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LOVE IN MANITOBA

CHAPTER 1

Otter Lake lay in the warm and rosy glories of aManitoba sunsetin themiddleof August The sDruce-
covered slopes of its western shorf were Sdy

t

the shadow, and a soft grey line of mist was blurringthe narrow strip of shingly beach that separated thf

rH-*rK°^*^u'
^^^^^'^^ the sombre m£ses of the

fK ^?^t^'y°°^•. "^^ ^ "^^^ across the lake

InHn^ '^^l^H"'"? ^ '°^* ^^^g shades of pLkand opal on the shoalmg waters of the shore. Ungeredm warmer tones upon a little clearing of two orthree acres of ripening com ; lingered on the bright

mu^t' °^*^" '°.°^ ^^ whitened walls of ahttle log house, lingered most gently and regretfuUy

^ifh T ^ T'^ ^Sure leaning against the flipole by the wicket-gate of the httkgarden patchbetween the house and the lake shore
^ '

goesStte r* '^^^^ "°,* ^^^ *l^«t"^^ thatgoes with the dechne of mental and bodily vigour

WW^"' *^'.
q^iet 'repose of one accust^ome^d to

filing himself equal to the emergencies and mi-certamties of life
; for Christian Nidson in his siXodd years, had never turned his face from a stoiS
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or his back on a duty. Still, storm of ocean and
passion of heart had left their deep impress on form

and face, in the years before he brought the wreckage

of his life's happiness to the quiet haven of the

little shieling by the lake shore. At twenty he was

the lightest-hearted sailor boy in the Danish navy,

with the merriest laugh and the liveUest foot to

the scraping of the fiddle in the fo'csle, and the

first at the yardarm to furl the flapping and bellying

sail in a squall of wind. At thirty he left the service

and settled down ^n his native place, buying a

share in a fishing schooner and making his home
with his widowed mother.

Five years later a fierce Atlantic gale drove the

little schooner for shelter and repairs into a far

north Norwegian fyord—and there he met and
loved and won Olga Gudbranson—blue-eyed and
golden-haired, quick of temper and warm of heart,

a true daughter of the north. Fearless and un-

daunted by the perils of the sea, fearless and un-

ashamed of the perils of love, she read down to the

depths of Christian's simple nature and, finding

there no shallows of fickleness or shoals of deceit,

she gave herself to his keeping without a doubt or

fear. Their wedding in the little stone church on

the hill was followed by three days of simple feasting

and dancing by the fisher folk of the little village,

and then they sailed away to the south.

Then followed the happiest years of Christian's

life—no boat was so fortunate as his in all the little

fleet that put out from Funen port, no welcome so

true and glad as when Olga and little Ludwig waited

his home-coming on the little pier. It was within

ten days of the fourth return of his wedding day,

when Christian sailed on what was to be the last
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trip of the season. The shadows of evening were
falling when Christian stepped ashore on his return,
on the eve of the very day itself—a throng of women
and men were standing at the pier head, but there
were no loud and cheery words of greeting, no eager
questions as to the luck of the fishing, or when
Rasmus' or Peter's or Mads' boat would be in, no
greeting, but a shuffling of feet of the men and a
stifled sob of the women, as the group fell back and
left two figures apart—the old Herr Pastor and
Christian's mother. The swift intuition of love
told Christian the worst

; yet he asked of his mother:
" Is all well with the boy ? " and of the pastor :

" Is
all well with the wife ?

"

" All is well with the boy. Christian, my son."
" All is well with his mother, for she is with God,"
and the Herr Pastor bared his head.

\Valking with uncertain steps as in a dream
Christian made his way to his home—passed through
the little livmg-room—raised with careful stillness
the latch of the room beyond. That vision of his
departed happiness was never far from the mirror
of Christian's soul, in the long years to come—as
he steered the course of his little schooner under
the starlit heavens, as he paced the deck of the
mighty steamer that bore him to the great solitudes
of the west, as he watched that summer evening,
the sun smiling behind the spruce-clad hills, beyond
the Otter Lake. Clear to-night, as on that fatal
night twenty years ago—the wood fire on the
hearth casting a flickering light on the tear-stained
face of little Ludwig, sleeping in his little cot, and
a little table standing by the white covered bed,
and there in deeper, calmer, purer rest than sleep—
Olga. One hand rested upon the white coverlet,

7
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the hand that bore the wedding ring, the token of
their love, the other clasping to her stilled heart the
tiny angel baby that had come as her messenger
and herald to the peace of heaven.
The last glow of golden light faded from the

western sky, deeper and more sombre shadows
gathered in the ravines of the spruce-clad slopes,
the chill breath of the evening breeze shivered
along the surface of the lake and rustled among
the reeds. "There shall be no night there," said
Christian softly to himself, as he turned from the
wicket-gJ^te and walked slowly to the house door
and entered.

Without was the solitude of the west, within all
spoke of the homeland and the sea. The smooth
hewed logs of the walls were spotless white, here
hung in a quaint frame of Christian's carving, a
print of King Christian IX., there a faded photo-
graph of Olga in her bridal dress, here under the
king a model of Christian's first ship, the Zealand,
there beneath his bride, daintily fashioned and true
to the least detail of sail and rigging, a facsimile
of the schooner in which he brought his Olga home;
tables, chairs, and cupboard, all of the plainest and
homehest fashion, made in the long leisure hours
of the winter evenings when Christian first took
up his homestead in the bush. One end of the room

*

was curtained off by two large moose skins hung
from the low ceiling, behind which, built ship-
fashion against the wall, were two berths that served
as beds for the father and son.

First lighting the lamp that hung from the rafter.
Christian set about preparing the evening meal—
a bright fire was soon burning in the stove, the
table neatly spread with a rough but cleanly cloth,

8
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cold pork, butter, and bannock were brought in from
the httle stone dairy behind the house, sliced
potatoes were frying in the " spider " on the stove
and minghng their odour with the pungent fragrance
of the new made coffee. A click of the wicket-gave
a quick step on thegarden path, and the door opened
and Ludwig entered, followed by a big Danish
hound. "

" Home agam, Ludwig ; home again, good dog,
and supper ready for you both, and both ready I
warrant for your supper," said Christian, as he
placed the large dish of smoking potatoes on the
table ^d poured out two large cups of coffee,
while Ludwig hung his gun above the door,
placed m the comer the heavy bag he had carried
over his shoulder, and seated himself opposite his
father.

'^'^

No wonder the past never dimmed in the memory
of Chnstian, with Ludwig passing from childhood
to youth, and from youth to manhood—ever withmm m the lonely Ufe of the homestead by the lake,
the same tall and supple form, answering in every
niotion to the quick and impulsive nature witliin
the same clear and open blue eyes, reflecting every
feeling of the heart as readily as the surface of the
Otter Lake, azured to the blue sky of a May morning,
or darkened to gloom under the pall of a later
summer thundercloud. To-night the blue eyes
were troubled, and a sharp reproof sent Trofast
trailmg to his mat in the comer when he ventured
to put a reminding paw on his master's knee. Push-
ing back his ahnost untasted food, and with a
muttered word of feeding the oxen. Ludwig rose
irom the table and went out into the darkness.

We shall know all about it by and by, good dog "
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said Christian as he coaxed Trofast to his supper.
" We shall know all about it by and by, and whatever
the good God sends we must make the best of, for
the while."

Half an hour later, when Ludwig re-entered, the
supper things were all put away and Christian was
seated by the table, reading and smoking his long-
stemmed wooden pipe.

" Well, Ludwig, what did you hear to-day at the
store ? Have any of the neighbours started their
harvesting yet ?

"

" I don't think* I heard any news, father," said
Ludwig slowly ;

" but," and he hesitated, " but
i met Gus Anderson—he is making up a gang to
go harvesting on the Portage Plains. He wanted
a man to go with him to work his second team and
to stay with him till the end of the thrashing in the
faU."

" Is it for the sake of the wages, Ludwig ? " asked
Christian.

" It was at the first, father," said Ludwig. " I'd
been thinking if we had a team of horses I could
draw all the cord-wood we cut last winter to town,
and in ihe spring I could v/ork oi. the new railway,
and perhaps by next fall we could make the house
a little larger and—it's very quiet and lonely here
for you, father, when I'm away so much."

" True, my boy, it is very quiet, but not lonely,"
and his eye rested on the faded picture above the
little schooner ;

" and what answer did you give to
Herr Anderson ?

"

" I told him I would be at his place by noon to-

morrow if I were going ; but that is not all, father.
I came home by the winter trail that passes by the
Swansons' homestead, and I went in to tell Ole I

10
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should not be able to help him in the harvest this year

if I went south."
" Well, Ludwig," said his father, " that need not

trouble you; Ole and I can manage well enough
their crop and for our few acres here."
" Oh yes, father, it's not that, I didn't see Ole.

Amanda was ui the garden, and I told her why I

wanted to get the horses and to make the house a
little larger and what company you two would be
to each other wiiile I was away on the railway or

in the woods."
" And what did Amanda say to you ? " asked

Christian.
" Why, s}"^. laughed at me and said that your

books would be better company for you than a
giddy girl, who would be chattering all day, and not
one word would she say but to tease mc about
forgetting her and finding a sweetheart among ths

Canadian girls on the Plains, and she is going away
herself."
" Amanda going away ? " asked Christian.
" Yes, father, Herr Hardie's wife is not very

strong and she has four little children, and he is to

come for Amanda to-morrow, and Suc is to work
there till the ' freeze up.'

"

"And you, my poor boy?" asked his father

gently.
" Oh, I must go away and work and work. I

could never stay here in the quiet woods, thinking
of her at Herr Hardie's, and all the young EngUsh
fellows that go to the English Church on Sunday
and then spend the afternoons at Herr Hardie's

—

jesting and laughing and making love to the little

Swedish girl for amusement—if one of them dared
to have a light thought of her," and Ludwig's blue



I
:

Love in Manitoba

e)r«i flashed at the image of his own imagination;
If one of them dared."

»,r ?**^?°^«i
"»y son. patience

; be not angry with

w f^K^K^^IT ^^^' P^ion- Amandf. for aU

.^H i f^^T^'* '^^'y' '^ » true-hearted gHand all true hearts are in the good God's keeping."
But you would not have me stay, father? "

little wil?h,J!?^^.l^^ **; ^°* ^^"P^^ ^«^*^se thew Jir *'''''i^?^
the woods does not come to yoi r

m?r nJj^""^-
^^' ^^^ ^ "^ ^^" "^^age to harvest

i^L'l^A ''?P' ^^ P^'^^PS °°^« or twice I may

tn^ ^.^'^.T^ y°' ^°^^ *° J^eeP your heart

loHouse/^^' ^°" "' ^^^^^ ^^"^ *^« ^^^^

J\l^if'
^a*^'. things never seem so bad when I

Heft Am.^r I^^^J'^y '^i^
^'^^^^g' " b"t when

I left Amanda aU the plans that I have been dream-

^i^''^'"fu
^°°^ ^^"^^^ *o ^ wrecked, and I wasangry with every one—with Gus for offerinir me

her own people and with myself fo? caring whethershe found an English lover or not."

solemahT^' *?h.f
"""^ ^°^' '"^ '°"'" ^^^^ ^^^^tian

to Sy^ine." ^°''' ^''^^' ^^"^ "^^^^^^ ^^*

T,y^ f^'^^u.
^* ^^ ^^^'^^ some one already," saidLudwig. laughmg, " but it was not very serious I

whThf.T '^' ^^f-g^o^ boy of the^ld InSan.who has his ' teepee ' up the Lake-Black Hawk-he had a half-starved dog tied up to a tree CiTwasamusing hmiself shooting at it^ith a C ^i,^arrow. The wretched creature was yelping andhowling so I set it free and broke the yovJg rlscS'sbow, and gave him a couple of cuts over th^ck
12
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with the pieces. It sensed him right ; but I expect
he got part of my ill-temper with myself."

" It were better not to have laid a hand on him.
Ludwig," said Christian. " Perhaps he deserved it,

but the lad is but a heathen and they have long
memories, my son, of an injury."

" Oh, I don't think we need trouble about him,"
said Ludwig lighUy. " I expect he often gets much
harder blows from old ' Black Hawk

' ; and now,
father, I think we had better ' turn in,' for I have
to be up early in the morning to get riy things
ready for my trip south."
Soon the lamp was put out and father and son

were sleeping the deep sleep of those whose days
are spent in toil in the open air, and darkness and
silence reigned in the little log house by the lake.

13



CHAPTER II

Herr Hardie's homcsiead was the first fami
outside the Scandinavian settlement of Danes,
Norw^ans, and Swedes, which was officially called
New Scandinavia, but was generaUy known as
Sweden " among the English settlers to the south

of It. Not only was it the nearert farm to the Scan-
dinavian settlement, but the main road out through
the timber land of " Sweden " passed along " Herr "
Hardie's fence, and his house stood back only a
hundred yards or so from the road. The road
tself went southward through the "English"
settlement to the little town of Minnedosa, twelve
miles away, where the English and Scandinavian
•ettlers alike bought their supplies of food and
clothing and found a market for the produce of
their farms.

9t"t.P"^® h^"™self was a great favourite
and highly respected among the Norse folk, for not
only was there a warm welcome and ready help
for belated settlers returning home if overtaken
by the winter storm, but Herr Hardie always
treated them with a certain simple courtesy that
won for him a very real respect. Not that he stood
at all on his own dignity ; among his own people,
even to Dave, the " chore " boy. he was Jim. and to
have been greeted as " Mr " Hardie by one of his
English-speaking neighbours would have made

14
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him feel aa if he were being kept at an unfriendly
distance.

On the morning on m .^h Ludwig left home, Jim
HaiXlie and Dave were up by sunrise and while
Dave went to the stables to feed the horses Jim
lit the fire, put on the kettle and the water for the
porridge, and tidied up the house with the deftness
of one who had " bached " in the old days before
wife and children came to the farm. Then with
a cheery call at the foot of the stairs, " Wake up,
mother; wake up, children," Jim took up the
pails and went to the milking.

Passing through the little poplar bluff at the back
of the house Jim went first to the stables to bid
Dave brush down Molly, the old mare, and tu put
the harness on her, and then he went to the corral,
where the cows were beginning to stir round rest-
lessly, anxious to get the milking over and to be let
out to the pasture. The milking of the eight cows
and strainiig and putting the milk away in the bright
clean pans, in the little stone dairy, took some time,
but it was finished ac last, the corral bars were
let down, and the cows filed out and down the lane
to the pasture, while Jim and Dave returned to
the house.

The children, two boys of nine and seven and a
little girl of four, were already seated at the table
and eating their porridge, while Mrs. Hardie with
a baby on one arm, was frying some bacon and
potatoes on the stove, for a more substantial break-
fast for their father. There was a striking contrast
between Mrs. Hardie and her husband. Jim,
though some years older than his wife and with
every year of his life marked in the grey hair and
beard and in the dsep linec " > forehead and

15
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eyes, yet spoke in each alert movement of limb and
in every cheery word of an invincible optimism.
Looking into his face one would never dream that
life had been easy to .or that he had ever been
free from care or anxiety, or that victory had been
gained without conflict of soul and will, yet in-
dubitably the victory was assured. Did sorrow
come to a neighbour's home or sudden calamity
through hail or frost overtake hiS crop, that neigh-
bour always felt, not only consolation, but a fresh
incentive to face the troubles of life after he had
heard the first quiet words of Jim's steady voice
and felt the cloSe grip of his ready hand.

Mrs. Hardie was not a discontented woman, bui
she always gave one the impression of being a little

sorry for herself. She had been a pretty it-

hearted girl when Jim brought her as a bride .he
homestead, but the monotony of a farm life— ith
its washing days, scrubbing days, baking days, 'ts

butter-making days—week follov.ing week, with
little break or new interest from the outer world,
these net i more than an unresisting acquiescence
in existence. If the silvc lining were not yet in
sight Jim was fully persuaded that it was there,
and would wait cheerfully for its appearance, but
Mrs. Hardie would only accept it doubtfully when
it was akeady an assured reality, dulling the bright-
ness of its coming with forebodings of its early
departure.

This morning Jim wa^ in the highest of spirits,

carrying on a spasmodic conversation with every one
in turn in the intervals of a very hearty breakfast.

" Well, mother, you had better take ;t easy to-
day and leave the hard work for the ' hired girl

'

to help you," said Jim. " You and Nellie can just
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loaf round with the baby, and Frank will help Dave
with thechores,and Ted can gowithme to ' Sweden.'"

I don't know how I c%n take it easy, Jiir
^

.fl?vu^*
^^ churning day," answered Mrs. Hardi.

Oh. leave the churning, mother, I will do that
after I come home, and Amanda can make ud the
butter in the morning."

Amanda make the butter !—I expect I shall
have to teach her before she can make butter or do
very much else."

" Bless your heart, mother," said Jim, " Amanda
has been domg half the work of the house for the
last three or four years at home."
"May be," said Mrs. Hardie doubtfuUy, " but

we d better not trust to it. Dave wUl turn the chum
for me, and we can manage to do it somehow."

" Then can I go with you and Ted. father ?
"

asked the eldest boy.
" Not to-day, sonnie ; if mother and Dav do the

churning, you will have to take care of Ndlie and
the baby, but I shall want a good boy to go to town
with me next week ; and if there's one round, why
lU take nim," said Jim, and Frank brightened
up as if he knew where the boy might be found
"And Nellie and I will bring the cows home

and gather the eggs," said Frank.
'' Of course, you will meet us at the lane gate^d we'U give Nellie a litUe ride home. Now come

along. Ted, we must be starting," said Jim. rising
irom the table and exchanging his working jacket
for his town coat.
Old MoUie was soon hitched up to the buckboard

f^i' ^**^ ^^^^ *° mother and the baby, Jim and
little Ted started off.

It was a great day for litUe Ted; not only a day's
C 17
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holiday from school, a thing desirable to every real
boy on general principles, but his father all to him-
self, and he allowed to drive Molly. And then
there were questions to be asked—and surely there
never was any one like " father " to answer ques-
tions, and to tell wonderful little stories about every
bird that fiew across the trail and every flower that
glistened in the morning dew by the wayside.

For the first mile or two there were quite large
fields of grain en either side of the road ; but soon
came big bluffs of white poplar, with only a few
acres of com land around little log houses among
the trees, and then came the spruce and tamarac
woods. Now the way would be steep and winding
along the side of the deep ravine, now they would
be jolting slowly over the rough corduroy road that
crossed a shallow slough. Every now and again
little side trails, roughly cut through the woods,
would branch off from the main road, leading to
some settler's home in the deeper woods, and Jim
seemed to know them all and the strange sounding
names of the " Swedes " who lived in them.
At last they themselves turned into one of these

narrow tracks, only just wide enough for the wheels
of the buckboard among the stumps, and with the
spreading wings of the big spruce, meeting over their
heads. It was all so dark and silent that little Ted
was beginning to think of some of his father's
winter stories of bears and wolves that did not
approve of little boys who did not want to go to
school, when a sharp turn in their path brought them
out mto the bright sunshine again, into a sunny
openmg with the road leading through a little field
of golden oats with the blue lake beyond, and a
log house with a garden facing the lake shore.

i8

'W -^z p'v.aipr



Love in Manitoba

.. "J^^^f'
T^^' ^^ere is Otter Lake." said Jim

where I come fishing in the winter time, and there
IS Mr. Nielson s house where I stayed when I was
out hunting last fall and shot the big moose, and
there is Chnstian himself in the garden. Come
Molly.'; and with a shake of the lines and a flick of
the whip they were soon at the wicket-gate
A deep bark from Trofast, who had been lying

in the sun by the house door, and who now came
walkmg down the garden path, made Christian
look up from his work.
"Goot mom. Mr. Nielson." called out Jim

cheerfully, with what he imagined was a truly
Scandinavian twist to his English, out of compli-
ment to Christian's nationality.
C^stian's quiet face brightened when he recog-

nized his \xSitor. and he came quickly to the wicket-
gate.

" Welcome. Herr Hardie, welcome, and to you
also, htUe boy. Come into the house and I will
put the horse in the stable, and you will stay for
dmner. -^

" Not to-day, Mr. Nielson." rephed Jim. " for I
have to go on to Ole Swanson's. Amanda is to
come up to our place to help the wife for a month
or two and they will be looking out for me."
"I hope that the good wife is better." said

thnstian. " Ludwig told me yesterday that she was
not strong, and that Amanda was going down to
you for a time."
"Oh yes. of course. Ludwig would know all

about It." laughed Jim; " I expect we shall have
Ludwig coming down to see how we get on with
our harvest. Where is the boy this morning ? I
was wondering if I could get him down for a week

19
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or two later on, when ve are doing the thresiane.
like we did last fall ?

" ^

" Not thif year, Herr Hardie. Ludwig has hired
with Gus Anderson to go to the Portage Plains with
Gus's second team till ' freeze up.'

"

" Well, well, that's too bad ; I'dbeen thinking "
but Jim did not complete his sentence. " The wife
and I will be very glad if you can come up for a day
or two yourself, Mr. Nielson

; you'll be lonesome
here with your l:r>y away—get a ride with one of
the neighbours some Saturday, and Dave can
bring you back when you're ready,"

Thank you . Herr Hardie. Yes, I will come down
and see you and Amanda—her mother will be glad
to hear of her—she's such a bright, happy girl, that
the house will be very quiet without her."

" Well, be sure and come, Mr. Nielson, and stay
as long as you can, and now we must be going,"
said Jim, getting into the buckboard and picking
up the reins. " So long, Mr. Nielson, so long I Come.
MoUie," and they drove off, round the corner of
the garden, past the little house and the stableyard,
and into a well-worn trail through the woods again.

to
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CHAPTER III

Half an hour s driving brought them to another
leanng and to Ole Swanson's house. A larger

higher house than Christian's, with quaint dormer
windows in the roof, and a wide veranda round
three sides of the house and a big lean-to kitchen
at the back, for Ole had a family of growing boys
and girls to shelter and provide for. Here was the
same neatly fenced garden as at Christian's, but on
either side of the garden path from the gate to the
front door were beds of old-fashioned flowers stocks
and pmks andpansies.with clusters of sweet-smelling
mignonette, and the veranda was almost closed in
with a luxunant growth of wild hops, i ngine in
festoons from post to post and making a green
frame round the little door.
Jim drove round the garde i to the farmyard at

the back, and here they found Ole himself, just put-
ting his oxen in the stable for their noonday rest'

'
Just in time for dinner, Herr Hardie, and the wife

IS waiting for us Here, August, put Herr Hardie's
horse m the stable and give it some hay," said Ole
shaking hands with Jim and leading the way to the
house.

;;
You'll have had a lonf drive and be

nungry.
" Pretty well for that, Mr. Swanson. pretty well

for that, and how are all ' the care ' ?
"

"AU well, Herr Hardie, but busy these days,
ai
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what with the haying to finish and the oats ready
to cut, and the cows to look after—plenty work

—

plenty work."
" That's the way with us all," said Jim; " but

we've had a good spell of weather to do it in, and
your crops are looking fine here in the colony."

" Not too bad," said Ole, " if it lasis ; but you
never can tell," which truly represented Ole's slow-
thinking, rather-doubting philosophy of life.

Ole was a big, rather stooping man of some fifty-

five years, fair haired and blue eyed ; he had spent
nearly twenty years in slowly clearing the timber
from the land around his house, and now was a very
prosperous settler, with twenty or thirty acres of

crop, a goodly band of cattle, and always a large pile

of cord-wood to draw to Minnedosa in the winter.

After most of his neighbours bought horses, Ole still

drove oxen—their steady, stolid plodding, according
naturally with his own character. He had been a
small man in the old Sweden, half peasant, half

tenant farmer, paying the rent of a few scant acres

with his own labour, here, in the new " Sweden," he
was a man of some importance, with his hundred
and sixty acres of homestead, his big band of cattle,

and the largest crop in the settlement.

When the settlement was formed into a munici-
pality, Ole was chosen for the first " Reeve," and
the rival candidates for the parliamentary con-
stituency, of which " Sweden '

' formed a part, always
looked on Ole's influence as being quite an important
factor in securing the Swedish vote for the Manitoba
or Dominion legislatures. Not that Ole ever talked
much on political questions, or was over-ready
to express very fixed ideas—indeed there were not
wanting those who said that he had no ideas on
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such matters at all, and that his habitual, " I'll

think it over," meant till he had been schooled by
Mrs. Swanson, and who averred that her good will

was what counted most on election day. If that

were so, she was surely a wise woman, for, in public

at least, she always referred all matters to Die for

decision, and prefaced her commands to the children

with an invariable, " as your father says."

She it was who stood at the open door and wel-

comed Jim and little Ted and ushered them into

the 'living-room," where the dinner was already

on the table.

"Sit down, Mr. Hardie; sit down, 'father.'

Amanda and I had dinner with the boys, who have
to take the butter to the store," said Mrs. Swanson,
as she busied herself to pass the vegetables and to

pour out the coffee.

It was always a matter of surprise to Jim to hear

Mrs. Swanson speak English. Most of the men and
children in Sweden could talk EngUsh with a certain

readiness, though with a limited vocabulary—the

men, the rough-and-ready colloquial English of the

Canadian farmers for whom many of them worked in

the harvest field and in the threshing gang. The
children were taught by English-speaking teachers

in the three or four public day schools in the colony,

but it was very rare foi the olde^ Scandinavian

women to know more than a few words of English,

relating to the farmyard or house work. But Mrs.

Swanson spoke English as Jim said, " like a school

marm," with a certain correctness of grammar and
of accent that made him feel very conscious of his

own deficiencies. If Jim was surprised at the

elegance of Mrs. Swanson's English he would have

been still more surprised had he known the ambi-
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tions that lay behind it, ambitions that, gendered bv
chance circumstances, had grown in depth and
intensity till they had become the ruling power
in her scheme of life. ^ ^
When the little log school-house was built, four

or five years before the trustees had engaged as their
first teacher a bnght English girl. Evelyn Raye.who had left an " Old Country '' rectory to t^pt
fortune m the west, and careful Ole suggested to his
fellow trustees that, as his house wafthe nearest
to the school, the "school marm " should board

rfi *?7??* """Mindful of the weekly three

1 mnl fV^''' ^y' ^^' ^^ P^y ^°^ the privilege;A mutual liking sprang up between Amanda and

SfcL^t
'""?

^'f ^^y^' Amanda's impulsive
disposition and qmckness to learn were a welcome
change after the rather unresponsive and stolid
character of many of the children, and for Amanda

fron-i ISr
^"

**" ^^ worshipped and copied

As she watched the two together in the garden

S^^f^T^"" T'^^^f '
°^ °^^^ their books in the long

nfah? M '"f'
'^^ ^?"^"S ^y the stove on a winte?mght. Mrs. Swanson began to see visions of a differ-

ent future for Amanda.. than the hard work anddrudgery of a homestead in the bush. Her own
past life of monotonous toil from early morn till she

mfll^nrthrf^ ''^^""XT'' ^^^^^"S the cattle andmilking the cows when Ole was away, the churning

h?.l!!V
^" heca"ie hateful to her ; not for herselfbut as a possible future for Amanda. Vague dis-

content led to repulsion, and from repulsion^sprang
a deepemng resolution that Amanda should bfsaved from a repetition of her own hard lot in life.
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Behind Mrs. Swanson's broad, smooth forehead
and deep-set grey eyes, lay a strength of purpose
equal to much more than the deciding how Ole
should vote at an election, or what price he should
set on a yoke of oxen to be sold to a neighbour.
She set herself to learn English—not the broken
English with which Ole was quite satisfied—but
Enghsh as Miss Raye spoke it, and often, when the
children were away at school and her husband
chopping cord-wood in the bush, she would sit down
by the hour and con over the lessons which Amanda
had been studying with Miss Raye the night before.
By degrees English took the place of Norse in the
everyday conversation of the family at meal times
and work—a change which gave 0?e a sense of dis-

comfort, though he submitted, on his wife's assurance
that it would help the children with their schoohng.
At the end of four years Miss Raye was called

home to England by the death of her father, and
the school was closed for lack of a teacher. Amanda
was now seventeen, and in her father's opinion had
education enough for any farmer's daughter—it

was time she was helping her mother and taking
her share in the work of the house. Mrs. Swanson
submitted for the time, but when Jim Hardie came
with his request to her that Amanda should go to
them for a few months to help his wife, she promised
readily to talk it over with " father," and " father's

"

respect for " Herr Hardie " as a prosperous farmer,
and the eight dollars a month, won the day with him.

It was not the d^but for Amanda that she had
imagined for her when she sat listening to Miss Raye
reading aloud stories of beautiful English homes, and
of lovely girls of low degree being wooed by hand-
some young men of lofty birth and proud posses-
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sion, but at least it would take Amanda away from
the rough hfe in the woods, and Mrs. Swanson had
heard that there were rich young Englishmen,
learmng farming for amusement, and much given to
hunting ?.nd the like among the English settlers of
the south.

Then there was another danger to Amanda in the
woods—the danger lest the boy and girl cameraderie
of Amanda and Ludwig Christian might ripen to
a deeperpassion.and hereMrs. Swanson wasconscious
of a twofold danger that might be too powerful
for even her steadfast will. One lay in the deep-
seated, silent power of Ole's love for his own people
ior in his own heart Die held that, while all this
Enghsh speaking and these Enghsh ways were well
enough as a matter of helping in material well being
yet m the matter of blood—Norse to Norse. The
other rock lay in Amanda herself; bright and
lovable as she was. readily yielding in the little
crises of home Ufe, warm-hearted, if sometimes
wilfuUy fond of teasing those she ioved best—yet
did her mother suspect that, if occasion came that
touched her deeper nature. Amanda might be found
as resolute and firm of purpose as herself.
Dinner over. Jim and Ole went to look at the crop

and the young stock, while one of the younger boys
earned off Ted to see a young wolf that was being
brought up in captivity in the barn. Ole had mis-
givings as to the effect of a slight touch of autumn
frost a mght or two before, and wanted Jim's
opimon as to whether it had touched the oats—
from the oats back to the barnyard to comolete a
leisurely deal for a yoke of steers which hac ^eun
when Jim was last in the colony. When the bargain
was concluded and the inspection of the pigs and
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calves completed it was well on in the afternoon

and time for making a start for home ; so, leaving

August to hitch up Molly, Die and Jim returned to

the house for the inevitable coffee, without which
no Scandinavian allows a guest to depart.

A small home-made box and one or two parcels

were standing at the door as they entered, and by
the time Jim and litie Ted had drunk their coffee

and eaten their cake Amanda herself appeared,

ready for the journey. Jim had known her since

she was a little child and had given her the pet

name of the " Rose of Sweden " long ago, but never

had he be^n struck by her beauty as this afternoon

—by her beauty, and by the fact that she was no
longer a child, but on the very threshold of woman-
hood. At other times when he had seen her, she

had usually worn the short print frocks in which
she went to school, the grey home-knit stockings

and stout boots, the neat handkerchief on her

head, pinned beneath the chin, and the little square

shawl over her shoulders—the peasant dress of the

old land reproduced in all its national features in

the settler's daughter of the new. Yet her dress

to-day was quite simple, though the pale blue of

her blouse and skirt had not the starchy stiffness

of the prints, the trim neatness of the shoes was very
different from the stout laced boots in which she

had been wont to go to school, or to tramp through
the bush after the cows, and the square shawl on
the shoulders and the handkerchief on her head had
been replaced by a light fluffy scarf and a sailor hat.

Mrs. Swanson's ambitions for Amanda were not

satisfied with giving her an English tongue and
accent—her observant eyes had stored away every
detail of Evelyn Raye's ladylike dress and Amanda's

«7
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from so closfa co^otS'eTfdeaS O?"^
"^"5

to the sendine awav to Thl k- )a
^ °'' •'"n'OTed

in Winning* W?.v could L^t"""™:!*' ^'o"
at the Cololy store or T-^t n '

^" '"°""' ''«»'

what v^ :iiZ%°lL M"L^r,^?''S2^7

sr-raSS'^^ouTi'iurt™'^^^^^^

S^h^neer^Urt» '^^ -S^-
Jim s surpnse expressed it«Plf ,« ; ^unaays.

f;i<ih{nn " viru
~^H»«»s»ea itseil in its usual onen

Well, well, that's as I like it hi.» tmi t
look after ' the bom • • kl -jl I. ' .

' " ^^^ •<>

went to put SlSs b^x^^ "^"ghingly. as he

sh^saidUhy^roYerttiVaVSTer' "''"

• sted'e^ ^"fro^ '.E^/'l
'"«'* fe dd folks i„

a snSl aid aTr from her mo'thir/T'^^'^S
"**

on her way to the new wnrS . f;?"^'^'""'»»'«
a timid anU^atioSTf^hat it miilf.

",'"'""• ***"



CHAPTER IV

Life at Rosebank, as Jim Hardie's farm was
called, was not by any means a bed of roses for
Amanda for i^e first two or three weeks. It
was not only that Jim and Dave were too busy
in the harvest field to have much spare time to
help round the house, but Mrs. Hardie was a little

difficult, and slow to believe that any one could
take over the routine of the house without a good
deal of supervision, which at times was rather
fretful. The strain of motherhood and the sense
of being driven to keep up her work had come
perilously near ending in a collapse of body and
mind, for Jim, with all his readiness to help, yet
failed to realise how great the strain and burden
were. Her first impressions of Amanda were un-
fortunately not very favourable on the evening of
her arrival, and in her "run down" condition,
first impressions were slow to be displaced.
Amanda's bright eyes and smiling lips were not the
open sesame to Mrs. Hardie's good will that they
had been to Jim's, and the trim Enghsh air of her
sailor hat and the daintiness of her Oxford shoes
were a distinct offence.

" What do I think of Amanda ?
" was her answer

to Jim's confident question, when Amanda had
gone to her little room. " what do I think ? I think
you have brought me a ' lady help,' Jim, instead of a
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'hired girl.' She looks more like playing their
tenms games down at the ' Dingle ' than scrubbingmy floors and milking the cows."

••k!!°' •"*';iJ"°*c^^'"
'^*^ J'"^ deprecatingly.

that s just Mrs. Swanson, she wanted her to be
like the other folks on a Sunday. You'll see she'll
be up bright and early in the morning, and as quick
at her work as you when you were the smartest and
prettiest girl in the settlement."
"May be. Jim." said Mrs. Hardie. a little moUified

by the remimscent compliment to herself, " at any
rate, little Ted seems to have taken to her and she
seems to be fond of the children; it will be some-
thing if she can look after them."

''Oh, it's you that must have the easy time. now.
mother, sb- will do the work right enough when she
gets used to our ways."
"May be. Jim." and so they left it for the night.
Jim was a httle late himself the next HiOi.i.ng for

the baby had been very restless in the earUer part
of the mght. and when he did fall asleep he over-
•lept himself. So far at least he had foretold truly
that Amanda s little room was empty as he passedby Its door, and on going downstairs he found the

^Z .1
kettle beginning to sing on the stove,and the milk-pails gone from their accustomed

rack in the lean-to. Passing through the bluff
to the corra he met Amanda bearing two foaming
pads of milk, and with Frank and litUe Ted on
either hand.
"Why, Amanda, you and the boys have cot

do'Lli" """"^' ^^^^ ^"^
' s--^iy

m«l?^' ^Ifr T'^^ ^^^^ *° milking. Mr. Hardie

;

mother and I have been doing it all summer, wliiie
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father and the boys have been busy with the clearing
and the hay."

•• Well, that's right," said Jim cheerily. " it's a fine
thing for the farm when every one gives a helping
hand ; but Frank will show you the milk-pans and
bring back the pails, and Ted will show you where
the things are and help you to get breakfast. And,
Ted, run upstairs and tell ' mother ' we'll send her
breakfast up this morning, and to have a good rest."
Ted delivered his message but by the time Jim

returned to the house Mrs. Hardie was already
downstairs, looking tired and rather peevish, for
Jim's well meant suggestion that she should stay
in bed and rest was not taken in very good part,
though she had to admit to herself that Amanda
looked more like work in her Swedish dress.
As days went on Amanda's bright helpfulness

in the work of the house, and her ready sympathy
with the children, won thsir way to Mrs. Hardie's
heart. She found herself willing to iorget to worry
over the butter-making and the baking, and would
go out into the garden and down the lane on sunny
afternoons with the baby and little Molly. It was
no longer an irritation to hear the shouts and
laughter of the boys, as they played hide-and-seek
with Amanda in the bluff after the " chores " were
done. It did Jim's heart good to see colour stealing
back into her cheeks and the brightness to her eyes,
though it filled him with compunction that he had
not realized sooner how hard the work and worry
of the farm life had been to her before. " It's too
bad of you—too bad—Jim Hardie," he said re-
morsefully to himself; "you're so tough yourself
you never thought the little woman was wearing
herself out," and ne registered a quiet resolution
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that the little woman's life should never be so hard
again, if he could help it.

In the meantime, day followed day, with little
variety, though always with plenty of work to be
Clone Jim had hired two harvesters from Ontario
to help in stooking and stacking his crop, but thev
were of little interest to Amanda and none to this
story. They only appeared at meal times, when thev
ate largely, but in silence-such spare time as thevhad was usually spent down at the stables, where
a rough bedroom had been fitted up for them in thenay loft. Occasionally a neighbour would come to
borrow some farm implement, or a baking of flour
till he could spare time to go to town, but the whole
settlement was too much occupied in getting the
crop harvested before frost came to have any time
for social visiting.

^

So far there seemed little likelihood of the ful-Wment of Mrs Swanson's visions for Amanda, and
though Amanda herself was quite innocent of any
ambitious dreams for the future, yet her life didseem rather monotonous and lacking in fresh
interest. The day itself was too busy to be dull
but when the ''chores " were done and the children
gone to bed she would wander to the end of the
land, for the chance of a passing greeting with one
of her own people returning to " Sweden" from
town. Once or twice in this way she had been able
to send little letters to her mother and messages
to the boys and girls at home. There was always

^^^^T^a^^ '^^'°^ ^ ^^^^^"^ ^ace and if the chance
lacked fulflhnent, at least there in the quiet evening
her thoughts could linger on the old homestead, and
imagination fill in the details of what they would
be doing there.
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From the home^ceau ;o the little house bv OtterLake was a natural transition. " How lonely He^Nielson must be th.;e alone with only Tmast S?company and why need Ludwig go off so fartthe Plains for work ? What a stupid Ludw^ he was

alk of builT^' "'r "^^"^y ''^^y hotef and to

horses and Iff ^u""'^''
^^°"^^' ^' ^^ "^^ney andnorses and a big hou.,e mattered to her • and }Z

tTlfIbtT. '"°""h ^."* "'k^*
^^^ ^^^ -nt h^ to'talk about ? and then there was a mist in thedeep grey eyes and a blush on the fairTace Tike adewdrop on a prairie rose on a May morning ThHAmanda brushed the dewdrops away,To3'therewas only the harvest moon rising oyer the bluffto see and guess at her tender thoughts "Butwhy need he haye been so quick to be offended ? and

thTbush'^^Th'^ '^f"H". '^ ^^ strode off through

a litt?^ .nn
^^""/^^. ^°/^ld scold herself for being

resdyedfoTh t"^
*"P ^^'^ ^^ain to the house^

[ust In K ""^ "° ""^"^ °^ ^"<^^ foolish things but

{h:^L'r:nrj:ir;.
^"' '^^^y -^^^ ^- --' -i

Jim"sktrn.^;S Th^'V'*"? ^2 '^' ^«"^^ she foundJim sitting on the step of the yeranda smoking

whoK^I: ^f7^^^ ^^ °"^ of the EngHshTe?der?

whe>^ he' had
"'" °r I'

'^''' '' "^'^ °-
"horn

iShel Th '"""S"
^^^''"y cord-wood from her

younL son orf T^''' f^lf-'^^'
^^^^^ f^^her, theyounger son of a Leicestershire squire, had brought

Canln "u; ^ y^""^ ^^^^' ^"<i his ambitions to the

firsr'"£,om"' ' Vn' ''7'''' expectations of the

never h^n ^ ^J^''^^ ^ ^"^'"^ expectations hadnever been fulfilled; lack of adaptability to thewestern conditions of life, frozen crops, and tooready a hospitahty for all the young EngUshmen°
33
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who were settled through the settlement as home-
steaders or farm pupils, wasted his substance,

though they had not chilled his openness of heart

or cheery faith in the country.

Bert, born and bred in the west, though he had
his father's happy disposition, was the far better

farmer of the two, and for the last four years had
been steadily striving to unravel the tangled skein

of land mortgages and chattel mortgages and lien

notes, in which his father's easy nature had involved

the fortunes of the family. In all these efforts Jim
Hardie had been Bert's trusted adviser, and it was
to him that he came for counsel in all matters

relating to the work of the farm or the settling of a

disputed mortgage.

To-night they both seemed in the best of spirits,

for Jim was laughing heartily as Amanda joined

them on the veranda.
" Good evening, Miss Swanson," said Bert, rising

from the step on which he was seated, and raising

his cap. " I am glad to see you have come out

of your retreat in the woods. How do you like it

here on the prairie?"
" I like it very much, thank you, Mr. Enderby,

but I have not been very far from Rosebank," and
Amanda was passing into the house.

" Stay awhile and listen to Mr. Enderby," said

Jim ;
" he was just telling me a great joke when you

came up."
" I was just telUng Mr. Hardie about our new

' pup ' that my father brought up from Minnedosa

last Monday, and how ' green ' he was."
" A green pup ? " said Amanda innocently, and

Jim roared with laughter.
" I beg your pardon. Miss Swanson," said Bert;
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" I mean a new farm pupil. You know my father
sometimes takes young Englishmen as pupils to
Iparn farmmg Pid we have got into the way of
calhng them pups.' because they are so innocent
of our ways and take such a lot of licking into shane
for a settler's life. Well, on the first mo^r^ng of his
arnval. when my father came into breakftst. he
asked where Mr. Vale-the ' pup '-was andmother said he was not down yet. though they had
heard him walking about upstairs. So up went
father to his room and found him sitting in hispyjamas on the side of the bed.

"'Breakfast's ready.' said father; 'you must
hurry up and dress.

"
'/k~/?' ^•- /^derby-I have been looking

round, but I can't find the bath-room '

'"The bath-room! Why. when Bert wants a swim
he goes down to ^he little lake in the pasture field

'

said father. '

.'.'

i \^!^J~^^~
"^ ^ bath-house there ?

"
Why, saia lather, ' there's a little bluff where

you can dress, and I guess that's the only bath-house
between here and Winnipeg.'
"By and by Mr. Vale appeared in a swell knicker-

bocker suit and patent leather sMppers. and we had
breakfast. As soon as oreakfast was over father
got up and said

:

''•Come along, Mr. Vale, and I'll show you the
stables, and then you can go down the fields with
Bert and see what they are doing in the harvest-
but where are your boots ?

'

clelnitg"^
^^^* ^^^"^ ^^ ""^ '^°°'' they-ah-want

"
'
Oh, hang it.' said my father, who is a little

quick sometimes, ' you don't want clean boots to
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go through the stables, in this country our boots
get cleaned once a week, if they're lucky, and every
one cleans his own.'

