

His frame (what there was of it) gave token of wear and

The expression of his face was a mixture of simplicity

hd cunning, of frankness and deceit, with a very decided
nge of venom in its composition, His highly colored nose
d thin watery eyes were unmistakable signs of a penchant
r ardent spirits. Few were aware of how he obtained the
le of Doc, for he neither practised medicine nor any other
ofession. At the.time when we first present him to our
aders, he was looked upon more with pity than any other
ling by his fellow-traders, and his peculiarities, while they
ben caused a smile, as often made him an object of commisser-
on by his friends. Possessed of money when he first visited
B River, he was going through it as quickly as he could
nage it, for his trading operations were marked by as much
ldness in their speculative character as almost everything else
vhich he engaged, and he invariably came out behind at the

e of each season. His connection with another, whom we
I speak of hereafter, did not tend to improve matters with -
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him. Dr. Flyaway was indisputably a character in the North
West. As was his custom (whenever he had the chance) wi

strangers, he button-holed George Wade, thinking him no doub
the most susceptible of impression, and taking him to one sidg
he began a long tirade of abuse againt several partiegéhe

present, and directed a whole volley in the same strain at i}
Hudson Bay Company. '

“ Most of the traders,” he said, “employ Mr. K , but
- don’t. I know too much for that. How can a man do justi
to those who are in direct opposition to his regular employers
The fact is,” he said, “K hoodwinks our people, an
while he makes them believe that he is doing the best for thex
he is at the same time selling them to the Company. You c2
depend upon it the H. B. C. is rotten, root and branch, and
don’t know how good can come out of evil.”

All this was like as much gibberish to poor George, who b:
as yet no opportunity of knowing the difference between a frg
~ trader and the Hudson Bay Company; he however listend
good humoredly. N

“ Now, look here !” contmued the Doctor, “up in the No:
West, the Company people do their best to.ruin the trader,
they run him far and near, and often oblige him to pay dout
prices for his fars. Of course the Company can afford thi
but it goes hard with the trader. Then here is K—
gets all the furs, or most of them, to sell for the traders, 2
he just does as he likes with them. I warrant you a la
portion of them falls into the hands of the Honorable Ca
pany. K fills orders too, and es his customers
dearly for the whistle.”

The Doctor had a very excited mmerwhenheto -
upon any of his peculiar hobbies. ¢ You?_md better look ot
he went on to say to George. “You are going to 3 1
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buntry ; you'll find lots of fine people there, but a great many
scals to0o.”

“That is generally the way in most communities,” inter-
dkpted George. A

“0f course ! of course! but you find it exemplified better in
r small settlement than in almost any other part of the
orld. Why, sir, I've travelled a great deal, but nowhere did
ever find such a selfish, grinding, back-breaking corporation
we have up there in Red River ; but thank God we'll live to
e it played out yet. They've run me hard I know, and used
e hard as well. I shouldn’t wonder if they had hired men -
shoot me, but here I am and likely to be even with them

» s

George now began to find his patience wearing out, when the -
petor changed the subject, by asking him how he was going
, and what he intended to do when he reached Red River ?
“It is impossible to say at present,” answered George. I
ppose I will have to make an arrangement with some one re-

ning home, and when I reach my destination, why T'll tackle
ly honorable work that turns up.” ’

‘All right,” said the Doctor, “then you’ll come with me.
 alone and will be going back in a day or two.”

‘1 should prefer if possible,” remarked George, * to travel
company with the Merediths, who came up in the boat with

Tl wait for them,” volunteered.the Doctor. *So it is ail
anged.”

Il let you know this evening,” remonstrated George. But__~
Doctor was off in another fit, and now began on the subject
furs. Without heeding the unwillingness of George to
ceed, he almost dragged him up-stairs to his room, and
ning the- door, he pointed to a lot of furs that lay scattered
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on the floor, and which, even to Wade’s unpracticed eye, looked
a “hard lot.”

“There,” exclaimed the Doctor, ¢ you see I do my own busi
ness. I unpack my fine furs up here ; I bring my custome
along, and we fight out our own bargains all alone, much bettd
than parading my stock in K. ’s office.”

“ And how do you succeed #” asked George. .

“ Well, you see they are not apt to bite immediately ; for in
stance, they are finding fault with this lot, saying they :
poor and so forth ; but I'll fetch them to-morrow. Now |
us go down and take a drink p

When they descended to the bar-room once more, tha
friends had disappeared ; and George, who remembered }
appointment with Mr. Meredith, hastily excused himself fro
joining the Doctor in his “ refreshment,” and hurried away

. the Hudson Bay Company s Office.

Dr. Flyaway consoled himself with two d.nnks, mstead

one.
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_CHAPTER IL

‘2 EORGE WADE, on reaching Mr. K——'s office,

> found Mr. Meredith there with his two sons, as he

" had expected, and soon after they all sallied out in

D search of horses, waggons, and other requisites for

their trip over the plains.

~ They found Mr. K—— a valuable assistant in

ocuring what they wanted ; and through his forethought

hd experience in such matters, they were mdlrc'ed to lay in a

pply of several articles which _they found the necessity of

e they reached the end of their journey. _In this way the
plance of the afternoon was profitably spent. '

Before parting with Mr. K——, George Wade mentioned

him the offer of Dr. Flyaway, and that gentleman’s mllmg

s to become one of the Meredith party.

Mr 'K~ thought it should be accepted, as it was the only

ance of the kind that would be likely to oecur ; “But,” he

id, “ you vmust make up your mind to be regu]a.rly bored

h a description of his experiences and complaints, and will

st likely have to do his work as well as your own on the

y up; for he is not particularly considerate in that line.” - -

“I don’t object seriously to” the latter,” replied George,

iling, “bnblmnstoonfessthefomermhudtobeu how-
I’lHake yonr aduoe, and close with the Doctor.”
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They now shook hands with Mr. K——, thanking him 1
. the same time for his kindness, and. returned to the hotel, whe
they found Mrs. Meredith and Grace in the parlor awaitiny
their coming.

Mrs. Meredith, when they arrived, was deep in convers
tion with a lady almost her exact counterpart in appearance
and strange to say, the subject of their confab was the fauls
and shortcomings of their respective families. Each from he
own story, had a weighty burden of anxiety to bear. Grac
in the meantime, had been doing her best to entertain th
husband of the lady above mentioned, a short stumpy i
‘dividual, with a decided nasal twang in his speech, and wes
ing a pair of large blue spectacles.

Mrs. Meredith was in the height of enjoyment, while Gra
hailed the return of her father and the rest of the party wi
the greatest satisfaction, as an escape from jer unpleasa
position.

Jack and Tom immediately beseiged her with a jumb
up recital of their afternoon’s proceedings ; a description
their horses, waggons, and their other purchases, among whih:
Jack declared there was a night-cap for her to use when ¢

mosritcc: were bad. ‘

« And,” said Tom, “ George Wade has agreed to drive ygiibes
waggon all the way to Red River, while I'm to ride with
Doctor. Eh, George ?”

“ First I've heard of it.”

“T'll leave it to father,” said Tom winking.

“T've no objections, if George has'nt,” quietly
Grace.

, Tom who had taken a particular dislike to Dr. Flyaway,
~ had only uttered the speech to quiz his sister, now began
think he had been a little hasty
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«Then,” said Mr. Meredith, “if George is agreeable, it is a

”

galn.
“Say it's all right,” whispered Jack to Wade.
#7111 only be too glad of the change,” said George laughing.
“I've no doubt of it,” muttered Tom, feeling that he had
bled his own fate.
No cne enjoyed Tom's discomfiture more.than Grace, who
sed him to her heart’s content,—making up for it, however,
least in Tom’s estimation) by taking his arm to the tea-
ble, for both her brothers were not only fond, but proud of
pir sister, and vied with each other for a place in her favor.
After tea, a visit to the Opera.House was proposed,”and
onded stoutly by both Jack and Tom ; but Mrs. Meredith
ld not be persuaded to leave her new friend, nor forego the
hsure of relating once more to a ready listener the trials she
pmed  herself %o subject to. Grace therefore also declined
oo, and as George Wade declared himself no admirer of the
ma, he too resolved on staying behind. Mr. Meredith and
two boys thereupon set out, and while they are enjoying
ir treat at the theatre, and Mrs. Meredith, oblivious to every-
g else, is reciting her wrongs, we will pay our attention to
ce and George Wade.
MPeated on a sofa, in the anticipated enjoyment of an un-
urbed fefe-d-tete, George said: “It seems strange to find
elf addressing you as Grace on such a short acquaintance,
yet I feel as if I had known your whole family for years.”
I certainly prefer my Christian name to stiff Miss Mere-
especislly from those I like.”
Then I may infer that you don't dislike me after all.”
I do not know what you mean by * dfter all,’ for I am not
» that I ever chowed any particular dislike towards you,”
Not. dislike,” said George, “but I have fancied that you

SRS EXE LT
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might have deemed me rather forward, and perhaps it waj
imagination, but I did think your manner at times eving
little displeasure.”

“It was all fancy,” replied Grace, “I can assure you.
was through out-spoken Tom that you first came to call
Grace. Had it been disagreeable to-me then in the lea
would have discountenanced it from the beginning.”

“] am glad to hear this,” said George, “for I now cat
more at my ease when calling you by your Christian naine
I did before. And I should be sorry to have given you re
for displeasure towards me. I have learned somehow to
on you all as old friends, and you yourself more in the lig
a sister than a friend.” - )

“T have almost enough of brothers in Jack and Tom,” i
rupted Grace smiling, ¢ but perhaps I could manage anof

“Since I can remember,” continued Geogge, ‘I hav
neither mother nor sister to confide in and love, and I
assure you, either is a great want in a-young man’s life.
and many a time have I longed for the gentle words of
ness that only a mother or sister knows how to besto

have certainly been blessed with a kind and indulgent i ‘

but all his kindness could not fill the blank in my het
left home to go to sea when I was very young, and oﬂ% o
I've been on the yard, or keeping watch upon deck.
"awake in my bunk, I have thought and thought,
pleasure of a mother's tenderness; and many a te
dropped over her miniature, which I carry next tc

I used to chide myself for being effeminate, bl‘

help it. My mother’s sweet face is always before 1.

Grace, that a sailor, from the very hardships anc,, A loneli
endures, is more of a child in feelings than '="'
don’t suppose there’s any disgrace in it however g
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I should think not,” said Grace. «I respect a man all the
e for being gentle in feeling as long as his acts are maitly ;
now George, we are all going to a strange country, a.monést
hnge people, and I hope you will regard us in the light of
e friends to you, for I know that from what father has said,
t you'll always find a ready welcome at our door.”
‘I am sure I feel grateful for your kindness,” answered
orge ; “and if half of what Dr. Flyaway has told me be
ect, we'll not find many true friends up there. But I am
lined to believe that we are amongst a frank open-hearted
pple.  The traders I have met with here, with the exception
Dr. Flyaway, seem to be a Jjolly set of fellows.”
“Perhaps too jolly,” said Grace laughing.
“Well,” replied George, “I’ve always heard of the Nor-
esters as partial to their creature comforts, but that’s not
ich of a fault as long as they don’t ‘splice the main brace’ too
n'”
They continued chatting the time pleasantly away, finding
uch to speak about in the prospects before them, and the long
ening was far spent before they were aware of it. They
kre at last reminded of the late hour by the two boys burst-
»": upon them, exclaiming “ Hilloh ! there you are.”
Jpnd where’s your father, you good-for-nothings,” cried Mrs. .
JFdith, suddenly interrupted in her fete-&-fete,
Oh! su_ch a time,” shouted both Jack and Tom. .
TR tell you, Gracie,” said Tom, “ we’ve had the greatest old
B

§'Did'nt you hear me, boys,” again cried Mrs, Meredith,
Jpere’s your father 47
J“He's all right, mother,” replied Jack.
J“That's not an answer to what I asked you,” angrily re-
med his mother. - g
C
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« Well now,” said Tom, “ just let me tell you the whole story
and you'll see.” ]

“That's how I'm fixed,” whispered Mrs. Meredith to hef
friend.

« You know we went to the theatre,” continued Tom.

« Better have stayed at home,” muttered his mother. 4

“ And a man there they called Toodles was staggering abouj
—he was drunk, mother.” .

¢« The beast !”

« 8o he was—for he was always making fun “of his wife

. Well, Toodles had a white neck-cloth on which stuck up al
stiff on one side, and then he tried to knock it down, eyeing i
sideways, like you do me sometimes, Grace.”

«Go on Tom,” said his sister,  what about father ?”

¢« Well, old neck-cloth was making such awful faces at us
that the thin chap, Flyaway, who was abouty as drunk
Toodles, roared out,  Down with the rag.” Toodles seemed ts
get sober all of a minute, and Flyaway was chucked out ints
the street as quick as lightning. Then two or three of thg
fellows from Red River asked father to go with them to t
and keep Flyaway out of a scrape. Jimminy! you ought
have seen him kick when they were taking him out—eh ! Jack!

« You havent told us where your father is yet,” said M

- Meredith.

“Why he went off to look after Flyaway. Jack and |
stayed till the theatre was out, and father said he’d be home
as soon as us. I guess he'll be here soon.” .

George Wade now observed a shade of anxiety pass over the
features of Grace, and having some idea of the cause, he arose
to take his leave, saying at the same time that he thought :
walk before bed-time would do him good, -and that he might|
come across Flyaway, whom he wished to see.
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«You may see him, but I'll bet he won't be able to see you,”
id Tom.

Grace gave George a look of gratitude at parting, and he set
t fully determined to hunt up Mr. Meredith, and remain with
m until he should return to the hotel.

He had heard from Grace that her father had sold a good
operty in Canada to emigrate to Red River, and that the
eater portion of the proceeds of this sale he carried on his
rson. George knew that this was dangerous in one of Mr.
eredith’s temperament, for, although not given to excess, he -
ps fond of good company, and were he by any means to lose
e money he had about him in an unguarded moment, it
puld placé the whole family in a very awkward and trying
bsition. This, then, was the secret of Grace’s anxiety, and
eorge knowing it, departed at once upon his mission.

He had not walked far up Third Street when he met his
end of the morning, the trader to whom he liad been intro-
hced in Mr. K—'s office ; stopping him, he asked if he had
en Mr. Meredith ?

“Just left him,” was the reply. “You see where that
pht is (pointing to a house a short distance off) ; go in there
d you'll find the whole party. I'm tired and am going to
d ; good night.”

George proceeded as instructed, and when he had entered -
e restaurant, to which he had been directed, he heard loud
ices in an inner room, the loudest of which he recognized as
onging to Dr. Flyaway.

“Hic! Hic! fill your glasses, no heel-taps ; heres how !
nfusion to all mo-mo-nopolies.”

When George had knocked at the door twice, and finding
s summons still unheeded, he turned the handle, and on
tering found himself in rather riotous company. The in-




B itvas

28 “DOT IT DOWN;”

vincible Doc, who sat at the head of the table, around whid
were other eight persons, seemed in the very height of excits
ment, but fast approaching a state of happy obliviousnes
The others in the room, although full of merriment, and sho
ing evident signs of having spent a “ cheerful” evening, wefll”
not, however, so far “ gone” as Flyaway.

They had just drained their glasses when George entere

“and when they perceived him they gave him a hearty welcon

to join them.
« Hilloh ! who’s there ¥’ cried the Doctor. ¢ Why, its m

friend. Come along Mr.—Mr.—what’s your name? Yo"

yes! by the way, friend, what the d——1 is your name
(here Doc nearly choked over an enormous sneeze). Bi
what's the difference as long we're odd, eh! B
waiter ! wait—er! (on that functionary’s appearance), a tum
bler for my friend (hic), and a little (hic)—(hic), more water
no, I mean more whiskey—the real stuff, eh, B ! No
boys (hic), take care of the new chap.”

“ Say Doc, tell us how you sold your rats,” said one.

“ Rats be ,

“Q@ive us a speech on the Hudson Bay Company, thenfl*
cried another. : A

“ Gentle—men, you—jyou all (hic) know my sentl—-men

on—on (hic) that question (hic); but the;’]l never—ever
ever kill old Flyaway (hic).”

¢« Hurrah,” shouted two or three ; “ go it, Doc.”

In this way they joked the poor man, until, at last oves
come by the powerful hand of John Barleycorn, he lay bad
on his seat and fell fast asleep with his eyes shut, but moutjli
wide open.  One of the traders present, more mischievous tha
the ‘rest, now proceeded with a burnt cork to write-H. B. {
on the forehead of the sleeping man, and otherwise adorn ki
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ountenance, until his most intimate friend could not have re-
ognized him.
But as the finishing touches were being put to the Doctor’s
patures, amidst the laughter of those present, they were
Beartled by the cry of “fire! fire!” ringing clear-and sharp on
Jike night air. :
Each one in the room (excepting Flyaway), thought of his
hluables, papers, etc., left behind him in the hotel, the loss
which would have been a serious matter with some of them.
4 Meredith thought at once of his family, and George re-,
pllected Grace. A general rush was made for the street ;
here, to their relief, they found that the glare of the distant
Fprfiagration was in the opposite direction from the “Mer-
hants’,”’
B Their conviviality was broken up, however, and a separa-
on for the night being agreed upon, the question arose :
What was to be done with Doc.?” That gentleman unex-
petedly settled the point on his own behalf, and in a manner
bt looked for. It appears, happening to awake from his
eep, he chanced to perceive, in a large mirror opposite to
m, the reflection of his own painted features.
The effect on him was as startling as had been the cry of
eon his companions ; and bewildered, no doubt, from the
fects of his late debauch, he started unsteadily-to his feet,
bd peered almost horror-stricken into the mirror ; then with
A°ud cry he bounded from the room, nearly rolling over his
,ends as he swept past them into the open air. “The devil !
g devil!” he yelled, as he tore from side to side up the
eet, without hat or cap, and his hair like bristles on end.
ose who had spent the evening with him were at first
pified by this sudden appearance of one whom, only a few
oments before, they had left sound asleep ; but quickly re-
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collecting his painted face, and the probable predicament i
might bring him into, they set off in pursuit of the terrifie
Doctor.

George Wade, however, drew Mr. Meredith’s arm withis
his own, and quietly said : “Let us go back to the ‘Merchants”
they’ll be anxious about us.”

“Of course,” said Mr. Meredith ; “we’ve been too long away.
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CHAPTER IIL

HE next morning, George found on enquiring that

_ Dr. Flyaway had left for St. Cloud by the early

train. It appears he had been overtaken the pre-

R vious evening by his friends in his mad career up
' 3 Third Street, and after a good deal of persuasion,
) induced to return to the hotel, where he had been

nmediately put to bed. George thinking this sudden depart.
re of the Doctor very strange, resolved upon asking at the
ffice whether he had left a letter or any word for him there.

The clerk on being interrogated, replied that Dr. Flyaway
eemed when leaving to be in a great flurry, but that he had
pft a note for the gentleman in room No. —.

“My name is Wade,” said George, “and you will see on
poking at the register that that is the number of my room—
he letter therefore is intended for me.”

“All right, sir ; here it is.”

George took the epistle, and opening it read as follows :—

“DEAR SIR,—I have not had the pleasure of your name, or
L ever heard it, I have forgotten it. I was so confoundedly
unk last night that I felt it high time to ‘vamoose,” so I
hall leave for St. Cloud this morning. T’ll wait a day for you
here, but if you don’t make your appearance at the end of that
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time, adieu till I see youin Red River. Who the d 1 black
ened my faee last night ¥ I hope it wasn’t you. I'm not a
customed to such familiarities from strangers. Don’t forget
bring a bottle of grog with you. I'm awful dry this morning
" “Yours truly,

«Rurus FLYAWAY.”

George could not helo smiling when he read this characta
istic document. Then, going in scarch of Mr. Meredith, h
acquainted that gentleman with the information he had j
received, e

“We all leave in the morning for St. Cloud,” said Mr. Me
dith, “so that you'll be in time ;. but if you want to secure you
man, why not go up by this afternoon’s train #”

“No!” said George, “I'll remain and help you to get th
horses, waggons and other traps down to the depot. I suppo
the doctor will be a man of his word.” :

“ Doubtful,” said one of the traders, who was standing b
“ He's inclined to be tricky, and T'll wager if you wené to
Cloud this afternoon you would find that he had left you ; b
you need not worry yourself; some of us will see you through

“I'm much obliged,” said George as they separated.

During the morning Mrs. Meredith and Grace went o
shopping, to purchase a few articles which they thought wo
be of use in the country they were going to, a8 well as to p
vide some comforts that had been overlooked when leavin
Canada.

Mr. Meredith, the two boys and George, in the meantim
went to work with a will and soon saw their horses, waggo
and baggage safely on board the cars, ready for the next mo
ing ; and when finished with their labor, they strolled a
the extensive freight sheds on the levee.
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Boats were coming in and others leaving—some blowing off
.sm or whistling, and loud above the din arose the hoarse
houts of men. Altogether a scene of bustle and activity pre-
ented itself to their wondering eyes.

Piled up here and there in the sheds were large quantities of
uffalo robes, packed and ready for shipment to the east.
everal of the free traders were moving about superintending
he dispatch of their goods to St. Cloud, or looking after their
irs, which were being landed from the cars. A great deal of
hat they saw was novel to them ; even George Wade acknow-
pdged that some of the sights were quite new to him an ex-

erienced traveller. Mr. K met them in their perambula-
ons, and laughed heartily when George told lnm of Flyaway’s

t move.

“His leaving you behind,” he remarked, “depends on how.
he spirit moves the man ; if he takes it into his head, he will
ost assuredly consult his own feelings without respecting any

omises made beforehand to you. The fact is, the Doctor has -

ade a fool of himself in selling his furs, and the others have
en chaffing him about it, so that to escape them, I should’nt
onder if he did leave you in the lurch. But I've no doubt
pu'll be able to make some other arrangement when you reach
Cloud, although you may have some dlﬂicu}ty in doing so.™

“If it comes to the worst, I can buy a horse and light-wag-
pn,” said George.

They now adjourned to" the hotel and after dmner the

erediths and Gieorge hired a couple of conveyances and drove

Minneapolis, passing on the way a half-breed camp, beihg
portion of the last train of Red River carts that visited St.
pul, St. Cloud having been their destination since then.

Mrs, Meredith grumbled a good deal at what she termed the

travagance of driving about in fine carriages, when the
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money could have been better spent; but on the whole s
enjoyed the jaunt very much.

The Falls of St. Anthony were first visited, and the nume
ous saw and grist mills lining the banks on each side of ti
river impressed them with the go-aheadism of the America
people. Before returning to St. Paul, a pleasant hour w
spent at the Minnehaha Falls ; and with the exception of Mn
Meredith, all were delighted with the-beauty of the spot.

“ After hearing the roar of St. Anthony,” said Grace, *ho
soothing, if I may use the term, is the sound of Minunehaha
laughing water! How impressive and appropriate is the nam
I am sure Minnehaha is worthy of its place in Hiawatha.”

<3¢ is, indeed,” said George. It is the most romantic litt
spot I think I have ever had the pleasure of visiting.” :

“Let us explore a little further,” suggested Grace, “ and ¥
may find fresh beauties.”

“I'm at your command,” replied George.

“I'm not astonished at the water laughing at you,’ " said
Meredith, «the wa.y you talk ; but if you think I'm gomg *
break my neck down that bank for such foolery, you're n

- taken. I'm going to sit under that tree, and when you con
back you'll find me there.” So saying the good lady left the

Mr. Meredith had stretched himself at full length on
grass in a shady nook with his ha.ndkerchlef over his face, 2
was enjoying a nap.

Jack and Tom could be heard in the distance, shoutmg al
scrambling over broken branches and fallen leaves, up an
down the banks of the stream. ~ George and Grace being the
fore left to themselves, set out on their tour of exploration.

Descending a narrow path, they reached the edge of
stream and passed quickly over the dilapidated bridge in fre
of the Fall, getting a partial ducking from the spray a8 th
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ossed ; then following the winding course of the brook (for
is little more) they enjoyed their ramble to their heart’s con-
nt ; but it must be said their own uninterrupted society was
e greatest charm to them.
“(George, you're a good fellow,” remarked Grace, ¢ for your
oughtfulness last night about my father.”
“Why, I did nothing out of the common,” replied George.
know from experience what landing in a strange port is,
d T took it into my head that Mr. Meredith might get foul
some craft that. would do him damage.: "P¥re’s sharks on
nd much worse than those in the sea. It was a bit of conceit
) my part, too, in fancying that I could detect a rogue better
an your father, but you see I've been bit (as they call it)
pfore now.”
“ The principal fear I felt when the beys told me father
d left them at the theatre, was that he might be robbed, and- .
he had been, I do not know what we should have done. I
ve asked him so often to leave the money behind him when
goes out, but he says it is safer with him. Tl not be sorry
hen Wwe're once more fairly on our way to Red River.”
“Neither will I,” said George, *“ and by the way, Master -
pm is likely to escape his expected torture on the trip,—for I
y look forward, from all I can learn, to find Dr. Flyaway
pne when we reach St. Cloud.”
“ Tom will be sorry,” said Grace, laughing. )
“You do not suppose, however,” remarked George, that I
eant to carry out the plan of changing places with Tom. I
arely acquiescéd at the time to tease him.”  * ’
“Very flattering to me,” returned Grace, feigningdispleasure.
“ Perhaps,” replied George, “you will find fault ‘with me be-
S we reach Red River for tasking you too miuch with my

»
LeVY.
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“We are playing at cross purposes,” said Grace, ““and hs
better change the subjectr—besides, it is time to return ;—w
have a long drive before us.”

“Just a little while,” said George, his voice somewh
tremulous as he spoke—* I may not have another opportum
like the present for some time, and—

Splash came something into the stream at their feet, sprin}
ling them with a shower of water,—then followed a couple
shouts from the opposite bank.

“ Spoons !” cried Tom, thrusting his head out of the thickefl

George bit his lip, and tried hard to laugh, while Grae
blushing deeply, vowed all sorts of vengeance on Tom for hi
impertinence.

“Perhaps,” bawled out Jack over Tom’s shoulder, “you we
out looking for us.”

« It’s as well for both of you,” replied Grace, “ there’s 1
bridge.here, so that I could get near you ; you've wet me fro
head to foot.”

“ We'll swim over to you, if it will do you any good,” cria
Tom, ¢ but good-bye, sis !—we're off— and only called ‘out
invite you both to some strawberries and cream up at th
house ; don’t hurry, we'll wait ; and the two boys scamperdl
off laughing heartily at what to them seemed a good-joke, b
which, as will be seen, hereafter proved an important turn #°
the affairs of the two would-be lovers. The opportunity lo
was not regained for some time, causing as will be shown,
good deal of misunderstanding between the lovers. George s
Grace rejoined their friends at the refreshment saloon attachell”
to the Falls, where they found Jack and Tom looking as d
mure a8 two quakers.

« Come along truants,” said Mr. Merechth, “there we havell"
treat (pointing to a large dish of strawberries before. him) ¢
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Tom’s expense, and which my good wife declares is far better
han all the Falls in existence.”

“Indeed that's just so,” cried Mrs. Meredith. “1 would
ke to know what good that drop of water tumbling over a
ock is to do us looking at it—it’s nothing but a humbug to
py mind to take people in. I'd make a better show emptying
My wash tub, and a heap more froth.

B “And a heap more noise, t0o,” whispered Tom to Jack.
Grace and George sat down, and all enjoyed the refreshment

Jceedingly.  Mrs. Meredith especially seemed in her element,
. Jipd had her saucer refilled:so often with' the tempting fruit,
Jbat Tom at last began to cdunt his loose change to aacertam
hether he would have enough to foot the bill.

The afterncon was well nigh spent when they re-entered
beir carriages and drove back to St. Paul. '

B On reaching the ¢ Merchant’s,” and after they had taken tea,
was proposed by Tom, and seconded by Jack, that they should
| attend the circus, which had arrived in the city during the
y, and was to perform that evening.
J Mrs. Meredith seemed horrified at first at the idea, and asked
em if they'd not had enough foolery for one day. But onm
Jporge pressing her to go, the good lady at last consented to:
Rompany them to what she styled as Vanity Fair, adding that -
e did not kirew where all this sort of carrying on was to end.
d she foreseen what afterwards happened on this eventful
pning, there is little doubt but that she would have insisted
on remaining behind. '
As they were leaving the hotel, they observed indications of
spproaching storm, which eaused them to hesitate about pro-
'g further ; but at last the reasoning of Jack and Tom
iled, and they decided upon running the risk of a pro-
drenchmg than disappoint the .two boys.

<
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. A peal of thunder in the distance, rumbling in its grandeuw,
startled Mrs. Meredith so much just as they were entering thy
circus tent that she expressed a wish to return to the hotel.

“What's the use of going back, mother?” said Tom, “you'n
sure to get wet if you do.”

“And if you stay till we all see the fun,” added Jack, “If
take you to the hotel in a cab.”

“ T think we have had cabbing enough for one day,” answe
ed the old lady; “ but I suppose I'll have to wait till its ove]
for I'm sure none of you will go home with me now.”

“ If'you really wish,” George commenced to say.

“ Don’t trouble yourself, Mr. Wade. You'd only be doin
something against your will,” interrupted Mrs. Meredith. “Bug
I don't see what we're standing here for talking, when eve
body else are getting seats.”

“That serves you right,” whispered Tom to George, “f
being so ready to offer.”

“ You'd better stick to Grace,” added Jack, and both
boys laughed at Wade’s discomfiture.

They then entered the pavilion just as the rain deseendedi
torrents.

¢ There, now, mother,” said Tom “ ain’t you glad you to
my advice.”

¢ Your advice,” quoth Mrs. Meredith, “ if I had taken nilid
own way I'd not be here now. Oh ! dear where’s . this all gl
ing to end.” )

Bang, came the crash of the band, introducing as it were
performers, who now filled the inside of the ring, and cpen
the evening’s entertainment by the usual evolutions on hos

" back.

Mrs. Meredith was fan-ly silenced at last, for if she 5
any further complaints they were unheard.
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Meantime the storm raged more and more furiously with-
t, and loud above the noise of the band came peal after peal
thunder. The canvas became violently agitated, and the
in began to find its way through upon both performers and
dience. As if in defiance of the tempest, the clowns did
eir utmost to hold the attention of the'people ; the gymnasts
ecuted wonderful feats ; the riders, apparently reckless of all
nger, performed astonishing exploits, and the band exerted
pmselves to the very best of their ability ; but all to no pur-
e ; a general feeling of uneasiness pervaded the assemblage.
Our friends now began to regret that they had ventured out
the face of the storm ; but there seemed to them no chance
i escape as they were hemmed in on every side by people
pally anxious with themselves to leave the tent.
At this moment a sudden and more powerful gust of wind
inguished the lights. The ropes which served to support
tent began to give way. Women and children screamed
heir fear. Men began to battle for a passage through the
wd to escape. Self-preservation overruled better feelings,
the stronger prevailed, and in many cases refused to as-
the weaker. A dreadful catastrophe seemed imminent.
t last one side gave way, dragging with it the seats, and
ipitating men, women and children on the ground. A des-
te struggle for life ensued, in which the blustering bully
ered in an agony of fright, while many a poor weak woman
ht him a lesson of heroism. Children were trampled under
and altogether there was every appearance that many

g this time our friends the Merediths and George were
battling their way from under the canvas, but in the
b they became separated, which resulted in a manner
leads to the introduction of a very important actor in our
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Tt appears that Mrs. Meredith, when the seats gave w
was landed a few feet apart from where her husband was, g
in the darkness and tumult she was unable to regain his si
In a manner quite characteristic of her, she began to scree
kick and scratch everybody and everything she came in cont
with, until finally she felt a stout arm round her waist, and
hand placed over her mouth. In this way she found hen
slowly but surely dragged along by some unseen person, and
spite of her struggles she at last was extricated from her d
gerous position, and placed in safety in the open air, mi
bonnet and shawl, and her dress torn almost to ribbons.

“There you are, Madam,” said a gentleman at her elb
“You've had a narrow escape.”

“Yes! here I am,” she answered, ¢ but where’s my husb
and children? Oh! dear, what a fool I have been to li
those boys. 'Was it you that took me out ?”

Tt was,” replied the gentleman. “1I hope you're not huf

“T can’t say that I am ; but my bonnet and shawl are g
and sakes alive! how my dress is torn.”

“Where do you live}” asked her preserver.

“Live!” she exclaimed. ¢“I'd just like to know that
gelf. If it was'nt a sin, I'd wish I was dead. What
become of me now. I suppose my husband and children
smothered by this time.”

“If you'll remain here a few minutes,” said the gentl
beside her, “T'll go and see what I can do to help some o
others out.”

“ Of course I'll stay here. And if you hear any one as
for a stray woman, tell them I'm here.” '

The gentleman who had thus been of such good zervi
Mrs. Meredith, now proceeded back to the tent, and exs
himself to assist the people from under its folds.
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In the meantime we will endeavour to describe him, as
will play an important part in some of the scenes of our
jle.
In the first place, he hailed from Red River, was tall and of
ery commanding appearance, and he impressed confidence at
st sight, while his manner was so suave and polite that he
ally attracted people towards him. His features were good
of a dark complexion, and a plentitude of brown, curly hair.
is eyes, however, betrayed two features in his character, which
on showed themselves on an intimate acquaintance with him.
¥ a shade between blue and gray, they had a most determined
bit of turning another way when you looked into them,
hile the next moment you would be very apt to find them set
edly uf)on you. The characteristics this habit betrayed were,
sincerity and treachery, both of which were attributes of this
markable man. Endowed with the faculty of making friends,
b used his power for his own personal ends, without the slight-
solicitude whether by so doing he injured those who treated
m with friendship—a boon that most men love to cultivate
d deserve. ~Almost all those who became intimate or friendly
th Mr. Cool, complained of having been taken in, some way
another, and it was this indiscriminate mode of using or
using his friends that eventually made him an object of dis-
¢ and fear in Red River Settlement. On first acquaintance,
wever, his manner appeared so open, frank, and even kind,
bt he succeeded in obtaining many victims to his unfortunate
bit of ¢making money out of his friends.” :

His timely reacue of Mrs. Meredith gave him an opportunity
& further and more intimate aequaintance with the family,
hance which he did not allow to Ppass, a8 soon a¥ he learned

they were bound for Red: River. ‘

On leaving Mrs. Meredith, Mr. Cool proceeded at once to

D
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assist, as far as he was able, in the rescue of the unfortunat,
who were struggling beneath the canvas of the overturned tex
and in doing so, he came across Mr. Meredith, who appeared
be hunting very anxiously about for some missing one.

Mr. Cool ventured a remark in his hearing, with regard
the rescued lady, upon which the old gentleman addressed hix
and asked where she could be found.

The two gentlemen then proceeded to the spot where Mn
Meredith stood, and soon afterwards they were joined by th
two boys, as well as Grace and George, all having escaped wil
out injury. It appears that George, as soon as the tent begs
to give way, watched closely over Grace, and when the fin
crash came he bore her away in his arms, cutting his passag
through the canvas with his pocket knife. The two bo
managed to stick together, and also succeeded in getting outd
the tumult without injury.

All more or less had suffered in the way of torn clothes ;
Mr. Cool and Mr. Meredith were the only persons beIongmg
the. party who had covering for their heads.

It still continued to pour in torrents, so that as soon a.s'
was ascértained that all the people were rescued from under th
fallen tent, the party, accompanied by Mr. Cool, returned tot
hotel, worn out, and sadder if not wiser people than when the
left it about an hour and a half previous.

The accident to the circus happily resulted only im a fe
bruiges to some of the audience, and fortunately no lives we
lost.

‘When they regained the ¢ Merchants',” Mrs. Meredith,
longer to control herself, at last burst forth—

< There, you good-for-nothings! didn't I tell you it
nothing but a Vanity Fair : see how its ended—in & slough
despond. I knew pride would have a fall; here we'sb bé

o
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iving about like grand folks all ‘day, and look at me now ;
pok at my dress—cost fifteen dollars when it was new, and
ow its not worth as many cents—and thére’s my shawl and
ponnet, gone. I tell you that country we're going to will have
0 be a fine place to make money to pay up for all this foolery.

it hadn’t been for this gentleman here, I'd have been gone
00, although I suppose not one of you would have been sorry,
but never mind.”

« We'd had better go to our room, mother, and change our

lothes,” said Srace, “ you may catch cold.”
“« I'm going to bod;>-answered her mother; “ that I am—

oull not get me downstairs again.”

George and the two boys had gone to their rooms as soon as
hey had reached the hotel, and when Mrs. Meredith and Grace
bad retired, Mr. Cool and Mr. Meredith repaired to the bar
oom, to obtain something, as they said, to keep the cold out.

% We are very much indebted to you for your timely ]ielp to
ny wife,” said Mr. Meredith to Mr. Cool. )
“1t was by chance,” answered the latter, ‘ that I happened’

0 be of service to your good lady ; but I have overheard that
jou are going to Red River, and this meeting in its ' peculiar
haracter may be the means of a closer intimacy between us.

“ It will give me great pleasure I am sure,” said Mr. Mere-
flith ; and on being requested by Mr. Cool, he then gave him
his name and voluntarily offered him some information as to
his intentions when he reached Red River. .

Mr. Cool, on the other hand, stated that he had only just ar-
ived that day in St. Paul from the North-West, but intended
hurry through his business as quickly as possible, and would
brobably overtake him (Mr. Meredith) on the road ; and at
he same time he advised the old gentleman to take no steps
owards settling down in Red River until he (Mr. Cool) joined .
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him there, as he knew of a fine opening for a man with means
which he would be happy to secure for Mr. Meredith.

The latter promised to do nothing until Mr. Cool should join
him in Red River, and after some further conversation, the twy
separated for the night —Mr. Meredith fully impressed with
the idea that he had met the finest man from Red River, and
congratulating himself on his good fortune in having secured
the acquaintance of such an open, frark and disinterested

_person. -

Mr. Cool, however, had far different feelings. His were, that
he had met a man with some means apparently, whom he would
endeavour to fleece in as polite and affable a manner as possible
How far he succeeded in his designs will be seen hereafter. One
person, however, fortunately for Mr. Meredith, had that nigh
divined the true character of Mr. Cool.
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CHAPTER 1V.

< HE next morning, our friends started for St. Clond,
W by the early train, in company with a few of the
Red River traders, who having finished their busi-
ness in St. Paul, were bound for home, not to return

" till the following summer.
After seeing the ladies comfortably seated, George
nd Mr. Meredith repaired to the second-class car to enjoy a
moke, where they found a number of German immigrants on
fheir way to settle in the northern part of Minnesota. Those
hrifty people seemed to be all well provided with the neces-
pries, and many comforts, for starting in their new life. Quiet
nd orderly, they are by far the best class of settlers whom
Pncle Sam receives under his protection. Nothing apparently
ould disturb their good nature, although they were often
eated in a very rough manmer by the men in charge of the
ain and of way stations. It was strange to observe how well,
h their simplicity, they managed to deal with the customs of
e country, new and foreign as they must have been to them.
fanny incident occurred while our two friends were smoking,
hich, although grotesque in the extreme, nearly resulted in
al consequences. The news-boy in passing along with a
azket of “ pop,” offered a bottle of the beverage free of charge
b one of the German immigrants, on condition that he would
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agree to pull the cork out with his teeth. The poor man,
thirsty from the heat, gladly assented, not being aware of the
effervescing power of the liquid offered him. The mischievous
boy on quietly removing the wire from the neck of the bottle,
pressed his thumb in its stead upon the cork, and presented i
to the gaping mouth of the unsuspecting German. A repor
followed, and then the astonished, and in fact terrified, victin
of the trick sprang to his feet, spluttering and gasping as if i
an agony of torture. Loud roars of laughter sounded through
out the car, which instantly, however, turned to expressions o
dismay, when it was found that the man was actually choking
the cork having lodged in his throat.

George Wade, with great presence of mind, at once struci
the unfortunate immigrant a terrific blow on the back, whic
was the means of making the cork pop out of his mouth &
quickly as it had popped in. The uproar caused by this sin
gular affair had “hardly subsided, when the train ran into
herd of cattle which had strayed upon the track, killing fou
animals and wounding three others. They hardly stopped
see the damage done, but the eilgineer whistling “ off breakd
they proceeded on as if nothing had happened.

“It’s a wonder,” said Mr. Meredith, “that the railway com
pany do not build fences on each side of the track, for if the
commit this havoc often, it must turn out an expensive itemi
the running of the road.”