" The poor chap looked uncomfortable, but he and
father got on better afterwards, for he does know
something about horses, though he never hitched
one up in his life.

" You see. Miss Swanson." Bert added by way
of explanation, "he belongs to the rich class of
people ' at home,' and he has never done a hand's
turn for himself in his life ; and it's pretty hard to get
down to our rough-and-ready ways all at once."

" Well, well, it's too bad to leave the poor fellows
so ignorant," said Jim, "and then to send them
out here."

Oh, he'll be all right," said Bert, " when he gets
his

'
greenness ' rubbed off—he's a good-looking chap

and knows lots in his own way—he can ride pretty
well in an English up-and-down fashion and he's a
good shot, and the girls say they never saw any one
play tennis like he does, and the mother and he get
along fine about books, and so forth

; you know my
mother has kept her EngUsh ways pretty well
Jim."

'

" Well, well, it's too bad," said Jim. to whom
tennis and books did not appeal very much. " You
must bring him down here, and amongst us we'll try
and make him feel 'at home.'

"

" All right, Jim, we'll come along some Sunday
after church, and show Miss Swanson what ' a green
pup ' is like," laughed Bert, as he shook hands and
went off with a cheery " so long."
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CHAPTER V

Every old-established system, be it ever so corrupt
has -ome upholders at least among those to whom
3t 's a source of profit, or to whom it affords a re-
putable release from irksome responsibihties. and so
the farm pupil" system is not yet absolutely
dead m western Canada, though it has been lone
monbund. ^
As ten righteous men. could they have been

found, might have saved Sodom and Gomorrah so
the western farmer who, rara avis in terris
has honestly tried to give value in real training fo^
the premiums he has received, has kept the system
from being an utter scandal. Not that on its
nierits, in any case, it deserves to live, for even when
the farmer conscientiously does his best by the pupil
and the pupil brings a ready mind and willing hands
to the task. It is still the worst imaginable system
for converting a "green Englishman" into a
practical Canadian farmer. The flaws are in the
system itself, apart from the personality of the
teacher or the taught, and they spring from con-
ditions which are inseparable from western life.

It IS impossible to learn to work a Canadian
farm without learning to do the work down to every
detail

;
andpersonal doing of the work is the onlyway

of learmng, it cannot be learned from books, or
Agncultural colleges, or by watching some one
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else do it. The pupil who takes hold of the work is
soon conscious of the fact that, if he were called
the hired man instead of the pupil, he would be

earning so many dollars a year by his labour, in place
of paying a premium of four or five hundred dollars
a year for the privilege of doing it. It seems tohim too bad that a not wealthy father " at home "
should be stinting the family life, that he may pay
for his son being allowed to follow the harrows over
the wind-blown, dusty acres all through the spring
seeding, or that he may swelter under a July sun
cutting brush on a new " clearing."
The inevitable question arises : the first " hiredman who is sent to work with him will put it

bluntly before him, " Is it a square deal ? " and
the sense of injustice will kill all the zeal and en-
thusiasm he brought to his work. It may be his
boss will have prickings of conscience at keeping

hun at the inevitable drudgery ; he may release him
from the rougher and more menial tasks ; he may
even encourage him to seek relaxation and pleasure
in such society and amusement as may be found in
the neighbouring town, with results even more fatal
to the pupils' " future, for when the glamour of
pleasure comes in the reality of work goes out
To attain success, the life of the farm pupil must

be largely that of a farm labourer. Youth; health
and a good appetite may make it tolerable to thosewho have been country-bred '

' at home '

' ; occasional
opportunities for shooting and hunting may make
breaks in its monotony; the prospects of future
ownership of land is a very powerful incentive tomany Englishmen—to a few these bring that
steadiness of purpose and plodding industry which
lead ultimately to success.
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By a deplorable pen^ersity on the part of English
parents and guardians, those who lack most con-
spicuously the qualifications of temperament and
training essential to a successful western life are
the very ones to be most commonly met as farm
pupils in the west. The derelicts of the public
schools, of the services, of the learned professions, are
launched on the waste of waters of the western
prairies, ill-found, unvictualled, and lacking re-
ligious and moral compass for the hopeless voyage,
and those who are responsible are amazed at the
inevitable wreckage ; forgetting that Mother Earth
in our northern lands yields her fruits only to those
who toil

; forgetting that those who would lead a
clean life in the west must bring to it a clean record
from the past

; change of environment alone will not
effect a transformation of moral character.
Many young men are sent " out west " because

they give no promise of being a credit to their people
" at home "

; some because, by their ill courses, they
have already been a shame and grief to their fathers
and mothers. Such an one was Roland Vale,
though all the London lawyers, who bad arranged
his coming out to Mr. Enderby, had thought it
necessary to tell that gentleman was, " that he was
a fine, active young fellow, but had failed to pass
his entrance to Sandhurst and was now past the
age." And what lay behind that apparently natural
and straightforward statement?
At sixteen Roland's father was asked by the

authorities to remove him from the public school
where, as the headmaster said, " He showed no apti-
tude for his studies, and no power oi thatconcentrated
effort so necessary for a successful career." Thence
he passed to the charge of a gentleman who pro-
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fessed a special skill in dealing with backward
youths, who " did not respond to the discipline of
larger institutions." At twenty he was back again
on his father's hands, an admitted failure. His
father would have sent him packing forthwith to
smk or swim in the colonies, but his mother pleaded
for another chance to be given him before sending
him forth into the world, and his father consented
to a year's probation on the home farm, under the
bailiff, before his departure, and for a time Roland's
mother at least believed that her boy was going to
turn over a new leaf.

In her and his father's presence he simulated, if
he did not feel, an interest in his new life, and his
ready answers when asked where he had spent the
long summer evenings, that he had been down at the
farm or out with his gun through the woods, aroused
no suspicions. Their growing confidence was rudely
shattered. Late one summer night Giles, the keeper
who lived with his wife and daughter in a cottage in
the wood between the Hall and the bailiff's house on
the home farm, appeared at the Hall and demanded
to see the squire. On his departure Roland was
summoned, and what passed none but Roland and
his father ever knew. The following morning in a
few stern words the squire announced to the elder
children that Roland was going up to London that
day to get a necessary outfit for the Canadian west,
and that he would sail from Liverpool in two weeks'
time without returning home. Nonedared toquestion
the squire, and from Roland himself the only answer
that could be procured was that his father was
down on him," and was making a great fuss over

nothing—" nothing more than lots of fellows did
without such a row being made."
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Not one word of explanation did Giles give of his
mission, but the next week his daughter left home
to stay with an aunt in an adjoining county, and
before her visit ended Giles and his wife were in-
stalled in a keeper's lodge on the estate of one of
the squire s old friends a hundred miles away

hr^L *Afi ^'T ^°l^"^'s ship was half across thebroad Atlantic such remorse as he may have felt
for Nancy Giles' betrayal had passed away, and hewas taking such amusement as he could get from
his fellow passengers and the novelty of his sur-
roundings.

!)' I
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CHAPTER VI

I] 7h! n-^
^'*«^"o?n of Roland Vale's second Sunday

pressed it to one of his old friends " at home "
ina letter wntten before dinner. " deadly sloT'''

It was a broihng hot day with a cloudless sky andthe sun beat down with a nitiless brimancy o^^ thewhltewas^...^ walls of the old ramblinlTog ho 'se

restles'slv 'jroSft''
^^^^"^^ont the hLes movedrestlessly from the shelter of the bluff of Doolarsto the open sunshine, unable to settle the w/v

question as to whether it were more toleraWe toendure the blaze of the sun. or to be woS theflies and mosquitoes in the shade. Half a dozerfpigsalternated between wallowing in the muddy maSfnof the little slough by the stables and grunting and

could"lnH ^^V'k"*'^*^°"
^^°°^ th^ heafasVheycould find in the butt-end of a last year's straw

The veranda on the east side of the old hoii«u.was pretty enough in itself, with a screen oftraLlwild hops and Its rustic chairs and little home-Zdf
table, where Bert Enderby was writing lettS while

the^''t'fer^^^^^^^^
" a hammock, grumbled now athe infernal fiies. which would not let him sleenand now at the "rottenness" of the magaz ^es'whichwere not interesting enough tokeepSwakeEven his cigarettes, his usual refuge from SingToo
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ITnfS K^'t"^ 7'*^. ^'' °^" «»• others' companylaJed him to-day for the tobacconist at MinnXad,d not sell the only kind " fit for a fellow to smok?"
1 hough his surroundings at the Dingle were new

Lrr "^^'^Jy
'""'"''^y ^i*^"t charm; to Wmthey were simply squalid. The work of the farm

oMhe 7tf ^H-
-^"^^^y '-^"^ ^''' t^^k^dS

rnfii/f l-^""*
'" ^^'"^ *^^y took an unfailing

interest, to him seemed little better than the lot o!

com^e"h^nH "^ ^T "
• '' P^^^^^ ^'^ imagination to

^Z?/*v, * -^T^ u'^^
gentlemen, for he had toadmit that in birth and breeding thev were both

nd 'intcht r^^^"' 'i'^
- s'uchS:en":riaLt

rhL?v u
*"" ^'?' '"°"e:h surroundings, not only

cheerfully, bui with a keen liking for it all
^

And the food and the appetite with which these

L'.?/' '*V 7?"* ^^y'^ ^^""^^' for instancelthe

Ch'^'^kI^^ ^^*P?^^' ^^*^ ^^k^d potatoes andboiled cabbage-with the thermometeVabout loo^

rJ^' f^- ."^"^ ^ ^^"'^^ of humour turned

Hmt^H" " F'^u''*?
^"^"sement and he smiled tohimself. I wish the squire could have a coupleof weeks of this kind of thing for himself." Then hewondered. " Did Bert really like it all. or was hejust good-tempered and making the best of h% '

'

fhini ^^?K ,' ^Jr^on't you find this kind of

&f tWn'.f'"- ""i^
^°^""^ "^^i^^ted this

Sl^u VJ.^ y ^ ^^""^""^^ "^^^^ of his hand, which

h
^" the pasture, the horses and the pigs, andthe outbuildings, which could be seen through theopemng in the front of the veranda

"Why. bless you, no." said Bert briskly "it'snever slow on a farm; there's such a lot to do and such

fhni? T. ^''-'^^ '^ ^"',^"^ there's always some-thing fresh turmn^ up. Why. there are more possi-
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of the Stock Exch,^"^P'»'«'" '<>« world outsiS
course there is heaw oTwork „„5'. ""^"r'J^k. Of
at times; but no, certah^lv r .h^ ?? '°'^ "' ^ard work

" Really," said rS"''"':'!''"'^^''"" "slow."
much energy Tnsuthl^L^?" '"P™"^ »' »»
"really, ah-_" '"bjecton such a hot day.

"Now'tol;''^™^.^:" '.°<?''/'t
i''"

'="" Bert,
a comfort it iiX? f,^?"'^^ " ^ '''' "a™, what
it easy I"

^' " ' ^""''^y' a"" one can take

^^^^e.ZttuMlT- ? '^""'^ ""'« do
anything%e?y iT and .;hh

'°' °' '~'""S to find

heated pigs erun^fLi„ *"'^>' '" watching over-
" Wen Lfk A " * ™"<^ puddle.'

concSfim .?tf',tr«'
'" "°' ^ry ^«i«"«."

you have brought up?;L'[hI°' T" ""» P'^^ '^a
mind the heat let ,?ATj'""'*™y- "you don't
a swim, andXn we win .1°",?

i° ">' '"'«' ^"^ have

reaWndTetaTorTlTrr'/"^ "« *" -'
in any shape exceotthfrn, "'?' ''"'™ '^""se

bush on either side .n IcT l ?""* ^"^^^^^ the

trees from the h^fC ^'-wSsXl'^li^n^n^et
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would not beSavhi«L ^ '^

u
g'^^enness." he

quite sure Wthl ^musement. but Bert was not

in tn«,. K J™ f^ardie. Roland, when vou pet

askA^„°d.^'™
""'"" "y • '^eular Canadians

' ?
-

" Well, its a little difficult to explain said Berf

wa^ a r„*"1
English people think a lit Xuuhe

"^l^airctrainndt'ittrrT^^^^^^^^^^

f
m^ 'uTLrktf;sr«:t:ra'" ti^d^:

B^tptythir^j^^'ru^'-fsHiS;
much a gentleman as your or I

' ^"'* ^'

•St--^'!^^^^^^^
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Iifp*5!f.T^ ""^^ °^ ^^^* y°" call education but he's^he^best fanner and the best neighbour in ?he settle!

" I see " said Roland a little superciliously " nn*»of nature's gentlemen-there is eettin^to h^ «Ta lot of that kind of people ' at home ' nL - T
>3."'*^

members and that sort/'
^' ^^"^

"I don't know what 'that sort' are lik*. inEngland, but the more there are of Tim h ^- •

sort here the better," replied Be^'ratt^ stSt'

dau^r^I^s^^--!--^^
and paddles round in bare feet."

Petticoats

aature by his compamon's LtS. ^"Mi^llaCn

«« ri
^^^^'^^e' he added rather maHciouslv " shp'«

anfw^r'c^s^ "thlT.? '° '"^ ™'' "f ">e bush
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Amanda. Jim was lying on an old deer-skin robe,
in his shirt sleeves as Bert had foretold, and with
the last week's Winnipeg paper as an excuse for his
afternoon nap. Mrs. Hardie. with the baby on her lap
was slowly rocking herself in the big rocking-chair
without which no Canadian farmhouse is complete'
while the two boys and little Nellie were gathered
round Amanda, who in a low voice, so as not to
disturb their father, was reading to them "Lob lie
by the Fire."

Amanda was one of that small number of people
who have the chameleon-hke gift of harmonizing
with their surroundings. It always seemed per-
fectly natural that she should be doing what she
was doing, and that she was doing it in the most
charming manner r ssible. Had you met her the
winter before on h.x way to school, walking briskly
a ong the trail through the woods, clad in her dark-
blue ulster of Hudson Bay blanket, with its red-
lined hood drawn over her head, with here and there
a fugitive lock touched with the silver hoar frost
with long red scarf girdling the folds of her coat
to her shapely waist, her feet trimly clad in neat
Indian beaded moccasins—these with her flowing
cheeks and sparkling, laughter-loving eyes, seemed
just the ideal presentiment of the daughter of the
land of snows. Or, did you meet her on a dewy
mormng late in May, bringing up the cows from
the meadow fcr the milking, in the simple dress of a
Swedish peasant girt, it seemed equally natural and
charming, and she was. what Jim Hardie always
called her.

'

' the Rose of Sweden."
To-day when all seemed more or less " mussed "

as Mrs. Haniie expressed it. by the heat, Amanda
alone seemed unaffected by it. It may be that Bert
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Enderby's promise to bring the " new pup" down
to Rosebank had added, almost unconsciously, an
additional touch to the careful daintiness with
which Amanda always wore even the plainest and
simplest attire ; it may be that there was a girlish

freak not to appear too "Norse" in the eyes of
this countryman of Evelyn Raye's ; or, after all, it

may have been but the expression in outward form
of nature's voice whispering in the heart of the
young and pure and beautiful, which may be quite
innocent of coquetry or of conscious desire to please.

" Well, here we are, Jim," said Bert, as Rowland
and he reached the group under the trees, and Jim
came forward to meet them.

" This is Mr. Vale, just out from England to learn
how we live in the Woolly West."

" Glad to see you, Mr. Vale," said Jim heartily;
" we always expect any one from the Dingle to be
at home at Rosebank. This is my wife, Mr. Vale

;

Miss Swanson ; and the rest are the kids, indicating

the children by an inclusive sweep of the hand, " and
now you know all. Ted, bring a chair for Mr. Vale
—there's room for you, Bert, on the robe ; now we're
comfortable," and Jim resmned his place, any-
thing in the way of social forms and " fuss," as he
called it, being very distasteful to his unconven-
tional tastes.

Bert was a great favourite with the children,

and was soon listening to the boys' stories of the
lots of fun they had had since Amanda came, and
of how she was "just as good as a boy " in their

games, while Jim, thinking that a farm pupil would
of course be interested in the farm, entered on his

favourite topics of the crops and the stock. Roland
had an easy good nature, which helped him to feign
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of English grammar did LT fit at "u Sr„i T
capabk descriptions of western farmi^ wfth Ws
wmch Bert had given him, that he would find in »

^n^fcrw k""^ ^i"^^"^
^^^^ ^"ded Roland nad witenough to have discovered a few of the a^doms of

mTn lit 'T^' '^°^y '' *^« whole duty ^man A man willing to live without effort on th^results of another's toil, was a " dead head ''
to take

mtk o'f':
° .r?^r^ i?r-nce in a deal wL themark of a skunk," while Mr. Enderbv and R*>rf

wS: iHulhi" '^'''' neighbourftLse theywere m all things as straight as a strine
"

*.A " ?^^^' "^^^^ a^d one of far m?r" interest

meam 'Sv Tall^^"^^" ^^^* °" eaXhaS Bemeant by talking about her "broken English''

lAer^f'T'''^ 'y f
""^^ notice beingtken

from his conversation with Mr. Haidie Ifere at

h? "d^LrT °°^ """> P'-'^^d rreli" from

t£e first t^'l""™'?
" "' '"' »t the Dingle?"

49

' it i

I
1

.III

'M

;

i 1

if t

ill i



i
I

CHAPTER VII

Roland was growing rather weary of the greatness
of the west, the rust in the oats, the iniquity of
the grain buyers—unfaihng topics of interest to
Jim Hardie—and was glad when Bert broke into
their conversation with the suggestion that he would
like to take a walk round the fields, and see how the
crops looked before dark.

" Of course, of course," said Jim. " Come, mother,
if you and Amanda will give us an early supper, we
can all go for a stroll around, and I'll show you those
rusted oats, Mr. Vale. We might have a look at
the horses while we're waiting for supper."
By .he time the stables had been inspected and

Berts opinion taken of a team of broncos, which
Jim had bought in town the week before, little
Tedcame to call them to supper,and they returned to
the house. Mrs. Hardie prided herself on her cook-
ing and was never caught unprepared for visitors
on a Sunday, when the hospitable Jim would have
been disappointed if some one did not " drop in

"
The big table was covered with a spoUess cloth, the
best china " was set out, and there were pies and

cakes and doughnuts in lavish abundance. Mrs
Hardie sat at the side of the table with the babym her lap, and Amanda presided over the tea with
Roland on her one hand and little Ted on the other
" Sit down, Mr. Vale, sit down and make yourself
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at home. 'For these and all His mercies God's name
be praised. Come, boys, pass the bread-and-butter
and the pie," and Jim seated himself at the head
of the table and set the example of making himself
at home, by helping himself to cold meat from

the dish, and passing the dish to Bert to do likewise.
At first Roland was rather embarrassed by the

frequency with which he was invited to take a piece
of this or of that, till he noticed that the English
convention of finishing one thing before accepting
anotrier, was not observed, and that Bert had quite
a vaned assortment of cake and pie on his plate
^*

^i^J^^^
*^'"®' ^^ ^°°"' however, as Jim was

satisfied that Roland was being treated with due
attention as a visitor, he and Bert turned again to
farm topics, and Roland was free to devote himself
to Mrs. Hardie and Amanda.
Roland always found himself more at home with

the opposite sex. They were willing to take him
more at his own valuation, and his good manners
and good looks, both perhaps rather lacking in
manhness and straightforwardness, won a readier
way to their good graces than was the case withmen like Jim Hardie and Bert Enderby, with whom
they counted but little, if at all.

^u^P'i,^^'"^^®'
^^° ^" ^^^ girlhood's days had been

the beUe of the settlement, found his easy manners
and ready, if superficial, sympathy with the lack of
interest and variety in farm life very pleasant
and if, m reality, she knew little of a larger world'
in which people lived for pleasure and not for work'
it was flattering to be treated as if that larger world'
were her natural sphere. Listening to his accounts
of days spent down the river, of dances in the
evemng, of tennis on the lawn, of a life in which
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might lev^l and Xa Ihtle 'b? Ill I
'"*' *'y

scornMy of"enS„d tS^f, .?l"'T ,^P°'<™ "ther

distS fo° Mrs ' H^t"' T^f^"" '' ^-<^-
was a Canadkrand for L .^"^^' ^^ ^ ^^^d^'

family. Though uj InLT I
'""^^^^ °^ ^^^

herself on her freedom frfml-^^ • ^T^'^^y P^^ed
with her Ca?aSSSghbLft^^^^^^
comcious of a social Hne be Ween The dLI^'^^'aRosebank which she could never nlss fnH^ \^ u"*scorn it as she might, still rISded' Th^ n^"'"?'farm pupils were alwa.,c

^^^^^^^-
,
The Dmgle

friendly terL with T^ h
encouraged to be on

of his own worth and L^V'',^*^ ^°^ ^^^ sake
in the prosne?L of « " ° ' ^^l^^

^' ^ ^^""^r. but

Dingle'tStt; a'nTthfEn7t '"T *^^

Rosebank and Amanda Mrs hL^o"^^^^ ^''^' ^^'

for a very pleasant^welfnot exa^^^^^^^^^ '^T^something as near in ,t .e
^^^*^"y revenge—but

regular cfurch member
""' ^"^"^^^^^^^^ ^°^ ^

whT^houSTfo7a rfk ro ^7TT ^^^ - to

Should s.yi.ti-:^^z^^^^%:^ :^
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^VL^^""
"'"^"^- "^^"^^ ^as an^ous for Mrs.Hardie to go. saying that she and Frank could dothe milking and that little Ted would help her withthe dishes; but Mrs. Hardie was in a verV gracioushumour and insisted on Amanda making one of the

t?S ??'*^i?''^.°"^
°^ *^^ ^^'"^ hands volunteered

settled
"^'^^ *^^ '^'''^'' ^""^ '° ^* ^^

rn.?\^T 'l*u°^ ^°S^*^^'' ^^°"g the rough waggon
road skirting the edge of the fence, which separated
the crop land from the bluff and prairie on theother side of the snake fence.

sidl^n? J^h^V" °"l ff'*y^*"^
*hey reached the far

side of the home fields-Roland a polite but veryunwilhng victim of Jim's desire to do the honours
of the country to the new-comer, and quite innocent
of any thought that a farm pupil might not be
interested m rubbing out heads of wheat, which
promised to be "number one hard." and in the
devastations of rust on the oats, which would meana OSS of five bushels to the acre ; but Roland had a
skill m making opportunities when a pretty girlwas concerned, which quite overreached Jim's

to go on further to show Bert a " patch " of wheat

?/? f/"^'lew-broken land, but Roland discovered
that he had a pebble in his shoe. and. by the timethat was extricated, he pleaded that it had scraped
lus heel and he thought he would rather not go i^y
farther, he would stroll back to the house.

^

fpilr ^^w^n "^
*^f

^^"^^ subterfuge in perfect good

tnn K^l"' r"'
*^^*'" *°° had. but we can't letyou go back alone; you keep Mr. Vale company.

Amanda, and Bert and I will catch you up beforeyou get home again." Amanda accepted the
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Plav^h^'h^ t'\V'° '«"' shared h^^Trk andpiay with her brothers and the neiehbour,' ^
L^'i ^* '?°°' »"" '" the (arm U^^"""" '"'^

bUftt of r f * ''"'' ""^P^ng* « to the desira-

^P'tS'ZT.^'^SIX'S

work was more work, and when^heyha" woJt^S

to rS'"*'"
"' "°"''"« "« ">« -rifthelTmeal

sr'it^'bo^dThS^r^-i-.^ood^li.^^^^
summer time to think of other thii^ "

way?-?.' r.u^7C„r^ "-"^ » "^ "'"O Of

Oh yes I have
; only I see more peoole at MrHardie's. and we do not work so hard^at Roseba^as my own people do in the Colony. You know Tam a Swede, Mr. Vale, and have hved aU mv^iffin the woods to the north." ^ "^®

" Oh yes," said Roland, " Bert Endprhv f^i^

pj:rie"s/.^rttsv-h!^?2xf;
hesitated, for he could hardlyt^t t?'. hetd
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expected to find a barefooted dairy-maid in short
petticoats.

" He did not tell you I was quite civilized," said
Amanda, unconsciously using the very words of
Bert's description.

"Oh no, I did not mean that," Roland said
hastily ;

" but you talk English so well and look so

—

I mean " and Roland found his explanation
rather difficult.

" You mean that I talk English a little," said
Amanda maUciously. " Oh yes, we have a school up
in Sweden, and the children have to learn to read
and write in English, you know."

" But you don't talk English like the Hardie
children and Mrs. Hardie—and that book you were
reading to thent this afternoon."

"Oh, that was one of Miss Raye's books," said

Amanda, with a slight blush, as she wondered how
much attention he had paid to her reading, while
he was supposed to be talking " crops " with Mr.
Hardie.
" And who is Miss Raye ? " queried Roland.
" Miss Raye was our teacher in ' Sweden,' and she

boarded with us and was very kind in helping me,
and we children and mother all talked EngUsh
while she stayed with us, and she gave me all her

books when she went home again."
" And Miss Raye was English ? " asked Roland.
" Oh yes," said Amanda decidedly. " Miss Raye

was an English lady, and her father was a clergyman
in England, and she had to go home when her father

died ; but she writes to me, and may come out again

some day."
"Why, I do believe I've heard of them," said

R(4and ; " there was an old clergyman of that name
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,
"Anil- ne'n'r^tir.^^^ 1^^" O""' ««eriy.

hohday," continued Roland •^»nH T,?'
'"°"'" »~

or three boysalwut mv„e anH= ;'" *«« «*<>
and w. played tenn.7al?tte afte^ii"^' "i""'
„ ^

Yes, that would be Pv.i, .™°^'' «o«ether."
"she often talked aboSt^.^''^"' /fid '^""da;

Canat"' i^^UXlknd't"!'^ »°' " "« a,
suggested some unfa^y 3„ib?. 7!T .*"' *s«'very
'«ord might not foltew him our.i°T'''"»'

his owS

••^h :^'?. "'?; l™""^"
"0*°

"

'"'"'

"

^^^

'arty bu^ThehrmtStan'oZ"^'' ">"« «««-
since her father died " anH c i"/*'' »' Engliid
•Oh, she would not remi^^""^ ff" ''«'v«l.

was only a schoolboy then^^jlJ'' '*'"^ ^e; ••
I

•"ri""!:
h since I ^ew up •• ' *""« "" >««" at

anyoxJe l'Urv:^»-^»r^ °"'
T"' "°-s

persisted Amanda " IL ' " " 's only r „ttle
"

<" my English!l^d tSe ?^T r*''2?* '^e4?«y
not teU you," said yuSaJ^'

?!**''•• Enderby did
more at ease since thli? ' '*"Shinj>, for she felt
with h« beWedTde2*^,^?,«^of this h.ttVS
Now that he K^rY^JJ

^^^^y^ Kaye.

and Ainanda. Roland t^lkedt f ""^ ^osebank
Enghsh life homrand aI/'h ^^ ?"°V«^h of his
?nd quick understandintt^^^H^^^'^ely interest
imagination and the absent of rn?Ki

°"- ^ ^^^^y
as to exact truthfulness "re^S^r?^ «^P^^^re great aids to reviving
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s^2s*!'*^°"'
°' ^^'^ P^"^'"'"' ^"^ half-forgotten

Amanda had never realized before how ffreata gap Evelyn Raye's departure had leTin^Ser
life the life of her thoughts and fancies There isnot much scope for idealizing life in the endleltround of practical work in a Canadian farm hou^eCanadians give little thought to the myTteiTof
existence, to analysing their own emotioTHven
to being conscious of the beauties of nature inorest. wild flower, or animal and bird life aroundthem^ These things are either useful and capableof being turned to practical account. thatT tomoney value, or they are merely imp^dimen s togetting on. and are to be cleared awaV as sSedivas possible to make room for prosaic utilities Her

Z.T^"i ^ '^^'^P^^ion of her own natureAmanda had cloied against herself, in her wilfultnfling with Ludwig's love, a love that secretlvshe never doubted, though she had mocked W^awkward, tactiess way of trying to give it expressio^In her innocence of the world Roland's resem

in'e2v° fZf^''''^'/
^" ™^' ^" -cenUnm"^Sm easy readiness of speech—in reaUty only themerest accidents of similarity of social st^oS^sand upbniyng_counted for far more than thev wefeworth, and before they reached the end of theirwak she found herself talking of herself.her dreg'sof a freer, wider life than that of the bish and^epraine. with a freedom of which she herseH wasunconscious. To Roland that freedom and herunaffected interest in himself and in his old life athome were altogether delightful. Partly it rein-stated him in his own good opinion of himself-an opinion rather damped by'^the unintentional
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Mtl'a^L*;i^.°"e:/?^^ it for
.n the only things whiSmedtfo'S'^^^^^^^^^And again, no youne man «««"*•

""^^^"^ ^°^^-
of form and face Ld Joke \„u»L'''' *° ^^^^^
Amanda's pure uncon«r?i? '^^^^ *^ untouched by
He could'^no knorb'^S of^ °"" ^^^

attitude to him..h -asThe result of'^K^^^*^^*^^her heart for her unkfndness to r !i*^^
''^^"** »°

saw a pleasant break in ?hf«!
^"dwig; he only

and was httle given In
i^t"^«notony of his life,

into which h s wLi^ard anT'^!i*^"? /^« ^^''"Wes
^'' his own pleaTur^mlM'^, ""."^'^^'P^^^^d P""uit
was one of ^thoTSa^;^'Liren ^^.^''' ""^^'^"^

disprove the truthfulnL of ?k
of pleasure who

••a burnt child dreads the fi?e.''^'
°^^ ^^^^e, that
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CHAPTER VIII

Roland Vale returned to the Dingle full of enthu-
siasm for the new system of making a tennis court
at Rosebank. and already enjoying by anticipation
many opportunities of seeing again the lovely
girl whose bright and sympathetic responsiveness
promised so welcome a break in the monotony of
his life. He never dreamt of meeting any opposi-
tion from the family at the Dingle; for one thing
since he was a child, he had always taken it for
granted that he was to have his own way. and he
usua ly had it. It was true he had never dared
openly to disobey the squire, but Mr. Enderby
and the squire were two very different persons
At the Hall and in the village "at home" the

squire was an autocrat, as absolute in his way a.-
the Czar of all the Russias. Mr. Enderby ^vas a
little fussy and irritable, but withal an easy, kindlyman

;
indeed, those who knew the Enderbys' house-

hold best hinted that Mrs. Enderby. with her un-
obtrusive, placid manner, was reaUy the power
behind the domestic throne.
Roland expected that Mr. Enderby might be as

Roland put it, " a little touchy." if he were to take
too niuch time out of the working houre of the day •

but he reckoned on the handsome premium the
sqmre was paying to keep him from much troublem that quarter, and of Mrs. Enderby and the girls'
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life and the pZlu-l^hom'"^ ^^ *?,« ^°"^ oi his

always keen for a%ampnT.' ^"'? *^^ ^^^^ ^^re
The/would be delifhred withTh?

^" *^' ^^^"^"«-

recruits. ^ ^"^ ^^^ prospect of new

wJX^tclt^iT'sc^Jltft"^^^^^ ^--* o^.

or Mrs. Hardie s accent .nH-^"""^^' nationality

speech. The axforoT hrwes^"i\" hT? °^

impressed upon him from thr^ '

i".^-^
^"^^ ^^n

every member of f^J/ ,^ ^^^ °^ ^'^ coming by
diffej;S w5J;;,*3\^^^!^^^^

the Dingle in tlieir

tinctions in MaiStoba " T.
^^ ^"^^^ ^^^^^ ^is-

that Mr. Enderbv had.;pf l ? ""'^^ ^^^ P^^^^ce
the stable S^theB^rn-^ *l^°'^ *° ^^^^" «"*
"chores." Wecouid nnf if

° ^J' ^^° ^^^ the
had any difference •' llt'^ ^

boy a week, if we
an undertone wS the^amf^'l

^''- .^"^^^^^^ ^^

philanthropy ookWsnLf^Arl'^^^^, °^ ^ ^°"btful
" It would be so funnTfn^*^^

to see a lady scruS . T' f>'^^''' ^'' ^ale.

Daisy Enderby when LlnnT fT''^ ^^^
knees in the k tc^Pn\? ^ -^"""^ ^^^ «« her
if rather menial! office

^^^"^ ^" *^"* ^^^^^^^^^y-

sodaT'diSi^tilj;^ r the'"' l^.^*
*^-^ -- no

Enderby from^'h^ w^tub
""*' ^"^^^^^ ^-

neaXre%eTfteJ^" r' ^^r^'
^"^*^ ^ --'

English skirt and a whft^^^^^
^ ten-and-sixpemiy

at the corners in th.^?iu^?"'^' ^"^ ''^ther sharp
She had s"een many'

'
pup^^^^^^^^ T'''^

"^^^

was partially resigned to being an oldmL"
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{^wTeluo do'"hT"«,''
middle-aged Canadian

w^ Tnd iSr
"""!• '" ^" elder-sisterly kind o^

particular "pup^Tnras A^L E^bTX/t'e^^

affc^drng of tennis or other opportunitieVfor Sillnl

Dlam^whpiT"^^"?^
favourable to Roland's new

nn ?^ ^ i"^
"^^"^ ^°^n ^ather late for breakfait

wo?k' Mrs Fnl K
^^ and Bert were already at

Wm at the fablft^.T^IJ' >y"^* ^^^n. ^nd joinedmm at tne table, while Miss Daisv waitpd on fKor«He had not long to wait for an%St for ater

worrwe're^T/dr":;^.' "" ^nlerb/s fo

^ a fine exam^e o^that td'v^orfand^S^^

-body's: Mr"^'^""^ """^ ^^" thinlTtheref

.iniP' tSTn^^ald'anWn^';eZ^ tfo.^'much trouble to show me ev^,^MS"^atout the

^bJr" '^"'ry °"^ ^0 l'"" onVs work •

fe,^EndX"' '*°'"' "'° ^'' "^ ''"^- -'<>

I d™'r''T' '^'5' are," admitted Roland, " butI don t-ah-qmte see where the fun comes in."
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Mil's^Diil^'.-'^th^Jun dT^./"
^"'"'*'" Whed

that come ii " "" "^'**" ' "">« '" "'s dollars

cattle upon aThoS Mis™!"
""""' ^"^ * «»

awfully deSi? sort o?ch"' 'S".''^''*
''' *« »»

down aVtoe med,ttcr' "' "''^"' "^ *" «°

inte-^u^tinK^^;:"'.?j»r!
*i^

<>-- ?
••

came bacK .e^,,t"- -^dt^ :l?f" "^^

haj;' '"'"'' °^y— ^-'<i Mrs. "Enderby

retoS'Mli''l5'i
i™'"''' ^"'^ ' «"«' •»' »- "ght,"

•• bu^fc^'Si^'' "«T' ^P'-^=«J'" ^='id Roland
little' atseS^t"i„?rr;S.iri:^ \''' ^

rv?arr<^^rt dS^Tn[,~ "ho^^
up a Uttle—

?

^"'' ''"<' «« »"'d work

" WhLneartVwoXfefe'tUir'lt^
'^•S'--Hard,e would thinki,UerZiwoA,'?hr4^e
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broke into a freshVl. ,Sch"dM"no'rring"'^:

th?y iTtet•
*"'* "''' ^*''"«'" "o* Pl^y tennis if

yon ^WliTr'^i^^'^ "'" ^^^y
:

• Out, tlunk

he J. i •—S'if
-^^'^ ^^^^^^ *« ™i^ with such peoplehe can said Miss Daisy, with ereat contemnf •< 11

riikel!;V"^^f^ i°
^^ -- alTedirhToKessedup like an Enghsh young lady "

^^ssea
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Love in Manitoba

"Hush. hush. Daisy, you forget yourself."
rebuked her mother. " I'm sure Mrs^Hardie wouldnrc have any one there who was not perfectly
respectable, and Mr. Vale does not underetand there
are certam-well, not exactly social distinctions, but
shall we call them limitations ? in the intercourse
of myself and daughters with people—very excellent
people m their way-like the Hardies ; and a ' hired
giri from the Colony ' is of course impossible as acompamon for girls whose grandfather was the
Ljean of Chester and very exclusive." Poor Mrs
Jinderby was in rather a quandary. Mr. Enderbv
and Bert would never allow a slight to be put on
the Hardies and yet it would never do to allow

•• Sweden^'
™^^^** "P ^^**^ ^^^^ gi^l from

"Well, it will be jolly awkward for me." said
Roland, cooling down a little. " jolly awkward, aftermy saying I would put up a net there and that we
could all go down and play."
"Did you expect us to teach Miss Swanson

Enghsh as well as tennis. Mr. Vale ? " asked Miss
Daisy, who was still feeling vindictive

Roi'o?S'. t^?lr•y°c''^ °"*' ^^^ ^^isy," retorted
Koland

.
if Miss Swanson could play tennis as well

as she speaks English, she would have very little
to learn from any of us."

V 1 Y^^M, ^ paragon you have discovered. Mr.
Vale

! 1 11 go and tell my sister what a treat you
have prepared for us ; I'm sure she will be as charmed

t%i ^^'- u*"^i
^'^^ ^^^^y ""^^'"^^^ to the kitchen,

with a high colour and her nose in the air
• Do not be put out. Mr. Vale." said Mrs. Enderby.

after Daisy had left the room, shutting the door
behind her with much emphasis. " Of couree, you
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could not tell how things are out here ; there are no
soaal distinctions among the men. but your father
would not like you to see more than necessary of
such people as Miss Swanson."

" Oh. it's father, is it. Mrs. Enderby ? It was to
suit him I came out to this howling wilderness, andnow I m here I intend to suit myself, at least as
concerns whom I play tennis with."

''Of course of course. Mr. Vale." said Mrs.
linderby hastily, for it would never do to jeopardise
a fat premium for a trifle ;

" but you might tell Mrs.
Hardie the girls are too busy this week as the

bT done^'^
soon be coming and we'll see what can

'; Oh. be sure, I'll say nothing about them, the
social hues are too fine for me to explain." rephed
Koland I m going down this afternoon, and
certainly don't mean to tell the best-dressed, best-
spoken and best-looking girl I've seen since I left
iingland that she is an uncivilized savage." and
with this parting shot Roland picket' „ , his cap and
went out to join the men in the . ''
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CHAPTER IX

During the harvest spa«nn *u
work and meals It the S*^^ "^"^^ routine of
allow as much work as^"!t,^^^

^^'^^^' «« ^s to
fields. In placeT^^er/, ?if i

"^ ^°"' ^" *^«
six, and no'^further w?rk eJlwl^"^ '"PP«^ a*
the "chores," diS?er was'at elTven^'

^^"^"« ^"^

with Mrs. EnderbyLrta|in^"''n£ '^' ^^^^'^^
else chatting with Miss D^^„^^i,-,°^1.

country," or
dishes, and thVn Dla^'n? /^ while she washed the
and Miss Enderby'^^ ^ *'"'"' *^" ^^'^ ^^th her

sigS^c5Trm^?l„°^3 walT'^"^^^ ^-^^y ^^
away, under the quiet TnS^ ^^'^"f^^"

had passed
who warily steered fhT"^""^^ °^ ^'^' Enderby.
dangerous channel Rnl T^^f;«ation from any
and^sposefto^^havf f - ^' - ^ ^^"^^ ^^^e

butshe.Whermotrer'
rSraim^^l'

""'^ ^^^^y'

-.hingtoheconUt-^^^^^^^^^
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weather; andwL^Berttu^JiT Si" ? ''°' '^'

question "Ar, «„.."* '° '*°'*"«' *•* the

me to Rosebank to s^ tl fh
' ^"^^ * '"•*« '°'"

' beef for their thr«S^AJi%"' Somg to kill a
it for our own^-

"^' *"''
"' *« <^ ««« I»lf of

' Very weU." answered Roland • " I'll i„cf .v,and be ready for vour not^ Mnf V i J"^* ^^^"S®

STr;a^toncSi;3'"-^
3^^rrfe^t^^^-^^""'
anfts^^e^acSrit 'r"^.™'"l"-" "alls,

expec.inrdviff^t'nTo'be'^vat"^»1' »*
point in the wp<st anH *k^

''^^anced to the tennis

|w„ to|Lsr!i'^tiXtte»c.*t

rather awkward to canJ»„H I*f,"' ^*^ *"«
the b„,gi„,, -? theSi:"^"?, bw'Se?'as he set off down the land to the road MiJ^

'*'

wasnowhere insight, but he felt suj^t "jl^tT
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i'ffn,!?^
from some hidden corner, and that he was

fhrn? l°!l*
°^ ''«^^ °^ ^^^ house, and hi tKth

^e^'d Ws'Z^^t'
''"^"« *° Rosebank h/Ve^

ml- * A ^^^ humour. After all he would see

JSrj?^ '^^"^.^' ^^ *^« °*hers were not there andthat was the principal thing. ' "°

apwoach^^^ °h
*^'

°l^
^^^"^^ announced his

and have a cup of tea ; the men are of! to the fieldgain but Amanda is just tidying hefself Ind wSbe down in a minute, and the boys wUl c^,^ Thinet down to the nastnrp wKo!, k ^ *"®

school

"

pasture when they come from

wnen ne kills. Then mother savs ' So snrr,, k^
girls aretoo busyfortennis this week^' i?i r^J^^new for Dflicir T?«^« u X f ^ —It s iomething

wh!„ », >^ Enderby to be too busy for tennw

Wt^l J^ ' ^ r""« '"^^ ^° the neighborhood^

they^are^o^':
.^"' ^T.^^ *° ^^^^^^ *« P^wWle

mo?tSSSali«lt*'^^^J^^^^^^^^^^ Mrs^Hardie's

pleasure for a goodXr lik^'CvS;^:?r^^^^
loS' fl"V^5

^^ y'^y good-hearted
'"^'"^

^

r..^ wi ^"f
^^^ ^**h vexation as Mrs Hare ^read out tlio last sentence. " Indeed l^'.u ^

It very much, and I'm sure. wlifa'iiJufpla^tlc^
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Miss Swanson and you wiU play as well as theydo up there. '

" Well, it really is very kind of you, Mr. Vale, and

k!,"!*®^,,*^^"""^' y°" '""St just give us up asa bad job. Here comes Amanda."
Though he would not have admitted it for the

world. Miss Daisy s remarks about " Swedish dolls
"

and hired girls" had not been without their
impression on Roland, and as he walked down to
Kosebank he had wondered to himself whether hehad not been too impulsive in forming his judgment
of Amanda, but his first glance at her as .he entered
the room reassured him. "Hired girl" or not
there was nothing common about her or suggestive
of the least effort to seem anything different to what
it was perfectly natural for her to be. Her pink-
and-white print frock was as plain as that of a
nursery maid but it was fitted trim and daintily to
her figure. Roland had seen many gaudy vagariesm head-gear among the girls with whom he had
played tennis at home, but never had he seen any-
thing which seemed to him at once so quaint and
yet so natural to the wearer as the simple Swedish
handkerchief of whitest lawn, gathered to the form
of her shapely head, by its ribbon of pink, the end
of which nestled in a bow beneath her chin.