¢ Our American neighbours,” said George, “ seem to look o
such things as trifles ; while in Canada, I am told, they a
considered in a much more serious light than sometimes thq
deserve ; for instance, this accident would no doubt be repo
far and near in the Canadian newspapers, while probably
will not hear anything more about it in this case.” - o

They now stopped a few minutes at one of the way statios
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vhere Master Tom, having alighted to see a little of the coun-
iy, nearly got left behind.. ) T

The whistle had sounded, and the train began to move, and
ill Tom remained stationary, quietly listening to a discussion °
etween a long, lean and lanky clergyman and an elderly lady.
he minister was laying down the'law in a most emphatic
nanner, when Tom, who was near him, suddenly perceived the
ain in motion, and recollecting that he was a passenger
hereby, made a dart forward, upsetting the preacher into a
prge basket of eggs that stood directly behind him. No pen
an portray the scene that ensued, but in the midst of the
proar Tom managed to catch the railing of the car and was
agged on board by Jack. o
When the two boys looked back, they saw the station agent,
yith a most woe-begone countenance, assisting the clergyman
om his plight. The contents of the broken eggs could be
een dripping down from the once black but now_yellow
fothes on 'the poor man’s back. The elderly lady, who had o
een in conversation with the unfortunate victim, was holdiag —--
p her hands in unspeakable amazement, while-the Iast seen of
he-station agent he was shaking his fist energetically in the
irection of the train, no doubt calculating 'in his own mind
ow much‘e»g'gs would be worth by the basketful. Nothing
se worthy of notice occurred until they reached St. Cloud.

As they were entering the station they observed a number
f peculiarly dressed men standing in groups_upon the plat-
prm, many of whom seemed to view the approaching train
ith wondering eyes. These, as they found out, were half-
reeds from Red River, engaged in freighting goods for the

*traders and Hudson Bay Company. All of them had
shes round their waists, some of which were of the brightest
ues. A few, spotted leggings highly ornamented with bead .
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work. One or two wore long blue coats, with bright button
while others were in their shirt skeeves ; and the most of then
had moccasins on their feet. As a general thing, they shew
great strength and activity of body ; their features were chief)
dark, but regular—mild and pleasant in their appearance.

a rule, they were what would be considered handsome, although
many of them gave indisputable signs of Indian origin. Thi
latter does not apply in all cases to the half- breed (as migh
be supposed), especially in the case of those claiming Scottid
descent, as in these the Celtic characteristics seem -to pi
dominate. ‘

'The French appear to resemble the Indian more than eithe
the English or Scotch settlers, although in many cases it i
difficult to distinguish their nationality until you “enter int
conversation with them, when you at once detect the diffe
ence, the Highland accent bemg particularly noticeable.

When George and the Merediths descended from the trai
they observed the freetraders who had accompanied then
from St. Paul, in the midst of their freighters lustily shakinge
hands with each one of them in turn—passing jokes, asking
questions and making promises to load up their carts imme
diately, and so forth. Near the station, on the commo
adjoining it, could be seen the camps around which were pla
the carts, and here and there were bands of. cattle—-—o
and horses—grazing in the enjoyment of a rest after the
fatiguing trip.

The Merediths and George drove over in the omnibus &
St. Cloud, and had to go quite a distance round to reach th
ferry which crosses the Mississippi above the town. .

After dinner, while Grace and Mrs. Meredith, accompani
by the two boys, sallied out for-a stroll, Georg& md
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feredith returned across the river to the station to look a.fter'

fhe horses, waggons and baggage.

When they reached the depot, they saw a scene of bustle
nd activity; a number of the Red River carts were being
paded up, preparatory to starting for home. These carts are
orthy of notice from their peculiar construction. No iron
ork is to be seen about them, and instead of nails and bolts,
rips of Buffalo hide are used for fastening them together.
he two wheels are large and clumsily made, with no tires
pon them. Although the work upon them is very rough,
nd one would imagine likely to. get out of order, yet they
and the hard usage they are necessarily subject to without
peaking down or giving much trouble to those in charge of
hem on a trip. They will generally last for a couple or three
ears, and will carry from 800 to 1,200 lbs. weight, the former
nount being the general standard. As grease is mot con-
dered requisite for the axles, they send forth a very unplea-
nt creaking noise when the. cart is in moétion; and, on a calm
y, a train of these primitive conveyances can be heard a long
stance off as they move lazily along. The number of carts
a train varies from 10 to 100, and there is generally one man
charge of each three carts. The oxen are harnessed in the
me manner as horses, one to each cart, minus the bridle, and
would be well for farmers to take a lesson from this, as a

F llar is found to be far preferable to the yoke.

But to return to the loading process. A number of carts
ere backed up against the platform and two or three of the
pe-traders were busy selecting and superintending the placing
their packages upon them. Great care had to be taken in
iag this, so a8 Hiot to overload any one particular cart, or to
o to ongffreighter more unprofitable loads than his neigh
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bours. The half-breeds assisted each other in the loading, a
seemed to be altogether above any petty feeling of jealousy, q
a desire to be disobliging. All was good humor, and a g
deal of merrimefit was mixed up with their hard work.

‘When a cart was loaded, it was taken at once to the cam
there to be re-packed, corded, and properly covered, and wh
one freighter has completed his whole brigade in this wa
he generally looks about for another as a partner for the tr
and starts at once on his return home. The number of ca
from Red River to St. Cloud in a season varies from 1,500 4
2,000, and allowing one man to each three carts, there a
from five to six hundred half-breeds who visit the St
every summer. The Red River carts at one time went as f
as LaCrosse for supplies ; but as railways extended, the leng
of their trips decreased in proportion. St. Paul became the
destination, then St. Cloud, and so it will go on until the c
will be altogether superseded by the iron horse, and the peoj
of the North-West will receive their goods direct from ¢
seaboard by rail transportation.

While George and Mr. Meredith were engaged in ge
their horses, waggons, etc., taken from the cars, one or two
the half-breeds volunteered to help them, which was thad
fully accepted, and George remarked how willingly they p
their hands forward to assist perfect strangers. With the
thus unexpectedly obtained, our two friends soon had eves
thing in readiness to proceed once more across the Mississipy
but before doing s0, they resolved upon paying a visit among
the camps to gain a little insight into the manners of §

" people they were going to live amongst. One of the m
extensive traders in the settlement now offered .to accomp!
them, as he had to hunt up some of his men. This trader
one who is also destined to become familiar to our reads
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a medium height, he impressed one at first sight as being
s much of the gentleman, both in appearance and manners
quiet, polite, affable, and very considerate towards those he
me in contact with. Pleasant features, set off to advantage
a long beard, he had not the same ruddy, hardy appearance
nt characterized most of the other Red River men,—although
was not by any means behind them in endurance or
ivity. Full of fun, and even mischief, he’ was universally
loved by the half-breeds, and his patient, kind manner in
pling with them, led them to place the greatest confidence
his word and judgment. To his good qualities in these
pects he, to a great extent, owed his success as a trader, for
one in Red River was more generally liked or trusted in
siness matters than Mr. Bon.
As the trio were walking out in the direction of the camps,
jorge who had- been making diligent inquiries as to the
pereabouts of Flyaway (so far without success), turned to
. Bon and asked whether he knew what had hecome of the
petor ? :
“He left for Red River yesterday afternoon, soon after, he
ived from St. Paul,” was the reply ; “and some of his men
pin a fix about their loads. I don’t know what to make of
e Doctor.”
Mr. Meredith burst out laughing at this, and said,—* No
e else seems to be able to make him out either. He made
arrangement with my friend Mr. Wade to take him to
i River.”
“I am very sorry to hear this,” said Mr. Bon, “as I am
id there will be some difficulty in getting such another
nce. I would have been very happy to accommodate you,
. Wade, but I hiave already promised to take up a young
16IAR whgimibouf- joining the Hudson Bay Company’
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service. We will see, however, what. can be done when
return to the station.”

“If you could direct me,” said George, “where I could |
best able to look up a stout horse and light waggon, I thy
I will decide at once upon going up on my own hook, in
pany with Mr. Meredith and his family.”

*That can be easily managed,” said Mr. Bon. “It is re
too bad that Flyaway should have treated you in this way.”

“I was more than half prepared for it,” said George.

“I intend starting to-morrow, and,” suggested Mr.
“if it is agreeable, we can all go together.”

“T'd like nothing’ better,” replied Mr. Meredith. “We
strangers, and the road is strange to us, so that we will be o
too glad of such an arrangement.”

“Tll wager,” continued Mr. Bon, “we will overtake ]
Flyaway, and probably pass him before he reaches Red Rive

They had now arrived at the nearest camp, in which §
men were busy re-arranging the freight on their carts, cov
ing them up with dry cow-hides, and securing the loads
cording the packages well together. A small canvas tent s
in the centre of the camp, at the door of which lay a stout
built man at full length on-the grass, with his face towards
ground. As they approached he looked up, and Mr. B
addressed him,— °

“Well, André, making ready for a start ¢”

“Yes, sir ; Frangois and I are off early in the morning.”

“Any one else going 1” asked Mr. Bon.

« Baptiste may start with us,” replied the man ; “but if
goes on drinking as much as he's doing, he won't get off fa
month.” R )

“Try to bring him along with you,” said Mr. Bon. “Hs
a good man, and it's a pity to see hiwr thalt way.—Bon f

v
F oo
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dré, and a good trip to you. I'll let your old woman know
f're coming when I get home.”
1Al right—bon jour,” said the man, laughing.
“That is one of our best freighters,” continued Mr. Bon, to
prge and Mr. Meredith, as they walked away—¢careful,
est and steady—I never knew him to damage an article on
ip. But in fact there are few instances where we lose
ch by this mode of transporting our goods. The men are
hest, as a rule, and although they have every chance to make
y with things on a trip (for we never take a receipt from
m), we seldom if ever find a single article missing ; and if
re is any damage done, it generally turns out to have been
voidable. They can say what they like about these poor
pws, but T'll wager should almost any other class of men
placed in the same position, they would not prove so trust-
hy. Many of them are fond of liquor, yet we never find
casks tampeéred with, from the time they leave St. Cloud .
they reach Red River.” -
We did not expect,” said Mr. Meredith, “from the de-
ptions we heard of the half-breeds of Red River, in Canada,
nd them the people they are ; for instance, we had no idea
they were so intelligent as they seem to be. The truth
h a few words, we were led to look upon them as a slight.
oe better than the uncivilized Indians. This is a strange
unaccountable mistake, and how the impression has got
pad, I cannot imagine.” )
I think,” said Mr. Bon, “I can account for it in this way ;
v who have visited Red River Settlement have never
bn the pains to learn the true character of the people in it,
as it is natural for the half-breeds to be reserved before
ngers, this, no doubt, has given rise to the idea that they
Pwanting in intelligence ; but when you become properly
‘ ~
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acquainted with them, you find them quite the revers
quick to learn, and sharp at making bargains, especs
the French. They are, however, inclined to be suspici
of strangers, and are wary in dealing with them, but
those whom they know, they are confiding, and will
suspect until they once find themselves cheated. In this lat
they resemble the Indian character. The English half-bry
are more steady than the French, but not so much so as
Sootch, who are a plodding, saving, canny class of men,y
little, if any, of the Indian character about them. When
see a little of our school system in the settlemenxs, you
acknowledge, I have no doubt, that our Half-breed children
as apt at learning as those born and brought up in Canada

“I have no doubt of it,” replied Mr. Meredith,  from W
I have already seen.”

By this time they had reached another camp belonging
ohe of Mr. Bon’s freighters, who had only arrived the
previous. Already the wheels had been taken off from
or three of the carts, for the purpose of repairing them ;
axles were beingfitted on, and injured parts bound up with soff
ed strips of Buffalo-hide, which, whenhardened in the-sun, b
the parts together as if in a vice, and at the samie time prd
very durable. Harnesses, made of untanned leather, ¥
being mended, and a general overhauling was ﬁaking
preparatory to their return trip. Mr. Bon- addressed hi
one of the men at work—

“When wiil you be ready to load up; 1
to'be off to-morrow.”

“ This evening, sir, I suppose,” was the mp!y LESN
start from here foraoonple of days, myanmab

h”
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‘I don’t care when you start,” said Mr. Bon, “so long as I

h load you up, and be off myself.”

“T'll be ready after supper,” said Laboucan.

At the next camp the men were enjoying themselves, to
p from the sound of the fiddle, and loud voices and
iter going on.

j cotple of women were busy round the fire, cooking a late
ner for the men, who were playing cards in their tent, and

a small trunk sat a young fellow playing his fiddle and

.' time with his feet.

. Bon mow insisted upon having a dance with the
est of the two women, and laughingly taking her by the

d, led her out and glvmg the young fiddler a poke in the

p, said,

Now, Joe, give ug a good one.”
he men in the tent as soon as they heard what was going
scrambled out and welcomed Mr. Bon.

Pne of them led the other woman from the fire. The
mer was forgotten, and left to cook itself. The fiddler
od up in earnest, and then away they went at what Imght

d railroad speed.

Bon showed himself an adept at the “light fantastic,”
lns partner was not behind. The step was a spirited jig.
iar to Red River, and easily learned. When at last Mr.
hecame tired, his place was filled by one of the men

pling by;"who in time gave way for another, and so’ they

b on until at last the two women fairly gave in and cried -
uy.

Mr. Bon, you're always up to tricks,” said one of the men,
seemed to be the chief of the party. “Look! you've

jled our dinner.”
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“ That’s your own fault, Pierre ; for you should have e
it earlier in the day,” replied the trader.

Our three friends soon after left, while the freighters
down on the grass to their spoiled dinner, after hav
extracted a promise from Mr. Bon to give them somethy
stronger than water to drink in the evening, to make up
the injury to their meal.

Mr. Bon as soon as he had made arrangements with {
station agent regarding the loading of the,balance of his ca
accompanied George and Mr. Meredith in their waggons acm
to the town ; and afterwards went with George to purchas
horse and waggon for the trip. In their perambulations th
meet the young man who was to be Mr. Bon’s companion
Red River, to whom George was introduced ; and after tl
business was completed, all three walked back to the hot
where they found the Merediths preparing for the start ont
IOITOW.

Mr. Bon and his companion, whom we will know hereafy
as Mr. Barron, were introduced to the ladies and the two bo

Tom, on hearing of Dr. Flyaway’s desertion of the pa
vowed he would be revenged on him wherever he met him.

“You may have an opportunity before you reach R
River,” said Mr. Bon.

«Jf I do,” replied Tom, “he’ll suffer, that’s all.”

_While they were laughing at the boy’s vehemence, the §
bell rang, and all gladly obeyed its summons.

After tea, Mr. Bon invited Mr. Meredith, George.
Mr. Barron to call with him on an old friend, who then 1
the office of mayor in the town.

They accordingly set out in search of that functlonu'y
found him in his own private office, busily engaged. over
debits and credits of a_ large ledger. He welcomed the M

L L
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v, and when he learned that Mr. Barron hailed from
lasgow, Scotland, he paid special attention to him as a
other Scotchman. The mayor had lived in the United
tates for a number of years, but not long enough to forget
is native land, old Scotia, so dear to her sons wherever in
heir wanderings they may chance to live.
In honor of the-occasion, a bottle of old Scotch whisky, the
pal stuff, was produced ; and the mayor closing his ponderous
ook for that night, prepared himself to enjoy a plea.sant
vening.
“Well! old Bon,” he said, “it’s a pleasure to see your
puntenance at any time, but with all deference to you and
pur good looks, I must say I hope you will bring along a
gther Scotchman to see me every time you come. And now
potlemen, tak’ a wee drappie o the barley-bree, just to the
onor of old Scotland, and at the same time we’ll drink success
p Mr. Barron in his new life in the North-West.” :
All joined in the toast, and then came anecdotes, songs and
citations from Burns, in which Mr. Barron excelled. . The
syor was in raptures on hearing in true Scotch style the
vorite pieces—* Tam O’Shanter,” ¢ Death and Doctor Horn-
pok,” “The Cotter’s Saturday Night,” and others; and to
how his appreciation of the enjoyment afforded him,he drank
the honor of Bruce, Wallace, and all the other Scottish
8 he could remember, invariably winding up, however
ith Bu.ms. Thus the evening wore on, until at last John
urleycorn began to assert his authority- over the mayor and
Barron, and things with them became rather muddled.
ally, to wind up the evening, Mr. Bon proposed that
should repair to the hotel and have some supper. This

g agreed to, they sallied out into the street ahd meeting
] polioemthemyorstoppedhim.
-
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“Oh! that’s you Tom, is it? Well, Tom, I suppose y
observe I'm drunk ; but you must remember as mayor
St. Cloud I'm not drunk. These are my friends, and they
under (hic) my official protection. Good night, Tom ; and
you see any more drunken rascals take ’em up.”

‘When they were near the- hotel, the mayor remarked,
 Gentlemea, the humor of the hour moves me to propos
short stave of the old song, ‘We won't go home till morning
but in my eapacity (hic) as mayor of this town I would hs
to stop such a proceeding. Now, gentlemen, I believe if
know myself this is your house. All you can get to eat i
to-night I'll pay for. As for me, I'll place myself in chargi
the mayor of St. Cloud, and go home with him. My fries
farewell. Mr. Barron don’t harrow your feelings, I'll see
in the morning—good night—adieu (hic),” and with this §
worthy man suddenly left them, before they could even th
him for the hospitality they had enjoyed at his hands.

" Our friends found that the mayor had been perfectly safe
his offer to pay for all they could get to eat in the hotel, for
was with some diffieulty that they obtained an entrance ab
everybody in the house having retired to their beds.
repeated knockings, however, at the front door, they he
footsteps on the stairs within, and seon after the bolt
drawn and they were admitted.

- The landlord, a stout individual, had not taken time

_ - don his nether garments, but appeared before them eandle

band in the form of a good substantial ghost,

“Gentlemen,” he said, “ this will not do.”
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CHAPTER V.

» HE next morning our friends were roused out of
BNR their beds by Mr. Bon, so as to make an early start.
\3,‘7-. ' JX' Mr. Barron complained of a severe hea.c‘:lz':v:',hez the
"{Qr‘r: | result of his late jollification with the mayor; but
,i:‘& with this exception, the party were in the best of
WS spirits, assisted a good deal by there being every
bpearance of a fine day before them.

George Wade had procured his horse and light waggon, and
soon as breakfast was over, all hands assisted in loading up.
here were eatables and drinkables, tents and cooking utensils,
ks, and other baggage, besides a few bushels of oats for the

e of the horses on the journey. When all these were prop-
ly stowed away, they found that it was nearly eight o’clock
the morning. At this stage, who should come along but the
syor, looking as bright as if nothing had been the matter
th him the night before. He immediately apologized for his
rupt departure ; sympathized with Mr. Barron in looking so
; and then whispered to -Mr. Bon to call at his office on
tr way out of town, as he had something there for him, which,
it turned out afterwards, was nothing more nor less than a
htlo of the ‘“barley:-bree,” to usé on the trip. When every-
gwas arranged, and the ladies comfortably seated in their
g, Aliey started from the hotel, Mr. Bon leading the way,;
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and George Wade, with Tom as a companion, bringing
the rear. ) ,
They paid a short visit at the mayor’s office, as requested,
then drove on without any further delay. As they were pa
ing through the outskirts of the town, they could not buto
gerve the indications of rapid progress everywhere visible,i
the shape of houses being built, streets laid out, and extends
‘Where only a few years previously it was open prairie, a g
_gized town now stood, and from every appearance it gave pro
ise of becoming a large city. Thus it is in the Western-Sta
villages, towns, and cities grow as if by magic, and alm
every year, new places of importance spring into existence.
They passed a couple of Red River trains, consisting of tw
ty-five carts each, leisurely moving along, creaking in such ad
- lightful manner, that hearing them would have made any:
not accustomed to it almost shiver on a warm day. ~They tras
led in single file, each ox being tied to the cart in front, a
being at the head of the leading one. It is, therefore, a ve
unfortunate occurrence when an ox stumbles and falls in
midst of a train, for before the poor animal can recover its 8
or the carts be stopped, its neck will more than probably b
been broken. The Red River trains manage to travelf
fifteen to twenty miles per day, always stopping about noon
_dinner. One would not imagine, however, to look at then
motion, that they could go half that distance in the same ti
When our friends reached Richmond,at which place they s
ped for dinner, they were joined by a- gentleman who wa

his way to Pembina, and who, being acquainted with Mr. Bl

jmmediately proposed forming one of the party. -This g
man held an important position in the United States sd

shd was considered a man of influence in the territory of D
ta. Possessed of sharp, shrewd, intelligent featuros, and a}

-
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put and well-formed ; his arms were marvels of strength, but
) was almost without legs, having only a couple of stumps in
eir place, the longest of which being not over a foot and a
in length. He was born with this deformity. In moving
out he used a couple of short crutches, and it was astonish-
g with what rapidity he could limp along on them. But it
sstill more surprising to see him without the slightest assist-
ce from any one lift himself up at one spring into a waggon of
e ordinary height.
As he sat in his conveyance, his bodily defects were not per-
ptible, but-when he alighted on the ground he certainly as-
nished our friends in discovering to themhis dwarfish propor-
ns. Mr. Bon introduced him to the party, as Mr. Shorthorn,
d inmediately afterwards arrangements for dirmer were pro-
pded with. Tom was despatched to the river for a couple of
s of water. . George Wade went to work with a will, eutting
for the fire, which he soon had burning briskly, while
k and Mr. Meredith attended to the horses. Mr. Bon had
ervant with him, who attended to his wants, as well as those
. Shorthorn. Grace, in the meantime, was not idle, but
ied here and there in the preparation of the meal. Ham
eggs were cooked ; tea made ; and then the whole party
down on the grass around the table-cloth spread on the
pund, and with hearty appetites, after. their long drive, did
ice to the good things before them.

was then proposed that for the future all should mess to-
er, each coutributing his share to the general store of pro-
ions ; and Grace volunteered to do the whole of the cooking
the trip. Ere they had finished dinner, the weather
e to look threatening ; and in fact theyhad not proceeded
% their journey in the afternoon, before it began to rain.

"

B
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They halted for a short time at a place called New Munic
where they partook of some fine lager beer, and laid in a fred
stock of eggs. )

Mr. Barron, not having recovered from his severe headac
procured from the store-keeper a couple of dozen of pills, whi
in desperation, he swallowed at once, but was afterwards hes
to declare, while rubbing his stomach, that the lager did b
more good than the medicine. As they travelled along, th
could not but observe the tidy thrifty appearance of the fun
houses and buildings that lined the road on each side, =
which belonged nearly altogether to Germans.  The rain no
became heavier every moment, until, at last, it was propo
to camp for the night, which was finally agreed to, and ims
diately acted upon. There were three tents belonging tot
party, and so soon as the horses were unharnessed, and let lo
to grazé, these were pitched, and the ladies got under eover
quickly as possible, the waggons being ranged in a circle rou
them, so as to keep the animals off. As soon, therefore
everything likely to be damaged by wet was taken insided

- tents, and a large fire lighted by George, in the centre of{
camp, all prepared-to spend their first night in the open
The tea was prepared with some difficulty by Grace, who, 1
withstanding the rain, insisted upon fulfilling what she n
considered as her part of the work. When all had partakes
the meal, they immediately retired to try and sleep ; Mr. B
servant making his bed of a couple of blankets spread bene
his eart. Mts. Meredith grumbled a good deal during the ni
and succeeded by so doing, in keeping others as well as
self awake the greater part of the time.

The next mgrning turned out fine, although the roads
far from being good. They however managed to tisvel &

_- 88 Sauk Centre in time to have a late breakfast. B
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ain they found a good sized town, where only a couple or

oe years previously a foew houses stood. Such is the marvel-

s growth of places on and near the frontier. Beautifully sit-

ed on the margin of Sauk Lake, a picturesquesheet of water,

: Centre presented an appearance of tidiness and enter-
bise, creditable to its inhabitants.

Mr. Bon had a good deal of business to attend to in this

ace, so that after breakfast our friends concluded tomake the
st of the day before them. Mr. Barron, in company with
om and Jack, having procured a small boat, started out with
oir guns and fishing-tackle to try their luck in the sporting
he, having heard that the woods in the neighbourhood aboun-
bd with deer, and that the lake itself could boast of a plenti-
de of fish. George joined Grace and Mrs. Meredith in a
alk through the town, and our friend, Mr. Shorthorn, visited
e hotel to see some old friends. Mr. Meredith accompanied
r. Bon, while the servant of the latter remained in camp to
pk after things generally. In this manner they separated.
ewill, however, leave the others to their fate, and follow
y the fortunes of the sportsmen.
The surface of the water was as smooth as glass, and they
pre congratulating themselves ‘on the prospect of a day’s fine
ort, when they perceived that their boat leaked badly—such
life ; with almost every pleasure there is a thorn, and so in-
ed our three friends found out. Jack being busy rowing, Mr.

on and Tom taking off their caps, began to bail, but the
pre water they threw out, the more there seemed to come in,
til st last Mr. Barrom. proposed being put ashore with his

thinking that by hghtemng the little craft it would not
bk 50 mugh. K
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out and began to troll. The boat, however, demanded
much of their attention as the fishing, so that between the tw

. they had no luck. In the meantime, Mr. Barron could b
heard firing away in the forest, and both Jack and Tom e
pected to see a large quantity of game for the amount of po
der expended. They were, however, doomed to total disy
pointment that day ; for the truth was, Mr. Barron was a po
shot, and had no knowledge of hunting whatever. With ever
rustle he would imagine a deer, and to make sure of it, ash
thought, he would, without waiting, fire into the thicket, b
invariably without any of the.results he expected. The bo
had no better success, for what with bailing and hauling i
their line to find nothing but a string of weeds on the hodf
they found they day nigh spent, and still nothing to rew:
them for their trouble. At last their patience could hold o
no longer, and they had determined to land and hunt up Mj
Barron, when that gentleman made his appearance, in hot pu
suit affer an animal, whose species they could not at first glans
distinguish, but which turned out to be a young calf. Astl
boat grazed the shore, Mr. Barron fired, and, perceiving Jad
and Tom, roared out—* I be hanged, if I hav'nt hit the tal
The boys in astonishment shouted to him to know what he w
after. ,

“1. don’t kmow, nor I don’t care,” was the reply.from t
excited man. “It’s the first game I've seen ’oo-day.” ’

“It's a calf,” bellowed Tom.

“The d—1!" answered Mr. Barron ; *its a lively one the
but T'll be hanged if I don’t have a shot at it yet. It
something te bring to camp.”

The boys had some difficulty in persuadmg the persew
) m,gspoﬁsman to stop in his career. -
/:"/ « Hold,” said Jack, “if you have hit the -tail, yon've de

s -
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etter thap we've done in the fishing line. You must be a good
hot to hit a tail when it is wagging.” Mr. Barron laughed,
nd was joined heartily by the two boys, when they perceived
he unfortunate calf in the distance, still running and kicking
p every now and them.
They then returned to the boat, and rowed down the lake,
ntil they came opposite the town, when they landed—their
tle craft being nearly half full of water by this time. -
When they reached the camp, they found all assembled for
ba, and the recital of the day's proceedings produced a good
gh at Mr. Barron’s expense. In the evening, Mr. Meredith,
. Bon, Mr. Barron, George and Mr. Shorthorn, took a stroll
wards the hotel, to meet some friends of the last named gen-
eman. 'There they met another Scotchman, who, however,
d not prove such an enthusiastic admirer of his native land
did the mayor of St. Cloud. Late in the evening, Mr. Bar-
pn (who, by-the-bye, had brought with him the bottle of
barley-bree” unperceived by the rest) tackled this country-
pn of his on several points relating to Scottlsh history, and
e two at last came to high words. Mr. Barron finally wound
by declaring himself the better man of the two ; which the
her immediately resented, by a challenge to test the point in
practical manner.
. Bon, who never lost a chance of a bit of fun, and feel-
p that John Barleycorn would prevent them from hurting
h other severely, suggested that they should settle the mat-
ab once. Accordingly all repaired to the yard of the hotel,
i the two would-be combatants took off their coats and
ed each other. Round them were their friends. Mr. Short-
0, cruteh in hand, acting as umpire. Mr. Barron succeeded
getting his back to the moon, and with the aid of it shin.

Rl
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Little Mr. Shorthorn, who had written B. on thé ground
with the-end of his crutch, now made a stroke beneath the
letter, exclaiming, “Go it, Barron, time’s up.”
~ It was exceedinglv ludicrous to observe the earnestness with
which the two pugilists eyed each other ; at the same time
there is no doubt both wished themselves well out of it. At
last after five rounds, A. failed to come up to time, and Mr.
Barron was declared* the victor.

“Hurrah for the Batrons,” exclaimed that individual. “Pret
ty good for oneday. Shot a calf’s tail off, and killed a drunker
Scotchman.” -

The excmnt\and\the « ba.rley-bi'ee," however, was to
much for him, and both he ‘and the vanquished A. succumbed,
and on Mr. Bon's suggestion, they were bothput_into th

/ same bed in the hotel. The next mormng they were found
sitting up looking at each other with woe-begone countenances
Mi. Barron sported a beautiful black eye, while the othe
had the skin pealed off the whole ridge of his nose.

“The deuce take the whisky,” quoth Mr. Barron, when he
had risen and looked in the glass. ‘“How will I make my
appearance before Mr. and Mrs. Meredith $” _

“ You've made a pretty picture of me,” said the other, look
ing over Mr. Barron’s shoulder.

“ You deserved it,” was the reply. "

¢ Come, come,” said Mr. Bon, who was present, the teams
are waiting for you, Mr. Barron, at the door ; never mind th
eye ; we must try to make up to day for what we lost yeste
day.” ‘

Mr. Barron, therefore, hastily finished dressing, and biddin
his late bed-fellow a cool good by, accompanied Mr. Bon-do

When Mrs. Meredith noticed the appearance of Mr. B




LIFE IN THE NORTH-WEST. 67

 ron, she turned to Grace, and remarked, “ There now, that’s
what they were up to last night—drinking again ; just look at
that young man'’s eye.”

“Hush " said Grace ; “he might hear you, and I'm sure
you wouldn’t wish to hurt his feelings.”

«Feelings!” replied her mother ; “do you suppose a %ﬂmﬁ
could stand such a blow on the eye has any feeling ¥* % -

“ Perhaps he didn’t stand it,” said Grace.

“I don’t suppose he did,” muttered the old lady. “Ishould
say he fell down, and served him right.”

They now travelled on, passing Osakis Lake, another beau-
tifil sheet of water, and afterwards entered the Alexandria
woods, where they camped for dinner. Mr. Barron, who had
flost his breakfast, did justice to the meal. As he sat opposite
Grave; be-said, “My eye looks very disreputable, Miss Mere-
dith.” \\BR —_—

“ Rather a black look out,” she replied, smiling. :

“] am sorry to say it is,” returned Mr. Barron, “ but it was
in defence of my country ; you'll excuse it, I hope, Miss Mere-
dith 9"
“ Under these circumstances, of course.”
Mrs. Meredith was prevented from saying anything, by the
whole party rising: -
Soon after they proceeded on and found the roads through
he woods in a very bad condition, and abotunding with ruts
and large pools of water, in which the horses sank above their
knees, and in some places almost up to their necks. They
were- obliged to travel slowly ; and a short distance from the
bwn of Alexandria, they were delayed a considerable time, on
ccount of the stage coach having upset across the road.
There being only one passenger and the driver, all hands
umed ut to assist in righting the overturned vehicle. At
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last, after a good deallof trouble, this being accomplished, the
coach passed them on its way to Sauk Centre, the passenger,
however, preferring to walk rather than risk his neck init
again, until it got through the woods.

Our friends merely halted for a few moments in Alexandria,
which at that time, was little more than a small village, and
then passed on. Chippewa Lake is the next spot of interest
on the route, and like all the small lakes on this road, it is
very picturesque and beautiful. Here our friends watered
their horses, and then pressed on to a point where the villags
of Evansville now stands. There was nothing then’ in the
shape of buildings but a small log cabin to be seen.” The point
is a very pretty one, on the rising of a hill, with a clump of
trees in the back ground.

Mr. Bon decided upon camping for the night-at this place,
- and accordingly the tents were pitthed and the horses let
. loose. The mosquitoes troubled them here for the first time,
~but towards morning, they disappeared. They made an early
start the next day, and soon came in sight of Pelican Lake,
which derives its name from a small group of rocks cropping
out in its” centre, and which, in the distance, resembles 1
flock of Pelicans floating on the water. The deception
is so complete, that it is hard to convince some people
that it is really not a flock-of birds. The next place passed,
was Pomme-de-Terre, an old dilapidated stockade, which s
one time, was used to resist the attacks of the Indians ; buta
the time of our story, it was merely a way station for the stage
en route to and from Fort Abercrombie. Tom visited it to try

. and get some milk, in which he succeeded, and on his retum,
. described the place as ome of the dirtiest, filthiest, holes be
ever was in. We may say, however, that since then, it hss
improved very much, both in comfort and cleanliness. Georgs|
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when they camped for dinner, remarked that they had not seen
any Red River trains since theyleft St. Cloud.

“There are two roads,” replied Mr. Bon, “ one called the
plain and the other stage road ; the carts usually take the for-
mer, while we have taken the latter. The plain road is by far
the best, but it is so monotonous that I thought it better to
gtarid a little jolting and hardships, than travel where it is noth-
ing but prairie almost the whole way. Our camping ground, -
to-night, is the point at which both roads merge into one, and—.
probably we will overtake some carts there.”

Early in the evening; our friends arrived at Otter Tail River
in time to see a train of carts crossing it in rather a novel man-
ner. The late rains had swollen the stream to such a degree,
that fording it was out of the question, and when they came up,
the half-breeds were about building some rafts in a manner
peculiar to themselves. Two wheels were first taken off a cart,
laid flat on the ground, and strapped together, one overlapping
the other. A large buffalo parchment skin was then placed
under them, and four sides about two or three feet high, built
with poles cut for the purpose, and fastened at each corner, one
on top of the other with strips of hide. The parchment was
then drawn up over these, and tied to the top poles, and in
this way, a.good four cornered temporary boat was made.
These rafts carried a cart load of goods across each trip, and
atter all the packages were over, the carts were floated to the
other side, and the animals driven into the water and made to
swim to the opposite bank.

Mr. Bon arranged with these freighters to have all the bag-
gage, traps and waggons belonging to the party, ferried overin .
this way ; and the gentlemen and ladies were taken across in a
mall boat, while the horses had to swim for it.

As our friends landed, they were accosted by a tall, thin
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seedy-looking man, more legs than body, who addressed him
self to Mr. Bon.

“Wal, Squire, back agin? Kind o’ hard travelling thi
time o’ the year. Got some folks with you, I see. I gues
I'm going to have a ferry here, next year.” .

“I hope you will,” said Mr. Bon. “Have you got any
fish ¢’ A

“Wal! yes, I reckon I can scare you up one. Me and my
son, Uriah, were trying our luck, and we did ketch one. Ya
can have it, for I guess we'll ketch another afore the sta
comes along.”

This gentlemanly and obliging individual was the caterer fo
the passengers by the coach to and from Abercrombie, and a pr
fitable thing he made of it, for he used to feed his guests s
seventy-five cents per head altogether on the fish he caugh
in the river before his door, and which cost him -only th
slightest possible bit of exertion. But, in fact, exertion d
any kind was this man’s greatest abhorrence. When Mr. Bay
had procured the fish, and paid well for it, the whole p:
proceeded a short distance further on, and camped for,the
night. - . The next day, when within about twelve miles fro
'Fort Abercrombie, Mr. Bon pointed out a spot where, he sail
there stood in 1862, a fine saw mill and a large hotel, a join
stock company affair. - This was Breckenridge, where, during
the Indian massacre in Minnesota, several lives were lost, and
at the same time, the mill. and hotel were burned down, an
they have not been rebuilt since. -Breckenridge bids fair#
become an important place yet, it being at the present tin
the proposed terminus of the St. Paul and Pacific Railros
Early that evening, our travellers reached Fort Abercrombi
having, since they left Alexandria, passed few -houses on i
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ORT ABERCROMBIE, during the Indian troubles

of 1862, withstood a prolonged attack by the sav-

7 X ) ages, andsince then a few eompanies of United States
@88 regulars have been stationed there,

3 The Fort itself is an extensive stockade, in which

3 are some good substantial buildings for- the accom-

odation of the men, and for storing supplies. - You have to

08s on a ferry to reach it; and on this side of the river are
ew houses, comprising a hotel, post-and stage office, as well
some primitive looking dwellings.
Our friends camped about a mile from the Fort, and in the
orning paid a visit to it. There they-were introduced to
veral of the officers, and spent a pleasant forenoon in their
mpany. Grace, in particular, received a good deal of atten-
bn from the military men, much to the chagrin of George
[ade, who was just a little jealo Since the unfortunate
uption to their fefe-a-tete at ;Jinnehaha, neither George
pr Grace had any opportunity of enjoying each other’s so-
ty alone, on account of the presence of Mrs. Meredith.
George felt miserable, the more so, as Grace seemed to be
erved in her manner towards him of late, and in fact, ap-
od ag if desirous of avoiding him. Stung by this, he
olved at last on endeavouring to feel indifferent, and busied .
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himself more than there was any real necewtﬁlforfinthe afffy
connected with the camp. ar

After dinner, our friends started again m@tf‘p
travelled nearly twenty miles that afternoon. The' plefuit
now began to be very troublesome, and this mgm
on hobbling their horses, lest they might be dnm .!‘
flies during the night.

Mr. Bon’s servant, assisted by George and Tom, underid
the job, which was, first, to catch each horse, and with a «
strip’of untanned leather* fasten its front legs a st the 4
lock, about one foot apart ; in this way the animal cﬁ oniy’
at ashort jump, and strange to say, will feed better hobi
than when free. It was well they did this, as the next mon
ing they found their horses three or four miles off, and
they not been hobbled, probably they would have strayed t
greater distance. 'An early start was made in the morning,
Mr. Bon wished, if possible, to reach Georgetown that night.

As they proceeded along, several places were pointed out}
the trader, as spots where houses had stood previous to #
Indian massacre; and about half way to Georgetown, th
passed an old abandoned stage house, which was in use befs
1862, as the coaches at that time ran’as far as Georgeto
" In fact, the Indian outbreak put the northern part of Miu
sota back at least ten years. Nothing worthy of -meni
occurred until they reached within a short distance-of whe
they proposed camping, when signs of an approaching sta
became visible,. The roads were good, and every exertion %
made to reach Georgetown before the threabened tempe
should overtake them.

* Some parties use straps with buckles, and others irons made like b
euﬁs,mthsshortch&nattwhed,thmhtterm fastened by eass d
key, to prevent Indians from unfastening them.




L1FE IN THE NORTH-WEST. 73 .

' satd Mrs. Meredith, as they drove furiously
oelieve every bone in my body will be broken at this
-2 deal to answer for, Mr. Meredith, for tskmg
* goos® chase like this at my tlme of life.”

orget all about it,” said Gra.oe, ‘“ once you're com-

" d in your new home.” »
“New home!” exclaimed her mother, “I liked the old -

heme we left behind us.”

A Well! well! good wife,” said Mr. Meredifh, “we're old,
>~ " mind it much ; it’s for the sake of the boys I'm
ginfrit. I'd like to see them fairly started in life before we

+Fhis silenced Mrs. Meredith completely, for she was in’
" sty a fond mother, with all her querulousness.
. Jhe sky became more and more lowering as they approached
(eorgetown, and it was with some difficulty, on account of the
darkness, that they succeeded in passing over the rude bridge
eading towards the houses.

Georgetown is simply a Hudson Bay Company post,
or the purpose of storing goods in transit to and from Fort

arry, aud there are only four houses in it altogether, one of
which is occupied by the ferryman. Our friends had hardly
bitched their tents, when the storm broke, and a most severe
one it proved. Neither Mrs. Meredith nor Grace could be
persuaded to leave the party, and go into one of the adjoining
houses for shelter. The horses cowered and shook, as they
huddled together in a band, a few yards from the camp.
Bright flashes of lightning followed each other in quick succes-
sion, accompanied by deafening peals of thunder, and the rain
came down in torrents. Mrs. Meredith was terror-stricken,

shrank into a corner of the tent, covering her face with
F , ,
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her hands, while Grace bent over her and soothed her as wel
as she could under the circumstances.

No supper was cooked that night, and the men sat silentlp
listening to the violence of the storm, the only one who seeme
really careless in his manner was little Mr. Shorthorn, as b
sat quietly smoking his pipe.

Mr. Bon, who lay stretched on his robes and blankets, fi
some one tugging at his coat-sleeve, and then he heard th
voice of Mr. Barron at his elbow. ¢ Take a drop of the ‘barle
bree ;' there’s lots of lightning outside, take a little inside
it Il do you god.” The offer was too acceptable to be n
fused. . )

George Wade about this time started out unperceivedi
the darkness and rain, over to one of the houses, where b
after some trouble, succeeded in getting a small tin pailful

_ hot tea, which he brought to Mrs. Meredith and Grace, &
insisted upon their drinking it. No one in the camp enjoye
a good night’s rest, even after the storm disappeared, and 2
arose in the morning unrefreshed and tired out.