Why, Amanda child, what have you got on
yourfeet?" exclaimed Mrs. Hardie. "Myou think
It was a toboggan slide we had in the pasture ? "

Oh. no, Mrs. Hardie," laughed Amanda, holding
out one foot a little and blushing ;

" but Miss Ray?
had a pair of little shoes without heels, that she said
she played tennis in at home, and this was the best
1 could do.

Now. there is nothing so becoming to the wearer
69
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^'^^-^cul^^^LT^t '7 * *^^ »« every
the lack of it The^T^S:^^ ^^' ^^t within, d?
the squaws in the rteeJ^LS.l!f

"'°'^^"' ^^^e by
to the coarse. clumsrmoc^^STT/^^
eastern Canada than o

^°^^^"^ of the factory in
boot. And^A^anda', m ^"''^^ '^""^ *° ^ hobJil^
of their kind LXvlJadT"" k"'^

*^« ^^^^t
Indian Reserve the wimer £.7"^*^* ^^''^ ^'^"^ the
present; perhaps thaT wa/ ^v7h ^\^Christmas
corner in her h^Ie hoxf^r^he^!'^^ ^^^ ^°"°^ *
?now to come beforrshe Lft '."^ "°* ^^P^^t the
in Sweden. ^^ "^^^^ *>ack at home again

lociklLfaTKfe& r-^^
^°'" «^id Roland

too prftty to weaJ ••
^' ^^^""gly. " only th^?^'

Hard^i'^m* a"5 S^^o^st^b^-^n* ^H"'
^^

jnoving to the door. " Here^S ;k *u
*^ Amanda,

from school, and thev will wit f
^^ ^>^ «>n"ng

^
The whole party w^resL^^! lu

^"^^ ^°°"
J^m had thaf m^r^ng roSed th^^ ^^''"l''

^^^^e
before going to his work !.i^l°^°°*best plot
Amanda%^ the tyHt' n^t wlf *^' ^^^^ «^
the hnes marked out with thi Jk! *°°^ "P' and
had brought with SL and .L?'/k

^^^ ^^^^
began. First Roland pjaved .1 ^^^

•
instructions

and then Mrs. Hardie?rii^ T.^^"""
""'^^ ^^"^a.

tennis, but there ^^Tvh^^'{flJ^"J'!''' ^"^^ «ood
every one enjoyed it imm^

of fun and laughter, and
and for their own reasons

""'^^ ^" their own'way

anJtrrraSS^aab^l^r^^^ °—
and too vigorous strSS of Mrsi?'^^^,"

^^^^^ erratic

-t,tfIyingfaroutof^&^ts^o^Am^^^^^
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even- movS was^l ^i"!:!/"'' 'rPJ ""^
dread of being otliwtiS iln p ?"!f '?' '"<' ™

squire was safp An/^.,„ir
""""'^"eniers, the old

met, and he mJJl^'JS^''^^
^t''li'^'^'''Z

and motivi"rthe i«^>^". °' '^ "^ '"""S^
the pursuifoTWs JlTwly

"« '° 8'™ ^to pause fn

as tne sun began to sink behind the bluff^ ThT^f '

were sent over the Dast„r« *« u • ? '
*^® ^ys

rackets and balls here," said Rofand ^' tI^'
*^^

to walk down to Dawson'r^nr ftf i ^f™ ^°^^S
we can eet anotW ° *^^ °*^*^' a"*^ Perhaps

long." ^ ^°°*^'' «^™^ ^<^"»e evening"^ before

" ^^ '°"'"^^' >'°^ ^^«' ^- Vale
; I'll just put them
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in the lean-to, and we shall h* ^ua *
time you Jike'to come dow„^

«'*"' '" "^ y™ "V

SwanJn • • aiShewL k"' ""*V f°°^-by<:. Miss
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CHAPTER X

Roland had only gone a little way, and was just
stopping for a minute to li^^f.t a (-igarette. when he
heard a light step behind hMii. .nd tamf^d to meet
Amanda.
"Oh, Mr. Vale, Mrs. iiaidic s.^'/s, would you

mind asking if there is a letter lov H r- Hardie •

she forgot that the boys were to have kouc^ foi it
after school ?

"

" Of course I wiU, and if there is a letter for ' Herr
Hardie, " with an amused smile, '

I'll bring it
up to the house as I come back."
" Oh, no, that would be too much trouble " said

Amanda quite seriously, " one of us will meet you at
the end of the lane, and then it will not be out of
your way. So long, Mr. Vale," and she was already
on her way back to the house.
Half an hour's brisk walking brought him to

Dawson's, the settlement post-office, where a mail-
bag was brought once a week from Minnedosa. Mr
Dawson was the nominal postmaster, but being as
he said, no "scoUard." he left its management in
the hands of his wife and daughter. The mother
a sharp-featured, sharp-tongued little woman of sixty
or so

;
the daughter, rather slow of speech and heavy

of frame like her father, but her stolidity hid a
world of unsuspected sentiment—sentiment true
and nourished by the romantic stories of theUterary
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sf'rS4,a^-*» papers. Which .«.
"?"'°''^ office as ^stmSSr '"' '""*' ^^

a delightful soS-cTof'surmSf '"J"'* "' "" '««'"
the private affairs of tW,„ l"^

"-n ecture as to
addressed, and e?ch el^?,T^h'" ""' '""'"^ *««
Mrs. Dawson hart Jr. .K '" ''"' °^^ way. Old

Maiy Ann let her imaSf^'^'^*'^"' ^^^e Miss
sentimental poss[bI?tS tW "'"u"°* ^ ^^^ the
r^thin the miffivf hat pa^sei t^'^^V ^ ^^^««
The mail^art on its rofcfto fK

°"^^ ^^' ^"^s.
twelve miles away in Swtln ^^ ".^""^ Post-office

turned in at old^Daws^^'t^^^^^^ ^ ^e
he reached the house the l^lt'i

^^ the time
begun. A chair w^ set fo^h^^ u°'^^^ ^^^ J^^t
fire " in the stove Sr the ev^^""

^^ *^^ " »>it of
" old Dawson " was told off t "''^7^' ^^"^y- ^nd
man from the I^^ mtii^^"' " ^^ yonng
completed. Old Daw^nn ,

better-sorting was
timeVs." plodding but^nnr ^' °"^ °^ the ''old
adapted The wa^s of an^T''^''..^^ ^^^ "^^er
the bustling wa^ of tL w^ '""pn ?k

'^ ^"™ *<>

years his son had taken th? /'''' *^® P^^t few
homestead, and he was a tH l^^7^ ""^'Se of the
honoured, member of his ow?h'''' 'V^''

'^^"^ the
not greatly chafe under tLr- "' "^'^

of life, he still had his two^^tT?'^"f
s oi his sphere

the one to smoke and IheZ^I ^^u^'
°^ *°^^<^^«.

ofpatent medicine, and the ^^^Xj^v^' *^^^ ^«ttle

and the fan,i,y o£^rt^ee"S r:j^ °L'i»«««
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ttt wflH^^ 7^ hero. John A. Macdonald, one

^fh of TT °^ 2'^"^^' ^^^ o^^e saint's day the

"ct^oni^ha? ih^P
""' ?^g>----ted rehgious^on!

viction--tiiat the Pope of Rome was the embodiment of the Prince of Darkness.
^^'

Roland submitted with as good a grace as h«»could to old Dawson's " drawings on these rather

as^eSS^P^"^. Fortunately the^old man wS no'as exacting on the attention of his victim as th«

^SLfre\r "^^ ^"^^^ satisTerwft^an

,^?H^.^t
note of agreement with his drastic

^ fc i'^K
*^'"^' P^^^*»^^^ ^"d spiritual,

wJ?hl ^^•,^°^^^^'-' <^hafe and vex Roland's spiritwas the dUatonness with which the sorting of thelette,^ went on. for he was afraid that it lessened

S: retu"r?%ut fid"?
^.^"'^- ^' *^^ lane eXn

were no^t'o hi h
^'*/' he might, the two women

weekly sUrtF"""? '" ^^^^ enjoyment of their

of-nJ^ '°^ ^'""^ *° ^^^' i« the intervalsof Old Dawson's monologue, scraps of subdued

wa5 scratmized by two pairs of eyes before beingput m Its pigeon-hole in the office desk.
^

,u-
,^f'"«s another letter for Old Man Jones thr«urd in three weeks, from Massey Harr^ thev^!

year. Who does that second giri of Enderbv'sknow at Maple Creed. Mary Ann? "
.'Don't yoummdthe young fellow.mother, that was learnTngfaCmg there, last year. I did hear as how " andXe

" mo^'ri^f^ H°?/?^i"''
^°^^"^ t« ^atch the rest

^,
Who s Roland Vale. Esq. ? He seems to get "
Hush, mother, the young man "-and the young

wSTi^hTm^^'a^ ^'^"? ^"^^^^*^^ ^y ^ hack!ward turn of Mary Anns thumb. " Miss Amanda
75
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^^^^l"-'^eu"±''; :i'^*'' «"« Swede

'

from the old country lo^tif^'her letter for her
" Oh. it'U be the 'fchMlm^^f^ ?""' ''"°* "»'« ?

Sweden, and the other^rl i" .
^ "«d to be in

that handsome you^glJSefeU^w'?' "? '^•'™"'
voices dropped and Roland', .il^ "l""*

^^ain the
could onlyTatch something lS.ui"Z,^T"°'^''-boat together," " Guesf iXd tT'- r™'/he 11 marry her " and en >,. .. , ' ^'^y be
reputation under ?hefr , ^ "'""'"^ P°°^ Amanda's
but infinite !^sto

""^"'" "'" 'ow-voiced,

m^, mi™m:ltd:l:t "h"'^'-'^
*'^^'°«'»

was free to depar whicHe dS ""?«; Roland
exasperation afhihZdelav-fnd.* '""'^ '*^*« <"
soothed at all by the la« ^

exasperation not
tion about Aman& h rterl^'^r^'^-

of his vexation fhan ^f ^^'t ™? fnT '"/ '^''"
awaiting his return, but LXe was Sl"'t"''*for when he reached the sate whw^thi p '°

u"""'lane came down to the " town Tin! - ^ "osebank
outhne of a figure showin^Zh 'aLi,itTh.T

"""

^hT^^et-eVht'^"'''
^"' ^'^^'^^'VSl

up the«"Ue'1„tnSLSat r^" --n
the mail."

^unconscionable time m sorting
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;;
And is there a letter for Herr Hardie after all ?

"

two for Miss Amanda Swanson."

^Jl^^^°l°l ^^ L ^^' whoever can they be from ?
"

exclamied Amanda.

shorJl'^fo"/jJ
'^°'!'* ^."°^'" '"P^i^^ K°la"d. rather

HiH i/;
**'\"'**^ °^ eagerness in Amanda's voice

H?H r!S?'^ ' ^"* *^°^e inquisitive old catsseemed to discuss every letter in the bag, till thevknew whom it was from, and what it was aCt " ^

Am.«S ! ^^ *^^y '^y ^^"t mine ? " askedAmanda, quite innocently.

fhlfTSJ'*^?' ^^'? °"^ "^^^ ^'o"! the schoolmaam
that used to be in Sweden."

fr^'I.^^pi^^*
"^^^ ^ ^'^^^ ^^^^ Raye

;
that will be a

Sfbe fromTother^.^^
"^^' ^^^ ^^^^

^
^^ ^^^ ^^^-

to3il^'*'
^''', ^^,^"'°^ • ^^ t^e^e "o one else

Porn T" • ^''' ^^^^°" ^^id it ^^ame from
I'ortage. and seemed to connect it with ' Sweden '

RntnH^/'''"'' f^"^
^^°^*" ^t was too dark for

f^rf K !V^^ *^^ ^"'^'^ ^^ *^^ ^olo"'- to Amanda's
lace. but he was conscious of a swift change in her

XutThlr'ir-
" ^""r ^"^*^ ^^ght. Mr. Vale,about these old women. Thank you for brineinff

the letters. Good-night."
onnging

Hi<SS°?f'^"^ed his way to the Dingle in a generally
^sgusted frame o mind-with the Daw.son women
lor their infernal gossip," with himself for layinga trap for Amanda, which she evidently resentedand with himself for caring so much whetherTmandawas vexed or pleased, and whether there was "a
il?.^T' ^^l^' '\ *" *^" background or not. It

fw h. '^-^K^I
""^ ^^^^ ^"^ nationahty to think

tnat he might have been anticipated in Amanda's
77
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^vc in Manitoba

aught cf his J^V^U^^f}"' ^i ^^ dimimsh
pla^ 6 ing passion it placed it on a lower

of a mighty riverl!J^ 9^ "^^""^^ ^t«re course

his first impression of L.ni'P'^ *° ^^^and fzx,m
mind, was checked and t^o^ !

^^"^^ °^ ^^"n and
and coa..er channerby?a*° ^^^^^^^ ^""^^^°"^
Mary Ann and her anxious tn. !f

suggestions ofci anxious, too-ready tongue.

;;!iiil
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CHAPTER XI

till morning. piXhlclus^tt'"'''f ^.^
^'^' ^^^^^

he had in lis^'.^^ ^0^.^/ ZfT'J^'^''' ^T^^^certain light, and partly Cause hf. ^- ^^ '^
of their contents did no^fit in with k-^ ."P^*^°°'
for Amanda. And he w.= *

^ ^^ mfatuation

derived but little nleas„rrt ^*u" "^^*' ^^at he
came a curt Se frL T ^ "'

^

^^*
cheque for te~ds °Sd infoT'"'

^°^^°^^« ^
simUar sum wouwT seSlver^Th

"^^ *^^* ^
pocket monev. so long as sati^Sr.

^ ""^'^^^^ ^o^

conduct and work was rece1vp?5
"^

If^"^^ °^ ^^
who would also pir^nTfo^I^Ttf

^^re^nable accountTL clot^^aLd sucmL"^"''The sqmre hooed that k« VT " "*^^-

useof tSoppor^Sftve^ven h'^''';^
"?^^' *^^ »>««*

and to marsor"aS:rd:Sr fof--disappointment he had h^ , '°f^">« gnevous
scowled as he read it-"^L '° "'™; «°^'i
was going to bTtvLtJJ 5"^'' """"Sht he
with ' old Enderty • to school^=..?'"l

^^""'^oy.

-er poor hoy.t- .'hf.o'^^r^rw^.^'^-t^r t^
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too venturesome out hunfn^' ^T^T'^^" "«* to be
pitiate Mr. Enderbv so th!'/""*

^^''^ ^^ ^^ P^O"
cometohisfatherIndthen n V^^^"* "'P*''"*^ '"ight

-in a year or S'h^ mth;^ ^^^Pf^^^^^^^^dteU?
mother-tCSd m^cf1?™'m "^^ "«"^ *« ^s
ness. all winding uTwitra'n^thT' ^^ *^*^«^-

begging him for her sake fnl/?''l*''^
postscript,

could, tnd to say his praveT,
*° 'f^ ^^en he

vex the squire.
^^ ^ ^* "'€^bt. and not to

again the squir?s^letter it wl ^'*^'>^- «« ^^ad
as the bar7whitewl hed or^r:^^^^^
for h s sake was he aniJw, • ^^ ^is room—not
and excitemrnt werf "^fi%^'''^"P ^^^* ^it«e life

alive hole as the b^^gle'" tX'lf 'V""'^ ^ ^ead-
loved him, and cared whatfl ""^^^^'-^be really

rest of them ^at hom^^' dSi „T '^}^
' ^"* '^^

why not half as welUs Am'anda
' ""'^'"''^"^ ^^•

• v?LTa~^;^^^^^^^^ bis mother's

poisoned his m^d theSH **^^t ^bich had
decided, honestly enough Sth^'"'"- ^^^^^ be
would not make ooSnmL .

""""*'"*' *bat he
the tennis must go^^d f hi HiS"' ''T^ ^"^^"d^'
just be friendlv and n^L ^'^ '^^ ^^'' be would
Enderby people^an^his^^^^^^^^^ ^f ^^^ tje

s^l% l1h^pleItet '^?'- ^-on^-d

j^
gooJ accoSntfofh rweT^l'nfr '^"^°^^^^'

Dingle. ^^^^ ''^"t borne from the

He knelt down and said a oravpr ft,. « * ^long time nast incf +k. •
P^^/^^' the first for aK ime past, just the simple little verse he had
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learnt as a child, and went downstairs feelinghappier and lighter-hearted than he Tuld^^ftold why. Everything seemed to fall to to helnhis new purpose^ and to make his paih Ssv ^

f± K-^ ^'??^
^^'^'^ ^^^ J"«t come up wfth a note

Rn^K
''

wk"'' *° "^y ^^' t^^^»^ers were cominrto
?n^^^^*?',"\^* '"°"^^S' ^d askmg BerTTo^iodown, and help him to kiU a " beef " A^^aJa
f^''^

^h^room, Mr. Enderby waswonder^^^

hSiLTaVjrH^r^^^
111 take Bert's place." said Roland willinri^cIf you will build the loads and the stack !fe^

''oh 'thank
'"^'^y>^ ' can do'he pft^hii^Oh, thank you. Vale," said Mr. Enderbv " tttm-

Sffituy.
••

'
'^' '°^ ^°'^' ^^^ ^^ -" hdp us'ou^:,f

" Oh. that's all right," replied Roland • "I'm stronirenough, and It will get me in good trLine for o^threshing when it comes." and he followed BenZ
tennis tn^v i ? u"^ ^ ^^"'* ^^^ do4 for^y
wTw "^^

' \ ^^^ f«-omised Miss Swanson Iwould fo down after supper."
-^wcuibon i

" Oh, you need not worry about that " saiH FU.rfaughmg. •' nobody will have time to th^^nf
over'thev n >

"' °/ ""'''' *"^ ^^^ threshing -s ^
TrU'rthe^e""'"^*^"'

"°^' ^^^^' P^^^^^^-

4's"^rk''fo'f"RfKnY%^^ '°^^*«^^-^ hardu*ys woric lor Roland. The weather, howeverhad changed since the day before. There hadSa Slight touch of frost during the night LdWi^'a
^' 81
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thosf sl^p^U over it V^T^'lr ^o'*""* «»

straggle
"^ ** Rosebank. without a

puraC^^IL*" °'"''
*"i*

"« '"'hes washed and

girls to play " bridge ••Md/hlf/™' *'*"='^8 the

around the table Mre F„J.k'^ *!,''!.?°»" «ated
to play RoCand Mf«''DaL*"''v"'''f'"^'*'y
usuallvo«eredan.iM,.> 'y- ''" Endetby
c.rds,dS.g oTthe ^e"^" !°J''* f^P'^'ying
west of euchre and Mto?,!^- '''.P'^J"'' "> 'he
low, «,d poSbty diSr'^'sL'J ^"If,

American and
Dean of cW,\ut "Se ^ ^'S "' *"*

^/«.,a„d figured in the s^:ty SsTflh^r'

we»°ltfchTere&'^T= "' *^ ""^ ">ings

utility. Mrs "EntebyTnd^'SSTn'n' "l'^^

I»sit.VwU maderglnX'"h^-f

^
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the " beef •/£; .k
" helping to kill and dress

tos in W 'grSv Thl.;™? ^™
* ''.""'' '° P"' "P

'or supper^r/^a sl'„re "aLd^-Hha'.' 'atrfarrangements for the morrow
'"'" "'*

wh?h:r nriSSlr'S T:^'^T «e i"""^^-Advocate in an Pa*^ ^k! /^^?"^g the Farmer's

are the planVfor'Ztiow.'^B^rT^'^J'''^- ^'

lit. : T ^^ ^*" P'*^^ ^e" enough
; he's worker!like a Trojan to-day, but "
"e s worked

4*

Tf'J

' f

.% !

.;ii

fi'ii

'«0neL>hJ9Sk' Tt S'.«JW!« >i'!rf»2f5^'iiTa



Love in Manitoba

1

though Miss Daisy made a little pout to Roland at
she said "good-night," and Roland, as he went
upstairs to bed, was not without misgiving that
going to Rosebank to help to thresh was not quite
the way to keep his good resolution of the morning

;

at least, if it brought him in temptation's way, it

was not of his seelung.
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CHAPTER XII

Before Amanda reached the house, her curt dis-

missal of Roland was repented of, it was too bad

to punish him for Mary Ann Dawson's gossiping

tongue, and had he not brought her a letter from

Ludwig, a letter safely tucked in the bosom of her

blouse, to be read when she reached the seclusion

rl her own little room. Poor Ludwig ! perhaps he

was coming home, how glad she would be to see his

handsome face again, and to hear again the Norse

tongue, that she seemed to be forgetting among
all these English-speaking people. How proud and

shy the great big fellow was in telling her of his love.

Perhaps his letter would be more daring, and her

eyes were bright, and her cheeks glowing at the

anticipations of her fancy as she opened the door

at Rosebank.
" Why, what a colour the girl's got," exclaimed

Jim Hardie, as Amanda entered the house with

the other two letters in her hand ;
" sure the ' Rose

of Sweden ' is in full bloom to-night ; I'd like to

know what Mr. Vale has been saying to you at the

end of the lane," he added teasingly.

"Oh, he only stopped for a minute to give me
this letter for you, Herr Hardie, and I have one from

my old teacher, Miss Raye," and Amanda threw it

on the table carelessly, while she took off the wrap
she had on her shoulders, and hung it behind the door.
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Love in Manitoba

"Why, the threshers will be here to-morrow
night, exclaimed Jim, who had glanced over his
letter They expect to pull in after dark, ready
to start the next morning, and I did not expect them
till the beginmng of next week. Here's a to-do, and
no beef killed, and my granary bins all to fix and
everything.

"

"That's just like you, Jim," said Mrs. Hardie
reproachfully, " to go and spring the threshers onme without warning. How do you think Iam going to feed that great hungry crowd at a
moment's notice ? You men never think "

" Well, well, mother, it's too bad altogether, but
it can t be helped. They were to have gone to
Cameron s first

; but there, ' old man ' Cameron is
sick, and they are coming here."

" And me with a week's washing to soak in the
^^^^}^'

. ^ "^^^^* ^^^^ ^"o^ when I didn't wash
on Monday that something was sure to happen—
and not a bit or bite of anything baked in the house
and you know what the threshers are if they don't
get the best of everything; everybody in the
settlement will hear of it."

-^ J

" It's too bad, too bad," said Jim sympathetic-
ally, but we must make the best of it Ted mu«;t
go up to the Dingle in the morning to see if Bert
can help me kill a ' beef,' and Frank can take a noteup to the post-office, and ask Mary Ann Dawson

bakin""'^
^""^ ^^^^ "^'^^ *^^ washing and

"Mary Ann Dawson is not going to put her
clurnsy hands into my flour-the pie-crust would
be like rocks

; and as for the washing, it would
take me all winter to get the things a decent colour
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"Well, well, mother," said Jim deprecatingly,

" every one knows there's no baking like yours, but

you and Amanda can do the fine things, and let her

do the rough work, and save you getting too tired."

" Oh, I suppose she could do the ' coloured ' and

pare the potatoes, and such like. Never you marry

a farmer, Amanda, unless you want to be worried

all your days"; but there was a returning good

humour in Mrs. Hardie's voice—after all, she did

not dislike the rush and excitement of the threshers ;

but it would not do to let Jim think so.

" Well, it's no use standing here talking," went

on Mrs. Hardie ;
" you'll have to bring down a bag

of flour from the storeroom, Jim, for we'll have to

do a big baking. And, Amanda, you can bring in the

cream from the dairy, and set it by the stove, ready

to chum first thing in the morning, and then you'd

best get to bed, for we'll all be tired enough before

to-morrow night, let alone before the threshers are

gone, and I'll write the notes for the boys to take.^

and set the bread, and that's all we can do to-night."

It was not long before Amanda found herself in

the seclusion of her little room, and free at last to

read her two letters. Naturally she read Evelyn

Raye's first—from the same primitive instmct

which leads a small child to store the currants on

the side of its plate, till duty has been done to the

less interesting portion of its pudding. Not that

Ludwig's letter was for a moment forgotten. It

lay well within sight in the little circle of hght from

her lamp, where she could give it a little nod and

smile every time she turned a page of Evelyns

letter, as though to say, " I know you are longmg

to speak to me. but be patient a little—love is aU

the greater for waiting !

"
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Love in Manitoba

And Evelyn's letter was a long letter, full of des-
cript'on of her new home and new duties and new
friends. Though she thrilled with impatience.
Amanda would not slip a single word, and at the last
sheet she became really interested, for Evelyn
said that perhaps the next year, she might come
back to Manitoba again, with a brother, who was
full of schemes to homestead in the west, with

u ff ^u
^^^ Jiousekeeper. " and would Amanda

ask Mr. Hardie, or perhaps young Mr. Enderby
whom she spoke of in her last letter, to advise him
as to where he should look for a homestead, and
how much money he would need for a start on a
farm ?

"

Even when Evelyn's letter was read carefully
through to the last word. Amanda could not for-
bear coquetting a little longer with herself before
yieldmg to her longing to listen to Ludwig's wooing
She must needs tie her Uttle prim square handkerchief
about her neck, let fall the waving glories of her
hair over her shoulders—nay. she even turned out
the contents of her box to find the old starched sun
bonnet, which she never wore at Rosebank, and tied
It over her head, with its bows beneath her chin,m her wilful make-believe of how Ludwig was to
find her when he came through the garden wicket
(of her chamber door) to seat himself by her side
on the rustic bench (of her little cot) to tell her of
his love—and then with a laughing, mocking glance
at herself m the little mirror hanging beside her on
the waU, she at last opened her letter-" now
Ludwig, It IS just your own little Swedish rose that
IS listenmg to you."
Poor Ludwig was not equal to such flights of

imagmation—the depths of the ocean cannot ex-
88
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plain itself to the brook babbling over the pebbles

^k,i^. r^ '
iF"''^^"

^'^' A"^^"d^ became m-articulate through its own intensity, fust as on

to%"Jt'/'r '^i^'V^^
»^°"^^' -^^^ he-^attempteSto tell his love, he had sought refuge from his

c^'lin? r^'^l
by branching off bito p^osaScommon-place about his plans for buying a teamof horses, and his father's loneliness in ^the lo^wmters. so now he was in a worse case in tiying tf

pen and^nk.
^'"^ **"' unaccustomed me^ui? of

It was a long letter, written on poor paper of acheap writmg-pad in the caboose of the t^LhLe
in the Plams was over. It was a long letter andhad cost him most of the hours of his Sundays'rSlbut It was very far from the letter which Amanda's

nnl if i«f^^*r 5^** pictured, when Roland Valeput It mto her hand at the lane end

thf w,
^'''^'?^' ^bo was absolutely heart-sick with

wnting with th-^ desperate intention to reveal all

^vnnH%-°
^^'' ^°"°?. ^" *^^^ '^«t bimself a taskbeyond his powers. With a perversity impossible

to any one but a too diffident lover, he repeated hs
Am«nJ 'P

S?""'."
°^ *^^^^g o^ doll^t wh^'Amand?

. s thirsting for epithets of tendemeTand of substituting his father for himselfTSone who needed Amanda most.

*hll ^-^^ ^^"^ '^^^^ ^^ uncomfortable with thethreshmg gang, most of whom were Galicians; but

^A f "Ju
^ ""P ^'^ ?^^ to " tough it out " till the

rt h-l' '^f'^'^JP'
the sake of the big wages

(
he thmks of nothing but his miserable doUail"

said Amanda to herself). Now. however, he hid
89
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more quicV ^-^^^^eTon^^:.^^^ ^^*

impatiently on The C^^J¥P^^ S^^ ^^^le foot

continued; "fires have hP«, JT^' *^« better

behind the hoSs^aSd^ntl^^J?^/?^™ ?^ ^^^
my father was roused by the d^^ h^^?^

^^ ^°*^'
gomg out found the haystack t%t'^^' ^^ ^°
by the lake bumin/ Mv faS ^ ^**^^ meadow
enemy, and is n?v^?' afJS^ '

bufit^'^ ^!i^
^

very uneasy, and as soon «; ?v H °*^^« n»e
shaU startV home ^gL Ifl'tSlf*^

\°"*' ^
down at your father's plac^th^ othlr h

""^ ^^ ^^
mother said you miX stVv n„ f «^>'' ^^ y^^r
till spring, and thSl^u ^?e m.W*« "'"[

^^'^^'^
friends among the En^Ssh ,!! T^""^ ^ ^°* ^'^ °ew
seemed quite pleased to .PT^^ "^^^ *^«^e. She
satisfied to go bac?tothPn^^.y°" ^°"^d °ot be
again. I sf^^c^'l^n:^ Cd"'^

' ^° ' ^^^«»

'

bome.,andhopeyouwiHSrbet^%;^

anX^"tt^L11l^^^^^^^ tongue
phrases, and iU-coScfS'ftaj^^^^^^ T^^^figure. In her heart of heSs Am.n ^ ^^* * P°^'
deep and true his love waTbiff

Amanda knew how
its expression inp^S vol^ nfT^'

^°°«^« '^^
hmi were an infpSiStyTer i^' ^^'^ *°
turned to angn^ reoroach ".«o-

/^^^^PPomtment
money, of hif/athSrhtstS ^d '.^^^^ °^
contempt of new friends^' if he 1^^^^ .^'L"?P^^—he can be." Amanda saiH fif J ,f *° ^ horrid
herself to sl^p

^'^ *° ^^^^' and so cried
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CHAPTER XIII

l-t do„b. in her m^^d'h^SfS's^S^XM
of It as a great trial, and weariness of thTfl^rS

additional grievance which will proW tt'e vfait?

to Keep the threshers over Sundav—fhA o^I-
of insult to injuiy. Should the^op be but sc^t?and perhaps toucl dbv frost thpn ^"^""^ scanty

than the harvest is worth

wh^'hfbroacfrtt' 'VS^S' "8°« delicately"

Scylla and Chaiybdis of a too cheerful aspecraadU
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Love in Manitoba

a true western farmer°.i^K^ ,
'° "" ""'rt <>'

ing. She accep?s™t as £ " '"'"'''"' ""^h-
capacity to "?u„ 'he house^tT '"' ."' ^'

Tthe ey^'olhe'wom'e^ " T ?"'''' »'~pt
pathy i th°e'pa'ro?rCn °' ^" "^""'"^ ^^-

usu^ly ^omSlo^er'
westem-bom farmer's wife

scores^-Xher/i capabr'-nM ?'*= ^"""^ <"<»

hours. And shel^tJfi S!
Old Country- neigh-

ally, beca^ sS! ,?f?„f "™^"'« '^^ ««««"
and oflereTo Mn fh

'''.^''Pres-'^d neighbourliness

Hard^s w^ a^s f f" '"t *«""«^- Jm.
threshers J^m'srer^'^rn""*'/'''" """ «>»

s^.^re:^bfSS;--^-^^^
malceVShinf^tX' ^ st^^d'""?"^

'»

9a



Love in Manitoba

more into his own hands, had never quite achieved
the spirit which is essential to a successful thre^'-ing
Mr. Enderby was too fussy round the machine, and
the girls, though they worked hard and had plenty
of food of all kinds, could not. as the threshers ex-
pressed it. " run the show." Once in the early
days. Mr. Enderby had suffered the inexpressible
mdignity to a western farmer of being called aside

r^i f. T.^''^^
" ""^ ^^^ S^"g ^*t«r dinner, and being

told If you can t do better than this at supper
Mister, we shall have to pull out. the boys wSn't
stand It

; and after supper the gang " pulled out
"

and he was left with the remainder of his stacks
unthreshed This unheard-of event fixed the date
lor all kinds of reminiscences, when " old hands "
were smoking in the caboose before turning in andmany a yam would be prefaced with, " Do you mind
the year when ' Big Ben ' pulled out from old
Enderby s?

Mrs. Enderby never appeared in public at all at
the threshmg, she could never bring herself to so
far forget what was due to the exacting snade of the
L»ean of Chester, as to pour out tea and hand round
smoking dishes of meat and potatoes, tr) the noisy
loud-laughing and jesting crowd, to whom the con-
ventional politenesses of the table were a thing
unknown. She thought she had done all thc.t could
be expected of her, when she offered her daughters
as propitiatory sacrifices to "the ways of the
country." -^

Though Amanda woke with a dull sense of un-
happiness on the morning after receiving Ludwig's
disappointing letter, she was too true a westSn
gjrl to dream of humouring her feelings in the face of
the pressmg duties of the day. She jumped out of
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togotready,, /break as? an^'v'T*"' ""^-^tairs
the b,g b^„„ the w 'shl'"

"''" "" "^'" »
'«e chore bov " attm- u •'

,

rounds of toast and a thick !l"^ ^T'^"^^ ^^^h two

letch Mary Ann Daw^nn j f ^"«^ Pony to
returned the wh.te w^'r

' .?k ^^. *^^ '^^^ ^hey
^d^the^churning d^ne '

^""^^^ °" ^^e iSi?

to th7lean"o.^w1if
t'he'

'^^''1" ^^^« ^^^egated
washing.ma.hine, Id Mrs r^^^^^ '' *° *"^ the
wereleftwithacJearfield oh- it f^^ ^"^anda
there were two larlp^ f^^" *he bakini . First
and set to rll t'^^^^oildT' '' ^^ '"^"d
oven after dinner, andThen th^ .' '"^^^^ ^^' the
steadjy to make "pies '' ^rf .

1*"^° ^^"^^d down
rough estimate of twSity^^'^^t^' ^"^^^-"t for a
for two days- -with a reserve

"'.^'^^ times a day
of the threshing-machkie shlw hreakdowi
tion to a third day

^"""^^ P^^^^^g the visita-
Now a western dip ic r,^*

sense of thewo?dS
'tha'tit'' '1!' !" *^^ ''^^^

tw plate. Sometin^eiff 7 ^ '^ ^^^^d on a laree
paste, with th?dT-entiT'''*' °^ *^o %eS S
sometimes it is TerewflP' ™^*""^^ between
varietyislinited.o^!^tLLri' ?P"" ^^rt. The
able materials. Most fall.^^.^^^^ ^^"^ and avail!
the early days, T^^:^^ were satisfied^,
fiUed with raisins and curran?. ""^^"^ °^ Pies
Since times had b7en better th'''^"^^ ^PP^^^.
become more exacting in tW *

/^'''*^^^=' had

tiff '" '""^ "P thfir nosesTt IhT'u
""^ ^^^^er

stand-by. ^ ""^^s at the old-established
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to her repStfti^v^H '" .'^^^Hardie had added
time on hrstoies ofLl^'''"5 ^''^^y ^^ t^^^eshing

thought of the hot bark .I^""?^ P^"«^'' ^hen she
in the hay meadows ?"'«' ^""^ ^^^ had spent
see the rSultTofheTlklS'^'^^ *^,^ strawberries^ ?o
men of Ihe '' gant '' w'',h"^^^^? ^^ *h^ ^^Vy
must pay the pricfof 'l^^^^^^^ ^"^^ -|^
was determined to set a nfuf^ ^i 1, y^^^ she

^ a^crushing cont'^asU^ ?hT4ut?th^*. P""'^folk could attemnf m«* i
^"® Dmgie

the flakiest thatXt tals'^d*"^
her paste *of

butter could devSe • S^f If,
i'"sparmg fresh

threshu^ prece3»t%'„dtad'^':^.:^^'^?^ ^"
pies, such as were u<?iiaii.;?o

-*'^*'',^ozen of lemon
high days anrhoir;"^

''''^'^ ^"^ ^^^ '^P^<^ial

an^^Sn"^ tTe" uS^f^ ^^^.^^ ^^"^ ^^^^-i
Jim was fiUed with admiraJinn

'^'^^^"^'" ^* "«<>»

he saw the longVows of nLc ^ ^"^ compunction as
and the hot fired facero.\'^^ '" '^^ ^'^ *^*>^«'
" Whv iiWu 7. ^ ^^ *he two women.

wonderfi;i;^i;^h^SVirh'\^"^^^ -°'^^-^"^'
to a wedding. You'll havTio^"'^

^^'^ ^^^^ ^«"^e
you and Wanda wKeriil^^^^^ *° ^^^P
to pluck ' the Rose of^weden^ hi'^y '"""f ^^°"S
work so hard • we'll havn, J~^"* ^^^ shouldn't

before the ' gan^' com? ^°" '°*' ' *-^-<^ out'

done^'Xriy '• £d Vs' H"^•^*
"^^y - -^» he

resignftioS; "onlyyou^^^^^ ""'^K^ ^^' o^
and bread iidcK for v^-V "^^

'""^^ """^^

time to fi. otatlU- PdS"g^^^'
"^' ^^ ^^^ -

Oh, don t trouble about us. Ls.Hardie," said
95
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Love in Manitoba
Bert, " we shall do verv wpII • a«.i t
the threshing to-morrow and Suu"" ''°"'^« *°

of,the good thingTthe^'"
""^ ^^" ^^^' "^^ '^^'^

' That reminds me," said Tim " r-^n «,« /come to help us from the DiilT« > i-
*^° ^^ ^^^

night. HeTas""i^r. vforkTnr^'irlhr.r'V"-
at two or three of the neighW»n!)i ''''*^
him to stay on till the%nH „( .1,

' ^^ ' «pected
one of his folks s sfck if^/ *'" "'™"' ' •>"« «<""«

go right off
" " °"*"'°' *"< he's bound to

harcUy «t'*S' T,^ .'^ ?^^«*- "^ '"her can
all r%ne•sTgood"'dr^t^""''' *'^« => *-»

hard' wo^^'Sfir; ""''"'"'»"=''"^ '»

wi^nen-folk&ethS'l'il^e.S^'"" **'" '"^

'Jn, he s never had to work Rn* i,^'. u jenough « it takes his fancy, rdt'stVoVho^s'^
out," said ji,;;'

"'°"'*" "'»<'• " vould help me

inn^^tly" •• He SdvesS h^^ll " *""»<!»

t^iirof'^oif^^^TanT^y '^ "'-^
" HK *u^ ^,^"^ lorget all about the cookina "

mo-^tV-'^rid^'M^ "?,Lt
""'T '"""^^e^to-

Amandi bluied*'^- jS,'^''^^f- jharply, for

mle^and ad"atr^'.-,^ Ki^gty^.""*
96
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Love in Manitoba

and were just wondering hS!cZTiL^u^^^^"'wming to Miss Swanson hei^° "* ^'^'' ^^° ^*»
Let me take the baby, Mrs Hardin- Tv-*: • u ^my dinnei " hmir- ;« a^ J

naraie
,

i ve finished

secret worehipper of AmLd? T" Huacious, a

Mary Ann had all th. m,7. • r °^ supper-tune

was rathir resStIi? ^i\t
"""?«' '<> «>n.e. She

eWdentlyl^STs ^:J ^\e';'^/.'te'?,P<'!"'on

H
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CHAPTER XIV

aroused the nelt momin? .f /"^l^
'^^^'^ ^^ ^^s

and turned out to Sid a fold
*
hlt?^''"^ ^^ ^''^'

view from his window cut o/k "'^u'"^™^^' ^^e
which the rising sCwas marLX^ ^?^ ^^S, in
blur m the east Bv 7h!tfZ\ ^l ^ ^"^ ^^^on
found Bert had felfh^l ^^ ^""^ downstairs, he
breakfast, as the rest of th'.T ' ^l^.^^' P'^P^g
bed.

"^^^^ "' *^e household were still iS

plIce'J^i':reVm& T'^X '^"^ ^^^' ^^ ^e
and sat down - S! \^S, P"""^'^^^ °" ^^^ table,

blow in haira'n hour~but '
t
'*"* *^'^^^« ^"^

we'll get nothing more tm nnl ' ^
S^°^ ^^^^^^f^^t

;

of work." ^ ^ *"" '^^°"' and we'll have lots

his'po^i^a°4\l^;^;:r^ who pushed
have somi hreT^rCtV'^l'^lSTTu'''''

a cold momiSg
; t stavs with ^""^k

'^' ^^* P«^^ ««
ridge."

^
'

^^^y^ ^'*^ you better than por-



Love in Manitoba

TK ""/fe
'^"^^^ ^'^d distasteful. ' ^

n^TJM?^''^?*^ carelessly thrown over one-half

waggon over the rough lane to 4e " Zi^ta^.lBert keepmg the horses on a sharp trot ta™e hoAeof reaching Rosebank before the thresh"gS^
.^"l.,'**''" * P""' of honour to be

"
ol h^d"'at the b ow of the whistle to conunence workThey fell a little short of attaining that d«ir»hi.

2\'ev^ '"ir* ^T'' "' '"e whi"fe rea ht? ttl°
S tak^ Jhl"'? '? *'"'°"«'' "« Rosebank past^

|s::Sth^^;^.rL™^ror:^^^^^^^^^^^^
the mformation that the thr4ers were sSrT^^S

ano wtlf 1.2"..^^^ T. '^^^^^^' -h"h'meSf
to fhl c /^ ^ '°''^^ ^"vi«g *>efore they cameto the scene of operations. It was rather a wt^^Jscene for the mist still hung heavily irtheoweTl^and the engme smoke showed with a lurid li^S^ough the gloom. The separator was drfw^^^

^h^rJr '^'^'
''^'if

°^ ^^^^t. to the t^ Tf

f^rks f;?^f?
^'j scrambling with the aid of theirforks to throw down the first sheaves to the table
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Love in Manitoba

all was ready to start threshw^^i*^^ '^^ that
drove up alongside two oth^/'

^' ^''* ^"^ Roland
of ;he separator.

"'^^"^ ^^^^^ns by the side

shouted
'ji^^'comSg^out 'ofTh?^^' .

^'- ^ale."
by the engine. " you'reTust in !

""''* ^^ smoke
js going fine. If you'V"piS,*T' ^^ ^^^^ything
1

11 take the first trip w th Mr v.f''/ l^^^' ^^"^
and then he'll knowTa^out ft

''
*°
^H^^^^^'throwing into the waggon a Hn'

^^ J^' ^^st
bags from a pile near hv^ ?^" or so empty
axid took the^reins^f^J^^CtTho

i^!*^
*'^ "^^^^-

'n^^Tli^tl^^^^^^^^^ toMe^hld^^ ^^^" - '^^

sk^fui
hand^it'^trbrkfd^v'i^^^^^^^ - J-'s

the spout delivering the L^? *° *^^ separator.

their place at the seoarator h
^^^*'' the granary

waggon. At the granary thev^/^^^^^
by'anothT^

gaiig to help to empty thT ba^^ ^T.^ T °^ '^^
the wheat in the bins tT' "* **" ^^ovel back
machine on the trot r!f

^^^ returned to the
load of wheat aid *;&r" *'^^ -ay a second

startforthegranaryastl^'eyS^Tfir-'^^^y^
« was stirring exciting P*°*ake its place

grumpiness soon wore off^.7°^l^' ^^ RoWs
with the fog, the sun emerged vTr.'