. This was not a comfortable feeling with which to start upe
another day’s journey, but when people are travelling over th
plains, they must make up their minds to bear with sach vicis
tudes. The only remark Tom was heard to make during th
late storm was, “I wonder how poor Flyaway is gettd
along.” :

On leaving Georgetown; they had to cross a ferry, which
worthy of description, as the method used in working it
peculiar to Minnesota and the North-West. It. consisted of!
flat boat, about thirty feet long and fifteen foet broad, with

- railing on each side. At each end of this railing were #
1arge hlocks, through which a rope passed, being’ made fash "
a post on each bank of the river. When as many of #

—
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aggons as the boat could hold were driven on, the ferryman
plled upon the rope, and in this way propelled the boat to
e opposite side of the river.
Some of these ferries are worked in a different manner,—a
ugh windlass being erected about the middle of one of the
ilings, around this a rope is wound, and runs to each end of
e boat, and then attached by means of two blocks to the
pin hawser connected with the land. The mode of propul-
b0 is by twisting the windlass, and by that means obliging
o flat boat 40 havea slanting side to the current,—the ferry
thus forced forward, the main hawser preventing it from
ing driven down the stream. One man only s necessary for
prking a large ferry on this plan. : ¥
Our travellers were now in Dakota territory, and foumr—&&
nds very heavy, from the effects qf the late storm, and had
pordingly to proceed slowly along. ,
hey reached Elm Riv®r about 'noon, and camped there for
ner ; and as their horses seemed pretty well used up with
p morning’s work, they remained about three hours before
juming their journey. ;
hey occupied the greater portion of this time in repairing
p temporary bridge over which they had to eross, and whlch
8 in a very dilapidated condition.
hen using the term river to the stream in question, it is
nply a misnomer, it being nothing more nor less than a
brook—and the same may be said of all the other so-
led rivers between Georgetown and Pembina: .
The bridges over these creeks are built in a rude manner, by
bBod River freighters going to and fro. Two large trees
b first folled and laid across, and on these are placed smaller
s, over which are thrown branches, and, in some cases, the
s az0 taken from the carts and laid over all. Solong as the

U
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bridge serves the purpose for a train to pass over, it is left i
others following to repair or rebuild it, as may be necessary.

Our frienids, under Mr. Bon's direction, cut down numero
branches from the trees close at hand, and strewing them-om
the logs, they filled up the gaping holes between them, a
made the bridge in a safe condition to pass over.

Jack and Tom made themselves particularly useful in th
respect, by climbing the trees and hacking off the sma
branches necessary for the work. As soon as the horses k
rested suﬂ‘ently, our friends broke camp, and continued th
journey ; Mrs. Meredith and Grace walking over the bridgsi
case of accident. It was late in the evening when tb
reached Goose River, the next stopping place, and on the
~ there they were troubled very much by the mosquitoes, as tk
rose from the long grass.on each side of the road, and f

whole party began to realize the hardships of the trip.

" Goose River is a clear, running stream, with steep banks
each side, and as the bottom is hard and gravelly : no bridg
ever built there, it being easily forded. The mosquitoes, wh
the sun went down, seemed to increase so much in numbs
that a feeling of suffocation was felt by every one in the pas
on account of their buzzing and biting in every direction. )
Bon's servant went off some distance from ths camp,
collecting a quantity of a peculiar sort of weed that grows
the prairie, he made a fire and covered it ovgr -with it;
result was a dense cloud of smoke, which lasted most of {
night. Round this the horses assembled, switching their &
and biting their flanks incessantly, while the myriads
venomous insects tormented them ; the smoke, howe
served partly as a preventative, and on this account the
stinet of the animals taught them to hover round i, .
Little sleep was enjoyed by any one in camp that night,

-
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he Merediths began to regret having left their comfortable
ome in Canada. Grace, however, although suffering as much
p the rest, endeavored to cheer them up as well as she could.
anage it.
Fires, covered with the weed already mentioned, were kept
nouldering all round the camp, but to no purpose. Smoke
d not seem to rémedy the evil in the least. At last daylight
oke upon them, and in the cool of the morning the mosqui-
s seemed to disappear altogether. The horses began_ to
ed as if forgetful of their late torture, and our friends, taking
fvantage of a few hours sleep, made a late start.
Grace never relaxed her duties as cook for the party, and
oved herself during all the trials of the trip, as indeed she
s, a noble and heroic girl. Without her Mrs. Meredith
puld have sank under the hardships of this eventful journey.
s they were fording Goose River, they noticed a dead ox
g partly in the water, where, having probably met with an
rident, it had been left by some freighter in the place where
bad died. Indeed at several places along the route, they
ssed the carcases of oxen and horses, which had apparently
en abandoned by their owners on the road.
Tho forenoon of this day was more suitable for travelling
n any they had experienced since they left Abercrombie ;
d shortly after noon they camped for dinner at a spot called
g Point. When the water is low during the summer the
dson Bay Cothpany’s steamer Infernational can only reach
far as this place, instead of Georgetown. A couple of
Irg Were spent here, when the party again proceeded on,
g Buffalé Coolie, Elm Coolie, and arriving at what is
ed the Grand Forks, late in the evening.
he had just ﬁmshed pitching thjt. tents, when a train of




78 “DOT IT DOWN;”

carts, which they had passed only a short time before on th
road, came up and camped near them.

Mr. Bon expressed fears that this would be the meansd
of spoiling another night'’s rest for them ; and he was not fx
wrong, as they found out afterwards to their cost. The cary
were formed in a sort of circle, and the fire lit in the centr
As soon as the oxen were unharnessed, they were driva
down to the river to drink, and in this case one of them gy
mired, and was with difficulty saved from drowning.

Smokes were made for the animals some distance out a
the prairie, but'the mosquitoes were so thick in numbers ths
both oxen and horses plunged about here and there, and thos
of our friends who were unaccustomed to prairie travelling
could 'not sleep for fear of being trampled over by the i
furiated animals. Both Jack and Tom on several occasio
rose, and seizing lighted sticks from the fire, chased the hors
far out on the prairie, only to find, when they had lain dow
again, that the brutes were at their~heels and snifting abo
near the tent. =

Mr. Bon had taken great care in smokmg the mosquits
out of the tent which Mrs. Meredith and Grace occupied; a
on this account, the twe ladies were not much troubfed i
them, and would have had a good night’s rest, had it not be
for the enraged animals crowding about the, tent.

The half-breeds belonging to the train d1d not seem to
disturbed at all by the mosquitoes, as every thing appes
quiet in their camp. The next morning, Mr. Bon proposed
early start ; and.accordingly our friends packed up, a.nd
just as daylight was breakingin. They passed Enghsh
and drove on as far as Turtle River.

At this place the water is so brackish in it mtnm, DalJEVES ¥
is unfit for use, and animals drinking of it are very liable: ding
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become sick soon after, so that Mr. Bon, who acted as leader
Jo the party, decided upon driving on as far as Little Lake,
bout three miles further on. ‘

Before leaving Turtle River, however, some sticks of wood
yere collected and put on the waggons, to cook their break-
st with, as there was little chance of their finding any at the
ke. This latter is nothing more than a good sized pond, of
Jear, fresh water, without a tree, or even a bush, in its vicinity.
Our travellers finding it a pleasant spot however, decided
pon giving their horses a good rest, they having driven a
png distance that morning. The tents were therefore pitched,
nd  few hours of refreshing sleep were enjoyed by every one,
ith the exception of '"Mr. Bon’s servant, who had slept well
uring the night, and who remained awake now to watch the
orses.  In the afternoon they proceeded on, passing Riviere
iré, and camping in the evening at Big Salt River.

For a wonder the night turned out cool and pleasant, with
dly any mosquitoes, but, unfortunately for our friends, Mr.
on’s servant on this account did not hobble the horses as
al; thinking they would feed better, and the consequence
ps, that when the morning came, not a sign of the animals
uld be seen anywhere. Mr. Bon's servant was immediately
nt in search of them, but did not return until late in the
enoon, having walked a long distance before finding them.
They then continued their Journey, and reached Little Salt
ver in the afternoon. A short halt was made there, when
Fy started across what is called the Grand Traverse, which is
ont nineteen miles in length and abounding with tall grass,
ich in some places reached above the horses’ backs. While
the centre of. this long stretch, they suddenly found them-
ves in the midst of a cloud of flying ants. These are about
 Size of & wasp, and their sting is very psinful, leaving a -
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sore, burning sensation for some time afterwards. The horsa
kicked and reared, and were with difficulty prevented. fr
runnmg away ; and when the‘traveﬂérs at last were free from
this new scourge, they found ttréir faces and hands in a m
tantalizing state of irritation.

These flying ants are very seldom seen, however, on th
route, so that our friends were pecuha.rly unfortunate in mee
ing with them.

“ Goodness gracious !” exclaimed Mrs:. Meredith, “ I thought
_mosquitoes bad enough, but these pesty things are ten time

worse.”

“ Mother's right this time,” said Jack, rubbing himself wel

The only one apparently callous ofi the subject was M:
Shorthorn, who did not appear to have beeh in the least bitten

«I think he’s a bit of the devil,” whispered Tom.

A short distance further on they met the mail man leisurely
jogging along in his cart, and allowing hls pony to travel atis
own gait. . ¢

“ Did ygu meet them critters 1” he cried out as they passel
“T'd hard’work to keep them from running off with the bag

Late in the evening they arrived at a point called Tw

. Rivers, and camped. The old story of the mosquitoes wy
repeated again, and in the morning, to their surprise, the
observed a waggon and tent, standing a short distance fron
them, and two horses grazing by.

.. “Flyaway! or I'm a Dutchman !” shouted Tom.

%1 believe you're right,” said Mr. Bon, “if I'm not mistake
in the cut of his waggon.” .

“Come, Jack,” said the boy, “let’s go over and seq‘ him."

And before Mr. Meredith could say a word of warning
them, they were off at full speed. ‘Arrived at the tént, the tw
boys could discover no one inside, neither ‘was there any pd
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son visible in the meighbourhood. They found a bottle; how-
ever, half full of whisky, which Tom'quickly emptied on the
ground, and replaced with the same quantity of water from a .
pail standing near. They then began a search for the missing
Doctor, and finally reached the river side, where they saw their
man up to his waist in the water, enjoying a morning bath.
Quietly, at the suggestion of Tom, the two boys cut each a
ong pole, armed with which, they made a-dash in the direction
of the Doctor, frightening him out of his wits by their sudden
appearance. R
“There you are, are you ¥” cried Tom.

“@o away,” said Flyaway. * Let me put on my clothes.”
“Hold on a bit,” replied Jack, giving the water a sweep
with his long pole, and scattering a shower over the Doctor’s -

flevoted head. .

“ Wmt ill T get out!” cried the half drowned, and wholly
raged man.

“Out is it?" said Tom ; “ we're not going to let you; we're
Joing to keep you there, and if you try to move, we'll poke your

yes out ; go a little further in, will you?”

“Do you wantto drown me ¥’ cried Flyaway, excitedly. .

“Nol” rephed Tom, “we only want to keep you there till
ou melt.’

“ Now, I tell you what,” commenced the persecuted man, in
jp insinuating tone, ¢“ I like fun-as well as any man, but —— -~

“No buts,” said Tom, I say, Jack, give him a poke in the
jbs and send him in further.”

In this way they teased the poor man, threatemng at the same
me to steal his clothes unless he consented to a.pologxze to

e Wade, which in self defence he at last promised to do.
then returned to their friends, leaving the Doctor {0 dress ~
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It isneedless to say that the apology was never exacted, and
when Mr. Bon visited the crest fallen man, he decidedly refus
ed to join the party, so they left him behind, and arrivedin
Pembina early in the forenoon.

Pembina is merely a United States port of entry, and con-
tained at that time five or six houses, amongst which were the
Custom House and Post Office. The inhabitants were all gov.
ernment officials, and a fine easy time they bad of it.

Mr. Shorthorn here parted from our friends, and betook him-
self to his house, to which he was welcomed by the balance of
the officials, some of whom were glad to see him, while others
werenot. A train of carts had just passed over the Pembim
River bridge, as our travellers drove up, and the process of
checking the packages was going on.

The balance of Mr. Barron’s bottle of ¢barley-bree” wa
here gobbled up by a thirsty official, and with this interesting
incident, we will at present close our description of the Pem
bina people, as we have to visit them again in a future part o
our story.

About a mile from the Custom House, and just beyond- the
boundary line, our friends passed the Hudson Bay Companys’
Post, a stockade with some good substantial buildings in i
No more-houses were seen: for the next twenty-five miles, untl
they reached the first house in the settlement belonging to on:
Klyne. Here they carped for the night, and the next day the
found themselves in the Red River Settlement. The housesa
each side of the road were all built of logs, some of them bein
mudded and whitewashed, while others were clapboarded and
painted. Most of them betokened neatness and cleanliness, aul
the farms around them aRpeamed in good condltlon, well cultiv
ted and fenced in. |

About fifteen miles from Fort Garry they entered the woods
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and early in the evening they came suddenly in view of the
ftowers and walls of ‘the Fort on one side, St. Boniface and the
adjaoent bux]dmgs on the other, and in the bmkground the town
“Why ! I never expected,” said Mr. Meredith, “ to see a
place of this size away up here. I hope it will bear a closer in-
spection, as well as it appears at a distance.”
“ Thank goodness,” remarked Mrs. Meredith, “that we are
pafely over this trip.”
“ Amen,” murmured Mr. Barron.




MA‘ Company in'the North-West, the residence of the

Governor, and consequently the principal busines

A3 of that service is carried on there. It is builti

the form of a square, the main entrance facing the

"Assineboine River. The walls enclosing one partd

the Fort are built of stone, about two feet thick, with fou

towers, one at each corner, and evidently it has been at o

time extended to twice its original size. The walls of the ex
tension, however, is of hewn logs instead of stone.

The buildings inside consist of the Governor's hease, the
dwelling occupied by the officer in charge (a chief trader), an
five or six large warehouses and stores, one of which is partl
used as quarters by officers of the company, with their familis
In the centre of the Fort is a large flag pole, the towers ar
pierced for cannon and small arms, and’;élbogether the pla
has, at first sight, quite a military appearance. When ¢u
friends came to the banks of the Assineboine River, the
embarked on a fefry, similar to the one at Georgetown, and}
were soon conveyed over to the other side of the strean

While Mr. Bon is driving his friend, Mr. Barron, into For
Garry, to introduce him to the officers in charge, we wlll Thxs :
company our friends as they proceed to the town. On the
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way there, they passed a number of wigwams on each side of
the road, with Indians lounging about them in a lazy, indolent
manner, while the squaws were performing their work, and
the children, all dirty and ragged, were playing in and out of
the lodges. As they passed one spot they heard quite a hub-
bub, loud above which they could distinguish the sound of
women'’s voices high and shrill
It appears that one of the squaws having done something to
offend her liege lord, that individual had coolly taken a stick
of wood and beaten her over thé head, cutting her in a fright-
ful manner. -As our party passed the place, the Indian was
glanding, unconcernedly, with his arms folded, and leaning
mgainst the door of a neighbouring lodge, while some of the
squaws in the encampment were binding up his wife’s head.
The Merediths and George were shocked at this instance of
brutality, but Mr. Bon afterwards told them that when tliey
had lived some time in the settlement, they would not feel
stonished at scenes like the ome just witnessed amongst the
ndians. - These poor ignorant creatures take it as a matter of
ourse, and probably you will see the injured woman in this
s following - her husband to-morrow, like as-a dog would .
llow his master. -
They soon after entered the town of Wmmpeg, which is
bout half a mile from the Fort, containing, at that time, about
fteen buildings, and having a very scattered appearance. "It
eing, by. this time, rather late in the evening, Mr. Meredith
ove directly to the hotel, and as both his wife and Grace .
ere tired out, he engaged rooms for them there, and directed
beorge and the boys to go out a short distance on the plains
id camp for the night.
'This arrangement having been carried out, George, Jack and
fom, pafd & visit to Mr. Meredith and the two ladies, and

1
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found them comfortably sitting in a large hall, up-stairs in th
hotel, which was used as a sort of sitting room by the gueéu
of the house.

Mrs. Meredith seemed especially thankful at having reachel
" their destination in safety, and, for a wonder, did not utters
word of grumbling during the whole evening.

Our friends, therefore, enjoyed a pleasant time, Mr. Ba
having called to see how they were getting along.  Georp
and Grace, however, still kept up the feeling of misunde
standing that somehow had crept in upon them, and whid
neither of them could properly account for. Their mannert
each other was as kind as ever, but there was a somethin
that put a restraint upon them, and deterred George fron
repeating the question that had been interrupted so suddeny
at Minnehaha.

Grace had, from the first, taken a liking to George, whidh
in a short time, became a more tender feeling on her part ; by
she felt, at the same time, a maidenly and proper resem
towards him, when she discovered.that he returned her loy
George, Who was rather rniatter-of-fact, and perhaps a little
ardent in his suit, took her reserve to heart, and in this wi
the two lovers made no progress towards a proper
standing.

Tom, who perceived that something was the matter betwes
his sister and George, did all in his power to bring them i
gether, and, in his own blunt manner, did more harm th

Mr. Meredith looked upon the estrangement between
daughter and Wade as a “lovers’ quarrel, which will happ
between young peaple before they know their own minds d

. actly, and would have been sorry-to see any serious misunds

standing between the two, for he was very favourably incin

. a
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owards the young man, and would have put no obstacle in the
vay of a umon between him and Grace.

Mr. Bon was sitting chatting pleasantly with them, and de-

ribing Mr. Barron’s reception at the Fort, when the door
ppened, and the burly Iandlord of the hotel appeared.

“Nine o’clock, gentlemen ! and we’re going to shut up the
ouse. Mr. Bon, you ought to know better than to be sitting
here at this time of the night. Want to have me fined, eh %"
| “Oh! Everling, it is all very well,” replied Mr. Bon, “but
ont think you're going to frighten us off that way. Hadn’t
¢ better have some beer,  and bring up some wine for the
dies 4" '

“Well! now I never,” exclaimed the landlord. « Here’s
magistrate wants me to break the law. Now, gentlemen,
hat do you think of that?”

“Get out of this,” cried Mr. Bon, “or I'll fine you for not

caking the law.” E

The landlord, whom we wﬂl know hereafter as Everling,
pw disappeared, and soon after returned with the beverages

quested.

George and the two boys soon a,fter returned to their camp,
hile Mr. Bon proceeded to his own house, a short distance

The law, at this time, required all bar-rooms to be closed
 or before nine o’clock, p.m., and anyone infringing upon it
this respect was liabie to a fine of not more than ten pounds
prling for each offence.

The next morning a heavy rain fell, and made walking next

g to impossible, the mud being of such a stlgky naturg,

d the town posdessing no side-walks, that it was almost out

the question to move about. .In the middle of the day,

ever, it cleared up, and became warm and sultry ; and
er the influence of the heat, the roads were dried, so that

L)
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in a few hours our friends found it possible to walk out.
the forenoon, Mr. Meredith was amused, when sitting wi
George Wade in the hotel, at witnessing the attempted pu
ting together of a billiard table, the first one ever seen in Ry
River.

Mr. Everling had imported it from St. Paul, and, takiy
advantage of the rainy day, he had invited all the you
men of the town to take part in setting it on its leg
Quite a number, therefore, assembled, and by their unit
exertions, the large boxes containing the several parts of t
table were carried into the room. The lids were quicky
raised, and then came the scene ; one had this opinion, anothe
had that, on the respective merits of the dismembered pi
of workmanship before them ; and when the parts were bei
Placed in their reldtive positions, there were as many sugn
tions given as would have put together a dozen billiard tabls
‘The fact was, however, that none of them knew anythi
about the matter, and at last Mr. Everling began to give upi
despair, especially®when his assistants were actually in af
‘way of coming to blows over it. At this juncture, a you
man entered the room, to whom Mr. Everling appealed,
in reply, was told by him that, with the help of a.nother,

" would guarantee to put the table together,_ proyided every
else left the room.

. This was, of course, hooted at by all those concerned, ex
Mr. Everling, who, on the other hand, decided upon accept
the terms, and, in order -to appeasé the wrath and indignsd
of the others, he invited all. hands to order their drinks a

“bar. -

We will have something more to say about the billiard
affair and its consequences before we finish this chapter.
the meantime, howekr, we will follow Mr. i[eredxthand

¢
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a stroll they took during the afternoon, to visit Mr. Barron—:
k and Tom being out in the camp, and Mrs. Me/redith and
race having remained indoors all day.
As our two friends were walking along towards the Fort,
ey observed a crowd assembled in one particular spot, and
aring a.good deal of noise in the midst of it, they approach-
f to see what was going on. As soon as they reached the
ace, they perceived that it was some sort of Indian cererhony,
bd consequently were induced to stop and have a look at it.
circular sort of hedge had been built of green bushes, and
ide this, seated round, were a number of Indians, males and
males, the chief and medicine men occupying the head, or
gt of honour.  As Mr. Meredith and George arrived on the
ene, a couple of the medicine men arose, Jumping from their
gt on the ground at the sound of the drum, and began a sort -
double-shuffle dance, accompaniéd by a monotonous tune,
jmmed through their noses. They then began to move round
¢ circle, and as they did so, they were followed by other In-
ans of both sexes, who shuffled and droned in consort with
leaders A round stone had been placed in the centre of
enclosure, and as the Indians passed this &t a certain’ spot,
ey stooped down, each one in succession, and placed their
ds upon it.  Another feature in the dance was, when either
the medicine men pointed suddenly at an Indla.n the' indi-
Hual thus noticed would fall back as if dead, and remam mo-
nless for a few moments, thus acknowledging, as it were, the
ver of the medicine. At the close of the “walk round” or
huffle réund,? a large pot, containing the mess prepared for
 feast, was produced, and from it.the chief filled the eating”
nsil of each Indian. The savory contents of the dish thus
iributed, was composed of boiled dog, berries; flour, and any
er scraps picked up for the occasion. The feast was in hon-
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our of some one of the tribe being about to receive certain y
crets of medicine, for which the-novice had paid well befon
hand. The dog boiled in the soup used in such a feast as
are describing, must not have a single bone broken in its bod
it is therefore invariably strangled. After the feast is ow
the medicine is administered to the applicant, and it is wi
amongst Indians that the recipient will most assuredly liveis
the next three years.