''^"'^ ^*^"ggle
shining brightly in a clouS skv 2"°"'' i^^ ^^

loT
*l^^ an-, keen and



Love in Manitoba
li- n

Roland's mercurial temper^^^^^^^^
^^*^ ^^' ^^

to its environment H^h/n •
r^^P^nded readiJy

and of horses^e was feLlv f
^
'Z'"*!^

*'^"» *° drive,

that the ofiJSvT^S^f ''"/' ^"^ ^?? ^"^« *^^ felt

could not be applied™ hL ^'''^ Englishman "

Bert'sld'vt'at'^2?^^^^^^^^^ .^* ^e had taken
the blowing of the whist^^^^

""^"^^ P^^t. and
his empty waffffon to fhi J ^

I'
^^ '"^^^^^d with

sound. Lery^ one stonn.r'^'^f ^^' ^ ^^^^«n^e
"pitchers" jumped orTdH """"'^ ^' o^ce-the
and scrambliHnto iS tt^^^ ^'^'^ *^^ ^^^^^ks.

the house. ' "^^^^^^ ^o*" a ride back to

the^tLStt'o!rt^B\rTr^^ t.^°- *- ^^t

and by the ti^e theyfetu^d ^21^°^^^^^°""^'
were already seated^at tKle J?' '^ *^' F^^

steamingTurofTet'Vtt'lit^^^^^^^^^
side. Jim carved away steadilt if u^^^^

°° *^"e

beef, which was placed as r.rv / ^ u"^^ '"^^^t of
there every one heW himtlu^ T *^^ *^^^e. and
his neighbour ^ ^""'^^^ ^"^ Passed it on to

guftld'a?tt'lacrof wt\' "^"\1 ^^^ ^^^^n dis-

the ordinar^ lecencils of
' T^^^ ^^"^^dered

hewastoo W^toLl''''^^^\*^°^ but to-day
himself to poTato^s with ^"TJ'^' ^"^ ^^ helped
the blade of^h s iLffe fs :f ^'

i''^ ^-^ *° ^^* ^»tb
thing to do. ' ' '^ '* "^^""^ q^^te the natural
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S 'anTR^LS i""H i"
'"' '-«^ of ^i^ id

o take in h^'*
^^ 'T '" '""''' ^l^"' W™. andTO taite m his surroundings. To his evf» th...s«med indeed a rough-and-feady cret wWch w2

.* J- ^ ,^^ "°^ first impressions the «snrioi

S„"/ ^f
'"='*'"^'

PT^'^"'^ "' 'h«iXSJorming the average threshing gang All iwr.warmly and roughly clad, aU seemed 4ualTyi„S
^mM ^^,* ,'''''"' '"'^•" ^d most of7S

ruUeTa^dtctt^™-"-' "»-^' s'^'S;

„fT? ^"'5^'* ^"'"^ "ot help noticing that if anvof them addressed Amanda or Mrs. Harde thSewas deference of manner and courteousnS of t™lwhich to him seemed incongruous w°thtSrro?5,
'

?„"f'"*l*^y °' addressinfeach oThcrAhThad ?et"

Roland mentally dubbed him, even put his »™round her waist as she reached ov^hta to talHdish from the table. And he only received a l»™fcf„^rebuke and a pinching of hisLr. Tht fS^o^
103



Love in Manitoba

plexioned lads were old schoolfellows of Amanda's
back in Sweden." and the one so over bold was a
cousin whom Amanda had played with since she
was a baby. But Roland did not know that, and
rehpsed mto disgusted gloom till the meal was

After dinner there was a spare half-hour beforeresummg work, during which the gang broke upmto httle groups outside the house for a chat and a
smoke. Here Roland was joined by Bert Enderbv

d^ner ^"* ** *^^ °*^^^ ^^^ "^^ *^® *^^^® ^"""^

" Well, Roland, what do you think of threshing ?
"

fsn't it
?^' '*' ^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^'^^

'

" ^'^"y ^""^ '^''^^'

T J ^b}J^^^ ^* '^'^^^ enough." replied Roland. " but
1 don t thmk much of some of the gang ; they're too
free-and-easy for me." j ^^»

'' Why.^ what do you mean ? " asked Bert, sur-
prised I thought they were a very well-mannered

T i'j° v°"^^^'
*^^y ^°"'* stand on ceremony—but

a/on t hear a rough word, not in the house."
Oh, It s not that." said Roland, " but some of

these rough-looking louts called Miss Swanson by
her Christian name, and one even put his arm round
her waist.

"That was her cousin. Carl Swanson." replied
Bert, laughmg

;
' of course, Carl and the other Swede

boys in the gang know Amanda as well as I knowmy sisters."

"Oh. of course, then that makes it different"
said Roland inwardly much relieved, though ii-
sensibly to himself, it put his feeling towards Amanda
on a lower level to find that her place by birth andupbrmgmg was among what he, with his English
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Love in Manitoba
prejudices, regarded as just "common working

his^'lat'a'morS'^Jdfh" T"« ^"^"^^'"^^ of
social st^din^wLh w^uW K

°" ^^^t^^^^tions of
giving Amanla7d^shZurab1^^^'t^^ ^'^"^
as in his own mind he n„t h.t I?^"^*'*

so long
as the Enderby g?rls or Ws nZ """ !^^ '^'"^ ^°°*«l
all. she were only a peasant^ T*''' '

^"^ '^' ^^^^^

captivating than^an/gl f^Vh^iTTT ^^^^^^ ^^
of course-and he did nnf r^, f *u^ ^^^ met-why.
into words, even in hfs"1^"In ' NT*^"'^ °^ ^^^^^
to the stables to water^nT^v ^^^'^ ^^'^ ^^nt
strolled into the hous: ^e tt^' "^ *''' *''"^' ^'
were now having dirmlr I "® wimmen folk

"

to return TZ'rklTke^Tfr'^ ^^^histle blew
light-hearted fun about thi ^^^'^J^'^Shmg with his
the threshersTonsumed !2r/>;*^ "^^°°^ ^^^^g^
in which they setSedTotnTA *^' ,''"°"^ ^^^nce
race against time

**" ^ "''^^^' ^^ '^ it were a

doJ'r^wl^hhrsTart'^off ^^k^".'^
"^"* *« the

women were fairlyddTghtfdwhhhrr"' "5^ ^^^
manners " so friendly ike '' J h. ^^"^^ 1"** ^^^y
Amanda was not auit^ ;A c

^ ?^Pressed it
; but

the change from his caSuHn ""J"''^''
'^' ^^^^^

tennis coSrt to tLe •' GonH i Ti*^"''^ ^' <^^ the
Miss Swanson; be sure and "^ ^^'*^' ^ '"'^
supper." with which L-um,?^ ""f \!'^^ ^^^ ^«'
and followed the rest of tKnt "" ° ^' ^^^&°"'
way back to the machine ^ ^' ^'^^^y °" t^^ir

104



CHAPTER XV

The good luck which favoured the beginning of theRosebank threshing stayed with it to the endthough It was well on the third afternoon before "he
shrill and continued shrieking of the whistle an!nounced that the last sheaf had passed though tTecylinders of the separator. But this probngSg
of the anticipated duration of the threshing w^not owing to any serious breakdowns on the part of

T^ H^^
^'"''y* ^""^ *° ^ "^^^ ^^"^ "^ore agreeable to

Jrni Hardie and one which reconciled Mrs. Hardieto the putting up of a third dinner-the yield ofbushels to the acre exceeded by far Mr Hardie°s

S^^°"'wh'"^1'°'K'r^^P ^^^-^ the thrShSI
fi/rrFn^^l"''

J?",
^l^

erone over his fields with

tht «t? 1?
^^^'

n^'^'
*^^y ^^^^ ^^^se^y dotted withthe stooks of weU-grown. ripened grain, he had gone

wo^ti f *°
T*"'" '^^ ^^'"^k that he thought it

h^^A^Tu'^^'^^'^^^y
^'^y" The tally of bushelshanded o him by the " boss " of the gaiig went farbeyond "pretty tidy"; it was a record crZ not

1 hough there was no decent pretext for thegang" to stay at Rosebank over Sunday therewas a genera^ feeling that it was hardly worfh whulto start on a fresh job so late in the week. So it wasdecided to move over to the Dingle and get cveTt!thmg m shape for an early start on thf M^nd7y
105
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Love in Manitoba

in the settlemen Vent home !„d*,r
""""^ *««

from "Sweden" borrowS ° "" ^"""8 '«"ow
from Jim and struck 2At ***^?'' *"^ "™
by suiJset on Sunday "^^L'^tT'"* '° ««»™
suited Bert Enderbv vt^ w5i.

*'' ""angonent
only three or four GaSn. ^ k*' " *™''^ ''»™
the Dingle. anHh^y^wo^lVsta^ rrj'"' !?' »*

s^r
' rh^sitn''rr •^ '-^"^ *^

she would help themVouph.r'Tu ^'^^« ^^' ^^

son teUs me/CotT^ndlrbv ''5wT " ^^
wonderful the way in «'h ch evJrvfv '* '' "^^^^^

with you in chLTe ''^dlP'^'^^ "^""^ ^^^^

which was put back half^f*K
"^^^^^ dinner-time.

" Poor RolaAd
! he m^st hlv?fn °"i .T •

^'^ ^^^^^^t-
a trial at RosebaS^, '*

^saS 'C EnT '^^^^
husband, who rather fusSd.f

Enderby to her
their usual hour.lo sit'S t'o tSL w]?hT"?

'^^"
who never wash and cannnt «,;Li? ,

Galicians.

"and his aunt nSSed^o . r^?5 cfT"'' °^ ^"g^^h.
the House of Ci^*or%^ilv '^ ^ ^^^^^
related to the peera^r^T J *u'"^ ^"^^^ "early

feelingsmustrv:"f^,L1^eTentfA'^^^^^
he ,s so kind and good '^l^enZT^tl^^^t

io6



Love in Manitoba

helps himself to butter with the same knife that he
cuts his meat with."

"9^',} d?^'t think you need worry about that,
mother, said Bert, laughing. "

I fancy Roland
was too hungry to be fastidious, and he seemed tomake hunself quite at home down there, and a little

the worid^^""*^"''^^^^
wiU do him all the good in

" Perhaps so." admitted Mrs. Enderby coubt-
fully. but I can feel for his poor mother, if she
knew. Perhaps, after all. it's not so danrerous as hisgomg down there for tennis with that youne—ah—
Swedish person." © •**

''Well, mother, your anxieties will soon be over
"

said Bert, good humouredly. " The threshers wiU be
gone, I hope m a couple of days, yjid I fancy the
young Swedish person ' will return to her nativewUds at freeze up. which won't be long now: andany way. I am going to see Jim Hardie this afternoon,'

and have a talk about our hunting trip, and Roland
will go with us on that, and be safe out of harm'sway for a while."
At this point Roland appeared, and they sat down

to dinner, and the conversation fell to Bert and Mr
Enderby. who talked " yield to the acre." " smutand rust. ' and probable "grades" tiU the mealwas over.

Sunday afternoon at the Dingle was usually a
quiet one. Mrs. Enderby retired to her room, nomin-
ally to write letters. Mr. Enderby lay down on ahome-made lounge in the end of the dining-room,
which, partially screened off by a pair of curtains
was called his study." the Farmer's Advocate,
which wooed the drowsy god of slumber on week-day evenmgs being replaced, as was more

10/
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Love in Manitoba

JSln?,"*^'?K "'^^f"*^ ^y ^ ^oJ^'ne of ••
plain

"
sermons. Thft girls washed up the dishes in 7i,-

SS^'^^hiS'wUh a^Ttl
"P^*-^ '*« -^^^^^^

supper. Roland followed Bert oSl tn h lY^^
where there was a little work Jo ZaU *^M*^W«».
of watering the cat;le:n7td^fg%t";" "^^

Kcouragemenr'' ''' "^°*^^^^ '^'' '^^ *>^^i«<i

He devoutly wished Amanda were safe acain

T??S ^'-i.^^ P^°P^«' but he judgertrulv enS

afte,^n^^n p"^T^°" ^°^S^ *° ^« for the rest of the

Oh, I don't mind if I do " renli»H Kr,u^yi <
casuaUy. He too had be^ w?tcwl^ ' ^'^K
escape, for Mrs. HardieS drop^^w'^n^-'
leavmg the house on the day W^wel^^^o'?

Xq8
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be so busy to-morrow, if you like to come down."
Bert's suggestion relieved him of any need to find
an excuse for his visit.

The two young men receiveu a very hearty wel-
come at Rosebank, where every one, as Jim Hardie
said, was " taking it easy," after the rush of work
of the past few days.
As the day was chilling, a little fire had been made

in the big box stove in the living-room, the children
had been sent upstairs with liberty for such sub-
dued play as should not disturb their father's nap
on the lounge. Mrs. Hardi^ and Amanda were
sitting by the stove discussing the latest edition of
" Eaton's Catalogue," the best-read literature of the
west. If a Canadian farmhouse has a book on horse-
doctoring, and "Eaton's Catalogue." and a Bible,
it has a library. The conversation was at first
general, and of the crop and the threshing, but they
soon separated into twd groups—Roland joining Mrs.
Hardie and Amanda by the stove, while Bert and Mr.
Hardie were discussing their plans for the deer hunt.
His yearly " hunt " was Jim'f one great holiday—

the one pleasure for which he would let the routine
of ^^teady work slide, even for a day, and for the
taking of which he made many deprecating apologies
to his " little woman."

o *- 6

For the past few years it had been Jim's custom
to go up to " Sweden " at the first snowfall after the
open season for deer-hunting began, and to make his
headquarters at Ole Swanson's.or Christian Nielson's.
returning home as soon as he was successful in
shooting " the single <' deer, to which each hunter
is restricted by the game laws. This year the
hunting was to be on a larger scale.

Jim had purchased in the spring a qua'^er-section
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Love in Manitoba

of timber and meadow land on the north shore of

^iliiabfo
"\:*^*'' t t*^

^"''* " '^^^^ »h?ntyand a stable. These, which were primarily intended

hJtti''
'"' *^''"^" ""^ *^""» when pVttlig uphay m the summer or cut -t wood in the winter

X. 1 »'"! ""''^ *« "^«ke tK
. sufficiemly comfort:

S^tern'^'h. ^r
"^'*

i^'y
^''^"^''"« requirement ofwestern hunters. It was decided that as soon asthe Dmgle threshing was over. Jim and BerJS wTtf'th'

»^^^''"""«^y *"P t the shamytakmg with them a camp stove, cooking utensilsand a store of provisions, sufficient to last^he par y'

S m?i^' k'
""

'T^'. "J
'^''^'' "^ •" addition to thehuntmg they mtended to do a little trapping andfishmg before returning home. ^ '^

Bert and Jim had been too absorbed in their ownplans to pay any attention to the group round thrstove, though Jim was conscious that it woulcrequire a little diplomacy on his par? to reconcte
his wife to his gomg off to the bush for two weeksMi^. Hardie usually exacted a quid 'rog^^some shape or other on the rare occasions wL he

hehadont'i ^'' f'^Y''"^^-
Though hitherVo

fLA °"^y dropped a few ter-ative hints aboutthe de-r-huntmg-such as wond ring whether they

beet and pork-M.s. Hardie read his thoughts likea book, and had already decided on the price hewas to pay for his holiday
^

eas^^'n.illh^*'
\^' '°"^ ?' hosoitality in a free-and-easy neighbourly way. Jim loathed a fuss whichupset the reguar work of the farm; above all diS

«!iJl>^
^y^^""^ "^^^^ ^°"^d seem to his poorerneighbours a matter of display or pride in his prS'

no
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perity. He liked well enough for u few neighbour*
to drop in for a game of " Pedro." or even if a
couple of sleigh loacl» of young jwople came for a
surprise party," and insisted on an impromptu

dance to the music of his liddic- but beyond this
he would never go.

" Well, mother." said Jim, getting up from the
lounge and drawing a chair up to the group by the
stove, where a subdued but steady flow of con-
versation had been going on for some time, led by
Mrs. Hardie. " Well, mother, what ar« you and
Amanda here so busy about ? The ' wimmen folk

'

are never too tired to talk, are they. Mr. Vale ?
"

he added jocularly.

"Well, now just listen to that," exclaimed Mrs.
Hardie, as if you and Mr. Endorby had not been
so wrapt up in your crops and things, that you
forgot all about us—' wimmen folk ' indeed."

Now, we didn't say a word about crops, f'id we
Bert ? said Jim, who saw an opening for bnr-'ing
up the huntmg trip, under the protecting co\ I of
Bert s and Roland's presence ;

" we were just talking
a bi;. about running up to the bush for a day or two
to see if we couldn't get a deer, and to lei Mr. Vale
have a little sport after all his hard work at the
threshmg.

" Hark to that now, Mr, Vale," said Mrs. Hardie
mockingly; "you'd think Jim was that unselfish
he didn t care whether he went himself or not.
iheres the men' every time—it's work, work,
work, and you never see them for five minutes
and as soon as there's a chance for a little pleasure,
off they go by themselves to the woods, hunting
and livmg like Indians, and we 'wimmen folk'may be left to ourselves."

Ill
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J'^T^'.^°^^' ""^e wonian. don't be too hard

TtTni^^tllZ/'
" "^^ """''^ ^ "'»'^« '-

"Well isn't he now, Mr. Vale?" asked MrsHardie. turning towards Roland ; " you just seewhat he'd say if I want a little trip of my J^"
Am.nT' ""°S'''

"^"'^ "^^ '^ ^^' if you andAmanda would come and run the shanty for uswhile we go hunting." ^ "^

"Thank you. Jim Hardie," replied Mrs. Hardie

^saual^'f r^i "^^^^ ^i^en\.ye you had a^squaw ? You 11 want me to live in a '

teepee

'

Fn!i2.K ^^^i^ ^^'* ^^ J°^^^'" interposed BertEnderby, who knew that Jim's fondness for

?o^ ^//^lu^^^'' ^ '^^^ P^i^t
'
" you really must

'^w i^'?
*^''

^"""'x^'
'^'^ ™°^^ "^y fault thaii his."

Mrs Hf;Hl''''T?' ^ """'*' ^^ y°" ^^y ^«'" relentedMrs. Hardie, but you must let us have our httle
bit of fun before you do."

hZ -T'/?^^
'^°"'^"' y^" *=a" ^ave anything you

like, said Jim eagerly ;
" it's glad I am for you to

r^^.>,li
^^ P-!?'"i' y°" "^"-it'^ "«le enough

I m thmkmg. with the work and children and all
"

There. I told you so," broke in Amanda. "
Iknew he would let us have it

"

.n^?T "^^'^
• '1 ^'^^*^ ^r- bardie. bewUderedand lookmg from Amanda to Roland

Why, just a little dance now the threshing isover, and before I go back to ' Sweden.' Herr Hardie "
said Amanda eagerly. " I've been telling Mr. Valeof ihe fine times we have at home in the winter

S^moo'^glt.'^^^^
"'^'' "^' '^^ ''''^'^ "^- h-^

" Well. well. I suppose we must let the young folk
112
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have their way." said Jim doubtfuUy. "
if mother

'^ri'^^'u''^*
""^^ the f"ss and bother "

Uh, she says she doesn't mind a bit" saidAmanda. " and I'U do the work "

JiJf'" ^*^^P°sed Roland. " and I can come andhelp decorate the room and get the floor ready."
It seems to me. Bert, that you and me are the

HedfdTot?^ /."P'"- '^'^ J^' good-humoSedly

fnr he T !^^
^i"^

P"^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^«^esaw he must payfor his huntmg trip, but it was too late to grumblenow. and happ ly for his peace of mind, he dTno?
realize how actively his " little woman " had " mn
well .n"";

}^}' ^f *° ^' ^«"^' he wanted it dSe
bemg given a free hand m making all the prepara-tions Jmi only stipulating that all the young folksof the settlement were to be given " a bid "

Tfh°AT ?^'''"'' ^^ ^ ^°^i^l kiSd. Roland wis

?U i^'^i^'i vP'"*' ^" *h^ way home to the Dingle

rSft ^Ifi^r "" ^"^^*y ^"^ smUes-his gSd
resolutions had flown to the winds; and if Bert wasrather grumpy about it. "why. let him be." Twowestern notions Roland had accepted very readUyand intended to make his own-the right " to runhis own show " his own way. and the right outsSeof workmg hours " to be his own boss

"

i'l:
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CHAPTER XVI

After much discussion between Mrs. Hardie and

n^^^V^I^' ^^'/^'^ ^^^^ *^^ ^^"ce should beon the Monday week, after the Sunday spoken ofm the preceding chapter. This would allow adear week for a general house cleaning and thedomg of the necessary cooking, and would bring itto the evening before the first day of the deer-h^t-
ing season when if there should be the necessary

foTThfbJs^
""^ '^' ^""'"^^ P^^^y would La^

While not intending to relax anything of the freehand which Jim had given her. Mrs". Hardie felt that
It was desirable that he should suffer as little aspossible from the preliminaiy upheaval of Wsdomestic arrangements, and from the discomforts

over Op^'^.^m'''^^^'^ TJ' ^^*^" *^^ d^<=e was

^f .L S *^^?°"?ay and Tuesday Jim was away
fl w 5'''^i^

threshmg from daylight to dark ; oithe Wednesday he left home in the early morAmgwith a load of wheat for Minnedosa. bringing backnot only the suppHes for the hunting trip, but dso a

and o°n fl^^"? K^^^ '^""^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^ance
;

no^h * ^ Thursday he and Bert Enderby went

Fr,^ *°- w *^f' *=^"^P'' °°t returning till theFriday night, all of which kept the " nien folk
''

-by which Mrs. Hardie meant fim-out SThe way.By this time a great change had taken place ia
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wkh''s'h]^''~*^'
long speu of bright clear dayswith sharp irosty nights, was broken-bv one of

it" rddiik^^^^^^ f''' ^ whichLKtViClimate dehghts, the fall gave place to winter Th^ground, which had been alternatelySg in TLnight and thawing during the day. was in one bitter

lefden'skrand Jh??7-^' *^^" came a day'oleaaen sky and thick-fallmg snow. As weather iJwu. vile but it was full of promise forVheTccess ofthe hunting, and by this time Jim was too full of spiritof the chase to mind either the discomforts of th^

"^"t^''\' °i
'^' ^^^^^^^^ «f the house '

ine treedom for preparing for the danr*> wh.VKcame to Mrs. Hardie and Amanda through T^'s

aisoraer, and Rolands energy in helnino v >, *u
work while it lasted consoled^hi^frequem

^

"dWaj,^nces at Rosebank during the latlTpart o/tSf

to^hP
^^''^' ^?''^' "'^^^ ^^^t^i^ slighting aUusionsto the approachmg iestivity.

^ «i"ubions

Of course Bert and Mr. Vale might find «;,,rhan 'omnmm gatherum' amusing." Se renarkeSdisdamfuUy. when the bid came fo? the enthre am^ly

Sr 'Ha'rX' "'''iTJ^T^'
"°*^ '' invitl^on f?ot

Mr Vale .'she Ji^ -^^ ^ °'^ experience for you.

seett^^grel^^^^^^^^^^^

to be met with outside of Noah's\To? alrl'veuS^

" vlf""u
^^^"'^' ^^'^y'" s^i«l Mrs. Enderby hastily •

you know everything is always quite rTspectabie
^^5

!1=
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at Mr Hardie's, even if it is so different to our
English ideas."
" Oh yes, Mr. Vale, it will be quite respectable."

retorted Miss Daisy, who was too sore ut Roland's
evident eagerness tobeeasilyput downbyhsr mother's
deprecatmg apologies. " Oh, yes, itwill be eminently
respectable, and Mrs. Hardie will comfort herself in
strict accordance with the etiquette column of theF«m»/y Herald. Mr. Vale-ah. will yor. and MissMary Ann Dawson take your places for the first
square with Mr. Jake Murphy and Miss Cline

Pederson for your vis d m-ah-you have not met
thOTi before-allow me-Mr. Roland Vale, Miss
Pederson, Mr. Jake Murphy," and Miss Daisy com-
pleted her pantomime with a sweeping curtsey

Hangit all
!

" exclaimed Roland angrily '

'youweremakmg all manner of fuss over Miss Dawson whUe
she was helping you with your threshing. It wasMary Ann, you are so kind. Mary Ann ; do comem the parlour and rest awhile,' and now why the—why should I not dance with her, or you with JakeMurphy for the matter of that ?

"

"Thank you Mr. Vale, but I draw the line
at a hoe down, and Miss Daisy sought her usual
safety, m a retreat to the kitchen before her mother's
rebuke could fall for her use of the last expression.
The upshot of aU this was that, after doing his

stable work after dinner, Roland went off nearly
eveiy day to Rosebank, and remained there tUl late
in the evenmg, usuaUy going straight to his ownroom on his return. Poor Mrs. Enderby had her
hands full between condemning Roland's absence
from work to her husband, and keeping the appear-
ance of a truce between Miss Daisy and Roland
when they met at meal times ; moreover, she grieved

ii6
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much secretly at the suppositional feelings of
Roland s mother, if she could know how he was
degeneratmg from the standard of his " gold stick

"

and other relatives " at home."
If Roland was in a constant state of irritation

while at the Dingle, he was fully compensated by
the friendliness of his welcome every time he went
down to Rosebank. Not only was Mrs. Hardie
his firm ally in every suggestion he made for the
success of the dance, but Amanda herself was a new
and altogether more charming and tantalizing
Amanda than she had been in the earlier and more
formal days of their companionship.
Roland did not understand in the least the

reasons that lay behind the change in Amai^da's
manner to himself, nor did his impulsive and un-
disciplmed nature seek to look beyond a change
that he found altogether to his liking, since he had
put his own responsibility for its future consequences
on one side as a thing beyond his control. Great
as had been his attraction towards Amanda at their
first meetmg. and sensitive as he had been to her
beauty, her unconscious refinement of speech and
nianner and dress had set her in his mind among
those of his own social class ; but be had not the
innate strength of character to maintain her therem his own mind against the scornful sarcasm of
Miss Daisy, and the obvious familiarity of such of
her own people as he had met at the Rosebank
threshing.

What there remained to him of scruple vanished
before the frank yet half-coquettish famUiarity and
hght-heartedness with which she treated him during
those few days of T>reparations for the dance. In
the » ' days of ; dt fatal lesson in the "Old
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fs bP.P«»,
**^^p§J^sh peasant girl had defended

ffl^ • M-
^°"^^' the citadel of her honour at everystep, yielding at last to a word of her own to o^

Imw ' 7u ^' '^' ^"^^ "° ^°^d «f honour sacred

tZfJ^^u"" ^"^'' ^°^ she realized no dangerand for her there was no danger. To her Rdfndbelonged to something apart from her exper^^Tce

futt^: ^"lus^'arh;"'
her anticipation of lif^ in'^he

FvJ.^ p
^^' ^^"^^ration and affection forEvelyn Raye was apart from her own place in the

hi^llfe^Z ?i'if
"'' '!;^ ^°?"^ ^" ^'^ descriptions of

^tdi* ! n"'? ^""^ ^* ^°"^'^' his mockery of the

t^eJ^. n r^ r^i"' ,^^ °' ^^^di^" ^ays. his quaintterms of English slang, it was a constant source of

Tf Tmir^t^
^'

!f^"^^J^
°^ ^ ^^^ t^e- " his word

a waZr r ^?^ ^ ^l^^' °^ t*^^ ^y^ t°ok at times
'' bLvT^' wfth' '^f.'"' '^t.

*^^^ encountered from theboys with whom she laughed and danced athome in Sweden, she put it dowl to his Englbh ways

RolmlT ^^''l
'* ^ '"'^"^ *^°"ght

;
indeed. coTd

ft tTif t,W ^''"'^u^*'
^^'" ^^^ hght-heartedne^

hms^ ? IZw^^ altogether a thing apart fromnimself, and his growing passion.

letSfhfn^^^
with Ludwig for his disappointing

letter had not lasted beyond the night it came andher resentment passed with her "Srs. Fri' d^vor two she had said to herself that he should nothave a smgle word of answer, to punish him forbemg such a "silly. sUly fellow, when he miihjhave known" But when Herr Hardie gavT his

aied away, and she had sent to Ludwig a lone noteof mvitation. " If he could tear himsdf awaWrom
118
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his work, and was not in too great a hurry to sec if

the haystacks at Otter Lake were quite safe, he
might stop at Rosebank on his way home, and
perhaps have just one dance with a little Swedish
girl, who hadn't quite, only nearly, forgotten a big,
foolish fellow, who once fished her out of Otter
Lake."
Happy as she had been at the Hardie's, there was

a deep longing to be once more among her own
people. The half play, half earnestness of her
"girl and boy" tenderness for Ludwig, hidden in
so much tantalizing waywardness when they were so
often together, had deepened into a deeper and
steadier stream of love. The very eagerness of
Roland's growing and more obvious admiration,
though they had won nothing of response for him-
self, gave birth in Amanda a greater longing to see
Ludwig's handsome face again, to hear her mother
tongue, and to find the realization of her dreams
of happiness in the sure possession of that heart
which she had long known, despite her wilfulness, was
all her own.
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CHAPTER XVII

By the time the evening of the dance came, things
had worked round to a rather more comfortable
footmg at the Dingle. Miss Daisy still remained
firm m her refusal to go to the " hoe down," though
she relented sufi&ciently to write a civil little note
to Mrs. Hardie, excusing herself on the ground of a
cold cajght at threshing. Miss Enderby, whose
English pride was beginning to yield to more
material consideration, had on the Sunday evening
before acceded to the request of Mr. Dugald McLeod,
that he might be allowed to caU for her with his
cutter, and take her to the dance. Mr. Dugald
McLeod was the alternative to Miss Enderby's
permanent spinsterhood, alluded to in a previous
chapter.

For some months past he had fallen into the way
of droppmg in at the Dingle on Sunday evenings
ostensibly to have a talk with Bert and his father!
So far he had not made much progress in his court-
ship, which was of a cautious and Scottish type
but it had come to be generally understood in the
famUy that Miss Enderby was the attraction, and
Miss Daisy's attempts to tease her sis - on the
subject were not met with any very resc te dis-
claimer. Roland and Bert walked down to Rose-
bank together, Bert cared very little for dancing
but there was usually a bedroom set apart for cards.
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and he was very anxious that the Hardies shmilHnot suspect any unwillingness on the part of ttefamily to respond to their invitation. ^

to k/^
"^""'^ *^^,^''* ^"»^^^^' as Roland had promisedto be down early to give a few final touches tHhedecorations of the big room, and to light the Chinls^lanterns on the veranda, which had beoT shuT^

«treatTo?n'\^^^
'''^'! '"^.^""*^ ^« ^^ to trcVa

rnZ TK *^^ '^'°'^^' a"<^ heat Off the dancine

So doo^r Tn ^t°r^ ""y J''" himself St^flean-to door, full of Vospitality, though ratherembarrassed by the formality of his Sundfyc othes

coUar
"""^^"^*°"^^^ ^^t'-aint of a highly Starched

"Come in. Mr. Vale, make yourself 'at home'-you and the ' wimmen folk ' have the place fine

h:s"a'."oL'";-
^^"

'ri
""'''' ^'"^' Bert JSd see'?:has a good time and dances with all the prettiest

girls. I'm going to look after the horses ^^d see

and me will get a quiet game of ' Pedro 'in the bovs^

^rtMaSL'''^" ''' '^-^^ folk^^ef^S^^d

Bert and Roland passed into the big room wherethey^found Mrs. Hardie and Amanda id U^r^^'j^

b3°^' ^V ^^^} ^?.''^ °^ y*'" *o co"^e so early. Mr
-1?; . K^'";^^ ^''- "ardie. as they entered

is M^lnt^rb^^^^^^
^°"^^"'^ --• -^ -h-

Bert^-'.nH^'',?K''u^
"^'^^ ^"^ald McLeod." said

f^kd^on^'aW^^^^^^ " ' ""^^ "'"^
'
^^^-^-d

aJ'Tu^*'^ ^'^^*' ^'"- ^ale. Now.do you and Amandaget those lantern things ' fixed ' Lfore th?7o^
121
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dairy, and puUhem L k'^^P'' S^«^ ''°"» ^^e
^^^y.

-na put tHem on the big table in the lean-

vera?Sa.M?faL*'t;Tv:re°a?, ' '. V'^' «" ^^e
them up and ifiht thZf" l'\^^' ' '^ ^^^ ^^ hang
into the ve^^df o i.T'^

^""^ Amanda led thenay
" It's too'JadVoSd^^^ '? ^^^^

Mr Val*. " cni!i A^
snouid have so much t-juble

<ight Amanda' r^t^'S"' ^'f' Y^'''""
replied Roland, •dropT,ng'Tis'::fce

'""""' '"""y''

at the " Mr. Vale,"
' ' deprecating grimace

ur^^Roi^d'"
'''™ "' """"y "^"^^ "^ I like ?

"

speak to." ^ "^^^ that I want to

•Th«e ^t'e'Srjml "' ""•" ^^-^ Amanda,
nice girls here t-^Il^hr'

''""^''- ^"^ ^» ">»y

122
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a dance with me-and perhaps^' somebody else ' • "
and Amanda s voice took unconsciously a softer toneas she said the " somebody else."

rnnrL
'*?!\f*°"^«nt Mr. Hardie called from the otherroom Hurry up. Amanda, there's sleigh beU^

rwJo^p
are commg." and Amanda hurried away

might b^
"^ ^'^ "^^^ *^" " s«"»ebody else

''

The whole ^lace was soon in confusion, with the

foT?h ^,°^i°^"^« ^"i^^^y "P«" '^'^ «t»»er' Amandatook the ladies upstairs to Mrs. Hardie's room to take

helnfn'i' ^,T'u ^':.^^'^''' ^^^ busy at the stables
helping the boys to unhitch and stable their

n />fn ' ! ^'^r f""1 y''""^ ^^"^^ being turned out

them^r^"^
*^' "'^*'* *° ""^^^ '°°"^ ^«^

RiS^n^ ^"^"^^^^ ^"^^ ^'^^^^^' ^^"*e^g ^ith themKube Duncan, a young man much in request at all

nS'" ^t}^?r^Ss for his skill and humour in " caUing

here InH .h"*"^"' I'
^"^ ^^^- «^^^^^ ^^« "^^vinfhere and there, welcommg the guests and intro-ducmg Roland to such of the yoSng feUows Thehad not met at the threshing.

At first there was rather a stiffness and formality

J^^Ja'^^J^^'^^
*°°^ *^"'" ^^^^ ^°^d the roorfL

min*! .^1,
.^^l^i^onscious of possible disarrange-

ments of their white muslin frocks. The young mai^mg welcomed by Mrs. Hardie, showed a tendency

?or iif
^^^^.^'^t^.the lean-to or to form groups

for self.protection m odd comers of the room •

Dut this passed away when the fiddlers took thei^stand on a little raised platform, and the "callero«. mountmg a chair by their side, called out in araucous voice
:

" Gents, take your partners Sidpromen? e for the dance." ^ *'
*""
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•hough it was quite Sd'"'?"*''
"» "tncaciM,

English dances Th! •?!? ° ""l ""P^fiences of
o«^' was of no aJstance2hT« "l

"" """"
catch a word hereand^JLt "i *' ''* ""'<' only

co{5x,uia,isn,s tr„"o',it L „!t ;,'i^--»d^^^

one seemed perfe^tlllLr""'.'^''^^''' *>"t every
figures, and ?K21^^ ''' ""^^ **^" complicated
serious y-most of thfir f ''Pk'^"^ *°"k it very
grave aL STHsci^m SS^^;"s iJT^^

^^ ^
of duty rather than of pleasure Th.r?''

^ "^^""'•

the casual, lounirini. ife f ,^^ ^^^ "one of
which RoJdwarutd.-'^h^^^^^^ «'^ *«
romping of the " k tchen li^^Tr^ ""'h^ °k *^

^^^^
prepared to be amused bv tZ ^^^""^ ^'^"'^

and found to hisSS tL if
^^'

°
V*^« "^^^^es.

After the firs?Se the Ln' ""f
'^^^^' ^^^ «f ^t

ness on the part of^h. *,
^^""^'^^ ^"' °^ awkward-

sciousness on the part o^°t^^^
""?" """^ '^ ''""^""-

dance succeeded d^an el th ^^t^'' "^^y- ^^
m the evenine Bert Fn7 i?

^^^* ^*«°"r. Early
room upstaS Si ii.^^?y;«^aped *<> the card-
might be^'observed Wa?'i'' ^^^^^f

*^-t he
consider might be one of hi ""^^ ^^^^^^ to
resolved to make the most of hi.T '^'' ^^^^^
Amanda. After the ^rsl •' «n

°PP°^*"nities with
attempt them a^ain K^f.

.square." he did not

nearly^aUtSewaS'inwhich'h''"' ^'' P^^"^^ ^
and she seemed qSet^^h'*'^^'"'^'^^**^^'"^.
"' «-. Which ru x^s-t^e^^dt^
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began There was a lightness of her foot and a

hI?Nn°r.
'" ^V 'y'- '^"^^ ^^^« not soldy d^e toher Norse love of music and dancing • she had hln .message from Ludwig.

^
'

"^'^ "*^ *

Rnii^S""^ *i"* T^ •
***^ ^^^ J"st been dancing withRoland, and as they were standing by the enfr^nceto the lean-to the outer door^pened and ayoung man came in, fur coat and cap.

*

•• Ex^S;^ me' M^vT.^'L'^"''

'

"exclaimed Amanda,lixcuse me, Mr. Vale ; he may have a messap*. fmmhome for me.;; and she slipped away
^^^' ^'^"^

Oh. Carl I m so glad you've come. Is there anvone else with you from home ?
" ^^

" Helloo. Amanda
! I guess I'm pretty late No

n mv r ""^f^^^• ^'^^ J"^* comru7f ^m to^m my jumper. '^ »»"«» luwn

.r^A ^A^'^
**!?"^^* Pe^'^aT^s-I mean, I didn't know •

"

^.^^7,^"^^ tried to hide her u..appointment

.11. k"'
'* ' *''°>^'" ^^»^ Carl, laughing. Tsneci-ally when you thought you didn't know buU^didsee some one m town, who said he might pass bvhere some time before morning " ^ ^ ^

Ji^""^' w-^'^
^^^^' ^°n't tease, there's a £oodfellow." whispered Amanda.

^s. a good

,

••Well. Amanda," said Carl, dropping his voiceI did really see some one ; he'd just come ^ito

^7l [old v' r.!,\^'
^''^ ^^^" living" s

'^-

Sd Lv.l^T ^^^ ^'^''' P"* *^^^ t^^'" in the barnand give his horses a rest tUl to-morrow."

When—^'"^
""''^'^ ^°" ^^ '^^ ^°^"d. Carl?

ar'lZf^' } S"^^^
^"^'^ ""^^ ^^'y careful of his team

s^tehom^^^ "^ '^^ ^ ^^"P^^ «^ h«"«' and then
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Ji^l^^^'^i^'T^^ ^ ^^'^ ^ " exclaimed Amanda.
^^xfT'''^ ^^'^ mounting to her cheeks.

onH u ^^""J^^'
^^ ^^'^ ^'^ly ^is rough clothes on.

'' What do his clothes make when he knows "
Well, so I told him. and he's going to puD intothe lane, and just come up and have a look in incase any one might be around that he knew "

'

Now. you horrid teasing boy. why couldn't yousay so right away?" said Amanda, laughing and

v^f^if1,\
^^" ^'"^'' ^^^^^^^ ^ '^Sle dancf. butyou shall have one just because ''

'• Just becau'ie the other fellow isn't here."

when—-''
^^ "°"^ ^^ "^ ^^^^ ^ ' ^°°^ ^

'

" Here, don't you dare to say another word. Carl,or you shan't have a bit of supper either " and

"'thTdoor*'
'""^ ^'''^^' ^'^ "^^ "^^^^^ '''

126



s

CHAPTER XVIII

heardX ^'gfet^^^^^^^^^^
Roland. Amandl

"There he is " .hi^ i"^"' P^'^ ^^^ ^oor.

"Thir' I' .^"^ ^"e<^ mvoluntarilvThere s who ? " asked Roland. ^•

some one from W^/' ^^^ ^*^—
^^ "perhaps

Oh, no, you know I won't Mr VpuL.^T ^^
when you have bepn «n «r«J\

vale—Roland—
Denni boys who wei°h^°:''"r •^ l''^

""'^ ""e
this must be the last H^nrt <

threshing. Now
she added, as the mSic stopoS ""' \' '""« '™''"
Cousin Carl a danct^T,^/^ ' J ''^^' promised
boys from" Iwrfen.'"^ " ""'^ °' ""^ ""-er

Roia^'mKLlr- rfr^'^t^ ^"" ^'-^

with the DennisS I „, i ^"* ''*^« ^ smoke
for this ^roniUn' ^Si hf7™''/r ""^h
to the lean-to wE th/?? '[°^'* ">« "<">"'

welcomed by M.^ Har&
°'""'' """y^ *^^' '^"S

good
ery generous

«•

. :^*. rl

I
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pTvi^rf%4.'t1 ToT'^^ ^' ^^^ -ney and
had had their famifnr li

^'"'''^ ^^^V- They
farther {romrnlZlth^r"" ^^T-'^^^-

and were
they began. They Ld^^H..?.'^™^ *^^ ^^^^n

fashionldoing their o* ^ t ^'^ ^ comfortable
the latter a dim nShinJ!^ """^^'^e: and washing-
The Dingk vv as sti Wh^K^^f''*;?^ ^' *^"^^ ^^^^t on.

and up trtL"to"n.'omh" TwoT \*!i^^^
"-^'

gone there for Sunday and klf' ^^ ^^"^ "'"^V
of self-respect, but latt^Hv n^fi

?P '""^^ "^^^sure
of their lives, and Da5^f?f*^?J'^"^ *^^ ^""^^^s
their farming they had LnT i.

'''. '"-'^"^^^ ^
in more frequenfvisks ^^0^'"^-Z?'

distraction

they could get Smnanv L^ J^^'^ ^* ^^^'^

ment-the compam^'^Js not o?Th
^
k
^ "^ ^^^^^-

dead^^^^^^^^^^^^ than the

him in their wa^Vd RoiLh1 "°* ^""^ *° ^^^^^
struck up rathJr a fri.niS

^^^"1 Perversity had
were older than hUe f 5'^.,^^ '^^™- ^^^^^
at home." and thJre w.f ' ""^ '^^^^^ ^^ass

to him in theTr il -reguirted 'S^^ ""^^^*^^^
living, and their frTfh; '

^^^^^^^^ss manner of

CanaLns aXe wlVr" h'' ^T"^P* ^^^

or twice they had asked hf^; ^ country. Once
but Mr. Enirby hadltf^^^^^^^^^^^^^
way. -^ diways put difficulties in the

'^^rnZ"^''s:^t^:V^^ be having a
them^ '• Pretty rani nn^^'J

^'""•^' ^^ ^e joiSed

ain't they?" ^ °^ outsiders most of them-

128



I-ovc in Manitoba

dance all right the 1- -
^''''^"'^' ^"<^ ^^ey can

" Well. dSciig^nS^n ^'^r
P'^**^ ^"mmy lot."