« What a miserable lot of creatures these Indians seemt
be !” remarked Mr. Meredith, as he and George turned awa)

¢ I'must say,” replied Wade, “ that they do not come up 4
the standard of the noble savage we have so often seen de
ed in books ; but T am told that the uncivilized Indians v
live around the settlement are of a very inferior class to the
found generally in the North-West. There are the Crees an
Blackfeet especially, who are daring, bold, courageous, a
desperate, when attacked, or when they attack.”

- “I amr astonished also to see,” continued Mr. Meredi
¢ that the Indians about here, by some means or another, s
“ceed in obtaining liquor, although I have heard that it is agai
the law to sell any to them. Already I have seen one or tw
intoxicated; and this moming I witnessed a most disgrace
sight.”

“ What was that 1’ asked George.

“ Why,” replied Mr. Meredith, “I saw a villainous-look
o0ld rascal of an Indian parading down the road, in front of
hotel, minus everything but his shirt (and that in tatters);

- each side of the old scoundrel was a squaw, both, as I learns
" claiming him as their lord and master. The persons of the ts
women were about as much exposed as the man, and the thre
it is needless to say, were hopelessly drunk.” -

“The law cannot be rigidly enforced,” &aid Goorge
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hat would not have happened ; although, I suppose, there are
hose in the settlement unprincipled enough to evade it for
ome reason or another ; but,” he continued, “I have never
sked your opinion of Mr. Cool : what do you think of him #”°
«] think,” was the answer, ‘that he is a most gentlemanly
erson—frank and honourable, I should say, as far as I could
ndge from our short acquaintance. I am certainly indebted
p him for his kindness towards my wife.”

« Assuredly you are,” replied George. ¢ B{lt, after all, who
ould not have done the same as he did under the circumstan-
ps. [ am sorry to say I cannot agree with you concerning
. Cool ; I'm afraid he’s a schemer.”

“You certainly are inclined to give him a hard eharacter,”
pswered Mr. Meredith.

“I judge a great deal from first impressions,” said George,
and there is a something about the man I can neither under-
and nor like ; besides, he seemed too anxious—I may say for-
ard—in pressing his services on you ; and I have heard you
mark that you intend consulting him about your own affairs,
pfore you take any steps towards settling down here.”

“Mr. Cool,” replied Mr. Meredith, “ kindly offered to give
e some information and assistance in obtaining a desirable -
ation in which to establish my new home, and I therefore
omised to awajt his arrival in the settlement before doing
hything ; and now, my dear boy, have you not allowed your-
fto become prejudiced against this man ¢ Take your own
uaintance with me and my family ; it has been short so far,
, We are on the most intimate terms at present. Might it
b said that you have been as pressing as Mr. Cool has
e . .
George flushed to the temples at this speech, but he merely
wered, “ You are right, Mr. Meredith ; and still I shall not
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cease watching that man, as far as concerns you and your fay,
ily.”

Mr. Meredith added : “Don’t-be annoyed with me, Georg,
for you must know by this time that I value both your acquain
tance and friendship ; I only said what I did to show you hor
others might say the same regarding you, as you have do
concerning Cool.”

By this time they had arrived at Fort Garry, and as thy
were about entering the gate, they perceived Dr. Flyaway:
few yards off, seated on a white horse.

“ Hilloa !” cried the Doctor, “I'm not far behind you I
would have been in town by this time had that waggon of mix
followed close after me ; and now I've got to wait for it und
that confounded ferry brings it over. Well, how do you lik
the place ¢’

“ Haven't seen much of it,” said Mr. Meredith.

“I didn’t ask you,” continued the Doctor, “ when I saw yu
last, whether you met Cool in St. Paul.”

-“Yes, we did,” replied George. ‘ Mr. Meredith is expet|
ing him here soon.”

“Expecting him !” almost screeched Flyaway,— then, addres
ing his horse, “ Whoa ! Zerubabel.”

“Yes,” remarked Mr. Meredith, “I am expecting him. Han
you any reason to suppose he will not be here soon ¥’ .« -

Dr. Flyaway burst out laughing, in the midst of which |
had again to admonish his horse with, * Whoa! Zerubabd
He then replied—* They say procrastination is the thief
time¥ but I guess you might put Cool in the place of proc
tination. 'Why, sirs! I have lost more time and money |
that gentlemanly individual, than you could count’up with yo
fingers if you took all day to it. Whoa! Zerubabel. W
the d—1 is the matter with you ¢’ '
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«He told me,” said Mr. Meredith, ¢ that he had not a great
deal of business to attend to in St. Paul, and that he’d proba-
bly reach Fort Garry about as soon as we would.”

« Perhaps he will,” returned the Doctor ; ¢ but if he does, it
L will be the first time he ever kept his word. Whoa! Zeruba-
bel ; confound the horse.”

Both Mr. Meredith and George were amused at seeing a
couple of half-breed women busy clipping the hairs from the
tail of the Doctor’s horse. Neither of them could understand it
in any other light than a joke, which was being played on Fly-

way, knowing him to be an eccentric sort of individual. There
heing women in the case, they were at a loss whether to reveal
he fact to the unsuspecting Doctor, that his horse would be
ninus a tail in a very few minutes, at the rate the scissors in
pimble hands were going. ¢ Zerubabel”—for such appeared to
e the name of the animal—each time an extra pull was given,
vould stamp a hind leg, and this called forth the repeated ex-
amation of  whoa” from its rider.
Our two friends were certainly astonished at what they con-
jdered the audacity of the trick, and could hardly refrain from
nghing in the Doctor’s face. At last, however, they were re-
eved from the awkwardness of their position by the arrival ot
yaway’s waggon on the spot, and the consequent departure of
hat gentleman.

As he was leaving them, he turned in his saddle to make °

pme final remarks, when he happened to notice the condition
his korse’s tail, which had been actually reduced to a stump.

“Hilloa!” he exclaimed, in astonishment ; “ Zerubabel, what

e &——1 has become of your tail. You had one when I last

ounted on your back ; where is it now ¥’

Then, pere;iving the two women hurrying off in the distance,

p immediately galloped after them ; and as Mr. Meredith and
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George turned to enter the Fort, they saw him gesticulatinge;
citedly, as if he was rating the offenders soundly for- what the
had done. '

“ That's a puzzler,” said Mr. Meredith. “I didn't kno
what to do. I felt like telling the Doctor, but upon my woy
I was so dumbfounded by the impudence of the whole proces
ing, that I felt regularly non-plussed.”

“T had all I could do to prevent myself from bursting o
laughing in the Doctor’s face,” returned George. * But I wa
der what could have been the object of the two women? Itws
a queer way to persecute Flyaway ; the horse is the greams
loser of the two.”

They now passed under the large gateway leading into th
Fort, and found themselves in a spacious court-yard, frontiy
which was the chief trader’s residence. On the right-handsi
was the Company’s shop, around which were gathered a numbe
of half-breeds, and several carts were loading up from a ¥
house on the left, preparatory to starting for the Saskatchew
a8 they learned afterwards. Fortunately, our two friends m&
Mr. Barron about the middle of the yard, and were by himes
ducted to the offices directly behind the chief trader’s hou
and where they were introduced to two or three of the Co
pany’s clerks.

On mentioning the circumstance that occurred to Flyaws
horse, they were told that it was quite a common thing f
the half-breed women and squaws to rob the tails of whited
grey horses, for the purpose of using the hairs in embroide
moccasing and other fancy work. The barefaced robbery i
question, however, caused a great deal of merriment amon
those who heard of it.

They were told also that when a white horse or a grey
with a white tail is sent out to pasture on the prairie, it il

"
:
i
|
!
;
|
\




LIFE IN THE NORTH-WEST. 95

risbly returns minus its tail, and that the women generally
take care to clip the hair with scissors to ensure its growing
again, for if it is pulled out by the roots it will never grow,
and the stump will remain ‘a ““hairless” stump as long as the
horse is a horse. This accounted then, for Flyaway suspecting
the two women, and setting out in pursuit of them; but as
eorge remarked to Mr. Meredith, “it was only an example
of one of the peculiarities of the country.” . '

Behind the offices, stood the Governor's residence, a more
pacious and apparently better finished house than any of the
pthers inside the Fort. As our two friends sat chatting with
ir. Barron and the clerks in the office, they observed a tall
lin man walk slowly past, and on being told that it was the
overnor himself, they took particular notice of him., They
aw 2 man having a care-worn look about him, his hair ; which
s of an iron grey color, had not apparently been cut for
ome years, as it hung long and bushy over his coat collar ; his
e was rather of a sallow complexion ; he possessed a massive
row, under which gleamed a pair of dark piercing eyes, that
plainly said, ‘although my body is sinking, my spirit will never
ccumb.” A stoop in the shoulders, together with the slow
ace at which he walked, gave them at first the idea that he
as feeble in health and strength. To a certain degree they
ere right, for he had not at the time our story opens the same
odily activity which he possessed a few years previously ; but
pey there and then had an opportunity of judging that he
vuld not be trified with, even at that stage of his life. A
out burly man met and accosted him a few yards from the
ouse; and as he *did 80, one of the clerks, turning to Mr.
eredith remarked, ¢ There will be a row between that man
d the Governor.” The prediction proved true. The man
emed to be very excited, while the Governor remained ocool,
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In the difficulty between the two, the man appeared to
getting the worst of it, and at last became abusive in by
manner, and finally shook his fist in the Governor’s face. Lik
an arrow from a bow, the Governor’'s clenched fist was plant
in the half-breed’s face, sending that individual on his backi
the mud. Before he could regain his feet, two men who wen
standing near, sprang upon him and held him down. T
clerks in the office as well as Mr. Meredith and George rush
to the door in time to hear the Governor say,—

“Let him rise.” Then addressing the man as he rosek
said, ¢ Oderte, I've treated you more like a son than any thiy
* else since you began to trade. You now are in debt to e
Company over four hundred pounds. You will get no mm
outfit from me; and you must learn after this not to shak
your fist in the face of a man twice your own age.”

The discomfited half-breed slunk away without uttering
word in reply, and the Governor proceeded on.

As he passed the office door, he remarked to Mr. Barra)
“The boats .will leave .for York Factory in a couple of day
and as you go with them, you had better call upon me ®
morrow for instructions.” Saying which, the old gentlem
continued his walk, no trace of the late trouble being percq
_ tible on his countenance. Our friends and the clerks no
re-entered the office, and as it was near tea time, they we
invited to join the officers’ mess, which was accepted.

Before leaving, however, Mr. Meredith placed his money
the care of the Company’s cashier for safe keeping, an act th
George knew would please Grace, and which he had strong
urged upon > her father to do. . e,

All the clerks in-the Fort messed \‘ogether in the Chi
Trader's house, that gentleman presiding at the head of ¢
table. Mr. Meredith and George therefore found thems
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gitting down to tea in company with eight or ten individuals,
and a hearty lot they were. The viands were plain and sub-
stantial, and no effort was made towards show or luxury.
opics concerning the settlement and abroad were discussed in
free and gentlemanly manner, and our friends thereby gained
good deal of insight as to the people and the country they
had come to live in.

Flyaway’s .misfortunes, especially the horse affair, caused a
good deal of merriment around the table, and one venerable
king old man present, remarked, “The Doctor makes himself
put our inveterate enemy ; but, poor man, he is very harmless,
vhile he thinks he is doing us a great deal of injury. If he
aid more attention to competing with the Company, instead of

ining it, as he says, his pocket would be the gainer, no doubt.
by, sir,” addressing Mr. Meredith, “we every year purchase
prgely from the free traders, and often pay them better prices
fight here at their door, than they could obtain for the same
s in St. Paul or England. It is true we are in direct oppo-
tion to each other in trade, but we are not such fierce antag-
ists as it has been represented ; although we did endeavour
Pr many years, ag far as our power would allow, to monopolize
he trade, and had many a hard fight over it, until we found
he outside operators “too strong for us. But who would not

e done the same as we did, with the right we considered
wselves possessed of in the country? The old Nor-West
ompany, which afterwards became amalgamated with our-
Vé, gave us a troublesome time while it existed, and in some
06 was spilt over the fur trading business between the

ployees of the two companies. But those days are past and
¢, and the only opposition that now exists between the free

lers and ourselves is one of pounds, shillings and pence, and

&t will continue as long as we are a Company.”

Ly
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 After tea, Mr. Barron proposed walking down to the hoy
with Mr. Meredith and George; and in connection with thy
we may say he had an object in view in making the propositin
The fact was that during the trip he had fallen violentlyj
love with Grace, which, however, he had not revealed to ay
one as yet; but he was smitten without redemption, and ty
nursing of the passion within his own heart only made it ty
stronger. He had observed the coolness existing betwen
George and Grace, and had penetration enough to discom
thereby, that they were loveré; but he waf man enough at t
same time not to endeavour to take advantage of the quarrl

‘When they arrived at the hotel, they found the billiard tab
in playing order, and as much hubbub around it as would b
set Dion, Deery or Phalen mad in a very short time. Hem
could be seen, one with his eyes and mouth wide open, watd
ing the proceedings, and wondering where the fun was |
knocking four balls backwards and forwards. In another p
of the room were two in hot discussion over the rules tob
observed in billiards. One or two were shouting at the playa
to “go it while they were young,” and a few knowing o
were standing with their fingers on their chins, observing
each other that no one else knew any thing about the game b
themselves. What with discussions, shouting, sarcastic
marks, and the broad grins of those who did not seem to app
ciate the game, the players had a sorry time of it, and at
gave up before they had finished their string.

Mr. Everling flew here and there as well as his corpula
would allow, but he was heard to remark “that if he had kno
that the ‘hanged’ billiard table would have kicked ap suck
row in his house, he would have left it in St. Paul.” X

At last, to cap the climax, the two who were holding f
discussion became so hot and violent over the matter, ¢

L
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personalities were exchanged, and Mr. Everling threatened to
n out the light and shut up the house. The two disputants
hereupon agreed to adjourn to a neighbouring house, and play
h game of ““poker” to decide the question—and that game cost
one of them £25 sterling before it was finished. Thus ended
he first match in Red River.

Our three friends in the meantime had joined the two ladies,
nd found Jack and Tom keeping them company. All had a
pearty laugh over the scene in the billiard room.

The two boys told" their father that they were camped next
0 s family of half-breeds, who lived on the prairie, and that
hey had left the waggons and tent in their charge, all the
mall things being locked up in the boxes.

After having spent a pleasant evening with the Merediths,
fir. Barron left on his return to the Fort, more in love with
race than ever; but when he considered the short time he
sl to remain in the settlement, he felt that his case was
opeless, and at the same time he felt it wrong to take any
eps towards declaring his® passion, not only from a feeling of
ncertainty as to how he would be received, but also on account

the peculiar position George Wade held in the matter.

While he walked along musing over his miserable condition,
e heard the noise of a drum and shouting in one of the
igwnams alongside of the road. Curiosity induced him to
nvestigate the cause of this, and accordingly he directed his
eps to the'spot. It was now dark, and as he approached, he
me suddenly upon an Indian, who however merely offered
im his hand and motioned him to enter. This Mr. Barron
mmediately did, and found about fifteen of the savages, male
d female, seated round the edge of the lodge, in the centre
which a large fire was burning. One Indian was dancing
pd whooping inside the circle, and keeping time with his feet
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to the sound of the drum, beaten by one of those seated on t
ground. In the glare from the fire, with their painted fuy
made still more hideous by the grimaces they put on, the
looked more like demons let loose upon earth than humg
beings. As Mr. Barron entered he was pulled down to th
ground by one of the squaws, and motioned to be seated nex
her; she then snatched the pipe he was smoking from his lip
and taking a few whiffs from it herself, she handed it tohe
neighbour, and so on it went, one giving it to the other un§
it finally came round to Mr. Barron again. That gentlemn
felt himself in a predicament, as he could not make up Iy
mind to smoke the pipe again; so he refilled it with tobaw,
and handed it back to the squaw, who had first taken it fro
him, and while it was going the ronnd once more, he, findiy
the smell and the smoke of the fire too much for him, quiety
slipped from the wigwam, and made his way to the Fo

glad to escape. When he reached the side postern, he found
locked, but on knocking, the watchman, having first been s
sured who it was, opened it and let him in.

>
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CHAPTER VIII
Y :
HE next day was the Sabbath, and the weather
'3 being fine, the Merediths and George walked to the
% English Cathedral, about a mile and a half from the-
» town, down the Red River, and listened to an elo-
?s', " quent sermon preached by Archdeacon McLean,
> whom Mr. Meredith remembered to have heard once
efore in Canada. But as we will have something to say
bout the clergy of the settlement before we close our story,
e will without dwelling on the subject at present leave our
ieads in the quiet enjoyment of this Sabbath day, while we
ke 2 look back on a character whom we have already met ;
e mean Mr. Cool. That gentleman, contrary to Flyaway’s
ediction, had hurried through with his business in St. Paul,
d started for Red River only a few days after the departure
our friends from St. Cloud. About half way to the settle-
ent he had overtaken a friend of his travelling in the same
Irection, and with whom he_was on most intimate terms, for
fact they were bosom friends. It is soon after this meéting
3t we again introduce Mr. Cool to our readers. -
He and his friend, whom we will know hereafter as Mr.
hirl, had_camped -in the middle of the day, and after dinner,
hile lying at full length on. the grass, they whiled away the
~
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time by plotting mischief that ultimately nearly ruined then
and well nigh did the same for many others.

Whirl was a man of large stature, dark complexion, wi}
eyes that showed him to be unscrupulous and mean in ki
dealings, notwithstanding he was possessed, like his frien
Cool, of an affable and courteous manner. He however di
not succeed as well as the other in making friends at first, fr
anyone being in the least a judge of character could not hep
suspecting him when looking into his eyes—the windows of:
man’s soul. '

«T say Whirl” said Cool—¢ That confounded Flyaway i
going to the devil as fast as he can, and I don’t know whatu
do with him.”

“Let him go,” replied Whirl, “don’t hold him back—ani
you'll soon be rid of him.” ,

¢ That is all very well,” said the other, “but while I haves
much in my business belonging to him, I can’t very well gin
him the cold shoulder altogether.” / ’

“ Why don’t you lose the money,” suggested Whirl, ¢ ther}
nothing easier.” /

“You beat the old gentleman,” said Cool.

“ Perhaps I am in reality His Santanic majesty ” returnd

«J shouldn’t wonder,” Coqi replied, laughingly ; *but wh
would you suggest about Flyaway, for he is a regular dny
upon me at present ; and #f you and I are going to play
cards together, we must first get rid of him.”

“Then I tell you lﬁhat it is,” said Whirl. ¢“As hei
interested in your business to a certain amount, I'd suggest
him, if I were you, )éhen you reach home, to take an outd

* An outfit means merchandise taken out amongst the Indians for #
purpose of trading with them for furs. :

/

//’/
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rom you for the amount you owe him, which you can sell him
good prices ; and on the plea of wishing to be free from the
fir business, you can say that you'd prefer he would take the
joods on his own account and derive any benefit there might
e from their sale. Get him then to go to the plains, and I'll
ager if he continues to be so fond of whisky as he is now,
he winterers will clean him out, stock, lock and barrel before
e comes back. You will be free from him, and probably
hen he finds himself completely out of pocket he will leave
e country.”
“Do you think he will agree to take an outfit for his debt,”
id Cool.
“Butter him well, and you’ll manage it. It is your omly
purse, unless you wish to show a sheet with the balance on
e wrong side.”
“Icould do that, if I tried,” replied Cool; “but I prefer
ur first plan, if it will work.”
“ Try it,” said Whirl, “your character will suffer less by it
an it would by the balance sheet plan, for everyone knows
bu're making money.”
“Character !” sneered Cool, “how I desplse that word —
er forsooth as it is known in the nineteenth century is
myth. What is the difference between a pickpocket and a
n who will swindle you in a trade. I can'’t see any. They
h steal in an underhand way, yet the one will talk about
s character—will attend church—will give donations to the
or—and will be received into society—and why? Because
 has a character ! and the pickpocket, because he's honest
sugh not to hide his ¢profession,’ is scouted at and hunted
n by the very society that receives the other thief. I tell
0 what it is, character in reality is where a man tries in his
0 heart to deserve a good name. As we know it, however,
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it is bestowed upon the man who is smart enough to hidelj
shortcomings ; and knowing this, T am careless about the es;
mation others may form of my character. I will make allty
money I can, and in any way I can; and the only regar]
mean to have for my character is, that I'll steal or swindlei
trade in as respectable a manner as possible ; and I haven
doubt by sticking as close as I can to that rule, I will be aceep
ted into society, having a character as good as the usual run ¢
men now-a-days.”