Dennis~Jack--'?/fs fl^
my Ime " said theybunger

Vale.comiforatumou?sidr^' ^^' "^''^^ ^^y
and then we'll We a 'mol; and''^^^^^^quiet comer, will have a o^^' ? \^^ "^^ ^^n get a
Roland fe 1 in witrtL^T' ^^.'"'^^

J^ ourselves."
dance with AmSa he S'^o" " ^/ ?"^^'*
Dennises see him danci^g'^w "h MtT^tI'J''

'^'
Mary Ann Dawson. Thev lit fW

^^'^'^ ^^
passed out of the house together ' ^'^'' ^"^

yard:^'TaiftVS^^I^^^^^ ^^^r in the
to-day, ar .ut a l!^ / .^' ™ •>«> 'o town

..s from cat L.„g ciu!>t Low'° """" "> "'^P

out ? •'rsklrjacr "" ''°" «"'"« «» 8^« the cork

gave''mel':^4T„;te:r'e ^/'-<'- " "They
out-here it ii^' Ld °V^h ^ •

""''^ *''™ I «me
drew the cork

''""""^ " '<> Tom, who soon

ius^ttoLfj^sJ^i^r.^'L^tmri'^.^^'-
the bottle. ' "° ^®"^ handed Roland

but he hadn'Tfhe coura«1 "f ""^ ''" '^"^land;
second "go " befnrrrLtf * "'""* '"' to decline a
'hey h,/fi„i,hetet™mg to the house, when'

into th'e'K"?! ?o" Sr'
""™«'' ">= '^-to

Holand noticing;!? T^ 1^^.:^^"^

I:'
j

i

•
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dancing with one of the " boys " from Sweden. Inthe card-room they found Bert Enderby and MrHardie having a smoke.
^

De'^is *'V' ^°!JV'
'^'^ ^'- ^^'^'^ to the

her^ Hin, .«H f"*
^"i^^

^ ^"^^t game with Bertnere. Him and me have been talking over our plans

inH?/ ^^^l""^'
^^ ^ '""^t go downstairsSand see if the young folk are having a good tiSieso we'U leave at noon. Bert ?

" '

" All right. Jim
; Vale and I will be rerdy >vhen voucome round with the team." ^ vnenyou

The four sat down round the table and TomDennis pitked up the cards
^^^What's it to be. boys, bridge, or euchre, or

don'I ^i^'^'l'^i'^^
^^tte'" ^e Pedro." said Bert. " I

euchre "^
^^^^' ^ '^''"'* *^^^ ^^^^ ^^'^ P^^ys

" We may as well have fifty cents on the eamp "
suggested Jack Dennis. " just t^o give us a^ i^tfrSt"

Let s make it a dollar." broke in Roland who

Z2t^"f "^ the little room, was becomin^hot and

wh skv 'Tdnn'
'^'''' "^. '^' unacfustomed

Z Tl ^ *^°"^^ ^ ^^^^' ^^ I'" bet you a coupleof doUars. Bert, that Tom Dennis and I win th?eegames out of five."

on it^-^'.nd^^-
^"^ ^^i" P^^y yo". but I won't beton it

.

and Jrni Hardie would be awfully put out if

^idr"fflR'i'^(°i"^°"^y ^ ^^ ^o-^e

" Tnt; o iM^'^'J ^ ^'^^^ "0 '"oney to lose."

knei Bert
T""

'^'i ®'i*'"
'^^^ "^^"^ ^^"iS' >^hotaiew Bert meant what he said. " You come overto our place some Sunday. Vale, and you can have

^ It7'r'^r' ^y ^liday-school ^restr'Sons "
Roland submitted with rather an ill giace his
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mood had become reckles.; an^ t,

quarrel at the least sSofBertn*?' ""^^ "^^^^ *«
upon him. but Bert^ad nn* P^"u"'^^>'^^st'-aint
and the heavy odour of ifn

^^ ^^ ^"^^^^ face.
was not going to give h^m 1^ "" ^'^ ^'^^^^' and

cards. " Same j^ert put down the

TomDS.*^."^:[,,*^ .'^U f" "»-•• he said to
anyway, and I have ?o bfl I"*™

«hree games,
get som<. sleep before L^rZ .T'J'l""'^ ' "^t '»
commg home with me v!?e"-' ""^"/-are you

Oh, you needn't wait for m» i i.dance promised," said Roland f//>™ ^'Mher
from here to the Dingle by'myself "

'""" "^ "^^

Tom^ good" i^S? Jac'ic^td^*' "G^O-^ht,
Stairs. ^ '

-^ ^ ~^^ he went off down-

You might as well com^3 u ' *"* gone.
«'e rye. Vale, 1^1 v^vou 1^7^ ^""""^^ ^'P «'
Roland followed them rin'^c P '"' ^""^ "^ance."
house to the jumper

""""''="" and out of the

adSfl*ea«a';°T/ J""- "">"' y" Pve Vale
Jack Denn-s^™ nt fS to"thrst"^b^

"""'^ "
^
»"

ValeV-'IKm^ '"^'^
^'"^f

»'<> Enderby's,
and so-s the old Ly ifshe To, m')'"''

<^'«'" ^"rt
«>e dean, ^i^W^^^.T^l^^S^,^:-'-'^..

Bert°^eel%'tjLrhe's'^J?*'?^'-^«"-d. "But
likes.-

"" he s gomg to run me just as he
"Oh, ifs his way,"^^w Tom good-naturedly.

1 .

'
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W '^W^^^^^^^^^^^^ f
"ttleprim. you

he took a long pS at the bJh"' ^^l^^^'
" ^^

Roland " Dlr^r^:\ti^7% ''"' '^'^^ '' *°

littkX"" ul'noVso'IV
.^^^^ -- «ti" a

not to be^a man\ri.reyfs"' ^-'om D
°'"^"^^

gave two or three bi^ ZfL J^? ?^""^^' ^^ ^e
handing it back ^ ^^' ^* *^^ ^'^"le before

coi7w^rhi;orbf.VhVrG'nT'\^'^^^ y- ^«t
go and se^ what?kt^L tact^lJj'

^^^^^ '.^
and Tom stated off to ^stable

'^' ""^'

orte'ltrungtrJsVu^^^^^^ ^^ P--^ two
way to the yafd EWdendv thf r*'""' °" ^^^^
up, so he hLied his'st p

^^
o'n' SiTth'^^^'"^a crowd of young peoole in ft.^ i

^ *^^^^ ^^^
Mary Ann Dawson a^nd Mrs h..h

"^''' "^^''^

some of the girls a "mal r„n ^?\ . i^
*^^^^ giving

went out int'o the sha p'^f^ol^^^^^^^^^
"^^'^^^ the^

for a minute to look roind for a ^' ^f P^"^^^
the voice of the ''caller off -f ""^u"^^'

^^ ^^^^^
"Now. boys one mo^ettrfbefo'^et'''!^^^^^^^fiddles struck up a lively waltz ^ ' ""^ *^^

Th^e^rf^t ^o^ts^t^^^^^^ ? *^^ ^-to.
no sign of Amanda so he m^Srh!;^"*

'^''' ^^^
veranda. He found her wiSTone of7h^.

?'° *^'
robes drawn back, looking out i^to fh^ • IT^"^^hurried to her side Sh^ st^rf.^ ?? "'^^t' ^^
drop at his feet

^ '^^"^^^ ^"^ ^^t the robe

;;This is my last dance. Amanda."
Oh. IS It you, Mr Valp ? T +u i_

forgotten me!" ' thought you had
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AmiV^f h?L4'r ^^^ *-^ ^" your eye,,

ther?b;r"r4':JeTp?^t^^^^
" Whom should/cj^ for

p'?'^^^^^*^^!^ defiantly.

befn^strug^"^ ^- Prjde and love had

cam^"why does LuS nof
^^^"^ *^^ ^^^stion

he leave me ? has he gonTL ^ thoT " "^^^^ ^^^^
to come in and see me iulil

without carmg enough
Then pride cam^To^'^^^t^ur

'^*tfT'^

'

care, neither do I " and />,/*?« ,
" ^^ doesn't

turned back to the Sg room
°^ ^^'"'^^'^ ^""' ^"^

have"?tt;s?& bound to
had circled the floor tto1 ?if^-

^y^be time they
head was reeling and ZLl *^'!f

*'"^^^' Roland's
<*-- as she7as!"wVslrddy""^^' '^^^^^^ ""le

whisp^^^^^^^ and"L'^UfTd= t? ^"^ ^° ^^^^y•" «be
the veranda, where she tnif '"PP^*^^ ber to
Roland by h;r side She w.^^ u ^ ^^"'^g^' ^^d
his arm 4s still around Lr wa^^t^^t^fr\*^^*was restmg on his shouWpr oL i *'J^^* ber head
with whisky and pSon wt^"^

^^*
J^'

^^^^' ^^^hed
Reckless of all, hi iTns

' !?f
'^°'' •^'"'^^^ ^^' o^-

when she opened Leyer^Jt^"'^ }^
^'' °^

opening of the robes bvVS there-there in the
was Ludwig. lXII Jitlt ""'T^"-

st^Ps. there

she cKnd'L^,"^^^^^^ 'r ^^" --^" last ?
"

RolandVarms he ?ag^^^^^^^^
^^^^^-^ from

b«t he was gone. wJ!fIk? J^^'y ^^^'^''^ ^^'^ --was gone. When she had torn

^55

across the floor,

aside the robe'
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Love in Manitoba
and stood upon the veranda steps, there -vas

T^^^ ^"i '^^ '"^^^ '^^^^ i" the'qu^t snow

Rlnn' ^^^^J"^"^^
of sleigh-bells down the landSRoland was by her side, confused and angry.

o„H r r^.
me leave me

;
I cannot tell you why " •

and she darted back into the house, and into thethronged lean-to. where the last lingerinT weresingmg an uproarious. " For she's a jolly good fdlow '»

in honour of Mrs. Hardie. ^ ^ '

he^SSVot^finH
V^'

"^fy
^^'^"S^ t^^ throng, but

can he m^Si K ""^^^
'

"^ S""^^ ^' ^^^^ and
^^5 . T ?u

^'^ "^y unnoticed into the outer airajd took the path leading through the bluff b^

with B^'er 7o^^ ""^l
he had come that first afternoonwith Bert to Rosebank. Every bad passion was in

Slk'"/
^^^^^-^^.t'- fo^terS by luTanS Ttrongdrmk. fostered and now foiled Inflamed withwhisky, mfatuated with a love now utt^Hv

degraded with jealousy, for he had ca'ugMamoS
The?; Lf^^ \^^^'1' ^^^^ '*^S6^r^d d«^ the paSfThere, by the bars leading into the town line hecame upon Amanda, with head bowed down upon

wtld'bV^^^^^^^^^^ ""' "^^ ^°^*^^^ - '' »^- hTr

t

He hastened to her side, and endeavoured to cuthis^ arm about her shrinking form.
^

So my Rose of Sweden, I have caught vou—you won t slip away from me so readily agai "

rhe^aTd'Sg.'^^' ^^^"^ '" ^ ^' '*-^'

Sr ?^' ?°^!°^' ^^"^ ^^ y°"' >o« that have beenmy fnend-how can you. how dare you touch me
" How dare I } I dare anything-now I have you
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here wid alone-yes, and you shall be mine for all

«)^.V. '"™* *" '^*Pt "Pon her.
With open pabn, and swift-striltine arm wi»h .!,«

Its last blow, she smote him full across his infl^m^and passion-branded face, and ere he recover^ £^0™

0/ :'Z"!d'rr*' "" T'- -«h the7w1S

p^ ^; ?he ;t?et,'ti- '^ SY,;- o^v3
long, It seemed " so long ago "

?

A-ake-so
f

'

. '.M

! I
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CHAPTER XIX

Roland slept long and heavily into the far hoursof the morning, after the ill-fated dmce, hisSslowly returning to consciousness under he r".

hfs door '
^^' '^ '^' ^^^^' " '^"^'^ boy •' at

First, was the bodily awakening to the throbbingpain of .splitting headache, and! dry a^d burnSIthrort. ^ e fruits of the raw undiluted w^XThen came a general sense of mental miserv-thatsense of disaster having overtaken him-wnich sooften precedes the realization of the detaUs whichled up to. and crowned disaster with hopdesrness(^e by one the events of the preceding evStook their place in the monument of his mad fX?but his sense of resentment against Amanda wasfar keener thaii any sense of shame for the part hehad played hmiself. His cheek still tingled from

Hffil ti u
^ wmdow. and faced himself in thehttle rnin-or hangmg on the wall. What dull andb oodshot eyes

!
And. yes. there was a bright treakof red across his cheek. " The little vSen afterleadmg him on-and then to be cast aside for ?

it°"rd\'r'^ ?"°"- ByGadlsheshdf^affor

ow^ to drP^^tT^ ^'""^
'K^^^'' ^^ P^^eededSlowly to dress. Then came other thoughts of the

unpleasantness of^his own position, S at the
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K?. f,1
^*

i^o ^^«^"- " "°^ "^«ch wouldAmanda tell, and Bert ? " Anywiv he would ai*away to the bush, and perhaps it would hive blo$^*over before they returned from their hSgThe house was in too great a bustle, from Bert's
preparations, for much attention to be paid to himwhen he got down in time for the earlt dLneTBert discreetly made no allusion to the dLce S
the' [atC ^T?.^^^»^ry 'y^^ -d ^hiJ^S'ce to

Ilnnl h.? '.^v.*
*^^ ";«^* ^^^°^^- J^ Hardie wasalong before the meal was over, and with hurried

Sthe'bU^
'"' *'^^ "^" "°" ^ the^ltiM

Mr. Hardie and Bert took the only seat in thesleigh, a rough piece of board, but Jim made acomfortable place for Roland on the bottom of the

wefiak]^'.^?^^^^ 'l^
^^^^^*^ ^hi^h they

Sed RoinH'c /Ir^ !,*
*^' '^^ty* ^^' he hadnoticed Roland s dull and wearied face.

You look pretty well ' tuckered ' out Mr Vale

7Z 1r'"! '"VT '' P^y ^P "«^t daylor your

th^ \ilt p ^' '• ^^''^y ^°"^ ^^t this moming.^andthe ittle Rose just opened her door to say '

good-

hnLf^'^A -^"^'^ ^ ^*^^t^d' ^"d the poor mtlebody looked just like a ghost, she did-a rose >^th

cSeek'^fZ; h"^
'^' ''"'?

°J
^* ^^^^d' ^ith her

week ^i f" '^ T' ^'
;

'h" h^^'t slept for a

pull the robes over you and you'll be so wa;m as^
.
^^ J"^ completed the familiar westerncomparison expressive of cosy comfort.

rema S onT«
""^^ *°^ «^^^ *^ ^^^^I^« ^herremarks on his appearance, or the necessity of dis-cussmg the dance. He drew a comer of the ro£

closely over his face, and soon fell asleep~a broken

i ^
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Love in Manitoba

heavy slumber, from which he was awakened Z,h.sudden stopping of ,he sleigh, LTBrn th'^^*

^h^Mv^wt^^^'^' r?"^ "P here we are at th»

" Why, where are we ' " ask«»H R«io«^ •**
a.d^ Ebbing his eyes. '

••SX^XT^^
fou;to'L^?"a^Jer^li^^r^'^j--«-nigh
h.s team, " weU-nigh foi houTs by fhe sun A„"S

at home, and put a bit'^o?fife oS while S^rt^r"
fixes the horses up comfortable kTthenwl^f

""*

Xto^'bed '""h" 'T" "''»- we'tS^in^t':

is?t h R^^ ;
""'^

S%'y '" '^ ' »'"• the huntere

JS-MsLyd/rstt^hth-^^^^^
carrymg the horse blankets

""'o*'" "V Bert,

Reir httoo^™ ,r"
'^' '"' '^ ^« Hunter's

a^ino^l:^^^^^^^^^^

.1 Tn^Tctr's'f?o;L';ftS^£~
either hand, formed the'^to meadol? M,T
S^v'le' i"?^

",;"' valIey,\ara''S from ^lsnanty, the hills drew toeethpr ioo,r,«„ i

and after the June rains, the overflow of th^slough
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found its way. with many turns and twists, to the
greater waters of Otter Lake.
The shanty was only far enough back from the

slough side to gain the shelter of the spruce of the
hill at Its back. It was roughly built of in-hewn
logs~roughly but warmly

; for the crevices between
the ogs were tightly packed with moss; rafters of
smaller logs, thatched with reeds and coarse irrass
from the lake edge, formed its roof. A few boards
strongly naUed together served for a door, on one
side of which was a little square window. Roland
in sooth, did not think much of The Hunter's Rest
from the outside, though he had to admit when he
entered that there was an air of neatness and com-
fort about the interior. It was all in one room
some fourteen feet wide and eighteen feet long Its
height of nine feet or so in front sloped away with
the roof to less than six feet at the back. The
praine served for floor, its grass worn away to
the bare earth, dry and smooth, for Jim and his
hired man had lived there for a month in the
haymg.
At the one end were two berths or sleeping bunks

runnmg the width of the shanty. At the othe^
end was the stove—an old-fashioned cooking stove
which Jun had picked up for a few dollars at a sale!
Along the wall at the back ran two or three rough
shelves, on which were ranged a mixed assortment
01 pots and pans, plates, and cups and saucers In
one comer a large packing-case served as store-room
for provisions, while in the other were neatly pUed
some bags of oats, which Bert and Jim had brought
up on their trip the week before. An old kitchen
table and two or three chairs, discarded from Rose-
bank, completed the furnishing of The Hunter's
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bmtv^d ^ H
^* ^** ^^^y Canadi^ adapt!-

e'^W^ourdd^S.^^ t^^ -t

?r?.V'"'KT"' ^ *^^ ^^g^^^t spirits as gTrSd
Says '' '' ' ''^°°''°y ^" *^^ fi^^*4 of ^e

xv".,"??^' X^^^'
yo*^ "i"st have a real cood timeWe'Udrop the ' Mister ' here in the bush ifyou to^

reai good tune. We hve a bit in the rough when wpcome huntmg. but it's fine when you ge? used to iV
^n77^'

"\d°"^^s to worryabout.plenty to eat'and always hungry. Bert here and me wiU lookafter the horses and the cooking
; yo^ve ^^thS^to do but put in a good time/' iid Ji^ kept on

*^!fel' ^" P'^P^'^^ *he supper. •' ^ °"
It 11 be great if this is the last pork to frv tillwere back home again," he went oS as he tLedthe hick slices in the spider, with aA sou^ofspluttenng and sizzling. " Won't it be imrZsejust umnense. if it's a great juicy rump Xk^ ofmoose by this time to-morroJ ? ^I3 the firsttmie I came deer-huntmg

; it was witHd ChrisdSNielson from down at Otter Lake. We iust bronih?

and the first day, while we were off hunting thT^ld

Sd'^at'aTih? fl

P''^' ^' ""T -^- th^tent flap

mJif f ^7 f ^°'''"' ^^ ^^ had nothing but deermeat and tea for a week ; but it was fine " • and TiSkept up a stream of reminiscences, broken oSyiSI
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wirov'°"^
to Roland to " eat hearty." tUl supper

w^*S"^ ^u! T""^
"""^ *° ^^^^ ^d fix up the team

for the night. Jim washed the dishes and made upbeds m the bunks for Roland and Bert, announcing
his own intention of having a " shake down " on the

:, T?i**f^^
of them then lit their pipes andwent for ;• the look round " before turning hi They

took their rifles with them, "just as they shouldn't
see anythmg as Jim said, and skirting round the
foot of the hill behind the camp, they madeTcircle
back agam to the shanty, coming across frequent
deer-tracks. though none of them quite recent

Jrni however, was quite satisfied. " The deer are
here all right." he said when they got back "

We'll
turn m for a good night's sleep, and we'll be on
their tracks bright and early

; you just sleep till wecaU you. Vale, and leave the waking-up to me "

«f.TJ^? P^P^u"* ^"^

'f^ ^y *^^ d^ light of the
stable lantern, hanga.g from the roof—a very simple
preparation, consisting of the removal of theirmoccasms ajid outer garments-and then Jhn and
Bert knelt down sunply. and as a matter of course
to their prayers an example awkwardly followed
as to the outward act by Roland, though there wasno spirit of prayer m his heart. Jim and Bert were

^r^'J !tP^^ ^9"^^^^' ^^t it ^as long before he
shared their quiet rest.

It was not only the sense of unaccustomed
physical discomfort, from the hardness of the bunkand the roughness of the blankets, that kept him

tlTAi^' T u ^' ^ ^""^ '^"^^ of separation from
the clean and wholesome peace of conscience of his
companions-that sense of moral isolation which
is more cruel than soUtude on an untrodden desert
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Twice he was on the point of sinking into uncon-

i^^.h^ '^ ""^^-^^fdling howl of a coyote nS^

!1 i, j^**" ''*''* '*«> the expression of his own

teoTen/est "^^ " "^ "*° * '^"P »<> •»-
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CHAPTER XX
The eastern sky was rosy with the promise of the
rising sun. when the three hunters left the shanty

!r.l"ll
morning. Soft wreaths of mist stiU hungalong the sloughs to the south, but the «=oruce-cai^ped summits of the western hills had akeady caught

the first rays of the sun, and the snow on evfrybough of spruce or twig of saskatoon scrub, scinti
lated as with myriads of purest diamonds.

y^Z^'"^^ w 3"'f ^""^^ °^ t^e night there had

c^Srfp/o? ?" S^
'"°'^' '^'*^ ^°^*^y' ^^ a thick

coverlet of eider down, along the meadow before the

^^n^••*^T^K ^?* ""^^ °^ i* h^d reached thegromid in the bush, where it had been intercepted

«L .t"^ •^'P''l^*^"?«^' feathery boughs of thespmce

??i« .L^"!"^',
^°

H^^^^^ ^'^""^^ of the highest
trees, the stiUness of nature was absolute. It wasa scene of surpassing and mysterious beauty, andthe three men stood before the shanty door for afew mmutes m an almost awed sUence. In the

^?c f!,""^ '* V^ ^ ^P"^i* «^f reverence, its quiet-

ZTr ^^IVT^u^""* "^^ *^^ embodimit of thepeace of God
;
but to Roland it only spoke of loneli-

wtfhf'?'"^
and unbroken by any sense of fellowship

withjiature or the Eternal Spirit who caused nature

Jim was the first to break the spell of beauty, a
httle awkwardly, for he was conscious of quietnis,
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of them. He al o;ed hlm^l o nlf """"''"'>'

things, as he followed tKoJh on i?.7"
""""y

w elded the axe in i™„ , P'""*" "" 'Is furrow, or

o^rn^InrnHSH!^'^^^-"-
Whose vocationL ju'dTdlt'loV,'"''

""= '""'^'"

rim'f°JS'K
."' .'''^ " S"""* norning." That wasJim s tribute to nature. " But well .tt L»hunting ,f there was a wind." That

»£',.'''"''

Testis.:,', '•''"w^CT.th T^^T P'^.tober
;

U. io mi^i't/" trt-haftrdi";^
boS^h"weTan"A?ik*e a^n'^ ff

''"^^ °" " """

thr^'^ma^'lTI^ ^H"»^ » silencelrtwo or

caution, waited tiU they came^n fn k''^^
^''^

"Look at fho*" k ^.- "P *<^ ^>"^-1.00k at that, he whispered to Bert, pointing
^44
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bull moose, and a bL fellow f^
''°\^* that-ifs a

spread of his hoof - *''°' ^^^ ^^^ '• ^o«k at the
They followed the marks a ij**i

line, when they branched off in
"^1""^^ ^^°"« t^^

north, and Tim ^nrl^A '"*" *^^ ^^od to the
consultation Ch fitTas tTth 'S'

'-^

^^^'^P^^'^
procedure. It was decided th.*T-^''l "^^*^«d «^
alone to the west. graduaUv rt./'"'

?''°"^^ «° ««
poinc about a mi e north nf^^"^ ? ^«a^ to a
performance wWch seemJ ""tT ^^^y ^^ood. a
Roland, though the ohe^Jwo^^^i^ mipossible to
as going dow^ a str^ ?.''£TndVi. ^'^

^^^^^
follow the moose tracks S Vk

^°^^^ ^^re to
adjurations from Tim on ?h.^^

'"^.^' ^^^^ '"any
silence, and of LpLTheir .r'^'l^ °^ ^^««^"te
Jim slid off intoTl K V^^ skinned."

secretiveness of^lid an^whiTi'fi *^ ^?^^^ -"<^

prepared to follow he ^icks i. fh'*
^^ ^^^^"^

Bert had warned Roland to i£ 5^ ""^^^^ after
slightest signal, as there woulSl.''"

*^' ^^^'^ ^«^ ^^e
to get a shot when once The i^ "° "'^^^^ ^""^ ^^
two kept close togSr ^rf !!"•J^' ''«^*^^- The
quickly, as silence w.= i: ^ ^^^ "^^ travel very
It was evSemThatTe T'' ^'"P^^ative than speS^
a^ in places i had s^ayX'^r^'y^*""^^^™^^^
shoots of the under^owth A^.^ '^ '^'«^ ^"^
mile or so. the trac^^ .'. *^f

^^^ ^^ balf a
the woods and here B^rf t?"" ? "^^^« ^P^^mg in
of the bush, crouched ?±^^^^^ '^' ^^^^ter
by Roland. °^' ^^ example followed
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to his shoulder. For a minute he paused, taking a
deliberate aim—though still there was nothing
visible to Roland's straining eyes—crack, the rifle

rang out sharp and clear ; crack, with a dulled echo
the report came back, and with a mighty bound, a
big bull moose burst from the skirt of the opposite
bush into the clearing, where it stood with head
tossed high, and snorting loudly from its distended
nostrils.

"Quick, Roland—fire," shouted Bert, jerking
his empty shell from his rifle, and preparing to fire

again. " Quick, > before he rushes."
Roland had started to his feet at the first shot,

and now, taking a hasty aim, he discharged his Win-
chester, and without waiting to see the effect started
to nm towards the moose, which was still snorting
and stamping angrily upon the ground. He was
half across the clearing, when he stumbled and fell,

losing his grip of his rifle, which was jerked by his
fall into the snow. He had not scrambled to his
feet before the moose rushed—he had one moment
of panic fear, and the rifle of Bert rang out a second
time, and the deer came down with a terrible crash,
pierced through the heart.

" You've had a pretty close call—are you hurt ?
"

called out Bert, as he came nmning up, his rifle still

smoking. "Another minute, and he would have
pounded you to death."

" Oh, I'm all right," said Roland, though he looked
sick and white, " I'm all right ; but who thought the
brute would rush like that ?

"

" Oh, a woimded moose is a pretty dangerous
customer, and we should have warned you—you
need not be ashamed of being shaky after such an
experience," for Roland was looking vexed and
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ftrst shot hit him above the shoulder. I was toohigh
;

I thought the clearing was wider We mustcall Jmi up and bleed the deer, and get it r^dvfor trailing back to the shanty " ^ ^
td^Vt-^LT^^^^J^'Z^' *^^°"g^ *h^ bush torneir lelt

,
he had heard the threp ^hnfc ry„A u j

followed the sound of the reports He ^^affn fo^

suTcesriVTuu lr''rr.^' ^eii^^v:^i^:i

f>,ri*'! i""" ^u"*'
*°° b^^' Roland should not get

tS^P ''l**''''
J'"' ^"'" ^'^^ ^»"^ the first show nfxtmie. he said, m an undertone to Bert J rhevproceeded to get the deer ready for takSg to camp-a piece of business in which Roland did^notToTn^a horrid, goiy job '' Roland described it to h^i

self, too much m the butcher line for me " How-

hid''. .IT^'Im^^*^ *° ^"^P *^™««lf warm rd
rni^ ? .^^^ "^^'^^ '* ^^^ be^g done in a very

"Now for the shanty and dinner" «wiiH t,t«
when it was finished to hfs satisfacdon '"

a^d'ri/cTtout some deer meat, and give you your first taste of

anS I fLr- ^''' "^^ ""' ^"^ '""^^ back later onand I fancy we can get pretty nearly in here bv an

tL ""'Vyf
^^'^ '^' stone boat Ld one of tSteam, and then we can take the hide off and cut udthe carcase at the shanty " P

camn'^^fl ^'"^"^l^
^^ ^^^ *^" *bey reached their

f?om^'th? 1
"^

f"""^' ^"^ ^°'^^ ti^ed and sore

nev^r wnri ?^ ^'T^ "^ moccasins, which he hadnever worn for a long tramp before. By the timedmner was over he was ver? stiff, and the waiS
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of the shanty made him drowsy after the keen,

frosty air of the bush. So it was decided that he
should stay in and rest while they went back to

trail in the moose.
" I'm thinking you'll find it lonesome." said Jim

to Roland, vvhile Bert was out at the stable getting

the horse and stone boat ready for their trip back
for the moose, and he himself was washing up the
dinner dishes. " It's all right for Bert and the likes

of me ; we are used to it now, but I doubt you find

it too rough—your mother, now, would think it

terrible, just terrible, for her boy to be living in this

Indian fashion" ; and his voice was full of kindly

sympathy, for he felt Roland's evident depression

to be a rebuke to his own enjoyment of their " camp
life."

" Oh, I shall be comfortable enougli," replied

Roland. " It's awfully good of you and Bert to be
bothered with a 'greenhorn' like me," he added,
with some compunction at his own irresponsive-

ness to Jim's evident anxiety to give him " a good
time." " I shall be all right by m3reelf, and per-

haps by-and-by I'll take a turn round with my
rifle. What would you think," he added with a

laugh, " if I were to find and shoot a deer on my
own while you were away ?

"

" It would be great—great, and you'd have
something to tell them when you wrote home,"
said Jim ; but he added. " Don't go far into the bush
yourself, or maybe we'll have to be himting you
when we get back. It's fine enough now, but I'm
afraid of these very still days after a snowfall ; it

might be a howling blizzard before night, and the

bush is a bad place to get lost in. You might skirt

along the bush to the end of the sloughs, and then
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follow the old creek course down the ravine
a bit—it's a likely place to run across an elk or a
jumper,' and as long as you keep in the ravine you

are sure of finding your way back to the meadow."
At this moment the voice of Bert was heard

shoutmg from outside. " All aboard." and Jim. pick-
mg up his rifle and an axe. hurried out of the shanty
with a hasty " good-bye. and luck to your hunting "

to Roland, who followed him to the door, and stood
watchmg them till they turned the foot of the hill
when he turned back again into the shanty and
closed the door.
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CHAPTER XXI

Roland's first sensation on re-entering the shantvwas one of relief at being alone. He was stiU
conscious of a sense of physical lassitude, due not somuch to his long tramp through the woods, as tothe panic of fear that had possessed him for the briefmoment between the rush of the wounded mooseand the crack of Bert's rifle. He had never lacked
in nerve and courage in boxing and football at homeand he was a fearless rider, but this was something
quite beyond any previous experience, and he feltvexed and humiliated by it. He was glad to oeetaway for a time from Jim's exuberant higT pidts
which smote no response from his own jelings'

.irt ^^^'^i ^i^^*^^;
the heat of his resentment

.igainst Amanda had cooled down abnost as quickly
as It had ansen. and he was chiefly busied in seeking
the easiest wayof escapefor himself from the awkward
position into which he had been hurried by his un-govemed passion.

Putting on some more wood, he drew up to the
stove an ol easy chair, one of the derelicts from
Rosebank. shabby but comfortable, and sat down

I^M^'^T^'"!?^-, "^ ^""^ ^'""ght up with him
to the bush the last bundle of magazines and
papers from " home." and for a time he amused
himself m a listless way. with reading a scrap hereand there, and looking at the pictures. Then he
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recoUected that he had only hastUy glanced over
the last letter from his mother, which Mary Ann
Dawson had brought up from the post-office on the
cvenmg of the dance, and he drew it from his
pocket, and slowly read it through. It was fuU
of all the little doings of the quiet village at home
full too of anxious love for himself, full of pleadings
that he would reconcile himself for a time to the
roughness and monotony of his new life.

The squire had received very favourable letters
from Mr. Enderby. and she herself one from Mrs
Enderby. expressing the pleasure she found "in
welcoming to her family circle one who. by his
courteous manners and refined speech, brings back
very pleasant reminiscences of the happy hours of
my childhood, which were spent with my uncle
the late Dean of Chester," and Roland laughed as
he read it. in spite of his depression. The squire
too showed sign of relenting, touched by Mr.
Enderby's praise of his willingness to work and of
his skill with horses. His name was no more
entirely tabooed at the Hall, " only, my dear boy."
the letter closed. " only watch over your hasty
impulses, remember who is thinking and praying
for you here, and God may send you home again
to your loving mother."

Roland's eyes filled with tears as he read.
'
' What

a cur I was to grieve her so when I was at home,
and now, if this last damnable folly should reach her
ears, it would break her heart.*'

And slowly he reviewed his life of the past few
weeks—his infatuation for Amanda and its dis-
graceful climax. But that might be never known.
Bert might have his suspicions, but that was all

;

and Jim evidently was entirely innocent of what
151
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had passed—his open nature would have shown

^ST.;^^r? V.^""«^*
hasever entereSLmtaTAnd Amanda ? She would not forgive him wrhax«

m^dil' ^""^P^ ^'"JLy
'^' ^' ^i<* never^et^ayT;madn^she would be too proud, and she wal

wi'ed'on''' "^ T ^^^P^t • ^^ ^^« '^-Ih"
TvTd WH- ' r ^ '^ "^V^ '^** «^ea* rough wUd-eyed Swede. Contound him. I hate to be beaten hva common fellow like that

" ^
swfved^^l' ^.1 ^'^^.^^ .^^^ «°°d ^d evil angels

!^ th^ HmT /k^ 'i"^^
"^ ^^^ ^^y^^d heart, Ind

gooa. II] start a letter to mother now. '
' he said atlast to hmiself. " that will help to keep me strajht "

S^ wS hTk" travellin^-bag th^ littleSg-
Uh'h^t^ ^^ ^"^ ^^' ^^* S^^t «" the night helelt home. The very opening words as he wrote

^r^U^ ^J'> Mother."*ieemed to hrfp^S^'

t^n !^\lT^^^ °"* ^*° ^ long account of tTe

S.fnl?/^^*'?^'
"^.'^^ ^ ridiculous description of the

oJ^ert'^d^'""^'-'^^?*
^""^^^"^^' «^ t^^ kinl^s

Sm.'- '^^*J"^^^''^^*y*o give him "a good

^™in."* i"*""^"*?,
"«^"y °° his escape of^the

SdTfeu'^lT^f.^P ^y ^^y*"S that^he wouTd

tas over " A«i
^^"'' 7'^ ^^^^ *^ ^^eir tripwas over. And now." he finished, "good-bve

some aay. I m off for a little tramp with mv riflebefore the others come back ? If I shoot a Ser
up in the Old Hall. Love and good-bve to vou all

After putting more wood in tlie stove lie piclced
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up his rifle, and went to the door of the " shantv
"

He was surprised to find how the afternoon had^^ Ti7' ^A^ *"1 ^^'^ «'"^"8 ^°^ over the
western hiUs. and a change had come over the
weather. The sky was still clear overhead, but aheavy cloud of dense, indigo darkness was slowly
roUing up from the south-east. There was no

I^^A uK^ "" ^^^ ""^^ v^«y where the shanty
stood but the upper branches of the spruce on the
hillsides were stirring restlessly, and ever and
anon the sound of a long sighing seemed to pass
through the woods behind the shanty-a sound so
weird, so mysterious, that Roland shivered, though
not conscious of cold, as it passed along and diedaway among the reeds by the little likes. Had
he but known it. these were warning signs of an-
proachmg storm to the hunter in the woods, clear and
javid as the colours of a rainbow after a May showerOn either side of the sun were " sun dogs '—the
attendants of the spirit of the tempest.
But Roland was innocent of all woodman's loreHe was sensitive to the spirit of mystery and loneU-

ness. and strode of! through the untrodden snow
along the foot of the western slope of hills, anxi-us
to escape by motion from its own thoughts and
feehngs. He paused when he reached the erd of
the meadows, and half thought of turning back to
the shanty. Then came the recollection of Jim's
last words-there might be a stray deer along the
creek bed up the narrow ravine, and he determined
to follow It a little way. He would like to shoot a

J A ^? ^^ ^"^ "
• ^* ^^"^^ "restore his self-respect,

f^i I the edge of any good-humoured biiter
from the others about his "buck fever" of the
mnrning. So he plodded on, though the walking
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th^cJS'bS*
^iifficult among the scrub that edged

He heard a sound to his right : surely that was the
snapping of a dead branch; and he crouched downby the side of a faUen tree. Nearer and nearer thesound came

;
now he could distinguish a dull snortine

as of some wearied and hard-pressed creature. He
knelt by the fallen tree, in breathless sUence. and
slowly brought his rifle to his shoulder just as i fine

tJ^A^^]
branching antlers emerged from the scrub,

aj^d slowly crossmg the creek bed began to mount
the opposite bank Now was the moment, andwith a steady grip of his rifle he pressed the trigger.
Crash

!
on the moment of the crack of his riflg, the deer

fr^ Tu ?*"y^sive bound high into the air. andthen fell backwards into the bed of the creek
Forgetful of his lesson of the morning. Roland rushedmadly forward up the creek ; but there wasno danger

^hr T^'^,^^u
^^^'.^"^y '*^^ ^^ lifeless, piercedthrough the heart, for the bullet had sped trueFor a moment, forgetful of aH else, he stood in thepure exultation of the hunter, and feasted his eyes

tVnXlZ ^ ^''^"^y °^ ^^ P'^y- Then came thethought of the mommg's scene-he must finish histriumph m a sporting manner, just to show Jimhow much he had learnt ; so he drew hisW
hunter s knife, and was about to cut the throat oftne elk. when, without consciousness on his partof how or whence it came, his arm was struck shaJply

hLh for T^ *S^
^ "^^' J^'^^S ^^ ^ife from h^hand far mto the snow, and a voice clear, but low

R^Tl: S'l^ i^^'.^^^'
the deer is mine/'Roland started back with an oath of alarm and

iSfSn^
^^^^'^^^ ""to the eyes~of Ludwig
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CHAPTER XXII

When Ludwig gaUoped his horses down the lane
from Rosebank on the night of the dance, he was
urged by a desperate resolution to put as great a
distance as possible between himself and the tempta-
tion to commit some irrevocable deed of violence
and revei.je. He had seen, as he believed the
evidence of Amanda's betrayal of his love with his
own eyes. What though she had teased and tan-
talized hmi in her wUful way, when he had en-
deavoured to win from her a plain and simple
acceptance of his love

; yet had she accepted it by
glance of eye and lingering touch of hand a thousand
tunes smce they were boy and girl together at school
Now he was to be cast aside like a broken toy ; his
faithful, honestdevotion was to count nothing against
the good looks and smart clothes of this alien to
his rank and race. He had hated the idea of
Amanda going down among the English people in
the settlement, and had foreboded no good from
It, and now the worst had happened.
He had seen her, without an effort of resistance

ahnost reclining in his rival's arms ; and the starting
to her feet and crying out his name, what were they
but alarm at his discovery of her falseness ? Never
agam would he trust his life's shaping to a woman's
smiles. He was grievously wounded, not only in
nis love, but m his pride ; the note of invitation to
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I5L^T^^'^^^ ^ "^s"^*' tlie coaxing words

froif iS?
*° ^""^^^ a hundred times on his way upfrom Mmnedosa. etting his imagination run rLt iS

wLl^e^nlTA?^^^^^^ ^^^ ^° -°^ '^ ^^ ^^^' -<^ thS

fhJ!fM*^^-??^^°/ ^^ ''^"^^ "ever settle down to

would thHd
^'^'^ ^'}r h^^'-

"«^ ^t^lerab ewould the old routme of land toU on the farm andn the woods become, with the inspiration thaTgSe

ell hil f ^.t^P^ir
^""^ ^°' ^^^^ H°^ should he

fhi k/u*^^"'.*?^ S°°*^ ^^d "lan who had not athought beyopd his happiness ? He felt as if ?hatdeep and quiet sympathy would only accentuate

He mu^^r.
'^' *'^"'"'^ "^ ^'' «^ ^^«s« of loss

tip Sh i
^^* ^^y ^«^^'" ^^ soo" as might be from

th. o^c
°"''' i°^g^^f^^ess could never come aSSthe old sun-oundmgs so full of memories and assoda-

^Zi 'h^^'' ^i*"^ ^y "t«^ thereat of ilanger died down, to be followed by a duUed sense

h s";:Siid^h°T'
^"^^*^^ ^y '^' fiercTshoS s

he lift Ro^h if
^'"^

'",J
°* *^^ ^hiP ^t»i >^hich

fifJ 1 • u l^,^^'
gradually slackened their speed •

mnr^J^'^u'/r^^ ^^^^ ^ Occasional tinkle^the

Z^'i^^\ ^^"^y^"^ high and clear when he leftto^, was lowermg towards the west, and was halfhidden by light, low^rifting clouds.

1 • u?*i "^^"^ ^^y through the woods, the out-lying bluffs of bare, leafless poplar were pas^^d

ISbfto tt ir^'- 75;' ^^°°"^ ^"d silence we'e

sile^c! of hi f T °u
^'' °^ thoughts and the

whSSred ^ihZ"^'
"^^''^ "\^°^^^ °^ hopefulness

TpSt rrv 'T
""'It °' happiness. Suddenlya piercmg cry. almost human in its appeal broke
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the silence, and a coyote crossed the track only afew yards m front of the horses, bearing in its jaws
the crushed and maiigled form of a bush rabbit.At Ludwig's shout the wolf dropped its prey and

a mif.!?*?
'^' ''°.°^'' ''^^ving its lifeless victim

side of t^trlr""^ '

^'"^"^ ^^'^ *'^°°^' ^y '^'

The accident, trifling as it was and familiar to his
experience gave a new course to Ludwig's thoughts.
His qmck Norse imagination, nurtured on all th? oldweu:d legends of his people, seized on this tragedy
of the suffermg of nature, and moulded it to a newmeanmg.
" What if Amanda had been but as this little

mnocent creature of the woods, pure and innocent
of thought of wrong? What if she. in childish
mnocence of lust and evil, had been seized upon bythat ruthless wolf of an alien people ? What if the

E?t'i*^fh^ w^^!^
""2'^^" "^".^ ^^'^ ^^^«^^y fleckedmth the blood-red drops of the violated purity of

.IL • \ ^"? ^'!
J"^^"^*

^™°s* stilled its beating

wolf shall die. though I follow his bloody trail through
a thousand nules of forest, and my owi life be spent
i. tracking the beast of evil to his last den."

^J/'l ^""'^^^^ .^^^^ess of his road seemed tomatch the gloommess of his thoughts. He had now

S'^"i^*^t''^x"r *'*"^ ^"* through the woods
that led to his father's house.

«.I?^
wearied horses plodded along slowly, thenewly fallen snow was light and untracked. andevery now and agam they would stumble on so .

hidden stump. The sky was overcast, and tae
iine of snow showed but faintly before them through
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Love in Manitoba

the dark masses of the spruce on either hand. NeverHad the road seemed so long to Ludwie At la«;t thA
traJ spread out into the little clea^Tg^of his a her's
fields, and he could see the dim outlme ofthe littlelog house and its outbuildings. With a ierk of therems and ashout to the horSs he ro,LVthem i^Jo

Li iv?"^ ^* ^t ^''* *^^g of the sleigh-bells he

thfhJ n "^''P
^^y^u^

°^ ^""^f^^*' ^"d a miute after

InL ^ . ® ?f^ bounding to meet him. the firstangry notes of his bark changing to wild delkrhtwhen he recognized Ludwig's voice
^

Leavmg the team standing by the wicket-^ateLudwig strode up to the house. quietLras lift he

T^i t\^'''}''^
^«"'^^' ^"d ^« he feached the

"Welcome home, my son. welcome home," andChnstian embraced and kissed his son. " Welcome
honje,-

I knew by the sound of the good dog'sS
that It could be only you."

^
" Yes. it's me. father, and glad to be home againGive me the lantern till I put away the horses.Td

L^ r°"
be m

;
but go back to bed again. Fvehad a long day. and am pretty well tired out."

But you U want something to eat and a firemy boy. after your long drive in the cold ?
"

f„r«in\''°' l^^^u'
'*'' ""^^^y "doming. I'll justturn m for a few hours, and get a sleep, Ind then we

twJ^^'t ? ^°°f
*^^ ?"^^ breakfast.^' I'm just too

tired out to eat or talk now." and Ludwig's voicewas mdeed very weary.
*

He took the lantern from his father's hand, andturned back to the garden path. Tired as he w^s^e
fea .k'^^'.^.u^^ °* unhitching his team ^ndtaking them to the stable. He d5 not wish his
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worn and haggard face to come under his father's

r'^'f
f

'!;^
'y''- *^ '^''P ^"d time for a Httlethought had prepared him to face the future witha brighter and better courage than he felt possible

h. It *°;"'l*l*-
^^'" ^* ^«"6th he re-Sferedthe house, he threw off his oute? clothes and ex-tmguishmg the lantern, found his way to his bed

^L^T 'T '"u^^ ^'"y ^^"^^^ «f a body andmmd equally exhausted.
^

Ludwig slept far into the morning, and was

hret"1old '?''\ 'r!" '^- ""^ -- and opene"
nis eyes to find Trofast standing by his bunk with

wKs'rSLT
^'^ r' '°S coSdVuTerstanSwhy his master, usually astir at the first break of day.

th. 1 ff^ ^^Z^
long after the svm was shining in athe httle wmdows of the log house

travJ Wif."'^''.*?
^"^^^^ ^^y ^d l«t his mind

l^r\^^ ^y^'^J^^
^^^°*s o^ the preceding night

t^jL''^' '^""ehts were f." of^ittemei ; lut

^ftenfd hi h ^f' ??^ ^"'
^ ^' ''' th^ °^d homesoftened his heart. His eyej. , :;.d on the littlepicture of his mother, and he th. . ,\, of the yeare of

flTher hiT>!!*^ f.^
cheerfulness with which hi

S, 1^ u^l*^™^ ^^^ wreckmi; of his life's happinessShould he be less brave to bear ? Did aU that s^fength^d cheerfulness caU for no sacrifice on his paft ?

w. lil P^.*^^* ^^ ^^^ would be vain-but hewould bear It as his father's son ; and Ludwig got upand proceeded to dress. ^ ^ ^

th^jISr^
*°^ water, freshly melted snow, stood onthe httle stand by the door ; a clean, if rough, towe^

mSor'^t^fit".? X^"^ ^y ^-^ ^id« -^ the Me
S^bu™,nA \*f^

• ^l'
'"* ^^^ ^'^^akfast

;
the firewas bummg bnghtly m the stove ; the freshness and

159

t-. ii

m-mt^i.



Love in Manitoba

cleanliness of it all was refreshing, after the coarse
roughness of the past few weeks, spent in a threshers*
caboose. It was good to be home again, and Ludwig
went and opened the door and looked out. His
father was just retummg from the stable, half
humming, half singing to himself a little snatch of
an old-time Danish song of the sea, and Ludwig
knew that his father's heart was glad at his return.

" Good-morning, father ; it is a treat to hear you
smging the good Danish tongue again, and to be
back at the Otter Lake among the hills and the
spruce, afte^ being on the big lonesome prairie of
the plains."

And it's good to have my boy home again, for
it's been rather quiet here for us without you, and
Trofast has been looking for you every time there
has been the sound of a waggon wheel or a sleigh-
bell down the trail. But you are here safe again,
and we'll go in and thank the good God, and then
have our breakfast, for you'll be hungry enough."
They entered the house together, and Christian,

hanging up his cap, took down the old Bible from
its stand. The morning chapter and prayer, his
father kneeling by his side before the little picture
of his mother, had been part of Ludwig's life as long
as he could remember. So simple and entire was
Christian's sense of his wife's spiritual presence
with him at all times of his life, that it had become
a part of Ludwig's faith even from his childhood,
the sense that there was always the unbroken
family of father, mother, son, before the throne of
God.

In his moments of repentance for boyish faults,
usually faults springing from his hot, passionate
temper, Ludwig had never separated father and
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STitrK: ''xhfrlsf
'^ ""^?^' -conciliation

father's presence wa. 'f'^"^6 "^A^ence of his

greater th^it^^of the mnfr^*\P'''^?P^^ ^"* "°
seen but in that faded n?..^"' 7^2"" ^^ ^^^ "ever
than twenV years ago^''"''

^^ '^' *^"^^ °^ '»«-

the unfty of?he f^i° ^.".^ h'
'^' '^^*°^^*^«" "^

child of their lovfinVK ^'1^«"«^ *^^^ ^^ the

parents.
^"^^ *° *^^ ^^^"^g hearts of his

r
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CHAPTER XXIII

After breakfast Ludwig and his father had the
"good talk " of which the former had spoken the
night before, and with the softening influence of
the old hoiiie upon him, Ludwig did not find it so
difficult as it had seemed by anticipation. He
began his narrative at the beginning with the day
he left home. His work with Gus Anderson had
been pleasant enough, and his first intention had
been to return back to " Sweden " at " freeze up,"
but he had been tempted to prolong his absence
by an offer from Gus to sell him the team with which
he had been ploughing, if he would pay Gus a
hundred dollars cash, and the balance in the spring,
after he had sold the big pile of cord wood which
his father and he had cut down the winter before.
But to do this it was necessary for him to earn more
money before he retiuned home, and so he had
nired with the threshing gang. Then he told of his
uneasiness from his father's letter, and r ' the note
of invitation from Rosebank, and his sue =. resolu-
tion to come back at once.
Poor Ludwig found his task more difficult when

he came to tell of his drive up from town, end of the
shattering of his dreams when he looked through
the hangings of the Rosebank veranda, but he
told it through to the end with every detail-
Amanda's abandonment to Roland Vale's embrace,
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the flushed and heated passion of Roland's face

Chnstian thought long in silence before h^

telS^Zt^'^'t^'^'r'}^^''' his^n's^^y^ He'

l^u *i?^ *^® "°*^ o^ invitation from Rosebank

Sd'^out Tt^' r^l °! ''"'^''^y which AmSSa
2ith?oi^if!^^ ^""i

^* ^^* ^^ ^P«ke slowly, butwth conviction, as he tapped his linger impre^ velvon the words where Amanda spoke of Ludvdc's

^tSI %^'J^'^'' ^"^ °^ the Otter Lake
^

Ihe little Amanda is never false; she is auickof temper and high spirit, like yourself, my^Siv

Kvvnn V *^^ »ke, but She would neverDetray you You were late in your coming, and the

full of disappomtment. it may be of resentmentat your seeming neglect; who can teU ? Tnd theyoung man you speak of~the idle sons of the r chhave no honour when they love, as they call it thedaughters of the poor-I grant you he may b^ bas^in thought and purpose ; bit think it not of AmanS^that she could be au^ht but pure and true of St?'
fh. ut

^'"^^ ^^^^' ^at^ie^' that all my black

aZ^I" "^^y «^y be a bad dream. Tnd hat

me ZflL u^^'T r^h^P^ ^^^ wiU not forgive

Twav ?ror^ K
"^" ^ ^^^'^^^'^ ^^^"^^d unprotected!away irom her own people ?

"

I do not think you need to fear for that," said
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his father thoughtfully. " Herr Hardie is a good
man, and would guard her as a daughter, if l,e
thought she were in danger; besides, she is soon to
return home, and, if I mistake not, the young manwhom you saw is already far away."

" Away, and how do you know ? " asked Ludwig

" I saw young Jenson this morning ; he was going
for wood with his oxen, and he said that he hewd at

!«S .1 *^*4 ".^"T
^"^'^' **»e young Enderby,

and another Englishman were going up to Herr
Hardie s shahty for the deer-hunting, and I don't
doubt that the young Englishman is the onewhom you saw last night, for Amanda had spoken
of such an one in her letters to her mother, saying

lu 'iJ^^ Englishman, learning to farm with
the old Herr Enderby. came often to the Herr
Hardie s. Stay quietly here for a few days, and I
wdl go over to Ole Swanson's and hear, perhaps,
when Amanda returns home."
Ludwig assented rather unwillingly, delay and

patience were always difficult to his impulsive
nature--still. it was something to have a new hopem his heart, when all before was so fuU of doubt and
misery. It would be much, if only Amanda were
once safe again among her own people.
From speaking of Amanda. Christian went on

to tell his son of *he reasons which had made him
so unwilling to leave the little house by the Otter
Lake for any length of time. It was not only that
there had been the fires in the bush and in the hay
nieadow. for there were often fires in the woods
after long dry weather in the faU of the year but
he was convinced that the fires were not the result
of accident or of a careless lighted match thrown
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SJ^ccX'LiET'k*!?"!*^*
*^^^ *^^»- ^ore than

furiou^y as if so.e strange an'L^n^^rSJ•X"cf

"But who. father." urged Ludwig. " who would

anrl ^*f
^' ^""^

^^''u
^^'^^y' *^«" SO kind to themand often given them food and powder anH cw'wh^^ they have come to the lakeTshoot^'ewS^d

Hawte^''''^'"'" '^^ ^^^ ''^' -'^ Black

thl ^IL/*"® ri*"/
""^^ ^ *>roke the bow overthe day before I left home ? Surely such a IvfJwould not dare," said Ludwig increlloully

"^

•• iM.^t^ u^
*™ wrong." said his father doubtfuUvNeither he nor his father have been tn J.fl

^'
since von Uft ar^A *u^ i

j

, " ^° ^"^ house

e^p;.day the smoke from*thei'?'te?pte' 'up .1^

.£:sxr sft iThi:k'^rarLcT sr'ust'

" "»y»»-I hope so," said his iather. " But
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you and Trofast are both a little hasty, and must
not be too ready to make enemies of the Indians

;

they have long memories for injuries."
" Oh, I won't hurt them," said Ludwig lightly.

"To-morrow I will take a turn through the wood
with my rifle, and if I shoot a deer you shall give
them half of it. They'll be your friends fast enough
if you give them some deer's meat, and now, father,
come out and let me show you my team of horse.
We'll have a little work to do at the stable to make
it warm and comfortable for them for the winter,"
and Ludwig led the way out of the house.
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CHAPTER XXIV

LuDWiG spent uis f^rsL afternoon at home in making
the stable warn, and com fci table for his new team.
It was the first tini'.- hf ha J owned horses of his
own, and he was full ct pride in his new possession.
In the estimation of " Sweden " the settler who
drove horses was on a distinctly h gher plane than
the man who drove oxen. Indeed, besides more
material advantages, Ludwig had hoped that r -.

possession of horses might propitiate the |. jd
graces of Mrs. Swanson, who, he was consciouf . ;kl

not look very favourably on his suit. Interev "

his work, and his father's evident happiness i,n

having him home again, kept his mind from dwelliii-;
on his own troubles, and when he went to bed at
night, it was with some revival of his former keenness
in hunting that he looked forward to the morrow.
But with the morning came a change in his plans
and feelings.

On taking his horses down to water at the hole
cut in the ice by the edge of the lake, one of them
proved to be dead lame. Ludwig found on examina-
tion thai its fetlock had been deeply bruised,
probably by some snag hidden by the snow on
his journey through the woods, and it was much
swollen and inflamed. The morning was spent in
applying hot fomentations and such simple remedies
as were at hand to the wounded part, and by the
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0^74^1^^^^^^^^ horse h,3

returned aSd theSao^to'^h^ i"^''
hopefulness,

a fresh reminder t^at h? Z ' ^°P^ '^^"^^^^ ^^^V
misfortune

^"^ "^^^ "^^'^^^^i by fate for

intLit^rtV^^:?::^?,^^^^^^^^^^
the middle of th7«fJ^^ u

^"^^ thoughts, that in

and hu^^:]^ltZ''^''y;'
he took down his rifle

said, for a turn throuS tht lf\ ^1 ^^*' ^ he
bidding his iathernnfir. iT

^"'^ ^^^°^^ supper-
have fiuen ^fore £ s reJ^r' T^ '/

'''^^' '^^^'^

bounded up from his mat bvThP
1^°^^^*' ^ho had

took down his rifle .l^nt 7 ,

'*'?''^ *' his master
down wS ai a"r of d^n.«. ? ^^^^"' ^^ ^^o"<^hed

curt tonesin^S^^httafb
d^^^^^^^^^ dl^^^^-p.

that ChiitSi NieTson LtS'^^^ f^T^^ *^^ ^od

from his S^tTthHto™ »"''"*''?. ''''™* »"«>^
in the faint hoM that 'om^ f r?'*"^ the door
severity mieht^t hJmT 'f^''^"'e ot hk master's

obedien^^e rtwcht^ l^d t"" .'"' 'T """^ °f
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i'f^fol^oU^,^^^^^^ moodily along
Jake shore, for owW^oZ^ i^^* '^" ^ongthe
^i. the smaller "loughs' w:r"e^t^^^^^ «'

*''

to th/f^'
from many of^he cet^f 'T ^^ ^^eto the alee to drink. WranL^*^" . homesteads

and noticing but little vZlhTl "^ ^^^ thoughts.
him. It was with a start of c •

^^^ ^as leadine
from the sheltering rees1fT?r« '^^'' ^'^ ^^W^finto a small clearing, he saw .n"^' ?"^ ^«n»ing outthe forlorn and dilaDidafpnT ^^ ^ ^^^ yards awaJ

Black Hawk himself was bm^i
P^^' ^^ '^ere Old

to Mother. ™8 f™" one canipi„g.grou„°

m/the%S:"„'f
thetl*''"'!?''*, "' -«™« back

the woods till th- .u • ' ^"^ "' skirtin. thron.K
hesitated for ; mo'^lT"^ *»» Past; b^Tfe
«» teepee, and Old ffla'k Ha^u^l ^^'^K fro™

f^i

If

h^m
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their language unless there was a prospect of a gift

of tobacco or gunpowder.
.

"Going deer-hunting?" continued Ludwig,

pointing to the north, and tapping the barrel of his

rifle. Black Hawk raised, as it were for a moment,

the comer of the veil of blank inexpressiveness,

which had fallen over his face at his first sight of

Ludwig.
, , , t- X

" Black Hawk no hunt deer, and be bent over

his work again.
" Crusty old rascal ; I'll be bound you are after

no good,"said Ludwig to himself.
'

' Have a smoke,

Black Hawk ? " he added aloud, and the old Indian

so far relaxed his stolidity as to reach out his hand

for the plug of tobacco which Ludwig held out to

him, and which he thrust into a pouch under his

blanket.
, » , • ..•

" Catch many rats ? " asked Ludwig, pomtmg

to some traps lying by the side of the sledge.

" Plenty rats, eh, Black Hawk ?
"

" Much cold, no water," and Black Hawk em-

braced the whole horizon by a wide wave of his arm,

and then relaxing under the influence of the un-

expected tobacco, pointing to the east, he went on :

"Black Hawk go big water—fish—Manitoban—

white man give Black Hawk plenty meat—plenty -
and he held up the grimy old blanket that feU from

his shoulders.
" Oh you're going fishing to Lake Manitoba lor

the winter, and expect the priests at the Mission

to look after you—you've a long way to travel.

Do you start to-day. Black Hawk ? " And by a

little pantomime Ludwig suggested the fallmg down

of the tepee, and pointed to the ponies.

Old Black Hawk shook his head emphatically,
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and pointed to the black bank of cloud coming up

AS?tr**^'^'S"^^^"*y ^"°^' plenty ^L^
^t^VZ^'"''^ ^^^ *° ^««t the oW Indian

J'J- ^^In^^^. ""^^ ^^"^^'^ "ght." said Ludwig

tSn^^ "^'"^Tf
his meaning' and for theS

W J^ °".1°^ ^^^ "'"^S ^"^^^'1^ o^ wind whisper-

S!.^"^u*^^
tree-tops. " Three days' sto?m.Black Hawk-well, so long," and he turned as ito leave and then wheeling quickly round andaymg a heavy hand on the Indian's shoulder helooked him straight in the eyes :

" Black Hawkwho fired the hay by the lake ?
" '

J^L°"^ l'"^*^'^, ?'°'"^"* ^ venomous flash litthe old man's eye, followed by an absolute death of

«as^ifIf"/
expression^ Shaking of! Ludwlg's

hlfL. K
*°* °'''' ^ '^"^^' ^d P»<^ked up again

En.lkh r' r^^'T^' "Black Hawk no tal^linglish—Black Hawk no know"
" wifi'^1 'l^S"^ /^^* ^^ ^o"P had failed.WeU. Black Hawk. English or nS English if Icatch you or that young imp of yours found he

m his voice that needed no knowledge of speech

not raise his eyes from his work till Ludwig hadpassed out of sight into the woods.
^

i^e interview had not soothed Ludwig's spirits

^er oTaf/' '^'
l^"^^ ^^P^^*^*-" oisel^T^y

make a swil^"^"
m the settlement, he determined to

tTret-fr^ h^ 'T^ ?^ "^"^h ''^^ «f the lake, and
th/t 5°™^ ^y the western shore-crossing bv

our?r tT ^f '^' "PP^^^*« his home. ^t£tour or five miles of tramping would wear off
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I'

maybe, some of the soreness of his heart and tempier.
But, in hunting, fortune comes often to those
who least seek it, and so it was with Ludwig. He
had just determined to leave the bush and make his
way home across the lake when, only a few yards
from his path, in the thick saskatoon scrub where
they had lain down, three elk, a buck and two does,
started to their feet. For one brief, but fata)

moment, the buck stood to sniff the breeze. Led to
the chase from his boyhood, Ludwig's rifle was al-

ready at his shoulder, and with a hastj' aim he fired.

With a bound the elk crashed through the under-
growth, and though it was at once lost to view,
Ludwig was satisfied that it had received a deadly
wound, for its path through the bush was marked
by a trail of blood. Night was at hand, the sky
was dark and lowering, and already h«ivy flakes of
snow were thick in the air. There was no time for
the leisurely waiting till the deer should weary in

its flight, and lie down to stiffen and to die ; he
would, as he had done once before, put his mind
and speed against that of his prey, and follow as
swiftly as he could the blood-marks on the snow.
At some clearing in the bush he might come in sight
of the wounded beast, and a second shot would
complete its course.

All Ludwig's listlessness was gone ; the fiery keen-
ness of the hunter was coursing through his veins.

Pulling his cap hard down over his head, and tighten-
ing the belt of his leather jacket, he ploughed into

the thick spruce. Twice he caught a momentary
glimpse of the wounded deer as it crossed small
clearings in the bush, but both times, quick as he was
in handling his rifle, it had disappeared again before

he could get even a running shot.
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Ludi;ig^^w^\hat thl^
^^^' ^"^^^ he crossed,

I The snow was falW more thtl?
^''

i^*^"''' ^^^se.
darker under thrhervv^i ^'^.""^'^^^'^^^^ing
the danger of l^^gS £ thf °^ ?' 'P"^"^^

'
^ut

by stonS never sulgested « th """"u^'
?' overtaken

the pursuit. He Sd W °''^^* ^^ abandoning
to a^^steep ravbe^ Atlt fJi."'°"''"*

^' he cam!
creek nearHerHardte's^hl^

was the bed of the
would turn andtllow ts'Se to tht

''^/^^^
he wouJd get a cood shnV o* * .

*he meadows,
he could hear if byt d .if ""h^' ^P^"' ^^'^
was well-nigh spent^

^"^ ^"^^^ g^^ps, it

rifil"sho^^::;^oSl7ol^^^^ ^h^?^*^^ ^"^-Ph a
few yards a^a;;'frUotTV a e-^^^^^^^^branches, and a dull fh„ri o^- iv r ^"^ ^^ dead
So sharpkndnear was ?he ,

'
*5f

^°°* ^^ ^he ravine,

nerve, that Ludwi7sDranrh?.r' '^ *^"'^ ^^ ^^^O^
had received the^fSS f„tt ^^^^ "^ ^^ ^' himself
stood as though dazed fhf« J.'^

^ "'^"^^"t he
rush of sudden anlrh. v T^^^^' ^^ with a
would he be rob^^d of L'f''^.'^ '^" '"^^h

;
not so

With silent caSnlnLK ^^'t"^^^ ^«™d.
the scrub to"tl"4to?rhe creeTthe^^ "?k ^^^°"S*^
rocky bed between if= Ko i

'
*here m the narrow

its course, lay the del' ^dt'T ^^^'^ ^^^^^ ^^^
knife in hand was ?he^oh^"'^^Tl°^"'^'' hunter's
bounding steos frnm / ^'' °^ his spoils. With
bed. Lud4^as ?v ht°"'/°

'^^"^ "^ ^he creek
his rifle sen! the hu^nterVi^L'V ^«

"^^"^^ ^low of
he buried m the snoT^^^'f. ^^^^g ^^^ ^^^y to
passion, " The deer is m^e "e Jd7''''

^"^'' ^

i?3
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CHAPTER XXV

Mutual recognition came to the two men in a flash,

recognition that brought even a fierce sense of joy

to their hot and passionate young blood. Here
was a fitting time for the strife to the death of love

and lust ; here, amidst the primeval surroundings

of forest and storm, was to be fought the primeval

strife for the possession of the coveted mate. Each
was conscious in his own heart that much more than

the possession of the deer was involved in the solu-

tion of its ownership, though Ludwig was deter-

mined that no other cause of strife should pass his

lips ; never should Amanda's fair name be soiled by

bandying words with such an one as he judged

Roland Vale to be.

The characteristics of their blood and upbringing

showed in either of the yoimg men, as they stood

for a brief moment gazing each into the other's eyes-
Roland's flashing and passionate, full too of scorn

and contempt; Ludwig's with a dull and sombre

gloom, for he was holding a supreme control over

the fire of jealousy that had been consuming him for

the past three days, and the struggle for self-mastery

left his features drawn and colourless.

Roland was the first to break the silence with

loud and angry voice, as he held up the arm that

had been struck with the rifle.

" What the devil do you mean by hitting me like
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he found it hard to find th'wordlSX.t*'?' *" "
"The deer is mine, by e^r^^h *te .^ faw ^HeT';shaU wound the deerfto iZ t™ d«r WonJ^

***

already dry, and clotted to its side = ^ed

deer was^oufSri toVdealh"^r*°"r "J*^

beeiar shan"f r ^.^^*„^ere his chances ? " But the
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betrayed to a very false conclusion by the slow
quietness of Ludwig's speech.

" See here, you fellow. I'll take the head, and you
can have the carcass, I don't want to eat beastly
&ye.T's meat all winter."

' I care neither for the head nor yet for the carcass
of the deer, but the deer is mine by hunters' law,
and mine shall the deer remain," and Ludwig slung
his rifle over his shoulder and pulled round his belt
as if to reach his hunter's knife. " Stand back, that
I may cut ppen the deer before it be stiff and cold."

" Hang your hunters' law ! I want the head,
and it's no good to you. Look here, I'll give you ten
dollars for it," and Roland pulled out some money
from his breast pocket. "I'll take the head and,"
in his irritation he could not keep back the lying
retort, " you can take the deer-—and the rest of my
leavings."

" Your leavings ?
" and Ludwig, who was ah«ady

stooping over the elk, sprang upright with a fierce

cry ;
" your leavings, Herr Englishman ? How mean

you by that ?
"

" I mean what the devil you like to tuink I mean,"
for Roland's temper rose hot again to the change
in the Dane's face and voice.

" You shall say that mean here and now, or, by
the living God, Herr Englishman, you or I leave
not the spot alive," and a rising ring came to Lud-
wig's voice, and a flashing light to his eye. " Your
leavings, Herr Englishman, answer."
Roland started back a step., daunted by the

fierceness of voice and gesture ; he shrank from the
imequal strife, but stubborn pride would not let

him v.'^thdraw at the threats of this—to him—low-
bom peasant.
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« Shizvz^ T;rvoo^' "r '*'-"«'
for she's a devil of » t»m^ '^.V^ "' y<>" Iwrgain
deer by your taUr^^aS^^.l^ir- "^'/pf™he sprang to his riflf tZi 3 *^"° * '*'" 'eap
he tSmel wi.h'l mtktag la„iS;'

S»d 8'J?Ped i?

by your hunters law but h„ r* J v ''fP ">« deer
!he girl should be mine

"^ ''^ "" «"« '»*

upSl'V^^r'^TeVoUSf
'*°S'

^""'-'S »-
hand upon the trigger and^i*'>',"«'

'"d lay his
th^at, and the g.^ oV'^liH tea:L?d t ^

Should die TheTnif.
^^^^^^^d the Englishmin

head, and then swmasX T."! ^?*^ ^^^« ^S
in a summer's s oi^"the si/ht '?v^l^ ,"^ "«^^*"^«
passed from his vSn anH t / f

^"^"^^^^ ^"^^'"y
last detail. cameX lit^P I

'
k

P^^""' *^^^^^ *« its

Lake; and. as thoSgh h^^^^^^^^^
\'^- Otter

open doorway, there wa^ ^hli .*?^«, *^''°"&^ its

-to<^.re-4hHV?'^^^^^^^^^^

had heard and a^t^eVh ,h'''''°"
P^"*^^' »»"* ^od

knife with ^sw^ep"^: Ih'e „^^^^^^^^^^
P^^^^^- The

f down the bed of tLS tn,
^"" "^- ^""^'^

throat relaxed and with '

,i*® ^^P °" Roland's
up the steep slope of he r^^^'^"*

^^y Ludwig leapt

ih3 -oods.V£3:^?y:^"l^<^,P^^ged info
"'- - of night; heedlessTf^o^d a- ^'--^^^'^^

N
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fallen tree or intercepting; bough. Escape, how it

might be or where it might be. was all he sought—
escape from broken faith and from every lost hope—
from the dark shadow of the guilt of murder.

Slowly Roland arose from the ground on which
he had sunk in half imconsciousness from the fierce
grip of Ludwig's hand about his throat. Picking
up his rifle, which lay half buried in the snow at his
feet, he stumbled with uncertain steps down the
creek bed towards the meadows. Gone was every
thought of passion, a great weariness of mind and
body alike seemed creeping over him, only let him
gain the light and warmth of the shanty again, and
he felt that he would be content to lie down and
sleep, sleep, though he never woke again to a
world of broken strivings—of strivings in which
the victory always fell to the lower promptings of
his wayward heart.

Guided by the narrow bed of the creek, with
many a fall and stumble over the stones now hidden
by the deepening snow, at last he reached the
opening on the hay meadows. The shanty and
warmth and rest were only a few hundred yards
away, but darkness was falling like a pall over the
meadows, the spruce-clad hUls were only marked
by a deeper gloom, the air was thick with falling
flakes of snow, the breeze that had heralded its

coniing was stilled. He dare not trust himself to
find his way across the untracked meadows, and he
was so weary. Surely Bert and Jim would come to
look for him. at least for a little he would sit down
and rest, so sweeping away the snow from a big
boulder he sank down upon it, and buried his head
in his hands.

Wearily his mind passed through a^ain the
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SeranTr,^^^^^^^^ they seeded

mm, and sayiilg hL prave^1^ was a bo^
J» mother's hand restK^ •^,''" "mother's knee
head •' Forgive us our "e^pa^f

^^ "?«? his bended
that trespass against us SdSf ^^^^''^ve them
twn but deliver us frim ev« " ^^ "'^^ ^^'"Pta-
thimder from the gloom of 7i«

"^'"^"'^ ^^ i^ of
«nd Jight-Rolani vSe fe I J^^r^ «»sh of
stretched arms, shot through /rhtrt"^^'

°"^-

fl'

I'll
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CHAPTER XXVI

When Bert Enderby and Jim Hardie started off

with the horse and stone boat, to bring in the moose

which they had shot in the morning, they fully

expected to be back at the shanty before dark.

The distance to the spot where the dead deer had

been left was not great, and for a good part of the

way they were able to follow the fairly open course

of the surveyor's line, but when they had to turn

into the bush, they made very slow progress. The

trees were closer together, and the undergrowth

thicker than they had realized in the heat of their

excitement in the morning, and it was a slow and

laborious task to make even the rough and narrow

path necessary for the passage of the horse and the

stone boat.
• jj *

At last the spot was reached, and then it did not

take very long to skin the moose, and to load the

four quarters and the head with its wide branchmg

antlers upon the boat, and they started again for

the shanty. Jim. with his wider knowledge of the

dangers of the bush, was urgent that not a mmute

should be lost ; the snow was falling heavily from

the leaden sky, and though he had no fear of losing

his own way back, he was full of apprehension

lest Roland should have left the shanty, and should

be still in the bush when the storm came on.

Just as they emerged from the thick wood on the
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?^Jj^^y°'"'s
line. Jim stopped the horse with a

"Hark to that. Bert." he exclaimed, as a duUrumblmg came to them through the snow-laden
air. Hark to that

; it was a rifle, and not far from
the shanty. I hope to God the lad is safe

"

Oh. It might not be him," said Bert ; " therewould be a lot of people out in the woods to-dav—
I guess Roland would be too tired to leave the^anty and the stove after his tramp this mom-

" Maybe, maybe," replied Jim doubtfully; "but
those young fellows are venturesome when thev
first get out in the bush with a gun in their hands
but we must push on as well as we can." And thev
resumed their journey.

Full as they both were of anxiety, their progress
was slow, for the snow was deepening on the trail
and there were many snags ana half-rotted stumps'
and now and again the horse would be stopped
suddenly, as the stone boat struck against them
and then perhaps scarcely would one stump be cutaway and a few yards more be traversed, when
exactly the same thing would happen again
Both men had the dogged endurance begotten

of their western life, and after many such delavs
they turned into the wider trail that led down to
the shanty, and the horse quickened its step with
a new confidence

; though the darkness of night was
deeperpng, the gloom of the storm and the path beforethem was little more than a blackness less pall-like
than the massive gloom of the forest on either handihey had ceased to use the reins for guidance'
trustmg rather to the instinct of the beast to fii>d
Its way to Its shelter and its mate, and tying them
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to the bunk of the stone boat, they plodded along
in silence behind the load. More by feeling a
gradual dip in the road and by a freshening of the
air, they guessed they were out of the bush, and
crossing the opening at the end of the hay meadows,
another sloping rise and the horse stopped dead.
Making his way round to its head, Bert thrust his
hands into the darkness ; they struck sharply against
a flat surface.

" Say, Jim," he shouted, " we're home ; the old
horse has brought us to the stable door," and a
loud whinnjong welcome from the other horse within
confirmed the good news. "Shall we make our
way to the

>shanty, and see if Roland's safe, and
then come back and put the horse away ? " continued
Bert.

" No, no
; you get the lantern from the stable,

and I'll unhitch the horse, and we'll get Jerry into
his stall, and the harness off, and give him some
hay," decided Jim, with the Canadian's habitual
placing the care of his horse first. " If the boy's
in the shanty, he's safe anyway ; and if he's in the
bush, God help him, for we cannot "

; and Jim was
akeady undoing strap and buckle, and by the time
the lantern was lighted, Jerry was in his stall, and
his wringing coat being vigorously rubbed down
with a wisp of hay.

In a few minutes both horses were fed, and the
two men were outside the stable door, Jim pausing
to make sure that the rough bolt that fastened it

was securely home. The stable lantern shone with
a dull gloom, barely shedding a dim light through
the falling snow, for a few feet ; beyond that narrow
circle all was impenetrable darkness. Bert was
stepping off into the black night with the lantern,
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«nH ^r^^^ *n ?^', ^^'*' ^^^^ "S^t to the door; youand me will be lost the first thing we know if w^
leave the stable before we take our^bTarin^ ind weM^uld be worse off with the lantern tl^Tthe
"By Jove, you're right. Jim." said Bert "1

K'J'^^Mr ^r^.^ ^°^d ^' you take the

K? J^' .^^ ^ " "^^^ "S^t ^hind you." and hehanded the lantern to Jim. who paused for a few

Tt^ook 'f'^'.Ul^P^^ °«' ^°^t^g each step J:

Zrl .J\u \^^y y*^^' ^^t ^ro°» the stable
door, and then ten yards right north, as straight
as we can make it. should fetch the shanty "

fn^^K-^""
"^.^ J>'' calculation, that they came

to withm a few feet of the shanty door, aid then
for a moment, his hand on the latch. Jim paused.

mSn •^..'j;^ '''^,
*i

*^' ^^'^ ^^h through hismmd If the poor lad were not there "
; then throw-mg the door wide, he stepped into the shanty, raising

his^ voice, harsh with anxiety.
^

"Vale. I say. Vale, are you here ?
"

No answering voice replied; Jim turned up the
lantern, and held it above his head till its light
embraced every comer of the little room. No Roljmdwas ther • the blankets of his bunk were folded
neatly a. . head, as Jim had left them himself in

«2*K"lS'"f^-.i^y/**^
^t°^e ^^s the old easy chair,wth the bundle of English papers lying on the floor

beside It. On the table werVRoland's pipe id
pouch, and the pen and ink which he had used inwntmg to his mother.
Jim laid his hand on the stove, it was stiU warmand when he raised the lid a few spent ashes glowed

183

I

I'

S-



!i

i

11

I
I

Love in Manitoba

red withiii it
;
it must be two or three hours since ithad been replenished with fuel.

"Poor lad.
j. lad." said Jim softly as he

placed th3 lanten. on the table, and un&ung Ws
not^^"'1^^' V ^^i^'^'l'

" ^'"^ ^^^^tlng we sh^ouWnot have left him here by himself, and him know nomore than a child what the dangers of the bush
are.

" What are the chances. Jim, of his living through

wh.rf?* ^f ^"^^« ^'' ^^y b^^k in the^moSwhen the storm is over ? " asked Bert
^

Chances." replied Jim slowly, "he had no
chaiices. All Indian could not find his way through

l^±'^i\ ^°i'1?
^^°'' '^^ ^^'^^^ and thesScame he had fallen in with some old hunter, whohad aken him to shelter, he will have laid d^.^to sleep-and to die before to-morrow's sZ

no'i^? •
* *^^

!?^S
'^°* "^^ ^^^'^ ^^'"-n ^e were backnorth, urged Bert, trying to hope against hope

1 It were his. might he not be near by it. and fi?ed

ian doT^
""" ""^ ^'' ^^^'"^

• ^' '^'^' nothing we

AZ^t!\ Tk
''^''

^!;^ ^.^^^ *^°*s from the shantydoor but the sound will travel but badly in thSsmother of snow and I'm afraid if it reached^herethe poor lad is. he'll be past answering back " A^dJim picked up his rifle and the two men stepped tothe door. Bert holding the lantern. The aS^out°side was mild and still, but fuU of heavy flakes of

So^t ^hVT' ''' -^/ootprints of^ek track

tTac'etf ttirtLrn":.
^"^'^ ^^'' '^^^^ ^

^rfd'^lVTi: '^T\^? "^^ *° ^^ shoulder and
fired, and then both listened intently for a few
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minutes, and then he fired again. For a fnll h.u

from the darSIsT' nll^t ulT^^"^ "^^^ came
of their effort^'Sthdreadti the' T- '""^"'^

futility.
areaded the admission of its

feet de^roftha' ^r" £^ tl
'"''

^i^'"^"^
"^

~a., a. he tu^StdTd X^'e^f tr'^^'^^fvlno good we can do to-night -if it rlporc k • ^

we can try and find hS tracks neirth.^
"°™"'^'

if only the wind will keep down •'
"'"^ '""^'

T^'^:^"^- *'"*'•' rising oAt'iSrq"iit^
01 ine moon. For a mmute or two thev stnn^ or.i

whUe Jmi dozad and woke and woke and doz?d in
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S?e"dt; ""xh^"'
^ ^^'ri^^"S

wash 't^forrgoX ?othe door. The snow had ceased falline the skv

was shmmg m a sharp and frosty air.

lad vet -'Ji"f^'fPl^°^ ^^ "^^y fi"d the poor
u ^

'
,^^^^ J*'" *o himself, and there wa^ a Wkhope in his heart as he roused ud Bert ln2 li!

rtdl'r .^ ^-^^^^"^ '' thTbrett^wScVwS
wih^ed^he dro""'

^''* Tf '^""'y ^--ke and halw^hed the drowsiness of slumber from his heavy

Jl ^! """'* ^^* ^^^^*y' Bert, for we've some

meai on U^n^' ^'P^* ^ ?"^°^^S '^^^^ ^^ "^oosemeat on his companion's plate, and proceeded tnhelp himself to its mate from the fryingloS '• Thpwhite man isn't a patch on the STit comp!to going w thout grub." he conti^JuXelctiX^

in bv th^i^' '"*>l*
"^^^* ^»^^« ^« were3in by the storm and the darkness."

^

The fresh-fallen sno'wafup to^he^r l^esXtlight and crisped by the frostiness of the a?' ^d

whUe TimlT"'^ ^ '^"^^ P^*^ ^"^'^ *« the sh^ty
Tif i .^l^.

^^^ groomed his team.
^

Ihe first shrnrng of the moon was dimming before

iStir'^'ll^^ ^^^ ^^^ i" the eas? whie the

glow of ?Lt tT ^'^
^u":?'y

^^^^^^^^ b? a rosyglow of hght. Their work done, the two m.n stood
i86
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wind 'Lffalit otft Zl'^Z'^t^- "r " --
will fly like feather •"

'

*"'' ""' '""'^ ™ow

died away as swiftlv a«! it roJl ,
"^.^"^"^y. and

ere itWS a^av ?o™ .^V °' *"'' »"d
third and fourth a^eryTatte^vSi^T.''''*''

"
of the storm king of the nSth -^hlT '" ?"">"
mom were drillert tn = ^ •'

"'* 8'°™' of the

i-ni^xtdrr^ant^i-ro^rst'o^

in his ear :"FofGod's sal.%""' ""^ ''«»"«d
wiU never leave ^e buL'ir"^ "^i" >->u and I

door he draS Bert i^^n^h' >? °P*""e "-e

to the door
'° *' ^''^'y and forced

^^1^
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and resolution—of confidence in the Providence
of God and in a man's duty to his own manliness,
coupled with an apology for his own weakness.

You 11 be thinking you're camping with 'a
green horn,' Bert, instead of an old hunter I've
seen some prett: sudden storms, but this is a
regular old timer,' and my mind was so set on doing
somethmg for the poor lad. God help him. but it's
you and me we've got to figure on now, and the
folk at home." and for a moment Jim's voice
wavered. "The shanty is rough, but it's pretty
Mid, and I guess the roof is heavy enough to standme racket."

I'
And the team?" asked Bert doubtfully.
Oh. the stable wJ stand all right ; the bluff wUl

break the storm, but we shall have our own time ingenmg across to it, and will have to melt snow to

r'^^fj
^he team. We'd best get busy with it now,

for it will be a slow job with only the kettle and the
old iron pot." And Bert brightened up, with the
prospect of something to be done.
By noon they had the stable buckets, the pot,

the kettle, anJ an old boiler in which they had
brought down some of their supplies, filled with
snow water, and they decided to have dinner before
malang an attempt to take it out to the team in the
stable, and then, if the storm showed no sign of
breaking, to give them hay enough to last tUl the
foUowmg morning. What they knew would be a
hard and perilous task proved to be impossible. On
Jim s opening the shanty door, the snow was found
to be drifted r-arly to its top. and a curling eddy of
wind swept a mass of the light snow into his face
and past him in the room.
" It's no good. Bert ; here we must stay till the
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Sck tn £« K^^'^u*"''
["'' ^^P ^^ "^»"s. he cameoack to his chair by the stove. There the two

buTlitue 't7'^ ^^ weary afternoon' s^^tk^^
IS!! u*

' *"f,*^en of ivAalities, for their deeoer

masonry of the pipe .nd the tcbacco plug robbed

of th^sLil"*
''"^^^ ^^^^"S'^ the httle window

the ^ath.H^
was becoming still fainter throughthe gathermg dusk of approaching night when

su|jeni;.r""'"^
p^^^^^^

fh^rftl^' i^^i^^^ 'I''
'"^""^g "P '

't seems to me that

Sat ••
.'s

'?^ •"
*^l/°'^^

°' *»^^ ^'''d. Listen to

«h!!v ? n
^"']°"' ^^""^^ s*»^^k the back of th»shMty. followed by a sudden lull

So it was with the same startling suddennesswith which It had arisen, the bh.,2ard ceased inthe course of a few mini .es there was only anoccasional gust of wind; then foUowed an a£olutecalm Openmg agam the door, they found the
t"°r^^"ked to its top. but they soo/sho^^Ued i?

Srif? /o' l^'Vu^'k
^"^ *h^" clambered through thedrift to where the fierce wind had blown the groundclear. Eve^here. where it had been ex^fed tothe force oi the storm, the slope on which the shantvstood was swept bai.. A mSund of snow near ?hestable marked where they had left the Ttone boa?

hort^oVt^' h'%"^'^ 'V^^ another mrnS'L'liont of the shanty was the bob sleighs in which

mo^nS"^.'""'"
"P *° *^^ »^"^h' ^ thifd and largermound, showmg a roi ,'h log wa.1. where the wTdhad caught it. was the stable.