‘When Cool had finished, Whirl lay on his back, and laughe
loud and heartily. “By Jove,” he said, “I'll be hang
if you are not a first-class philosopher.” Then, sitting up,k
continued, ““what is this I heard you say about some famiy
you expected to meet in the settlement. _Any money among
them ?” T et

. “There is considerable, from all I could hear about themin
St. Paul,” replied Cool.

““ And how do you propose working them ?" asked Whil

“ Well you see,” answered Cool, ¢ in the first place the Men
diths (for that is the name of the family) want a farm in t}
settlement ; and I've been informed they are going into sted
raising as well. Now there is Harrican’s farm. Robert has live
on it for upwards of twenty-five years ; he owes me some money
and I think by a little manceuvering I can get him to sign o
to me his claim on the land, whatever it may be. I belie
that when a man lives a certain number of years on a place ¥
gives him the right of possession—at all events, if I once g
the thing signed, sealed and delivered over to me, I'll try ito
a point of law, and I'll give them some trouble to oust me."

“ But,” interrupted Whirl, “ Jack Harrican has the first righ
to the land ; it was willed to him.” .
“ That makes no difference,” answered Cool. ¢ Robert, frs

.
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having occupied the place for so many years will have the pre-
cedence in law ; at least, its worth trying for.”

« And what has all this to do with the Merediths ¥’ asked
Whirl. ’

« Everything,” replied Cool. “1I sell or let ome place to
them, and by doing so I will gain an intimate footing in the
family,—that once obtained, the balance is quite easy. Tl
t the least secure a good account on my books, and perhaps

ill be able to get the use of some of the money the old man
fhas laid by. I'm in want of money badly just now.”

«T never knew you to be anything else,” replied his com.
panion.

Without appearing to notice the remark, Cool went on to say
“that there was a young fellow named Wade attached to the
amily whom he did not like, and who, if he was not greatly
pistaken, returned the feeling with interest. This Wade,” he
continued, “ I must beware of, and if possible destroy in the
ppinion of the Merediths.” .

“1 wonder,” said Whirl, laughing, ¢ what this Mr. Wade
vould say if he heard your kindly disposed remarks regarding

m4”

“When I reach home,” Cool remarked, “T'll set Mrs. Cool

o work, and I rather think she’ll settle his hash in a very short
jpace of time.” - *

“Bravo!” cried Whirl, “ your resources are unbounded.”
“Of course I'll have to be guided a good deal by circum-
ances,” odhtinued Cool, “but this I do know, that the old
pan, Meredith, is a simple sort of confiding man that I can
ily control, once I get him under my thumb.”
“You remind me of & spidex, and ‘Mr. Meredith of a fly,” re-
wked Whirl, “and if I may express my opinion, a deuced
over'sort; of spider you are at that; and now that we have
H
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discussed Flyaway and the Merediths to our benefit and they
disadvantage, let us talk over our plans for the future. W
are supposed to be working for a change in the settlement, by
what the d 1 is it to be, and how are we going to be th
gainers by it 1”

“ Well,” said Cool, “I'm a little at a loss to know how to ag
in the matter. We have taken one step forward in induciy
the Buster to run down and abuse the H. B. C. Governmen;
and as the newspaper is supposed to represent the people, it by
given the public abroad an idea that we are intolerably ill-us
in Red River; but whether the United States or Canads i
going to bite, I cannof tell ; one or the other must take th
matter up, I am sure.”

¢« In an undertaking such as we are going into,” said Whir
‘it is always well to look at the real state of affairs to enable
us the better to shape our course. Now how do they stand!
Tn the first place, although the law is not powerful in its exec
tion, and can be evaded by thosewho are inclined to dow
(nothing personal, Cool), yet take it on the whole, it would b
hard to find a happier or more contented people than the s
tlers. It is only men like ourselves who stir up things withs
long pole, to bring fish to their own net, who preach dissatisfa:
tion and sow the seeds of discontent. Already we have su
ceeded in making several believe that they are a persecutd
people and so forth. But I am puzzled to determine how thes
same people will feel after they find themselves on the eve ofs
change. Will it be acceptable to them, and will they not lock
back on the past and even present time, and at the last mome
kick against the pricks? I tell you what it is, if they do, .
will not make the money you are counting on.”

«1 have thought of all that,” said Cool; “but as for | -_
people of the couritry, their opinion or feelings will not be ¢

,i
s
;

1
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oulted refarding any change that may take place in the North-
West. The half-breeds are bound to give place to new people
coming into the country ; like the Indians, they will have to
f2ll back on the approach of a more civilized state of society.
here is no doubt of this in my mind, Whirl ; their habits and
ustoms are so peculiar, and have become so much a part of
their nature, that it will be impossible for them to keep pace
rth the times. It is not what the people of the country may
hink or do in the matter that troubles me, it is the uncertainty
ve are in, whether we are t0 be Americans or Canadians, and
his perplexity makes it the more negessary that two having a
gmmon object in view should be engaged in urging a political
eformation in the country.”
“May I ask,” said Whirl, “ what the common object is to
vhich you refer ‘
“Qur two worthy seélves, my dear Whirl.”
“Oh!” exclaimed the other, smiling, “ I see—well ¥”
“Then,” Cool went on to say, “as we are in doubt as to how
hings will run, I would suggest that you take one side while I
ake the other : publicly we will be in opposition ; privately we
ill compare notes and see how things are working.”
“ This is all very well,” said Whirl, ¢ but where is the money
m all this 1”
“That is easily explained,” replied Cool. ¢ By being on
riendly terms with the Buster, and inducing it to run the
Hudson Bay Company, we are attracting attention abroad to
his country. Canada has had an.eye to the North-West for
'me years past, and is only too ready to swallow anything
hiat is said against the Honourable Company, whether true or
&, and is willing to accept any statement that tends to show
8 in the light of a down-trodden people, because it will assist
em in their demands on the Imperial Government for t.ho
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country. At the same time, Uncle Sam has an eye towary
the North-West as well, and it is at present a question who
going to get the country. Now suppose you go in and wor
for the United States, while I uphold Canada ; do you not s
very clearly that the winning power is sure to reward the ma
who has assisted it. Fat contracts will be on hand, good offies
and a hundred other things, besides what they call pap.”

“ Ahem !” interrupted Whirl, *and suppose Canada wins,

- where will I be #”

“ We'll go in snooks, of course,” answered Cool, ¢ the winne
to share with the loser.” ‘

“In other words,” returned Whirl, “ we're going in for a big
strike on a very small capital.”

“ Pshaw !” interrupted Cool, “ it's a8 clear as day to me ths
there is to be a change very soon in the country, and I meant
say that the man who works to bring about that change wil
make his mark with the government coming in.”

“ And I mean to say,” replied Whirl,  that it is very doubt
fal ; but I'll think over it,-and let you know when we get in
the settlement.”

By this time the two conspirators found they had remaine
in camp long enough, so they soon afterwards started on ther
way, and in four or five days reached Fort Garry.
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CHAPTER IX.

S they drove up to Mr. Cool’s house, they were met
by Mrs. Cool and three or four little Cools ; there-
upon Mr. Whirl, who was a confirmed bachelor,
and consequently disliked any family scenes, hurried
on to the hotel where he boarded.

Mrs. Cool met her husband in a very affectionate
manner, at the same time she expressed some surprise at his
eturning home so much earlier than she expected. The little
Cools, who stood in'awe of their father, kept a respectful dis-

ance from him, and if the truth was told, they were not very
vell pleased at seeing him home again so soon. They could

anage their mother, but their father they knew to their cost
a5 not to be trifled with.

Mr. Whirl became acquainted with our friends the Mere-
iths at the tea table that evening, and soon afterwards he
paid a visit to his friend Cool.

In a small room, neatly furnished, sat the two worthies facing
each other.

“I've met the Merediths,” said Whirl.

“You have, eh! Well, did they ask about me ?”

“Yes, the old gentloman enquired whether you had returned,
d I told him you had. He felt rather inclined to come over
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with me to see you, but I put him off, thinking, perhaps, thy
you'd prefer not seeing him just yet.”

“You were right,” said Cool; “and now I must go and s
Harrican this very night; there’s no time to be lost, and |
want you to come with me.’

“All right,” answered Whirl, “but, at the same time, |
would like to know how you are going to manage things?’

“That is reasonable,” returned Cool, ““and very soon answere
In the first place, Harrican is not such a fool as to sign awy
his property in his sober senses, even if he owes me quites
sum of money ; and although I can scare him into doing almes
anything I want, therefore, if he don’t do it in his sobe
senses, we must get him to do it when he’s drunk.”

Mr. Whirl whistled. “I see,” he said, “but suppose it come
out afterwards, where will you be then ’

“I don’t care a mite as.long as I can get his signature toth
document I have prepared.”

¢ Let me see it,” asked Whirl.

Cool then rose from his seat, and going to a desk, he pr
duced a paper which he handed to his companion.

Whirl read it, and re-read it, and then turning to Cool sl
“You'd make a d 'd good lawyer. If you get Harricant
sign that, I'd not be afraid to bet my last dollar on you
chance.”

“T should rather think not,” returned €ool ; “but I think
we had better start.” Then going to a capboard, he took fr
it a bottle of brandy, and placing it on the table, he remarka
“ There, that will do the deed.”

Whirl now asked for a tumbler, and proposed that the
should take a drink before setting out. The two worthies the
drank to the success of their scheme, and afterwards left
house on their villainous errand.
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It may be well to explain here that the property which Cool
wished to get possession of, was willed to Jack Harrican by his
father ; but his brother Robert had built a house on it in which
he had resided for upwards of twenty-five years, at the time our
story opens. Robert Harrican was a thriftless sort of man,
very fond of the bottle, and consequently he became deeply in-
volved. ,

Jack, his brother, on the other hand, was plodding and care-
ful, and from a good feeling towards his brother, he had never
disturbed him in the occupancy of the farm. Robert was in-
debted to Cool for a considerable amount advanced him chiefly
for whisky, and this gave the latter a good deal of influence
over the miserable man.

For some three months previous to the night we are describ-
ing, Robert had eschewed liquor altogether, and his wife and
family were beginning to feel the happy effects from the change
in the husband and father. Mrs. Harrican was a quiet and

ery worthy woman, and through her goodness of disposition,
her children were being brought up in a creditable manner.
But a deep thorn rested in the mind of this noble woman ; she
could not trust her husband ; it was therefore like a new life
dawning on her, the three months experience preceding the
might on which Cool and Whirl visited her house. Alas! what
ablow was in store for the poor woman.

Bobert Harrican was sitting in the midst of his children,
vhen the knock came to his door, announcing the arrival of
his two visitors ; and as they entered, poor Mrs. Harrican, who
knew the characters of both Cool and Whirl, felt her heart
oppressed with a dread of some evil threatening them. .

After some conversation Cool asked Robert to give them a

rivate interview, as they had something of importance to com-
municate to him. The unsuspecting man led the way to an
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unoccupied room, and then Cool, placing the bottle of brangy
on the table, said as they had come on business that was likey
to take up some time, he had brought something to keep thep
spirits up ; and at the same time he asked for glasses.

‘When Robert went out to the room where his wife was st
ting, she went to him softly, and putting her arms round hs
neck, she whispered, so that the children would not hear her
“ Robert, these men are going to tempt you; but you wont
drink, will yon.x, my husband? Oh'! think how happy we haw
been the last three months. Think of your children and me
You have three tumblers in your hand, let me keep one, Rober;
take in the two, and that will show them, if they are meuna
all, that you don’t wish to drink. Oh! Robert, you won't k
angry with me, for you know your weakness, and you've bea
so strong of late.”

“Don't be afraid, wife,” said Harrican, “ I'll take the three
tumblers in, but one of them is for show ; if I bring in ony
two they’ll think me a coward, but I'll not drink if they offr
me any. I don’t know what their business is, but they sayi
will be late before we're done with it. You and the childra
had, better go to bed soon.” Saying which, he turned torejon
his guests.

The heart of the poor woman sank within her ; she knew the
unscrupulonisness of the men her husband had to deal with,
and she was aware that he owed one of them a large sum o
money ; she however put her children to bed, and then sinking
on her knees, she sobbed forth an earnest prayer for her erring
husband. Then extinguishing her lamp, the anxious woms
crept stealthily towards the door of the room where sat Robe
and his guests. Was it wrong that she should thus doubt he;
husband, and play the eavesdropper on his conduct ¢
no! she knew the temptation he had to resist, and the pove
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of the two tempters over him, and she was determined on
naking an, effort to save him ; and as she stooped to listen at
ihe door, She prayed the Alm_lghty to forgive and help her.

She was too la.tej a8 the sound of her husband’s voice reached
her ear, she knew' that the tempter had succeeded, and that

obert Harrican was already very much intoxicated.

“My God ! ” she exclaimed, * this is hard to bear.”

Unwittingly she had allowed her voice to go : above a whis-
per, and this called forth a remark from Cool that somebody
was at the door.

“It's all fancy,” replied Whirl.

“I'll go and see,” said Cool.

Mrs. Harrican instantly flew to her room, and when Cool
ppened the door, no one was to be seen. 'When he hai disap-
peared, however, the watcher regained her posﬁ, and overheard
he following conversation—Cool was speaking.

“Now, Robert,” he said, *“ you are in debt to me for-a
g time. I've never pressed you, and I don’t mean to do so
ow, but here’s a chance for you to free yourself at once,

d you'll not feel it. You have lived on this place for a long
ine ; the house and all the buildings on it belong to you, gnd
Dy nght the land itself is yours, by having lived on it for so
oy years.”

“It’s not mine, I tell you,” said Robert, ‘it is Jack’s pro-
perty, and I've no right to sell it.”

“Jack has a good farm of his own,” interrupted Whirl,
enough for him. He’s not going to grudge this bit of land
0 free you from debt ; besides he’s not able to buy your house
nd improvements.”

“You sign this paper, Harrican,” said Cool, “giving over
ome your house, and any right you have to the land, and
1l fix it all right with Jack. T'll then give you a receipt for
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what you owe me, and you can move up to your place on th
Assineboine. It's a better farm, any way, than this one.”

“ Jack has been a good brother to me,” said Robert, “ay
I'm not going to do anything to hurt him. This place belony
to him, and I'll see you d——'d first before I'll sign that pape
You can lock me up on pemmican and water, if you like, fy
what I owe you ; but you know well enough I'll pay you some
day.” ‘ . ,

“Well, take a drink, anyway, on it. "Whirl pass that bottl;
you needn’t keep it all to yourself,” said Cool.

Mrs. Harrican had heard enough. Without a moment}
hesitation she hastened away, and, throwing a shawl over he
head, left the house, and hurried over to Jack Harrican's, a fer
rods distant. Finding everyone retired for the night, s
knocked loudly at the front door, and, on its being opened by
her husband’s brother, she related to him, as well as she could
the trap Cool and Whirl were laying for Robert to fall into.

“But,” said Jack, “the land does not belong to him, s
how can he sell it ¥

¢ Cool is trying to convince him that his having Lived. oni
5o long, gives him the right of possession, and they are giviy
him brandy so freely, that I'm afraid they will get him %
sign the paper, when he does not know what he is doing I
wish you'd put on. your coat and come over with me, forl
don’t know what to do.”

Jack Harrican was taken aback completely by this une
pected ture in affairs. As we have already mentioned, t
farm on which Robert lived had been willed to Jack byl
father, but he had allowed his brother to remain in und
turbed possession of the property, never dreaming that by
doing he was jeopardizing his claim on the land. From 4
hurried statement of Mrs, Harrican, he was at a loss to kny
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what to do, but he immediately put on his coat and accom-
panied her over to the house. As they hurried along they
perceived two figures walking quickly away by the edge of
the river bank,

«There,” said Mrs. Harrican, “I’m sure that is Cool and
Whirl, and T am afraid we're too la

When they reached the house t:hey found that Mm Harri-
«ar’s words were only t00 true. In the room they found
Robert in a drunken slumber, seated at and leaning over the
table, with his head resting on his arms ; near him were two
govereigns, evidently dropped on purpose by one of the two

en who had just left.

Mrs. Harrican, when she perceived the state in wlnch her
husband was, raised her pale face and said, “ My God, I prayed
for the sake of my poor Robert, but it has been Your will not

o hear me.” Then drawing herself up with a look of intense
hitterness in her face, she continued. “I now iaray that the
mse of an injured woman may follow those two men to their
oraves ; they have nigh broken my heart.” )

Can it be wondered at that the otherwise gentle woman
hould curse the villians who had robbed her home of its
happiness ¢ Jack succeeded in dragging his brother to bed,
d leaving his stricken wife seated by his side, he wended
his way home, sad and sorrowful, more at the condition of his
prother, whom he loved so well, than any threatened loss of
is property.

Cocl and Whirl, in the meantime, had returned to the house
f the former, and were exnltmg over the success of their
cheme.

“That is one good thing done, at a.ny rate,” remarked Cool.

“If the results turn out as well,” returned Whirl, “ which
must say I am doubtful of.”
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“ Leave all that to me,” said the other. I thinkIey

' manage now, with this paper in my possession. By Jow

Halrican caved in suddenly. I think that last glass of braag
you gave him did the deed.” ‘

“] was tired,” replied Whirl, “of his obstinacy, and ther
fore gave him a good stiff one.”

“ And now,” continued Cool, drawing his chair closert
Whirl, “ what do you think of our political scheme? Wi
you go in " ‘

“1 may as well, if it's to be all fair in war.”

“ Honor bright,” said Cool. “ And, by the way, the amml
of the Merediths can be made use of, for I mean to stir up
public meeting. I have to see the old man to-morrow abou
the Harrican farm, and I will also open the subject of politia
to him at the same time, by declaring how ill used we are,
the necessity for a change. Then I will point out our duy,
as Canadians, and wind up by asking him to help me abw
this meeting.”

“ Go ahead,” remarked Whirl. “ What next !’

“ After we have passed a series of resolutions, censuriy
the Company, and calling for a change of government, [ vl
get the Busler to come out heavy in its favour, of coun
making special mention of the patriotic speech I intend
deliver on the occasion.” . .

“Cool, you are invincible ; but what am I to do all th
time ¥’

“You are to throw cold water on it,” was the rep
“ There are enough Americans in the town and settlement
you to form a party. If you do, then go in heavy fort
United States ; this will tend to get up some excitement
Jeast, which is necessary in this milk and water place. Ib#
a good deal of faith in the Buster. 4
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«T have no doubt of that,” said Whirl ; “ but its more than
ny one else in Red River has. I'll do my best and talk them

”

pIn this way they planned and schemed till near midnight,
soncocting several measures to bring about their purposes, the
hief of which was the downfall of the HudsonBay Company.
s Cool was showing Whirl to his room for the night, it being
00 late to obtain an entrance to the hotel, the latter worthy
emarked, ““ I be hanged, Cool, after all said and done, it was
shame to leave Harrican as we did, without notifying his

”

“Pshaw !” replied the other, “she is accustomed to that sort
v thing."
“Cool, by Jove,” muttered Whirl, and so they parted.




CHAPTER X.

g < @ HE next morning Cool called on Mr. Meredith, m
offered him the option of leasing or buying the
Harrican farm, stating at the same time, that
preferred to rent it, as there was some difficalty
about the title to it. “You can drive down wil
: me,” he continued, “and when you see the place, yu
can Judge for yourself.”

“When can I occupy the premlses’l” asked Mr. Meredit,

“as I am under a heavy expense at present, and will be gl
to get settled once more in a home of my own. My boysa
‘stlll camping out with Mr. Wade ; not that it will do the
‘much harm, but I am anxious to see them regularly employel

“As far as I can judge,” said Cool, “you could get i
the house in a day or two ; in fact, I will arrange that you
80, if you conclude to take the farm.”

Cool, who had his horse and buggy at the door, then dm
Mr. Meredith down to Robert’s house ; and as they approac
the door, they were met by that gentleman himself, still suf
ing from the effects of his late debauch.