^
Bert and Jim set to work . ith a will to make the
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most of the twilight, before darkness fell or thestorm returned. With hard shoveUing they sc^n

^„ 3 1 u!™V ^^* ^^^ creatures whinnied with

hT^^'^'^J"* ^^i^'."
^^^y ^^^'^ ^^^" voices, for tTevhad been ternfied by the roar of the stor^i. Then

iJTh^v^ °",V^*' ^'i^^''
^"^ ^^^«g«d them as nea?as they rould to the shanty door. One quarterof he moose they carried across to the sleighsrVhe

rest they put m a comer of the stable on wme
w"? ^^' ^^""^^ ^ '^^' *here till the? c^eback agam later m the winter, if they came back

Jc^kV.'h'^-
°"'' '^'y

i'*"™«^ *° the%hanty a^d
«,?? 1-^"' '"PP^'' ^'*^^ "^^^^ they packed up
th^^ -^"Jf ^,'*?"y absolutely neededVand put

Th. n H
^'^ sleigh-including Joor Rol^md's bag

dol fc ™ 'i^.^
'^"^ ^^ *^^«^^ ^hen they laydown to sleep and to wait for the morning, a morningthat came with a bitter and keener frost? but a cleaJand steely sky. With brave but heavy hSrtethey hitched up the team at the first gSmneTofdawn, and started to fight their w.^ back to

aw^'edX^'
'°"^' ^' ^^^ ^ ^-^ ^-^ tha?

X90
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CHAPTER XXVli

was foUoWed for s^v^rpl h 'I" "" ''« ^"^'^
lighter fall, ofs„1;"l?g? wUT/t^, "'

mostly staved at hnmA «,!. *• ^ **^^ settlers

who lere maJg Zi 'waToK^h" k H''"'".''"
the deep snow hart m,^^ . 1*" ''"''>• where

"duiie""Tsn °k?„ fl™* ''"'"• '»• "en i
west, stUI more for t?,

1,""'"°."'!'^ °""« » 'he

news of theTrTeiXrs
''"'""''' "'""« " '""'

the" kUe« t'o'~J"""" '" '"»« *ho came for

was a pubirofflce^or ^Jl '^""'
'°f ^""""eh '*

Dawson- remVed a f!.» ^*1F'"« °' *"=' "<>«
received a few doUars yearly and a
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^ona piece of news-Ul-news too Even T^

" te ?*'"^*^ ^^ "P *^e day before vesterdav "

" ^^^
he get a deer ? " mtei^pted TomSsJim Hardie would do better tn cfo,, 0^1!

and look after that delicate w"? of his ^th.n^''^
after his deer-hunt.,g like a wi^'lnS:;,''Tetortfdthe old woman, tempted off the ma n Tr^rV .? I
narrative for a moment. " I thinThe mf^ht t Senough," she added, with some acl^b^t^'t kale
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tunet' s^^l "wh«l wZt'u^ """ '^' 8*™ -«
weren't so ready to «n^ ,?

"°« *<""»"' <:Mdrei.
elders' mouths."^ "^ ">* «""•* out of thS

poshed &ck his^C •• Y„,^
°'

'"l
^'°^« and

how ." "*" ifou see, Jun said as

I woWsr^^d1o*°alfyt'-J'L'fT'"" °'"-".great contempt; batshrtLl ' ..""' ""^ ««« with
before daughter or husCd^„"Si'" "°^ *"'">""'».
discomfiture.

'^'' ™»'<i recover from thei^

•?dit.?^^^ iS'them'slK ?r.« I'-^'^ythe snow tiU |pri„g cS Th. "'^ '"'^'' ""der
*»d a day in the shlntriS' thi stJ™"' i™ "'S*''
the terriWest time to ge^t teck hom?' t,?

""^ """^
before daybreak, and it^ „f'" ' .^^y started
they got back to RosetenI Jit ,,""?"«''* *l'«n
and his wife near r^,,?^- "°" "''ad than alive

"Well. I donTsn^X^"^ "'<' ^ 'o^'-"

^d Tom Dem.is.'^^tr^LS^ratnhe 'r
**»"'•"

the apparent climax, "^y "t ^^1 ^^"^ oi

de.i&ir;n;"s:r£°'' ~r"wri^ It

"o«KfdS:l--?-^:^,
S^d Jim Hardee What W^'"/ "P ^*^ ^^^t
Dawson ?

" ^^^ happened to him. Mrs
"
o*"*'

""«" ''» ""yefling yez, Mr. Dennis,'^

.i I

j

1" |:

ki
if-. li

,Jilm . f 1

»p*



Love in Manitoba

went on the old woman more amiably, for the
attention which she was now receiving was quite
satisfactory, and she proceeded to recount Jim's
story with much circumstance, and far more detail
than Jim himself had supplied her with.
"Poor beggar, I guess he's under the snow,"

said Tom Dennis, "and he seemed to be a very
decent chap too. I wonder whether he would go
far in the storm or just lie down and go to sleep.
I've heard people say that freezing to death is just the
easiest finish a fellow can make."

" He was a real nice young man, as affable as
could be," said Mary Ann sympathetically. " He
was down at Mr. Hardie's at the threshing, and
helped me and that yoimg woman from Sweden
with the dishes, just as friendly as never was, and it
was always 'Miss Dawson,' just as respectful as
could be, and his poor ma never knowing at this
minute but what he's real well."

" I mind," began old Dawson, who had been
slowly recovering from his previous rebuff, "

I mind
when I was a lad down in Onteerio there was a
mort of snow early one winter, and Jake Macguire's
nigh ox got lost m the bush "

; but the fate of the
nigh ox was left in mystery, for at that moment
the house door was opened with a burst, and
Dave, the Rosebank chore boy, entered with a
rush.

"Sakes, boy, what do you mean by skeering
folk like that ? " asked old Mrs. Dawson shrilly.
as soon as she could find her voice ; "the likes of
yez might knock at the door and behave."

" It's found. Jim found it." Dave gasped, as
soon as he caught his breath.

" What's found, you young idiot ? " asked Tom
194
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SS^'ate'?"' "»"*"-'»*«'« devil or. you

hoZ^lo^" ^'^P'" ^*™' "">« white and

" wlir,?''^ '
" <J«"««'dedTom Dennis anicldv

Good God I " ejaculated Tom " w^^ u ,_

himself? " ^
^u^ciiea lom. Had he shot

sit down and tell us all about k" ^ "^P" ^°^

soonltCSild'^^j^^-^^^^^^^^ as

the rough weather wa; over not ?n I K^ f "^^^ ^^

if he colldn't findlnXce of ^0^. Mr'wi'
"^

If any of the Swedes out huntLeTlhrL^^'
°'"

him the day of the storm. TS^& 1^ '''2
Bert Enderby struck off vesterrfaJ^ Jp-and
a team and the ' jumD^r ' L f^V ^T"'?^^ ^^*^
out to Jim's shantrxLy gotTher'e ni/r' ' '^^^

and put the team in the stabf^^nH I 5 !u ^" "°°"'

r^c^.i^h:;a^HSS'F--»

ravine as Jim s|o£ of w!.li k^^II"*^' "P *° ^^^
the old creek iSttom w.!^ fi i Z^^""

^^^^ S°* ^^ere.

with drifted snow and thP.'^ ^'^^^ "^^^ a-ful
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"

' What's that ?
' says he to Bert, pointing at it " ;

and Dave's Stepney Causeway bringing-up gave
dramatic realism to his recital.

••
' What's that ?

'

" • It might be the end of a rifle,' said Bert, and
they looked at one another scared like, and then
they took off their snow-shoes, and started to
tramp through the snow up to it, and it was a rifle,

and -r'^ne of the cartridges in it had been fired off,"
and Dave looked round to see if he was producing
the proper effect on the eager faces round him.

" There was no empty cartridges in it," he added
impressively.

•"Poor lad,' says Jim, 'poor lad,' and they
neither of them liked to move their feet, for fear of
what they might be a stepping on, you see. At
last Jim, he began moving the snow gently away
with his foot, and then he stopped for he felt some-
thing under the snow, kind of stiff, and he put his
hand down through the snow and felt it, and it was
him. So Jim and Bert set to to shovel away the
snow with their snow-shoes till they got a clear
space round it, feeling very sad-like, for they never
thought but what he'd just got lost in the storm,
and sat down and been smothered by the snow

;

and then they lifted him up and there, right imder
where he had been lying, was a patch of snow all

bloody and red and frozen. Bert Enderby, he went
faint-like, and sat right down, but Jim he picked up
the rifle again and opened it, and took out the
cartridges, three of them there was, and just stared at
them, for not a one of them had been fired off. At
last Bert, he spoke in a whisper, ' He has been
murdered, Jim ; whoever '

"'Don't say murder, Bert,' said Jim. 'He's
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and happy as aXdSp!t^T- ^°°^^^ ^ peaceful

went bL"^ Sr the S^'^P; ^a^fP '

""^ *f" ^^^^
right back for home tK,, ^ *^^"'' ^*^ started

and they put '7' in Tfc^' '^'^^S^* *° Ji"»'s.

he went^oVe id tdl S^ °T£r'^' ^"^ Bert.'

could tell her sudden like aTd thlri^^^u""'
^^^«

m and lay down on thetl^^^e mthil'^' ^? '^^
we were all aslppn ^Zt ^ ,

^"^^ morning, for

caUed me at davK r/".'''",^
nothing.^'He

took me outsideSild^^ "•»
i*"' ''°™' ''«

go and teed the other tei„»nrf^
''"' ^'" «>« '»

I came in to my ^eakSt ^^hT"" "'™ >«'"«
teU Mrs. Hardie ittJ^l' ""f ^' ""n* back to

goodishwhile forlwaVafraM','" *"•' '"""» «

and thTi^e^'^rdV; ""^ *° *^» ">« P»"ce
Dawson, if y™ ^m „o SoJ^*"^ '? know,*^iss
Harge for ^he-s^hfaCTtalS^/Jfy with Mrs.

and maybe Mr. G^the^JS't *>>' ">^ for once,
;• Sure, Missba^on"'" "^ *'7.y°u do«n ?

"

said Mr. Grant
'^ ^ ^ '"'"^ "P outside,"

-2?Sel3r^»».^"re?
coat.andT^rLr-a™,h„hrot|&.^^
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large muffler, and was soon seated by Mr. Grant's
side in his 'jumper,' and on her way to Rosebank.
It was all very sad indeed, and very dreadful, and
doubtless much neighbourly kindlmess and sym-
pathy were mingled with less admirable feelings

m Mary Ann's heart; but she could not but be
conscious that there were great romantic possi-
bilities hidden in the tragedy, which had broken
the usual tenor of the uneventful life of the settle-

ment.

iifi
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CHAPTER XXVIII

The coroner's inquest, which was held at the Dinde

Vale s body, threw very little light on the mvst^of the manner of his death. In fact as aS.^^
inquiry, it was rather perfunctoiy'^^'iS chira^ fas the coroner after talking thfmatter over ^fhMr. Har^e before the formal inquest, had foiledhis own theory on the matter.

wrmea

Though it had not pr-aously happened in hisown district it was a matter of common faiow!

&fi ^^* ^° °' '^''' *^^*«^« ^«^e shot, or Itkast fired at. every year, by too eager sport^enwho. seemg a moving object in the bush. Sd^ot

aTiiirttvs^of
^''''''

'' -- -- - ^-i

J/^^'^'^
'"'' ^"""^^ ^^""^ ^*' ^"^ doubt at all

"

Some fool of a ' green horn * had ' potted ' himm mistake for a deer, and then cleared^ff so as^ito have to own up to it. I would give Sm a tesTonto be more careful, if I could catch him. but b?°ss

mi?es ^dZ' ^ ^^'^e
^^*^^ ^^P^ witlSi'atw

"actin'tt'tst'^ '" °°* '''' ^^^ ^^^^- ^' -

lo^'
^®"'.doctOT. i feel real bad about it. The poor

left
"^^"^ "^^ "^y. S^"^^' ^^ I '^^^<^ notTveleft hun alone." said Jim regretfully. " You see
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'doc* (for the coroner was an old friend), folk
might blame me, him being so fresh and innocent-
like of the ways of the bush."

" Not at all, Jim, not at all ; you couldn't help
it. You just get half a dozen of the neighbours
to come into the big room, where tb*y have the
body," for Jim and the coroner were in the Dingle
kitchen, " and I'll swear in a jury, and you and Bert
can give your evidence, and any one else that may
know anything about it, though it's quite plain to
me how it happened, and then I'll come down to
your place lor a ' bite,' and get off back to town
before dark."
There was no difficulty in getting the necessary

number for a jury, as there were at least a dozen
teams gathered roimd the house, and those of their
owners, who were not fortun- te enough to be sworn
on the jury, crowded into the loom till it was packed.
The coroner opened the proceedings by reading

a few sections of the Act under which the inquest
was held, and then called on Jim Hardie and Bert
to give their evidence of the finding of the body,
and of the events of the day on which Roland was
lost.

This was listened to in breathless silence, and then
the coroner in his capacity of doctor explained
to the jury the nature of the fatal wound, and how
it was impossible that it could have been a personal
accident or self-inflicted. He was proceeding to
give his own views of how it happened, and of the
criminal carelessness of firing at ill-defined objects
in the bush, when a little stir or whispering among
a group of men standing just within the door caused
him to pause.

"Is there any one there who has anything to
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w^'.IaAi^h:'^':;
"«- I'd >*. order

up..W S^SS,?- »Th.Vri.-"""
'""' '""

I ?t 'v
'" "" »*«P 'o «he front, and I will hear

Z^y 5'i" 'V*y-" ""dAmanda's cousin Carl WM
S^neVr"5^,15*

">"•« '" •"' *>"« -'•-^

There was another man lost on the dav of th*.

?Xiw"?' ' ^'°"^'* '""^ «-^ ^-*- -%h' like

•• Another man lost ? Who was that, and wh?t has

li.paden"ti;'
*'^^ "^"^^^

"
" ^^^^ ^^^ ^-^^ -thS

IJvi^ K^^
^^^ ^" °.^ ' °1^ '"^

'
Nielson. by the Otter

c^e'l^ckT
°^' "^ '^' ^'"'^ hunting/and never

.Jl}^l"'.*u^*'! ^f^ unfortunate, but I don't see^hat that has to do with this inquest. You knowthat country. Mr. Hardie. where does this NiSlive from your shanty ?
" ^^icison

*u" i*V ?^**®' °^ *l^^ee miles or so south, throughthe bush, doctor; I know father and son weU Sd
fn^K'^ ,^'

^°^^'- ^*'" »>e a terrible blow. ter^iWeto the old man. if anything has happened to his bovajjd^am to get lost thafs'lived th^eS since he was^a

"Well, would there be any chance of the youncmen commg across one another in the bush ? ''Sdthe coroner, turning again to Carl.
^^'^

hi. c
"1^,?;^ Nielson told me that Ludwig that'shis son, did not go out till the middle of tfc afteV
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noon, and that he struck south along by the lake
shore. When he did not come back by dark, and
the storm came on, th? old man let his big Dane
dog loose, and it went off on Ludwig's trail, but
they never came back, man or dog."

" \''ell, I'm afraid that's a bad business, too, but
if he weiic south, I don't see what it has to do with
Mr. Vale's death ; and I think, gentlemen," ind the
coroner turned to the jury, " the only thing you
can do is to bring in an open verdict: 'Found
•hot; nothing to show how, or by whom.'
I'll write it out, and your iforeman can sign
it. I'll make out . a certificate for burial. Mr.
Enderby. Terrible shock ^or your wife and
daughters; scandalous the way people use fire

arms in this country. If you'll get my horse, Jim,
I'll drive you home." And the coroner kept up a
running conversatijn while he wrote, and by the
time Jim was at the door with his horse all the
formalities of the inquest were over, the jury dis-
missed, and the crowd had dwindled down to one
or two young Englishmen, who were talking over
with Bert Enderby the arrangements for poor
Roland's funeral.

Mr. Enderby followed the doctor out to his cutter,
and the latter had already taken his seat, and was
wrapping the fur robe round his knees, when a sudden
thought struck him.

' I suppose, Mr. Enderby, there was no possi-
bility of there being any suspicion of ' bad
blood ' between Mr. Vale and this yoimg man who
was lost ?

"

" Oh, not at all, not in the least," said Mr. Enderby
emphatically. " Poor Vale did not know a soul
in the colony, never been there before; the poor
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b^^had nothing but friends here, had he,

"Of course, of course; well, good-bye," and the
doctor gave a jerk to the reins, and they started
before Jim had time to give the answer which Mr.
En^erby and the doctor took for granted.
Two weeks before Jim would have been ready

with as emphatic and convinced an answer as that
whJCh Mr. Enderby had given to the doctor's ques-
tion, nay even to the day of the inquest, no sug-
gestion of connection between the tr&gedy at the
shanty and Ludwig Christian had for one moment
entered his mmd. Nor did Carl Swanson's recital
of the disappearance of Ludwig at once strike him
as a solution cf the mystery of Roland's death, his
deeply sympathetic nature being too quickly touched
by a realization of how terrible the blow would be
to the brave old sailor by Otter Lake, if indeed
Ludwig had perished in the blizzard. Now in a
flash the doctor's chance words, " bad blood," seemed
to crystalhze into definite and correlative form a
variety of vague but disagreeable impressions,
which hitherto he had charged to Mary Ann
Dawsous gossiping tongue, and to the perversity
with which she would turn the conversation at meal
times from the daily routine of the farm life, in
which for his wife's and the children's sakes, he
sought to keep it. either to the mystery of Roland's
death, or to his Ul-fated intimacy at Rosebank, and
to the night of the dance.
He hated the deductive methods of old MrsDa^n arid Mary Ann sorting the maU to be

applied to the intimate privacy of his own home,and of those who had sat at his own board.
"^

tolerated it as a necessary but very distasteful :i,
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for the sake of having his wife freed from the burden
of the work of the house, and from the care of the
chUdren. and usuaUy sought refuge by -ng to the
stables or the granary as soon as a meal was over^
the horses and cattle did not gossip, and there was
no ope for dispute in his relations with the " chore
bo> or the " hired man." But now " bad blood "
and tb" host of unpleasant suggestions, which he
had brushed aside individually, as he would brush
off a mosquito, returned in a body, and seemed each
to seek to fall into its inevitable place, like the
fragments of glassT in a kaleidoscope.
"Good God

! If that's the truth," he groaned
to lumself, and then came the solid justice of his
nature to his relief :

" Go slow, Jim Hardie, go slow
"

and by £ supreme effort he put the crowding thoughts
from him, and turned to the present, to the necessity
of keeping this dreadful thought within his own
breast, tiJi he should be free to think it out slowly
to the bottom, and to see which way the path of
duty lay. He was slow, a; d he judged himself very
poorly m the matter of education and sr irtness
and he was " up against it." but he had an abiding
conviction that God was behind the man that was
straight." and please God he'd be straight.
So the conversation turned to the state of the

roads and the price of grain till they turned mto
the Rosebank Lane, where the deep snow and
little beaten track brought the horse's tro^ down to
a slow drag through the drifts.

" Make it as easy as you can, doc, on ' ^he little
wonaan,' about the inquest," urged Jim earnestly,
as they drew into the yard. " She's terrible shook
about It all

; she was fine before this happened, but
she seems slipping back to what she was when you
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n^ol^"^''
'^"^*' ^"^ °' down-hearted and

"To be sure. Jim, to be sure," said the doctortt^he prepared to get out of the cut?er
'

And you might drop a word, doctor to MissDawson
;
she can^ let things drop, and she's il>^^remmding the wife about the poof ad being soS

••K "ave'it'lf'^^
'' f̂ .f^^^^ inTermSd'

brisldv 'TL ° ?ti J''"' ^^»d the doctor

forth Lnri.K**" ^ut^ ^^^ ^""' ""«in« and mforth among the neighbours ; I'll fix her so that shewc t open her mouth about it for a week Just
• th:sheV°?'„,°T'.''f

""''"' J^' ^d tie he/up
nrf th. !?• / "^"^t" tjtop more than half an hour."nd the doctor entered the house.
<Vhen Jim came back. from the shed the doctorvas already at the table, having the ''bit?' o5wmch he had spoken, and talking cheerfully to Mrs

how the baby had grown ; of anything and everv-thmg except the reason for liis visit to tSe DbgTFor some tmie Mary Ann watched in vaS for

??uK^^;rt^ ^°"r.«"^tion. through whkh shewi^ ? the question at the tip of her tongue •

but the doctor had finished his " bite." and [Kd
came The doctor stopped talking for a minute

Mn w^t "^f^'^^*" ^^ ^^S fur^oat. and Sa^
^Tunlfc

^"^'"^
K^"" *^^"d him his fur cap andgauntlets; now was her chance.

^

ValJi^'w ""*?:''
"^^'^i'*

^* ^'^^dful about poor Mr.Vale? Was he murdered ? " Mrs. Hardirgave a

^leZlT\'''''^J'' '^' ^°^d' b"t the doclor'sanswer was sharp and stem.
See here, Miss Dawson, it was dreadful enough.
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without a lot of silly fools making it worse by talking
nonsense about it ; it was just a careless accident
that might happen to me or any one else, with the
bush full of inexperienced men with rifles. Now,
good-bye, Mrs. Hardie; you must take the tonic
I'm going to send up by the mail man ; don't work
too hard. Now, Miss Dawson, if you'll bring my
bag to the cutter."

As soon as they were outside the door, the doctor
added a parting warning for Mary Ann's personal
benefit. " You do a good bit of nursing among
my patients, Miss Dawson, and you are very useful,
but if Mrs. Hardie cannot be kept quiet and cheerful
without a word about this accident," the doctor was
very angry, " I'll move her down to the Minnedosa
Hospital, where the nurses have some sense, and
c^n't talk damned foolishness to nervous, critical

patients " ; and the doctor took his bag and strode off
to his rig before Mary Ann recovered from the
««hock of his plain speaking.
The doctor had fulfilled his promise to Jim

Hardie, and Mary Ann effectually " fixed," not a
word more was said about the inquest that night.
Jim was busy out at the granary, cleaning a load of
grain to take to Minnedosa the next day, and it

was long after dark when he came in, with a bundle
of bags which needed patching, and threw them on
the floor.

Now, little woman," he said, kissing his wife,
"do you go to bed, and get a good night's rest.

I'll be off to town in the morning before you are up.
If Mary Ann here will get me a bit of breakfast
ready in the morning, while I bag the grain, I'd
like to get away by daylight, for the roads are
heavy."
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"Can't I help you mend the bags. Mr Hardie?Im sure I'd be glad to." struck in Ma^knn whosaw her last opportunity of hearing th7mys?er^o°
•' "S^f?^ 1|PP"l^ "^?y- " ^ °^t^" do it at home •'

«lu,o /* ^' """^ ^* ^^'" s^i<^ Ji^ decidedly. "I
^d vni^Ml""^

own patching, don't I. little womanand you 11 need all the sleep you can get. Mary

and Jun busied hmiself in getting out his bundleof patches and needles and thread, till the twowomen had got their lamps and retired to bed whinhe sat down to his work
'

AH Jim's cheerfuhiess seemed to slip off himlike a cloak as soon as he was alone. MechSicSlvhe took up one of the bags, and turned it msTdet^t

thr..H 7^^ 'T'"' ^* "^^ded
;
mechanically he

InH ^ l^i'
"''^'' ^d cut out the necessary patchand s arted sewmg it in its place, while his mSdwas sowly reconstructing their life at Rosebank

S'Ber'tfch'"
""^^^^ ^^^ ^^^* -"re

Sht ofMn^ I
^'.'''°"'*"'.'*^6 it by the search-iignt of Mary Ann's suggestions, of Ludwig's dis-appe^arance. and of the coroner's afterthought^ " Sd

f^J-^^I' ^^ ^^^d great blame on himself

m,lw "^i ^"'^da and Roland to be thro^ somuch together, and it was evident that theyhaXen
£f

more together than he knew of at the time Hefaiew of Ludwig's love, and of the hope of Ludwig's

wh^i !u'
^^* Ludwig's love was returned ^dwhile there was little difference of age beiwSn

^n^ellmJf'f' *^^ 'r "^- ^'^ bee'sentirely different planes m Jim's own mind. Lud-
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wig was a man ; Roland was a mere lad, well to

look at, and pleasant mannered. Jim Hardie had
had no thought but to teach him the ways of the

country, and to make him feel at home in his new
surro'ondings.

" How blind he had been, and his ' little woman '

had encouraged it all. Why hadn't he warned her

and told her about Ludwig ? Here was Mary Ann
saying that Roland worshipped t!vi ground Amanda
walked on. Mary Ann knew of the letter from

Ludwig, which Ronald brought from the mail.

Mary Ann had treasured up every incident of the

threshing at Rosebknk, of the decorating for the

dance. Mary Ann had overheard the whispered

conversation between Amanda and her cousin.

Mary Ann had guessed why Amanda was so restless

and excited as the night sped on and on. Ludwig
came ; Mary Ann had heard the sleigh-bells in the

lane, and seen Amanda's flight from the house.

Mary Ann had heard the broken-hearted girl's

weeping, as she listened at the door of the little room
at Rosebank, when all the excitement of the dance

was over, and every one else had gone to bed."

Jim was a patient and not a profane man, but he

swore this time.
" Damn Mary Ann," he said softly to himself.

" Good God ! the woman is all eyes and ears and

tongue," and Jim laid down the bag which by this

time was mended and picked up another. " I thought

it was all her infernal gossiping," Jim went on to

himself, " and here now is the doctor with his

' bad blood,' "—" bad blood " enough with Ludwig's

passionate temper, if he only dreamt Amanda was

false to him, and the two of them there in the bush

with rifles and their hot young passions. Jim's
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mmd ran over that fatal day of the hunting, how
white and fagged Rolpnd had been, so ready to stay
benrnd m the shanty. '

Lud\wg went south from his father's house : buthow If he struck the track of a deer and turned ?Four or five miles would be nothing to him. But
Koland was shot from behind; never would Ludwig
do so d^tardly a deed, and Ludwig was lost, or had

in«„ .f. lu"", }u^ °^S^* J™ ^^t by the stove,
long after the last bag was mended. Slowly his mindcame to a settled purpose ; if Ludwig never returned,
or ' is body was found in the bush, he. Jim. would
keep aU his dark fears locked in his own bosom.What profit to the dead, to darken Amanda's young
life, or to add the shame of suspicion to the grief of
the onely old man by Otter Lake ? If Ludwig
should mu-aculously, as it seemed to be. have escaped
the storm then would be time enough for him to
seek for the dispeUing of the mystery which hung
heavily on his soul that night.
••God forgive you. Jim Hardie. if any share of

this lies to your door," and so praying Jim. firstremoymg his shoes that he might walk the more
silently, went slowly up the stairs to his chamber
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CHAPTER XXIX

We must now turn back to follow the fortunes of

Amanda from the time when we left her, sobbing

herself to sleep, in her little room at Rosebank.

When Jim Hardie went north to his hunting, it

had been with a perfectly easy mind as to the care

of his stock, and as to his wife not being lonely

while he was away. He had hired for the winter

a middle-aged man, who for years had done odd

jobs in the settlement, one of those slow unpro-

gressive mortals, of whom a specimen is to be found

in every western settlement, devoid of ambition to

advance his own fortimes, but perfectly trustworthy

in working for any one else, and he and the "chore

boy '* between them would take the best of care of

horses and stock ; and for the rest, Amanda was to

stay till after Jim's return, when she was to go

home before Christmas.

"You'll be just fine without me," were Jim's

last words to his " little woman," as he gave her a

parting kiss before he started for the bush ; but it

was not destined to be so " fine " for his " little

woman " as he anticipated.

On the afternoon of the very day he left, while

Mrs. Hardie and Amanda were busily engaged in

washing up dishes and pans, and trying to reduce the

house to somewhat of its usual order—^Amanda

indeed heavy-eyed and pale and with but little of
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her usual energy—sleigh-bells were heard in the lane,
followed by a hasty knock at the lean-to door.

Run and see who it is," said Mrs. Hardie. "
It'll

hkely be one of the neighbours." and Amanda went
quickly to the door and opened it.

" Oh. August, whatever has brought you here ?
Come m. it's my brother. Mrs. Hardie," and Amanda
ushered mto the " living-room " a tall boy of four-
tee- or so. ;'It's my brother August." repeated
An)Hnda. "There's nothing wong at home, is
there, August ?

"

"Please. Mrs. Hardie." replied the boy. ignoring
his sister, and delivering an evidently carefully
remembered message, "please. Mrs. Hardie. my
father sends his respects, and would you let Amanda
come home with me. right away, because mother
is sick ?

"

Mother ill—oh ! what's the matter. August > "
broke in Amanda anxiously.
" Mother is sick." went on August stolidly, " and

there's nobody to ' do ' for him and the children
while she's m bed. and we are milking six cows
and there's the milk and the butter to mind. and. if
Mrs. Hardie pleases. I'm to take Amanda right
back m the jumper."

®

"But, August, is mother very ill? Do tell me what
IS the matter." urged Amanda.

''Mother is pretty bad." went on August. stiUaddr^mg Mrs. Hardie. " She took sick with a chiU
two days ago. and father says it's settled on her
lungs, and he's got old ' mother ' Berg to nurse her.

» ^"^ you let Amanda come home .->

"

" T*. /^'i^^!'
^n^anda must go." sa- i Mrs. Hardie.

i;J !v°°w^^? *^* J"" ^ °^ a^*^ l^-'^e me in a fixuKe tnis, she addet er unreasonably.
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" But how can you stay alone, Mrs. Hardie, with

the chUdren and all the work ? " asked Amanda.
" Oh, I must manage as well as I can," said Mrs.

Hardie resignedly; "Dave must help round the

house, and Ted can look after the baby. It s always

the way with me, when I want help worst I'm sure

to lose it ; but get your thmgs ready. Amanda, while

I get your brother a ' piece ' and a cup of tea."

Mrs. Hardie quite recognized the necessity for

Amanda going, though not very graciously, and

after all with the " hired man " in the house, she

did not really feel lineasy at being left alone for a

few days. j u *i
Amanda ran up to her little room, and hastily

made into a bundle such things as she thought she

would need most at home, putting the rest back

in the little home-made box, which had served her

for a dressing-table. She turned to take a last look

at the little room, where she had dreamt such happy

dreams—how dull and forlorn it looked—the winter

light struggling through the frost-covered panes of

the window. There was hanging the little sailor

hat she wore on the day she came ; there, the tennis

racquet Roland had lent her—here, dangling by their

laces the little pair of Indian moccasins, which Luc-

wig sent her on Christmas Day. '
' Why, why had she

ever left her own home, and her own people, where

every one was kind, and every one was true ? '

'
And

Amanda took down the little moccasins, and thrust

them into her bundle ; they at least should not be

left behind.

Even in her sadness there was a gleam of hope

;

she was going home. " Ludwig was angry, oh, so

angry, but perhaps Ah 1 who could tell ? And

mother was ill, mother who had been so glad for her
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to come among English folk ; but surely mother
would soon be well again. God was kind, home
would be home, and home would be a safe refuge."

And wiping away the traces of tears from her face,

Amanda hurried with her bundle downstairs again,

where she found Mrs. Hardie warming an old " coon

coat " of her husband's by the stove.
" Here, child, put on this, or you'll freeze before

you get home. Some of your folk can leave it here

again, as they go down to town. Now, good-bye,

dear," and Mrs. Hardie kissed her kindly. "Jim
shall come down to see how you all are when he

gets from the bush, and you must come up again

in the spring to see us all. Give my kind wishes to

your mother, and I hope she'll soon be well," and
Mrs. Hardie, whose heart was better than her usual

manntr, followed Amanda out to the " jumper,"

and tu»,I;cu the wraps warmly round her as she

took her place by A.ugust's side, and they started off.

Amanda always thought of it afterwards as the

slowest and dreariest drive of her life. On account

of his youth and his inexperience with horses,

August could only be entrusted with the pony which
was used for bringing home the cows from the

meadows, or for taking the children to school when
the roads were too heavy from rain for them to

walk, and " old Jack " added to the slowness of years

a personal dislike of being hurried, which neither

August's voice nor whip could overcome for more
than little sporadic canters, from which he would
relapse into the slowest of walks, and there is no
animal living, which is supposed to be locomotive,

that can walk quite so slov/ly as an old native

pony.

In his way, too, August was almost as trying to
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Amanda's overwrought nerves as " old Jack," for

he possessed a full measure of his father's stolid

and non-committal disposition, and all Amanda's
questions about her mother's illness—when it began,

how long it had already lasted, what " mother
"

Berg said, and the like—failed to elicit aught but

most undefined and general answers. He admitted

that " mother " had been a " kind of sick for two

or three weeks past "—no, she did not stay in

bed, but father had been lighting the fires in a

morning ; he and father had been doing the milking

mostly since the cold wea'ther came, till last Satur-

day, when father was at the store. Yes, mother

helped that night, and she struck a chill when she

came in, and went to bed early. She hadn't been up
since, and father fetched "mother" Berg on

Sunday night. He did not think mother was
" real sick," because she would not let them send to

town for the doctor. No, father was not working

;

he stayed right in mother's room most of the time,

and had put up a little stove there. He, August, did

not like the way " mother " Berg spoke to his two

little sisters, so quiet and said like they wem't

sick and it made him feel lonesome.

Putting all of which together, as best she might,

Amanda stopped her questioning, and relapsed into

a very sad and " lonesome " silence herself. The

sense of her own causes for uuhappiness, which had

been so deep and real to her that morning when she

awoke at Rosebank, seemed to be already a thing

dim and far away, and vague but very dread fore-

bodings of what might be awaiting her at home

took its place.

Her Norse nature paid to the full the penalty of

its sensitiveness to the moods and seasons of
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nature; the gathering gloom of twihght, and the

deepening shadows of the pine and the spruce
through which they were slowly passing, seemed
by imperceptible but sure gradations to shut out
every ray of hope from her heart. There came
too, as an avenging angel from the dark recesses of

the forest, the spirit of self-reproach, bearing in her

hand, darts, cruel, but wholesome in their wounds,
wounds which, while they revealed her thoughtless

forgetfulness in her last weeks at Roscbank of aught
but her own vanity and pleasure, yet set free deep
springs of passionate love and longing for home,
for her own people, and most of all for that mother
who had loved her so unselfishly and without stint

of sacrifice.

At last the clearing round the old home was
reached, a light was shining dimly in her mother's

window. As she stepped on to the veranda, the door

opened, and her father stood in the dim flickering

light of a lantern hanging within.
" So—you come, Amanda," and he kissed her

gravely. " Your poor mother is very sick, and
we're needing you home ; she'll rest easier maybe
when she knows her work is not getting behind."

" Oh, father, I never thought I should have been

here to help her—but, father," and Amanda clung

to him as she whispered the question, " mother is

going to get better—mother is not going to die ?
"

"God Imows, my girl, but she is very sick ; 'mother'

Berg says it will be a week before there is a ' turn,'

and all we can do is to wait and hope for the best.

Come, take off your wraps, and then you may see

her ; poor soul, she's been asking for you, though
she hardly knows any one half the time."

It was with a sinking heart and trembling limbs
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dick of the stove door as her father replenished the
fire, was sufficient to startle her into complete and
alert wakefulness. Once indeed she awoke, not
from any consciousness of a disturbing sound, but
from a forlorn sense of being alone. The room was
in darkness, save for a faint flickering ray of light
from the half-dosed front of the stove. She threw
off the heavy quilt with which she had been covered,
and started to her feet, with a sudden dread that
her father had been summoned to her mother's room

;

and all that such a summons might mean flashed
across her mind.

She listened intently; no lightest footfall or
creak of a board betrayed any movement upstairs,
and then she noticed a glimmer of light beneath
the door of the little room, partitioned off from the
end of the living-room in which she stood. It had
been " the teacher's room " in the days when
Evdyn Raye was with them, and since then had been
set apart as her mother's sewing-room. " Mother "

Berg had made up a bed on the floor for the two
younger girls, Louise and Olga, that they should
not disturb their mother

; perhaps they had awakened
and been frightened at finding themselves alone

;

and Amanda stole softly to the door, and pushed it

gently open for a few inches and looked within.
The lantern, by whose light her father had made

some pretence of reading in the earlier part of the
night, stood on the sewing-machine, its light care-
fully screened by a book from falling on the faces
of the sleeping children, by whose side knelt her
father with head bowed low upon his breast in

prayer. Even more silently than she had come,
Amanda crept back to her lounge and lay down ; she
felt as if, with thoughtless and unsuspecting feet, she
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had stepped on holy ground, the holy ground of a
husband and father's love in its hour of deepest
supplication, that the healing power of the divine
Saviour of man might give back the wife and the
mother to the home. But there was a new sense
of peace and hope in Amanda's heart, and in a
little time she passed into a deep sleep, from which
she awakened to find that daylight had come. Olga
and Louise were seated at the table with their
bowls of porridge, and " mother " Berg was softly
crooning an old Norse folk song to herself as she
stirred some beef-tea on the stove. Amanda
was by her side in a moment.

'; Mother ?
"

"Yes, dearie, mother is better this morning;
the turn ' came in the night, and she's had a fine
weep, and now we must nurse back her strength.
Your father is with her, but she must be kept vtx v
quiet

; to-morrow perhaps you may see her." And
Amanda was content, for there was a cheerful con-
fidence in "mother" Berg, that made waiting
easy now the cruel suspense of the past night was
gone.

°

For the next few days Amanda had but little
time for thought. Her heart was filled with a
deep sense of happiness in her mother's now assured
recovery, and the pressing duties of moment left
leisure, neither for retrospection nor anticipation.
The blizzard, though its fierce force had been
greatly broken by the heavy timber growing behind
the house, had made much work to be done around
the farm buUdings, and Ole Swanson and August
were busy from morning to night, breaking out
roads to the straw-stacks, and to the little lake
where the cattle were watered.
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There was much to do within the house, for
durmg the weary time of waiting for the " turn

"
m her mother's sickness, Amanda had not had the
heart to work

; it had all seemed so forlorn and
useless when perhaps Now that hope had re-
turned there were floors to be scrubbed and washing
to be done, butter to be made and calves to be fed
and bakmg of bread and pies. For August and
his father came m keen and hungry from their workm the sharp, frosty air. Louise and Olga were
ever at her side, full of eagerness to help—happym her return, and in their recovered liberty to
laugh and play without a rebuking hush.
"Mother" Berg stUl spent most of her time in

her patient's room, but when she was sleeping
mother " Berg would bring her knitting to the

stove side, and keep the children quiet with wei^d
old Norse fairy tales, while Amanda went on with
her work. But. as anxiety for her mother wore
away, and the pressure of the work about the house
relaxed, other thoughts came stealing back to
Amanda's mmd—thoughts of Ludwig and his love
deep repentmgs of her wilfulness, of her trifling with
his love

;
and of her half-jealous mockings of the

place he had ever given to his father, when he
tried to tell her of his passion for herself. Would he
forgive her ? How was he to be brought to know
of how innocent she was of any thought of un-
faithfulness to him in that moment, when he had
seen her almost in Roland's arms on the unhappy
night of the dance at Rosebank ?

She could not for maiden shame seek him out and
tell hun

;
and it was more than two weeks since he

went home to his father, and still there was no sign
or token from him. The blizzard had indeed cut
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which he came, and her father is unhitching the

team from the scraper, and giving the lines to August

to take the oxen to the stable. How slowly and
heavily her father walks ! There is ill news in the

very droop of his shoulders as he comes up the

path to the house. Amanda meets him at the

threshold.
" Why did not Carl come with you, father ? Is

anything wrong at Uncle Carl's ?

" All is well at your uncle's, but "

" But what, father ? Tell me."
" There is ill news from Otter Lake, my girl ; come

and I will tell you "
'; and he led her gently to the

old lounge, and drew her to liis side as he sat down.
" Be brave, my poor girl ; remember your mother,

how weak she is " ; and slowly, and with many
pauses, as if seeking for words to sjften the heavy
burden of his story, he told her of the disappearance

of Ludwig, and of the inquest at the Dingle. Only
once did she interrupt the dreary recital, and that

was when her father repeated the suggestion made
at the inquest, that there might be some connection

between the death of Roland Vale and the disappear-

ance of Ludwig.
" Why, father," she asked quickly, " did you not

say Roland, the young Englishman, was shot from

behind ?
"

" Yes, so Carl says ; he was shot in the back as he

was sitting on a stump in the ravine."
" Why then, how could it be Ludwig ? " and

quick as a flash, for one moment a flush mounted
to her forehead, and an angry light came to her

eyes. " Dare any coward of them all dream that

Ludwig could kill his bitterest foe in that coward's

way ? Didn't Carl tell them that they lied ?

"
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'•Hush, hush my girl. God only knows how ithappened
;
and now I mus^ warn ' mother ' Berg

that no whisper of this trouble reaches your mothe?
tin she IS stronger to bear it."

fni?nwV^^
^" *^2 *^"' ^"^ "^^'P^^' °^ *^e "ight that

followed, one firm purpose came to Amanda ; shewould go and see ludwig's father, the poo; oldman m his lonelmess by the Otter Lake. No pride
or shame should keep her from telling him of all her
foolishness, and of all her love; he at least should
taiow that there was one whose heart was as full as
his own of love and faith in his lost son. He would
forgive her. even if Ludwig had passed for ever
beyond the knowledge of the love that she had
never confessed.
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CHAPTER XXXI

On the afternoon of the next day Amanda carried

out her purpose to visit Ludwig's father. As soon
as the noonday meal was over, and the dishes and
pans washed and put away, she brought down from
her own room her snow-shoes, and the Hudson Bay
blanket coat and toque which she had not worn
since the previous winter. How full they were of

memories of sleigh-rides through the bush, and of

toboggan parties on moonlight nights on the hill

behind the old schoolhouse, when it was always
Ludwig's strong arm and skilful foot that guided
them down the steep and dizzy " chute "

! How far

away those happy times seemed to-day 1

As she drew the toque warmly over her ears, and
tied the scarlet sash of her coat about her waist, she

turned for a moment to the little square mirror that

hung by the window. The joyous times of last winter

seemed no further away than the pale cheeks and
heavy eyes reflected there seemed from the wilful,

teasing, laughing Amanda of only a year ago. Would
happiness ever come again ?

" Tell ' mother ' Berg I have gone for a walk, and
shall be back by supper-time

;
good-bye, dear,"

and she kissed little Olga, who had followed her to

the door with wondering question, " Why yesterday

she was so happy, and to-day so sad ?

"

As soon as the snow-shoes were securely fastened
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had been neatly cut through the drifts to the stable

doors, and to the little milk-house. A thin column
of smoke mounted high from the chimney of the
house, till it faded imperceptibly in the upper air.

No lightest sound broke the stillness, not even the
barking of a dog, and with a fresh pang Amanda
realized that Trofast was lost, lost and perhaps
even then lying frozen by his master's side in the
pathless wilderness of the forest—Trofast, who had
been won't to herald her approach with deep
hayings ere she came in sight.

Slowly and more slowly she traversed the few
acres of the opening till she reached the little wicket-

gate, when loosing the snow-shoes from her feet,

she stole gently to the door and paused, afraid to

break the silence even by tapping with her hand,
afraid to enter unannounced. Even now that she
was at the very threshold, how gladly would she have
retraced her steps, and made her way homeward
again, without sign or word to iiim who was alone

within, but the price of her love for Ludwig must be

paid to the uttermost.