“Cool,” he cried, going to the side of the buggy, “ you an
sooundrel ! you thought to make me a robber last night, b
you never will do that. Here is your two sovereigns you ¥

k as much
and it's t;
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chind you—and that paper you showed me. If I signed it, I
id it when I was drunk, d——n you.”

«Come ! come! Robert,” said Cool, apparently unaffected
v the words thus addressed to him, “I have brought this
entleman down to see the place. He is a stranger in the
ountry, so if you have any differences with me, let us settle
fhem by ourselves.”

« Neither you nor that gentleman will set foot in my house,
s long as I can prevent it,—but I am going away from here,
pd I will leave the keys with Jack, you can fix things with
im.  As for that paper, I'll swear I never signed it when 1
as myself ; for both my wife and Jack will take their oath
at they found me dead drunk, after you and Whirl left me,
st night.”

Mr. Meredith felt very awkwardly placed during this con-
preation, and turned to Mr. Cool for some explanation of_ the
ficalty ; but that io]lected individual merely asked how he
fr. Meredith), liked the appearance of the place outside, and
eretted not being able to show him the inside of the house,

account of the stubbornness of the person before them.

“Stubbornness is it ?” said Robert. You may call it by
y name you choose, hut it is nothing more nor less than
hat I have said. You will never enter the door of my house
long as there is life in my body to keep you out. And you,
)" turning to Mr. Meredith, “I don’t know you, but all I
1 tell you is, that you are in bad company ; and if you are
pking after the place, I warn you that the man beside you
5 as much right to it as the horse before you. I'm leaving
and it’s time I did ; but, Cool, you'll never own it, if I have
stand in the court and tell my own disgrace, to show you
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With this, the conscience-stricken and indignant man entery
the house, and shut the door in their faces.

“T regret this scene very much,” said Cool, “on your z
count ; but it is easily explained. The man who has just |
us, has been indebted to me for some time for'a large amout
and I saw no other way of securing it than by obtaining pe
session of his property. He is a good-for-nothing fellow, wl
is drunk more than half the time, and is seldom steady enoug
to transact any business. On my releasing him from hy
indebtedness to me, he signed over this property in my behal!
but his brother, who professes to have a claim on the land, by
induced him to try and withdraw from the arrangement wij
me—and this is the difficulty about the title I referred to s
the hotel. I will, however, see the brother, and probaby
arrange matters with him in a satisfactory mauner, if m
there will be a necessity for a law-suit; but in any case, ju
can rest assured, that you'will occupy the farm in 'a day or tw!

“I would dislike,” said Mr. Meredith, * having been in
settlement such a short time, to become involved in ay
trouble with people living in it.”

¢ You may rest perfectly easy on that score,” replied Co
“ag T would be the last one to lead you into anything of
sort. I will see Jack Harrican, however, this afternoon, @
let you know in the evening.”

When they separated at the hotel, Cool mentally cu
Robert for the scene that had occurred before Mr. Meredd
but he resolved upon putting the best face on the matter, 2
fighting it out to the last.

Mr. Meredith felt disappointed and tronbled, notwithsia
ing the assurance of Cool, that everything would turn @
well ; and meeting George Wade, he explained to him
had happened.
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“It is nothing more than might be expected from the man.”

“Which one ?” asked Mr. Meredith.

“Cool, of course,” said George.

“Well, there are always two sides to a story, and Mr. Cool,
apparently, is not very far wrong in the matter. This Harri.
an has owed him a large sum of money for some time, without
showing any disposition to pay it. You can hardly blame him
or endeavouring to get his debt secured.”

“A man, of course, has a right to what properly belongs to
im,” answered George ; “but there is a foul as well as a fair
way of collecting an account. Something must be wrong about
t, else Harrican would not have acted and spoken as he did.”

“It is a strange affair altogether, I must confess,” said Mr.
pleredith, ““and I heartily wish I was out of it. But I cannot
bear of another place that will suit me ; so what am I to do?”

“Wait till this evening, and if Cool, does not call upon you,

ording to promise, go to the Harricans, and arrange mat-
ers, if possible, with them. T'l1 go bail Cool will not inter-
ere With any bargain you make ; only T'd stipulate, that in
se he has a claim on the land, you will hold the ren
0 your own hands until the legal possessor is decided

“You're right,” said Mr. Meredith, “and we
he first chance.”

During the afternoon, however, George Wade walked down
0 the farm, and in the course of his perambulations he
RIe across a man, who was lying at full length on the
ank of the river opposite his house, and looking very discon-
olate. George, in a free and easy way, sat down beside him,
d opened the conversation by asking several questions re-
prding the settlement and the people, during which he ascer-
ined the fact that he was talking to Robert Harrican.

On making this discovery, George described parts of their
. :

t-money
upon.”
‘11 give Cool
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journey to the settlement, and in the course of his remarks
mentioned the circus-scene in St. Paul, and how Cool rescrs
Mrs. Meredith.

«1 suppose,” said Robert, “that is the wife of the gent
man he drove here this morning %”

«Tt is,” said George, “and I heard from Mr. Meredith the
was some unpleasantness during the visit. We are all, cn
paratively speaking, strangers te Mr. Cool.”

“ Youll know him before long, to your cost,” interrup

Robert, who there and then gave George an unvarnished sta
ment of the previous night’s proceedings. He hid nothd
about himself, but gave a frank, honest account of wig
occurred ; how he had given up the use of liquor, some tu
previously ; how they tempted him, and when he gave wy
how they endeavoured to get him to rob a kind brother of I
birth-right.

“ He told Mr. Meredith,” said George, ‘that you owed hi
a considerable sum of money, and that he had got possesn
of this property to secure his debt.” )

“Well, the fact is,” said Robert, “I've been a fooll all m
life, and squandered my means, and I confess I do owe Codl
good deal of money ; but for what ¢ Whisky and such Lk
and he has taken advantage of my drinking, to heap debt up
my head ; but if he thinks I'm going to do Jack out of his]t
right, to pay my debt, he is counting on something that wo
happen.”

“How do you know but that the paper you signed may g
Cool the right to the property #’

“It won't, I tell you,” said Robert excitedly. < T'H stand
the open court and denounce him for the way he got me
sign it.”

“Why are you leaving the place 1" asked George.
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«Because I have a farm of my own on the Assiniboine, and
cannot remain here after what I have done. Tl go there
d try to be a better man. I've a good woman for a wife,
nd 've nigh broken her heart. I'm going to help to heal the

«] believe Mr. Cool is coming to see your brother this after-
oon,” said Wade.

“So he told me. They can fight it out; but I told Jack
hat paper amounts to nothing, and if it does come to the
orst, I'll go to jail for a while ; but it will be better for Cool
o give me a chance.” ¢

Robert now excused himself for having taker up so much
me reciting his wrongs ; and then George having given him
indly encouragement for the future, departed, fully convinced
hat Harrican had been imposed upon, and therefore he was
ore strengthened in his distrust of Cool.

In the evening, that individual called on the Merediths, and
sted that he had been able to come to no agreement with
k Harrican about the possession of the farm, but that he
d made an arrangement with him to let Mr. Meredith have
on lease.

“I expect the thing will be decided at the next court, and
ptil then you will not be required to pay the rent over to
her Jack or myself.”
“And how about the man who lives in the house at pre-
ot ¥
“He is leaving to-morrow, to go to another farm on the
iniboine belonging to him,” said Cool, “and I think my
ving brought him up sharp will be a lesson to him.”

eorge Wade, who was present, smiled while he thought
v the lesson had been administered. It was finally arranged
¢ the Merediths should move into their new house in a
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couple of days, a fact that pleased Mrs. Meredith and Gy
very much, they having become tired of the monotonous hy

life. No one had called to see them, and they felt that
were indeed in a strange land amongst strange people.

“ Sakes alive !” Mrs. Meredith would say, “its nothingy
eat and drink all day, and those two boys they’re running;

—seed as fast as ever they can.”
After all the arrangements had been completed satisfacts
about the farm, Cool drew Mr. Meredith to one side, and

him his intention of getting up a public meeting in favor

Annexation to Canada.

“The truth is,” said Cool, “ we must agitate this matter. |

is bound to come some day soon, and a few willing hands
do much to farther it.”

“But is this quite fair or right to the Company that goven
at present. Will not this action on your part be prematw
and serve to weaken the hands of the Hudson Bay Compa
These public demonstrations are apt, at this stage especialy,
the settlement is on the eve of a change, to create party fe
and strife. Now the fact is, I'm not very sure from alll
learn that there are many settlers in Red River favorablyi
clined towards Canada or Canadians. And from my d
experience here, I should say the people are quite contentd
they are, and certainly I cannot see much to grumble at”

“You have not lived here long enough to judge,” said (s

“T acknowledge that,” said Mr. Meredith, “but thex
reason why I should not at present mix myself up in
political question until I am able to judge.” A

“You say there is nothing to grumble at. The Co '
appoints the members of the council, and calls them togh
whenever it suits the pleasure of that august body. Ites
a duty of four per cent. on all imports, and a shilling a8
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liquor. And how that is spent no one knows. It gives a
awback on the duty to the traders on goods sent into the
erior for buying fur, and why? Because the Hudson Bay
ompany is the largest trader in the country, and four per
it. is a heavy item for them to get rid of. The money col-
ted from duties goes into the Company’s pockets, and the
ople who pay it are never made acquainted with its disposi-
pn. Is that right ?  The government of the country being in
ect opposition to the people under it, in trade, how can you
ect that it will ever be a popular or beneficial one. Look
our settlement, do you find any life and activity in it? No!
d why is it so? Because the Company will do nothing to
her enterprise, and does everything in its power to prevent
migration.”
“There, I cannot agree with you,” interrupted Mr. Mere:
, “for, take my own case, I could not have received more
bdness from any one than I did from Mr. K , the Com-
ny's agent at St. Paul; indeed he took a great deal of trouble
see me comfortably fixed. Then, notwithstanding the short
sintance I have had with the officers in charge of Fort
iy, I can assure you they have been most considerate
ards me.  They state that there is an opposition existing
ween the trader and the Company, but at present it seems
be a healthy one ; and a great deal of natural co-operation
imes takes place between the free trader and the Hudson
Company. I look on the government as a separate affair,
the fact of the duty being deducted from those articles
g into the interior, is only fair, IM No country
kges duty on what it does not consume within its own
aries, and you may look on the settlement as a country.
traders who go out amongst the Indians enjoy little, if
, of the advantages toje derived from the government

Fas
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- of Assinihoine. Why then should they be called upon to bey
a share of the expense? Although the Company in itself js,
large, rich, and powerful body, yet there is many a poor my
interested in its fur trade, who has a right to see that even
saving is made in its management. Then with regard to the
government and the prosperity of the people, the settlement
is peculiarly situated, with no means of outlet or inlet, exeqt
by the rude ox cart. It has no resources at present except fur,
therefore the inhabitants, so far distant as they are from con
munication with the outside world, cannot afford to carrym
an expensive government. If therefore the Hudson Bay Con
pany takes care of all the jurisdiction of the country for fourpa
cent. on imports consumed in the settlement, I think it isa
cheap bargain for the people. The settlers, to my eyes, appes
happy and contented. I don’t see much wrong about th
roads and bridges. I am told the school system is excellent
and, although many things I see are primitive in their chars
ter, yet on the whole I could live very happily in the setl
ment, just as it is, for many years to come. When railroa
or stages approach—when enterprise and immigration begin
direct their course this way,—then it will be time for us to lu
out for a different order of things. If I were you, Mr. Co
I'd not meddle in stirring up the people to desire for a thi
which they do not feel the want of. I may be wrong ; but it
my opinion, that when political changes are forced before the
time, they ultimately result in trouble to all concerned.”

“These ideas, Mr. Meredith, have been picked up by y
during a few days residence here “; and your observations s
consequently been limited,” remarked Cool. .

“Very true. But you must remember that I have co
here to settle, and you may depend upon it I have taken g
pains to enquire about things generally, for I have an inter

. \
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aoq-e:it one I may say—at stake; and I am not likely to
low myself to be biassed one way or another. It is true, my
ppinions have been hurriedly formed, and T am surprised that
have been able to gain so much information in such a short
jme. I may change my ideas, too, after a longer residence in
he country, but at present I must decline having any thing to

b with a public meeting for the purposes you have already
ed-"

“Will you attend it 2" asked Cool.

“Assuredly I will,” answered Mr. Meredith.

“Strangers, when they first came to the country, are unable

letermine properly how things are working,” said Cool,
tut Il wager you will soon come round to. my way of
pinking.  For my part, I will not rest until I see the Hudson
ay Company’s government rooted out.”

“In other countries that would be déemed treasonable lan-
lage,” remarked Mr. Meredith, smiling.

“Treasonable !” laughed Cool. “Why, at one time here it
15 treasonable for any one to be seen wearing a fur cap.”
“Indeed !” said Mr. Meredith. « By the way, Mr. Cool,
have met a Mr. Whirl, who is a friend of yours, I believe.”
“He’s a rank Annexationist to the States,” was the reply ;
beware of him.”

“How is he so friendly with you then?” asked Mr. Mere-
h.

“Ob, I know and understand him.”

During all this time George and Grace, having been left
themselves, had enjoyed a fefe-d-tete, Mrs. Meredith having
len asleep in her chair with her Bible across her knees, and
I spectacles down on her nose. The t;w_t_)'boys were out in
p. A better understanding was beginning to exist between
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the lovers, which Mr. Meredith was very much pleased
perceive.

Cool soon after left in company with George Wade, sayin,
as he bade good-bye, that Mrs. Cool would call the next day.

Cool, as he wended his way to his house, felt to a certan
degree disappointed and discouraged in his schemes on M:
Meredith. ’

George Wade, as he walked towards the camp, Telt mor
hope in his breast regarding his love affair; at the same tine.
for some Teason or another, he dreaded the intimacy that hal
sprung up between Cool and the Merediths. Well he might
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more CHAPTER XI.

» HEN George Wade reached the camp, he found
Mr. Barron sitting alone by the fire, the two
boys being fast asleep in the tent.

“ Hilloa!” cried George, somewhat surprised
at the late visit. ‘“Where have you sprung

from ?”

“I have been waiting here for you nearly two hours,” replied ‘
Bir. Barron, ““because I want to see you, particularly to-night,
s ] don’t know the day I may have to leave for York Factory.

ome and sit down beside me—have a weed 1”

George accordingly threw himself on the grass, lighted his

igar, and patiently waited for Mr. Barron to speak. Little
fiid our two friends suspect that a few feet apart from them
bere lay a man who, by chance found himself a listener to
beir conversation, and who greedily availed himself of the
ppportunity. This was none other than our old friend Fly-
way, who had been indulging rather freely during the fore-
oon. It appears, while in a state of obliviousness, he wandered

It on the prairie, until, overcome by fatigue, he fell down
morigst some short bushes a few feet from the Merediths’
pmp, and there he slept in a drunken slumber till he was
roused by George addressing Mr. Barron.

Recognizing the voice, he determined upon not making his
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presence known to the two young men, but listened greedily to
. their conversation, hoping to be able to catch something worth
while relating again.

“T owe one of you a grudge,” he muttered, as he glared a
them through the bushes, “and I'll pay it the first chance I
get.” How well he kept his word will soon be seen.

“ Wade, I'm here on several errands, and as it is better to
finish one before we commence another, we will begin with
yourself. Have you found anything to do ? I know you do not
purpose remaining idle as soon as you can find employment.”

“] have not been able to obtain any work as yet,” sail
George, “and I'm not particular, as long as I can get Some.
thing honorable, and not degrading, to do.”

“Then I tell you what it is,” said Barron, “if you like, you

an get into the Company’s service, I think. They require a

n for their store across the river at St. Boniface, and you
would suit them exactly. You can speak a little French 1"

“ Enough to make myself understood and to be able to
understand,” said George.

“Then I would advise you,” continued Mr. Barron, “to g
and see Mr. Bon, and if you can get him to stir himself in
your behalf you'll get the situation. His recommendation wil
be sufficient, I hear, with the old Governor. *F only learned of
this chance for you to-day, and as soon as I could get aws
from the Fort I came here to tell you ; but you were away, %
I waited that I might see you ; besides, I have something el
to say to you.” )

« Are there many applicants for the berth ?” asked George.

“No,” was the reply, “because few know about it. You
had better, however, see Mr. Bon the first thing in the mom
ing, gnd get him to go up to the Fort at once about it. He'
do it if you ask him, I'm sure.”
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“Barron” said George, “you have been very kind in this
matter to me ; I'll always remember it. There are not many
who would have-done as you have.”

“Don’t mention it,” replied the other; “I suppose you'd
have done the same by me.”

At this moment Flyaway felt himself in a most decided pre-
dicament. Something had got up his nose, and the couse-
quence was a very great desire on his part.to sneeze, and fear-
ing what might happen if he was discovered, he wriggled and
worked his face into all sorfs of ridiculous shapes endeavouring
tokeep it in. But his exertions were only partly successful,
for after all, he allowed a smothered sort of sneeze to escape
him, loud enough however to attract Mr. Barron’s attention.

“What was that ¥ he quickly said.

Flyaway looked horrified, and cursed his nose.

“It was one of the boys,” I suppose, answered George.
“Tom is always restless in his sleep.”

Flyaway looked relieved. “I wish you would go and see if °
they are asleep,” suggested Barron, for I wish to tell you some-
thing which I don’t want anyone else to hear.”

Flyaway chuckled and opened his ears wid..

George arose, and looking into the tent, he reported both
boys sound asleep.  As he took his place again beside Barron,
he asked him when he thought the boats would start for York

factory.  “I am not sure,” said Barron. “ We ought to have

been off by this time, but there has been delay somewhere, and
10W We may start any hour during the day.”

“It will be a splendid trip for you,” remarked George. “I
vish I was going with you.”

“Iwould like to change places with you,” said Barron.

“Why " asked George.

“I do not see,” said Barron, “why I should open my mind
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to you, and yet I feel a great desire to do so. The fact i
Wade, I've seen a good deal of harad life in my time, and have
been, if the truth must be told, a pretty wild young man. _In
Glasgow, I came as near going to the devil as I could manage
it, and at last I came here to get away from my associates. [
was glad to get away. I got rather jolly the other night at the
Fort, and when it came to the Governor’s ears, he said, ¢ They
send me out all their wild young bloods to tame and reform,
and I suppose this is another sample of the kind. The old
man was not far wrong, for it is well known that sendinga
young man to the Hudson Bay Territory is as good as a whaling
voyage to reform him, and I came accordingly.”

“That is,” interrupted- George, “if they are ordered to the
interior.”

¢ Of course,” replied Barron, “for there’s as much rum and

randy in that little town of Winnipeg as would drown a reg-
ment of soldiers.”

“ You're about right,” said George.

“ And now,” continued Barron, ¢ although I have been wild,
drank heavily, and gone to the bad pretty generally, yet through
it all I can say that my heart never became hardened. I am
situated, as far as my family is concerned, very much like your
self, from what I have heard you say, except that I lost my
father when I was quite a boy. I have no mother nor sister;
if either had been alive, I never would have become as wild as
Idid.”

During this conversation, George observed that Barron looked
dejected and sad, not like his usual self.

“ Wade,” he now said, “another of my errands here is to ask
a favor from you.”

_ “Qranted already,” said George, *if it is within my power’

“1It is not much,” replied Barron. “I am going away hur

a spree,

dulged in
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dreds of miles from here, and I feel that I will never return.
Ihave a most indescribable presentment of evil hanging over
me. I cannot shake it off, and yet after all it may be what is
alled a diseased imagination. Be that as it may, I do not
tiink I ever will see old Glasgow again, or that you'll ever tind
Barron figuring in the future about Fort Garry. Some would
all this sinful. It may be so, I can’t helpit. If I could I
vould not be asking you the favor I am going to do this night.”

George began to think that Barron was only recovering from
aspree, and was low spirited accordingly ; he therefore in-
dulged in badinage, and endeavoured to draw his companion’s
thoughts from the gloomy subject, but all to no purpose.

“It is useless this sort of thing,” said Barron ; although I
kiow you mean well.”

“Listent to me! As sure asI am sitting on this box, I will
tever return from York Factory. I am going away with that%
wnviction, and I have come on that account to ask you to take
tharge of a small package for me,”—saying- which, he drew
from his coat pocket a small parcel, neatly done up in paper,
and which he handed to George. “I will write a letter to you,
and leave it in the office at Fort Garry, or hand it to you
before I start on the trip ; and in it you will find instructions
what to do with this package. Keep it safely as you would
your life, and promise me, as you would a dying man, that you
will do as I ask you in that letter.” ,

“1 promise,” said George, “to do all in my power to meet

Jour wishes, whatever they may be. I don’t expect you'll ask
mpossibilities from me.”

“Not I,