Softly she raised the latch, and entered the little

room. The old sailor was sitting by the stove,

his well-worn Bible lay open on his knee. For one
moment Amanda stood in hesitation, holding out her

hands, the next she was gathered closely to his

breast.
" I have come, Herr Nielson, to tell you, to tell

Ludwig's father, what a wicked and foolish girl I

have been, and to ask you, now my heart is broken,

if you can forgive me."
" Hush, hush, my child," Christian answered

gently, " I knew the little Amanda was true, and

that she would come to the old sailor in his sorrow."
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Withmany a sob and many a word of self-con-
demnation she unburdened her heart of its anguish
unto ears so sjmipathetic that, even in telling, the
bitterness of her self-reproach seemed to passaway. *^

Gently, very gently, he told her of Ludwig's lastday at home and of how sure he was that there was
nothing but love for herself in Ludwig's heart when
he left his home with his rifle ; bitterness and anger
indeed for the young Englishman, but not forAmanda—nothing but love.
"Do you think.Herr Nielson." Amanda whispered

as he spoke of Ludwig's anger. " do you think they
could have met ? Do you know what they dared
to suggest, those people down there in the English
settlement ?

*

" Aye, aye I know. Carl told me this morning
but let not that trouble you. I know. yes. I know
that my boy is innocent of that poor lad's death "

You know ?
"

"I will tell you. Ludwig's bitter resentment
against the young Englishman lay heavy on my
heart as I watched him take his way down by the
iake shore

;
I too feared the consequences of his hot

passion, if by ill chance they should meet The
sense of dread and impending evil increased uponme heavily and more heavily, till it was well-mgh impossible of bearing, and then in my helpless-
ness I called upon my God. The boy's mother and
1. and Christian pointed to the old faded picture
above the cross, " the boy's mother and I interceded
lor the soul of our chUd. and whether he be beneath
the winter s snow or. by God's goodness, he stUl lives
our prayer is answered, and all is well."
Amanda gazed in awe and wonder on the old
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man's face ; no sign of sorrow or anxiety was there,

nothing but quiet confidence and peace.
" Is it possible that Ludwig still lives ? Oh, Herr

Nielson, do you think it is possible ? " and Amanda
hid her face on Christian's breast, afraid to look
in his eyes for the answer.

" With God it is possible, but I dare not bid you
yet, living here or with his mother there," and
he raised his hand to heaven.

'

' I have the assurance
of One, who has never failed me, that all is well

with the child God gave to our love, in the cottage
by the far-sounding sea in the old homeland."
The sun was slipping behind the spruce-clad hills

to the west of the Otter Lake, when Amanda and
Christian left the little log house, for the old sailor

would not hear of her going alone through the
gathering darkness of the woods ; and when they
parted it was with mutual promises that every week
through the winter, either Christian should come and
spend the day with his old friend Ole, or else Amanda
should go and visit him in his own house.
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ceding and following an election, the average settler

is far more concerned with the doings of the council

of his own municipality and the amount of public

money that is to be spent on the road past his own
farm, than he is with a Canadian Navy or a trans-

continental railway. But. if his public spirit is very

intermittent in its action, it is very vigorous wliile

j* lasts, and by the middle of February, the time to

vviuch our story has now come, the fever was at its

height. Men were no longer English or Canadians,

or even British or foreigners, they were " Grits
"

or " Tories," and as such to be taken to the bosom,

or the " bar "
; or to ' r spoken of with pity for their

ignorance, or come.r «; for their depravity.

It was a great time for old Mrs. Dawson and Mary

Ann. who willingly endured the " tracking up

"

of their clean floor, in return for the enjoyment of

the scandalous rumour with which the air is filled

at such seasons. " Old
'

' Dawson himself, as having

a vote, assumed an importance in his own house,

denied him at other times, and alternated between a

mysterious reticence in the presence of a mixed

company, and a rancorous self-assertion, when he

felt quite sure of his auditors. His office of post-

master, with its paltry pay, had been given to him

in the old days of Sir John A. Macdonald, and he

firmly believed that if he were openly to take sides

in an election, Sir Wilfred Laurier himself would

assist at his dismissal. He always got the credit

with his own party for voting " straight," though as

a matter of fact he had voted " Grit " ever since the

Liberal party came to power, his wife having an

abiding distrust of the secrecy of the ballot, and

being quite determined, as she told him very frankly

in wifely confidence, not to risk Ic "ag the office
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no'"c^:„u: 1^;^'^ '" »" '•"« ""o *" of

Most of the settlers who got their mail at " Old "
Dawsons were Tory in their leanings, and theGrit minority as they got their letters driff^lJ
outside, where they couri falk over thfprc^"^^^^^^of heir candidate in a more sympathetic atmosXreReheved of their presence " Old " Dawson who hadhitherto been strictly non-committal in his'aUkudeallowed himself to become reminiscent of ?he rih
whiT hl^''

y^^th and told of the daring wayinwhich he and sundry other " Orange '

heroesdown o our town " had invaded a^ meeting ofBlack Irish, and shouted " to hell with the poL/'Thv lable recital, which was familiar toXstof his nearers from previous elections faUe? toarouse the interest which " Old " DawTo'n tho?,ah?

^viSatn 'to^
^^r-i.-^entauTt^tr^^^^^conversation to the Galicians, who, as Roman

'^OM''''d.T' ''^^J^^^
^^^^ great 'distrust byOld Dawson and his kind. " You ran nev^rtell how them ' furriners ' vote." he asserted with

Se1foTof"Sf^
"*^^yj'"^* follS^sTelr'p^S

spTrit
'' ^P' ^°^ ^^' "° '°^* °^ independent

fnl!5^^^"^ ?^ foreigners." said Tom Dennis who
y^t north ? th

P'''^'/' ^°^ ^° ^^ • S^ed« •

one wfv V I^'^y T^^ ^°""t a lot if they all goZ SieT '^
'"°" ''^" P^«"y -^^i' d-'t you!

" Yes, I know quite a few of them." replied Jim,
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" quite a few, and some of them voted ' right ' last

time."
"

I guess you can do more with them than any-

body ebe, Jim," said Bert Enderby ;
" you know

their reeve, Ole Swanson, and his wife, and I've

heard people say that if you have Mr. Swanson's

good word, you have the best help you can get in

the colony."
"

I'll allow Ole counts quite a lot, and I know him

pretty well." admitted Jim rather unwillingly;

" but I did not figure on doing much electioneering

this trip. I've got. all my hay to get down from

up north, and if this thaw lasts the roads will be

breaking up."
" Say. Jim," said Tom Dennis. " I'll give you a

hand with the hay-hauling, if you can let us have a

couple of loads for the seeding ; we're pretty near

out."
" Well, I can let you have the hay all right," said

Jim,
" and I'll be glad of an extra team for two

or three trips."
" That will suit me first rate," said Tom; " how

will Monday be for a start ?
"

" And you can drop in at Swanson's on your way

up," said Bert, " and have a talk with Ole ; it'll be

better than if you went up on purpose."
" Well. I'll see," rephed Jim doubtfully ;

" I'll be

ready for you at daybreak, Tom, anyway, ana if I

should drop across any of the folk I know up there,

why I'll just have a word or two about the voting."

He could not explain to Bert and the rest that it

was his dread of running across Amanda or Christian

Nielson which had made him put off going for his

hay so long.
" Did you say you were going to Swanson s, Mr.
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Hardie ? '

' broke in Mary Ann at this point.
'

' There 's

\ }rJ°^ ^^ P"* •" °"'' ^^K ^'V mistake, that
should have gone to ' Sweden.' andyou might take
It along. The post-office folk at Neepawa sent it
here with a note to say it had been left there by one
of them ' Galation furriners ' you were speaking of •

he'd carried it round and forgot to post it, and the
address was pretty near rubbed off, and they sent

^\^!^iy°^ ^^" j"s* read ' Chris • something, care
of Ole Swanson."

''Well. I'll see Ole gets it." said Jim. putting itm his pocket
;
" if I don't go to the house, we'll likely

see some of his folk as we go by. So long, Tom • we
must be bright and early on Monday, before 'the
frost gets out of the trail," and Jim started for home
He was very glad that he was going to have Tom

Denms's cheerful company for his trips back to the
shanty, and to the scenes of his terrible experiences
in the blizzard, and at the time of finding Roland's
body. All the winter through he had fought against
the suspicions born of Mary Ann's suggestions, and
the chance question of the coroner, and still 'they
lay heavy on his mind. He hated suspicion and
mystery with all his honest mind, but how dread
might be the dispelling of that mystery if it should
come I

I*

li !

'--':
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CHAPTER XXXIII

On the mornings of their two first trips to the

shanty, Jim Hardie and Tom Dennis did meet a

good many of the ^ettlers in " Sweden," for the thaw
still continued, and the Swedes were busy tr3dng

to get as much as possible of their fire-wood drawn
to town before the trail quite broke up. With such

as they met, Jim had also a good many words about

the election, and of the desirability of their sup-

porting the Tory candidate ; but he did not go, he

could not bring himself to go, the short distance

necessary out of his way to call on Ole Swanson.

On the second evening they met Carl Swanson
returning from town, and to him Jim gave the letter

to his uncle, which had been entrusted to him by
Mary Ann Dawson, and sent messages of kindly

greeting to Ole and Amanda.
By the time they reached the shanty on the third

day, the snow was thawing so rapidly on the more

open parts of the road, that it seemed doubtful if

they would be able to draw their loads of hay over

the bare spots on the trail. On the two previous

trips, they had driven their sleighs to the side of the

ha5^tack on arriving at the hay meadows, and

then put their teams in the stable, while they put

on their loads, after doing which they made a iire in

the shanty, and ate the dinner which they brought

with them, and had a smoke, by which time the
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horses were sufficiently rested for the return iournevto Rosebank. where they arrived soon after dik
lltl r.l^'^y

'^''' '^''' t^« bare sj^ts on the

land'h.H *n'
'"'^'^ °^ *^" °P^" ^t^«t<^h of meadowand had all gone, except a few wasting drifts bvthe margin of the sloughs and along thf ridges Jithe hills, where it was sheltered by the sorucf fmmthe sun and the warm south bree^ze W th muSsplashing through the shallow pools of meltedTnowwhich lay in every hollow of the land the hoSL^i-agged the sleighs with their wide-sp elding hayracks to the side of the stack. ^ ^

" By gad. Jim." said Tom Dennis, with an Irish-man s appreciation of a "tight" dW "'
«?» li

get our loads on. but I'm tS^.^e^hairw ^devil of a job to get them home.
^

It's too bad. too bad." admitted Tim " And
C" *^^l"^^ y""^ ^''' ^^t and alV'te added as

" Oh. never mind my feet ; they'll drv a^ain R„f
do^you think the horses can pull I loKugh flSl

" Maybe if we put both teams on one load at a

C- -luff^ ^'^' '^'"!. "P *° '^' b^^h '^^r slid
"' ™R

^but there "-and he paused doubtfully
^

But what ?
•' asked Tom.

^
Why, the trail itself will be getting rotten bvthe tmie we are ready to start, aid thfhorses wiH

-i.hJ!!^•L*d^°"^';
^^^'7^'" have'tuSr We

ihTX .^^ Junstopped.as if unwilling toexpressthe al ernative he had in his mind, and then went

here's ±'\rh" "T t' l"^*
^^^* ^^^ ^^e^^Sinere s sure to be a touch of frost wh*.n +»,^ !3

goes down, enough to stiffen ;

nil

235

trail, and there'

'iffp

i I '> f CI

N ,1'

i|

n
k 5"

» I S'

! I t

U'



"I i

il i

Love in Manitoba

a full moon. It'll be late when we get home ; it's too
bad." And with his usual acquiescence in the inevit-
able, Jim followed Tom to the stable.

They proceeded very leisurely in putting on their
loads, for not only was the noon sun almost as
warm as on a summer's day, but it was necessary
that the loads should be firmly packed, and well
balanced to escape being overturned between the
Scylla of the bare spots, and the Charybdis of the
" pitch holes " where there was more snow.
Tom, as the less experienced, threw down the

hay from the stack, while Jim packed and trampled
it solidly down on the racks. It was nearly three
o'clock before the two loads were built to Jim's
satisfaction, and the two men were sweating and
breathless from pulling and hauhng on the ropes
with which the hay was bound to the racks.

" Well, Jim," said Tom. as he slid off his load
after tying the last knot of the rope to the binding
pole, " if anything goes, it will be the whole blooming
load an5rway. Say, but I'm hungry ; if you are as
sharp set as I am, we won't leave much grub behind
us to-day."

"I guess there will be no trouble on that score,"
replied Jim. " My little woman generally puts
enough for two in my bag, and, I never thought
of it before, there's the best part of a moose frozen
under some hay in the stable. I put it there after

the bUzzard, and I hated to put it on the load that
time I came back with Bert Enderby. I guess we
could chop some steaks off with the axe."
Tom went up to the shanty to put on a fire,

and to melt snow for making tea, while Jim pro-
ceeded to the stable to feed the horses and to cut

the steak.
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-d ..heCS sat 'So^S-^^ ^f.-?,*t^Zt'
.?.Lr?„t ''"""'^'"^"' ->d -r^as;

givl me"^the •blUU •''< '''"='*!"«<1 »* last, " it will

lon».r^ I.»-! ru .'' *' ^'* •nouching here anv•onger, lets talte a turn outside and «». « ;r^^
gettuig any colder," and he eot' un »^^ I A*

"

"&aSt?K;]f---^^^^^^^
to ttt rst""1,^?rt

'*"'"*'"'* "dg' »« spruce

said' £'Te'1r!L"°H''T '" **" '<"«• Tom," he

iaoLr- whaXe'airfe °^t^^J^^ »' ."»

*^p> the north, and the"U^^'^l*cle~S
" Say, Jim," and Jin, knew that what he dreaded
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was coming, " say, Jim, where was it you found
5roung Vale's body ?

"

" Away down there, at the end of the meadow,"
replied Jim, pointing with his hand; " there where
you can see the opening of a ravine."

" Have you ever been there since ? " pursued
Tom.

" No, and I've not wanted to," replied Jim
reluctantly. " I guess I'll go and have a look at

the horses."
" Oh, the horses are all right," said Tom ;

" but

there might be something to show how it happened,

now vhe snow is going. See, Jim, there are a couple

of w. 'ves stealing along the top of the ridge by the

ravine ; wait till I getmy rifle, I may get a shot," and

Tom ran back into the shanty.
" They'll be far enough away before we get within

Ieach of them," said Jim as Tom reappeared ;
" it's

just wasting your trouble."
'

' Hang the uouble ! Come along, Jim," and Tom
started off, followed very unwillingly by his com-

panion.

Stooping low Tom ran quickly up the western

slope to gain the shelter of the spruce, followed

closely by Jim Hardie. One wolf disappeared up

the ravine, while the other was watching tnem from

the top of a drift at the end of the meadow.
"That chap's wide awake," whispered Tom;

" but I may get a chance at the other if he stays in

the ravine. Come along, Jim."
As they neared the opening of the bed of the

creek, Tom slacked his speed, and with a warning

gesture to Jim for caution, crept silently to the bend

of the hilkide, while Jim crouched down in the

shadow of a spruce. The place to Jim was full of
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by a jo^ul shout
^°"'

' "'^ *^^ '""o**"!

the i;Sfrg?ts"';iLy^?'™ «°* •""
^
"-''• '- '-

tim "foWim •'^'s'aJ?^;,^*'
^"^^ ^''^ ^ad a great

that. J m, and Tom pointed a few vard^n« f^

^"^"^r^f?.^* *^^ *^°^"<i sight.

Of th^sSi'i P '' ^^^Ifr
^/^voluntarily; " which

he haTbe^n "^ ^' ''^^P"^ ^' ^"^^^"Iv as

himself,

it was knvu^ *u "-^'^""S vaie snot that deer •

Jtwas down there, only a few rods, that we found

out of the snX " ^^u' *'¥«"'* ">« ^ead wolf

than me!^' "
^°" '"''" i""* «<> do it better

hate:i!Jj^^iJr *"'= '\P">««<'^ ^mfe. he

.-hu.hyr.^^JL^S-^'-^-^U



1-^
In

ilWi

i

I;

Love in Manitoba

at the sight and smell of the still hot flesh and

blood of the wolf. It was done at last, and he threw

the reeking hide at Tom's feet.

" There's your pelt, Tom," he said.

" Now we'd best be going, and keep along the

ridge, it's easier walking. I'll catch you up in a

minute when I've washed my hands."

Tom started up the side of the ravine, and Jim

stepped a few feet off to get some clean snow with

which to wash of! the traces of his bloody task.

With much rubbing and scrubbing with the sharp

gritty snow, he succeeded in removing the last

trace and vestige,of blood, and was just starting to

follow his companion, when his eye was caught by

a glitter in the snow a few yards below where the

deer lay. The eye of the hunter and the woodman

misses nothing, but so slight was the impression

created by that momentary gleam of light on the

snow, that Jim had already gone a few steps up the

ravine side before he wondered what it might be.

"
I guess I'll see, anyway," he said to himself, and

retraced his steps. Twice he let his glance fall on

the spot, and perceived nothing but the white snow,

with here and there an odd spray of scrub showing

through.
" Ah, there it is again I

" Keeping his eye upon the

point of light he tramped through the intervening

snow, and stooped to pick up whatever it might be :
it

was the haft of a hunting-knife I How well he

knew that knife ; many a time he had seen it hanging

on the wall of the little log house by Otter Lake.

It was no ordinary hunter's knife, such as might be

found in every hunting-camp in the bush. It had

been made by Christian himself, as a present to his

son, from the broken blade of an old sword-bayonet,
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""^W '"^'"^ =• deadly sSe °"

i+'Ti i,;ii u- •! " ' J"" "araie t Poor old man
lid ^t'^iTs sho?r '"'""• ""* *>-' '"'^^
Jim poaned within himself, as he realized ih^

*».««, V • ^T^^^s s guilt, his whole nature shranVfrom being forced to become the imtrimem ^

the ravkie ^ ^^°^' ^'^'^ *^^ °»0"th of

*
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his tunic. He must have time, he must have time

;

and he must have solitude, in which to work his

way to the path of duty. It would never do to put

this tangled skein of the tragedy of the living and

of the dead into the impulsive hands of Tom Demus.
"

It's a hard road to hoe. Jim Hardie," he said to

himself, as he slowly made his way along the track,

which Tom Dennis ..ad left in the snow, down the

ravine. " it's a mighty hard road to hoe, but you ve

got to hoe it alone for a while longer. Poor old man,

and the lad gone to his reckoning with never a

minute's warning."

•f

}

,
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CHAPTER XXXIV

SfstlrsltZ 1:° "eavily laden sleighs from

a^wTnH 1 ^ * * beginning of the bush trail was
fi»Ju . '»»"<"» task, and to Jim's relief left

their hom^wiS JoTriey
'
"" '""^ """ ^'"*«^ °°

theK te»r.r '*'""'*i
*'"> *•' *'"sh road and

^. -L,
^'*"'- *«"t first, and thcneh the trail

.TlS^'^^n v'^'W ""<^" 'he increfSi frost

omXreurt ^n^'"^'
'° °'«°,"''" ">« load safely

weSr??«^nd1onrmrpar?L"S^
XT^TtT^ ','•?'" "'"'' °' waSiigTo'Tom

pitch hole. Of necessity they went slov^v ™?
fc?f'.nfT* "i*!"

" -cken^ng'^iL! ty to g:^ Thri^- ^b^F^ '*^ ho"-""
;
above aU to fetpast Chnstian Nielson's house. His shantv tSi

STal '"Sed
"'^°' *^' Nielson h^eS, '^

&ho'Sf^J S:ttt"r Lake" 'Vt ^IZ"' V^'

the old"m»!Se werfrsilhT" "i!^''*"*
'»

^^.''iir.ltS"'
'"^'^""' ''^-o-^ne scant light of the moon not yet above the
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tops of the spruce ; once past the opening, there

would be little chance of an encounter, which he

felt would be intolerable.

As he drew clear of the bush he gazed eagerly

across to where the house and its outbuildings were

dimly outlined by a deeper shadow against the snow.

The little square curtained windows showed faintly

from the light within the house, and. as ..im looked,

the door opened, and two figures, one bearing a

lantern, stepped outside, and the door was closed.

With a subd\j^ " whoa " and a jerk on the lines.

Tim stopped his team, afraid lest the jmgle of the

sleigh-bells should reveal his presence. For a few

minutes the men stood talking by the door and

then the one with the lantern moved towards the

stable, and the other struck down the path which

led into Jim's trail at the further end of the opemng.

" That's the old man sure enough, said Jim to

himself, as the figure bearing the lantern disappeared

within the stable. " Poor old man, I guess he may

sleep in peace to-night anyway/

'

" Whafs up, Jim ? " shouted Tom Dennis, who by

this time had drawn up his team close behmd,

" anvthine wrong ?

"

_ . n
" JustTesting the horses a bit. Tom- were all

right." and with a "click " and a shake of the reins

jL started again. " I guess that's one.^ th^

Swanson boys." continued Jim to himseli ,
maybe

he won't stop at th- crossing of the traU
;
he won c

"
BuUh^tor^e did stop, and was evidently waiting

for them to come up. It was young Carl Swanson

and as Jim was for continuing l^^^^V
^;Jj^

'

" Good-night, Carl." he stepped up to the horses,

and laid his hand on the rein nearest him.
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J^,,^^-J^'r •*."<"«. say." and he spoke eagerlv«.& evident excitement, "say, have yVu hear?^the

"New, why, what news?" and Jim's heart

wouM yt,^^"- ''^"'t i*""- " Why. What new"
™Sv H''^*"'* '>*<='' here in the bush I"Why, Ludwig Nielsen's saved; he's alive- heS *"hX2;"r'' ^J''^

""^'"^ «»» higher

mltk: "f '^"*' '«« with the • old man

'

5:^H'a".SeT'''-
""'• " «"=" -•' " i- «^«*.

Jim's throat and lips hadgonesuddenlydryatCarl's

i^enniss voice broke in

save^M'? ••
""* '"'°"' ''^'^' J™ ? Who's

"wh^f !,'^°''vt''*.
ha* Carl, taking the answer,why, Ludwig Nielson, that was lost in the Wcbliuard at the deer-hunting." '^

fmm^' **.' '1 h* ",'" ejaculated Tom, slipping down

iTs^ndri"' " """* '" "*^ '"^"''^ ^«"

Jo^y^" "''" """'' "' 'hat, Jim ?
'• added Tom

" R..Vk„*'^¥'.''
'" "*' '''""•" '•epMed Jto 'lowly.

aU^'Zg'wiur"'
'"°'"- '^^'

•

^'"''^ he bee'n

„M
Why ru just teU you, Herr Hardie, just as the

Z Zi"^. ""1 "''" "^'^ '" 'he hois'e an ho«
ofnrix^ 'LMT^ '""y- '^ ™ -"•* -ays kind

'1

you see.
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" All right"; we'll listen," broke in Tom eagerly ;

" you just go right ahead."
" Well, you see, it is this way," and Carl settled

down to his tale. " First, that letter "-ou sent

up to uncle's yesterday was from Luuwig; it

was written more than two montlis ago, and

given to a Galician on t\«^^ ether side of the

mountain to post at Neepawa, and the fellow for-

got it till the other day, and then took it into

the office at Neepawa, and the only part of the

address that was plain was my uncle Ole's name,

and Minnedosia, and the Minnedosa people sent it

to Old D-'v/son's office to see if he knew where it

shoul.' ^o."
" Vts, yes, that's plain enough," interrupted

Tom, who was getting impatient of Carl's pre-

liminaries, " but what did he say ?
"

" I'm coming to that," went on Carl. " On the

day of the blizzard Ludwig went south from his

father's, and passed old Black Hawk's teepee—you

know the old Indian, Herr Hardie ?—and then

round the south end of the lake. He intended to

cross the ice by their own place, and there he ran

into a (leer, a big elk. Ludwig wounded it badly,

and followed its track, and just when he was

coming up to it, some one else fired ahead of him

and brought it down."
" Who was it fired ? " broke in Tom eagerly.

" The old man did not say. I don't know if

Ludwig knew," went on Carl ;
" anyway, by that

time it was getting dark and the storm was

coming on, and Ludwig struck into the bush and

got lost. I cannot understand his getting lost, he

knows every turn and twist in the bush ; can you,

Herr Hardie ?

"

«4«
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-«^ ?^®"' **®. ^'^*^™* *o ^ave wandered on and on

hoilf? " "r " *",]* *^"'
' ^y didn't he come

aoes a bit of blacksmithing for his neiehbours inrttrapping and hunting in the winter.''
^

'
^

. fi
^?J,^°^^"»aUright."admittedJim. "He'sa fine htUe chap, and would use any one real wellHe s a man. that's what ' Little Phihp '

is. but—''
It seems Little Philip's own dog was resUess

PhL^' "'T ^""^' "^ ^ ^'' towards morni^a?d
fh%n \^°l,,"P *? ^'* '^ °"t- and when he s^d atthe door he thought he heard a howl away in thebush. He hstened and he heard it again, too deep

Ws ori';""^ ™'P'
S^ l^^^ offWthe buth^

far inTh. ^ ^5"?""!?^ ^*'"^^' ^"^ t^^^^' "ot very

IZ cni "^"^i*'
^^ i°^^ ^"^^g' "early buried inthe snow, and good old Trofast calhng for help

s&.n^ ^"l^ '" ^' ^^^"*y' ^°d g°t ^ biga
Lud^a h h"""^""^

^°* ^"^^^« ^°^ to the shanty.

nnnT? ?^*^ some pretty bad frost-bites on his hand

Slerw^ri? i,^"f
^°'

""^^'^Z ^ ^"^^' ™iP told him

^me ta^' ^^ '"^ ^ ^°^ °^ ^^^^^' *^^°^e he

247
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" I guess he came pretty near to handing in his

checks all right," said Tom Dennis ; "but why the

dickens didn't he come home when he got better ?

Ten miles is not such a deuce of a way, even in this

frozen-up, no-road, God-forsaken country."
" Well," admitted Cari, " that's the part the old

man Nielson did not read to me of the letter. He
said Ludwig was weU again when he wrote, and was

going into one of the lumber camps, Shaw's, I think,

and would not be back before spring. That's what

I don't understand, when he's just got a team here,

and aU last winter's cord-wood to draw out, why
didn't he come liome ? Anyway, I'm taking a

letter to our ofl&ce from the old man to Ludwig to

tell him to come right home."

Jim had been very silent during Carl's recital

and glad that, lying on the top of his load, he was

screened from the sight of the two young men on the

ground. Every point in the narrative seemed but an

additional link in the chain of evidence that pointed

to Ludwig's guilt, and upon him seemed to be

laid the burden of taking the first step to bring

that guilt home. He coidd, hard as it might be,

bear the thought of bringing the guilt home to the

son, but the thought of the dreadfulness of the

blow to Christian, the brave old man whom he had

respected for years, whose kindly hospitality he had

received, was intolerable.
" What do you make of it all, Jim ? " asked

Tom meaningly, when Carl's story was finished.

" You know what we saw."
" We must be getting home, Tom," Jim spoke

hastily and almost har^y ;
" it'll be all hours before

we reach Rosebank. Good-night, Carl, good-night.

It'll take us three hours yet, and the wife will be
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^v"* k1^'
'"'*

!
breakdown, and be getting

s;j^tottcUi''d"r-^ '- --^
Brs. Hardie whUe «wS^

h^ anxiety not to disturb

welcome excZf^^Jtir^^
their supper was a very

writiiiir!rficu^k^i ***^. ^°°^' ana unlocW his

resumed his dIacp hwhl *^ ^ ?"*^- ^® ^^en

loft wher7 i« fK. 1 ! ' °° *^® *^*®r consequences

in*..:'S4'"L^^«^- ^«-e.ue.L He.

iul

h.
' III

tfs

lii

r !
f

4

(

»
'>

:

II ii

349



I-;;!
i

CHAPTER XXXV

" Why in the name of all that's reasonable, Jim

Hardie, did you let me land myself in such a con-

founded mess as this ? " and Thomas Casey, doctor

of medicine and coroner, leaned back m his old easy

chair in his little office, and regarded Jim Hardie

with a mingled glance of sympathy and vexation.

" You let me go blundering along on the wrong

track, like a hasty old fool, till I'm in up to the neck,

and then you come along with that," and he pomted

to a hunting-knife lying on his open desk, " and a

whole string of evidence you've had up your sleeve

till I've made all kinds of a ' giddy goat '
of myself

all over the country."
"

It's too bad, doc, it's too bad. and I m sorry;

but I thought " Poor Jim submitted without

resentment to the old doctor's onslaught.

" Yes you thought," went on the doctor relent-

lessly, "you thought till I'd ranted all over town

about hunters' carelessness, and written a long letter

to the Free Press showing how it all happened, and

sent in a report to the Attorney-General, suggesting

all sorts of restrictions on the issuing of ' big game

licences ; and then you come along with your dune

sensational of love and jealousy and hunters

knives, and evidence enough to hang a man, and

every damned fool, from ' Old ' Dawson down. wiU

say Tom Casey is in his dotage, and ought to be

sent to the scrap heap."
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plainer before him, and there was the courage born
of the old battles of his past life, behind his steady
purpose, to do the thing that was " straight."
By this time the old doctor's professional training,

and the decision of character won by having to act
on his own judgment in many critical cases, re-
asserted their supremacy over his natural Irish
impulsiveness. Patients with trifling ailments
often thought he gave them less sympathy and
attention than was their due, and his careless dress
and brusque fashion of speech, full of the rough-and-
ready colloquialisms of the west, gave great offence
to " old country " people, accustomed to the prim
preciseness of a " family " medical man; but there
was no lack of clear-cut thought, and of prompt,
decisive action when the necessity for their exercise
arose.

By the change in the doctor's tone of voice and
manner of speech, Jim knew instinctively that the
control of the future course of events had passed
from his hands into those of one who would not
falter till the last claim of justice and right had been
satisfied. The burden of responsibility and the
decision between the conflicting claims of the living
and the dead were removed from his shoulders. The
mystery and suspicions of the past few weeks had
been well-nigh intolerable. Would the full light of the
revelations which he felt were at hand be more
easy to bear? Jim watched the old doctor in

silence, as he turned round to his desk and read
carefully once more the depositions of the witnesses
at the inquest, pausing now and again to make a

note on a piece of paper by his side.
" Now, Mr. Hardie, I think we are ready," the

doctor said, as he carefully folded his papers and
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kindly. " The doctor here has told me how very
tr3dng your position is from your past relations to

the young man Vale, and to the father of the young
man who seems to be very seriously implicated in

Mr. Vale's death."
" I suppose, doctor, he does not see any other way

out of it ? " and Jim suggested the Crown Attorney
by a slight motion of his hand.

" I'm afraid not, Mr. Hardie, I'm afraid not,"

said the doctor. " The Crown Attorney thinks the

evidence you have laid before me makes it neces-

sary to act—to act at once—in the interest of

Justice."
" Well, if it must be, it must be, and what's to

do next ? " and Jim turned to the Crown Attorney.
" I will make it as easy for you as I can, Mr.

Hardie," replied the Crown Attorney, " and for the

present I do not think you need appear publicly in

the case, though, eventually you will have to give

your evidence in open court. I will take down
your statement of the events of jresterday, includ-

ing your discovery of the knife, and your conversa-

tion with the young man Carlson, and you must
make a declaration of its truth. Then you had
better furnish me with the full names and addresses

of any whom you think likely to have any informa-

tion of value bearing on the case. The doctor here

has his notes of the evidence taken at the inquest,

and these, with your declaration, will be sufficient

to justify the police magistrate in issuing a warrant

for the arrest of Ludwig Nielson. You will be

notified, if the arrest is effected, of the date of the

preliminary enquiry, and I expect the accused will

be sent down to the Assizes, which are held here

next month."
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of&ce, and that worthy soul herself was much

exercised by his lack of appetite and evident depres-

sion. Not to seem unappreciative of the doctor's

hospitality, Jim made such an attempt as he could

to respond to her invitations to try this or that,

but he was glad to escape again to the little office

and the solitude of his own thoughts. The time

dragged slowly along, and it was a full two hours

before the doctor returned, and it was evident that

he was in no very enviable humour, for he threw

his bag down on the desk with a bang and some-

thing very like an oath. He had done his duty,

but it had been excessively unpleasant in the doing.

The police niagistrate, who was also a leading

merchant in the town, had been down at the sample

room with a commercial traveller, and the doctor

and Crown Attorney had had to await his return

to his place of business—and the doctor's tempera-

ment was very impatient of waiting inactive when

there was anything unpleasant to be done—he

hked, as he often said, whether in poUtics or medi-

cine " to get at it and get through."

The delay had made him irritable—some joking

remarks of the police magistrate that he would

have " to take back water " with the town hunters

had made him furious.
" Well, it's done at last, Jim Hardie, and I guess

you may as well get home. The warrant is out and

a couple of constables leave for Franklin to-night

and will strike for Shaw's camp early in the morn-

ing. It's a devil of a bad business, and talking

about it won't make it any better—we had both

of us best keep our mouths shut about it till we

have to speak in court. Now, good-bye,"—and he

added, as he saw the utter dejection of Jim's face:
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CHAPTER XXXVI

Shaw's lumber camp on the east side of the Riding

Mountain was not at aU the wild and godless place

of the lumber camp of fiction. There might be

one or two reckless characters who watched any

newcomer driving up to the "boss's" shanty.

dreading lest beneath his winter's wraps there

should be pinned the metal badge of the provincial

constable, but for the most part, they were quiet

and law-abiding settlers. A good many of them

were farmers' sons from the Neepawa country, who

were glad in the slack winter season to find work

for themselves and their horses in drawing logs from

the bush to the saw mill, or in taking the cut lumbei

to town. They were roughly divided into English

speaking and " foreigner "-the " foreigner beinf

some dozen or so of Galicians. The two element;

agreed well enough, eating together and workup

together, but having separate shanties for sleeping

Ludwig Nielson had naturally taken his place witl

the English-speaking, among whom were two o

three other Scandinavians, though none, to hi

relief from " Sweden." Testimonials of characte

are not at all de rigueur in the bush, and the onl;

questions Bob Shaw, the boss, asked were, ' Cai

vouchop?" and " What do you want a day ?

Satisfied on these two points Bob Shaw's cunosit;

ceased and Ludwig was left to settle down into hi
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monotonously enouffa. There was a little break in
the steady work of the camp at Christmas time,
when several of the " English " went to their homes
for two or three days' holiday, and a less pleasant
experience at the Russian Cluristmas shortly after,

when most of the " foreign " element visited their
homes in the neighbouring Galician settlement, and
returned to the camp in a rather battered and
quarrelsome condition, bringing with them sundry
bottles of a deleterious and fiery spirit, that could
only by extreme compliment be called whisky.
For two nights after their return there was a
" rough house " in their sleeping shanty, by which
time the "whisky" was all consumed, and with
the last of their "booze" went their valour and
love of fighting.

Bob Shaw extremely disliked anything that inter-

fered with the work of his camp and the steady
running of the saw mill ; still, he was quite prepared
to make allowances for the " boys " at Christmas;
but he had a deep sense of personal injury when
he heard that there was to be an election the latter

part of February. So deeply was he stirred that
he visited the men, when they were all gathered
together at supper time, on the night the news
came, and was nearer making a speech than he had
ever been before.

" See here, boys," he began, " there's going to

be some darned foolishness of an election, three

weeks come Friday, and I suppose most of you
chaps have a vote somewhere or other, and you'll

find you have a whole kit of friends who never care
' a continental ' whether you're dead or alive at any
other time. Now see, boys, as far as I'm con-

cerned you can give your vote, or sell your vote, or
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Such of the " English " portion of the men as

were not too far from their homes took the day off,

and by noon the camp was deserted except for

the "boss" himself, two or three stray young
Englishmen, and Ludwig Nielson.

"Die little party had just had dinner together and

Bob Shaw was walking across to the mUl to have

a look at the engine, when he saw a team driving

up from the south with a double sleigh and two

men.
" If that's me they're coming for," said Bob to

himself, " they can save themselves the trouble

;

I'm not going to leave this camp to-day to vote for

the Emperor of Russia, that's sure," and he waited

till they drove u^ to where he was standing.
" Say, mister," said the driver as the horses

stopped, " is this Shaw's camp ?
"

" I guess it is," answered Bob in a non-committal

tone of voice.

"Well, then," continued the first S! '?.\er, "is

the ' boss ' around ?
"

" He might be," said Bob ;
" what would you be

wanting him for ? If it's anything to do with the

voting, you needn't worry to see him."
" If he's here, I've got to see him," replied the

other sharply, " and I'll thank you to let me know
where he is pretty quick."

" Well, if it's as important as all that," and Bob

drawled a little, for he resented the other's tone of

authority, " if you're at all rushed, I don't mind

admitting that I'm the ' boss ' myself."
" Oh, I beg your pardon, Mr. Shaw, for speaking

so short, you see this is a serious business ; my mate

here and myself are Provincial Police," and the

speaker turned back his coat to show the badge
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strapping chap, and if he got ' ugly ' there would
be the devil to pay if 1» got his hand on an axe or
anything."

"Oh, I've got what will quiet him," said the
constable, slapping his podcet meaningly.

" Yes, but he has got a great big dog with him
that will go for you, dead sure, if you lay a hand on
his master. See here, Nielson is in the big shanty
with two or three English chaps that will not have
gone to the voting

; you go to my office over there
by the mill, and I will call him out and bring him
over to you without the dog. Don't take him ' on
the rough ' if you can help it."

" All right, just as you like," and the constable
strolled across to the office and, entering, closed the
door.

Mr. Shaw had little taste for the task that lay
before him. He had not "run" a lumber camp
for ten or fifteen years without coming in contact
with some rough characters, nor was it the first

visit he had had from the police in search of men
that were " wanted " by the law; nor, though a
quiet man and usually of few words, was he lacking
in personal courage, but he could not think that
this silent, sad-eyed young fellow, with his courteous
manner and helpful ways, could be guilty of a crime
of violence, still he could not interfere, and the
sooner it was over the better.

When he entered the shanty he found the young
Englishmen sitting round the stove smoking and
reading the last batch of papers that had come to
camp, and Ludwig was helping the cook to wash
up the dinner dishes, while Trofast was busy with a
large pan of scraps from the table.

"Oh, there's a team up from Minnedosa," said
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Ludwig's face went white, and mechamcally he

raised his two open palms to the level of his face,

while he turned to Bob Shaw by his side with ap-

pealing voice :
" Tell me, Herr Shaw, what means

this?"
" It means," and tlie constable spoke slowly, still

keeping Ludwig covered with las revolver, "it

means that you, Ludwig Nielson, are my prisoner,

and that you are wanted for the murder of Roland

Vale, a young Englishman, in the bush in ' Sweden

'

on the day of the big blizzard."
" The young Englishman murdered ! My God !

and by me ? " and Ludwig sank into the ofl&ce

chair, and buried his face in his hands.
" See here, my man, you had better say nothing

and go quietly ; stand up and hold out your hands

—now, Mr. Shaw, if you'll fix these," and the con-

stable drew a pair of handcuffs from his pocket

with his left hand and gave them to Bob Shaw.

As one stupefied, Ludwig staggered to his feet and

submitted to the placing of the handcuffs on his

wrists and then sank back again in his seat.

" Now that's what I call being sensible," said the

constable, as he put his revolver back in his hip

pocket. " I'm much obUged to you, Mr. Shaw, and

if you'll tell my mate to take half an hour for his

dinner, and then come and relieve me while I get

mine, why the team will be ready and we'll be out

of your way."
" He's a cold-blooded brute, but I guess he has

to be," said Bob Shaw to himself, as he went to

deliver his message to the other constable and to

give orders to the cook to make up a meal for the

two men. t- i- u
" What's up. Boss ? " asked one of the English-
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Which long speech for"5t. Bob slTw wSi'offthe engine house anH ^;a .

"^"^^ went oil toJes aT"he^'pr^lrwe'^'^^Yh "" '\^
ready to start "^ *^^ sleigh

Se'faX^wSatpll^fng^"'' "" "^ *"«

anytiSg fifty dot'S'erd'V™ '"°* " 'here's

turned the key For a ul?h»H' '°'''-'«>"se and
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It needed nothing to tell him his master was
being taken away, and it was in vain that Jack
Ross tried to quiet and comfort him. M^en Jack
woke up in the middle of the night, that howling,

grown deeper and hoarser, still penetrated to the
sleeping shanty where Jack lay in his bunk. Jack
rolled and tossed and buried his head under the
blankets, but it was no use. " Hang the boss's

orders," he said at last to himself, and, turning out
of bed, he pulled on his moccasins, and, putting on
his overalls, he stole out of the shanty and made
his way to the tool-house. The barking ceased as
he drew near and was followed by a pitiful whine
as Jack gently called to the hound by name

:

Trofast, old, boy, good Trofast," and Jack
turned the key and opened the door. With a bound
the dog was psist hun, running first to the living

shanty and then to the office, and back to where the
constable's sleigh had stood.

For a few minutes he ran round the beaten snow
with his nose to the ground, and then with a loud
and joyous bark he started down the trail by which
his master's captor's had gone.

When lue janitor of the gaol at Minnedosa
opened < he o- ter door of the court-house early the
next morning, to sweep away some fresh snow that

had fallen during the night, the first object upon
which his eyes fell was Trofast, white with the

hoar frost of frozen sweat and stiffened with the

cold, but with open and steadfast eye, waiting

patiently till his dog's providence should restore to

him his master.
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CHAPTER XXXVII

curling rink is in d^knis^^L^^^*^' «ven^ the
of curlers has retirS^ to' Ws J^t m

*

'"i*^""^^*^^d«.ams those marvellous
"

rTJ.w ?^^^ *" ^^
which are so rarely acWet^H

•^^^^'jbination shots "

" Voting day/' hLevt f. f.^j ^^^"« h°"«-
ordinal? times, and tho

'

h iT^'^^ ^ ^"^« *or
when the cons aWes ^HfS^^K * "^^^ P^^^ midnight
Main Street ?nd^tnTdowrto^r'' ^^« "P
fnd gaol, the little to^tifan l^/,.,^°"^t->usJ
^ng lines of sleigh* ar^ -T " °^ ^^^® and stir,

theltreet in fr^Tnf^f ^J^ Hv^^'strblL'^T "^ °"
of eager pohticians were o^evSv Iff ^^^"P'
The centre, however of all thf ^-^ *^^®* *=°™er.
Pearson's Hall for Lrl li .

^^^itement was in
for their owr<;oZi^Jncvl^''i^T/'''^' ^t
Dominion, were ^tedun^^ ;>,."*

^"'^ '^' ^^^^^
over from the offi^Tof the C PR ^ ""^^ 'P^°"«d

aft^;^^^^^^^^^ -^ their way.

and it was with'someH^ T' ?^°^^^y <^rowded
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record of the various contests as they were re-

ceived.

The figure and ofl&ce of the chief constable were

famiUar to most there, and there was a little hush

of anticipation and curiosity, as, stepping on to the

platform, he leaned over the table and engaged in a

whispered conversation with the Crown Attorney.

In a minute or two afterwards the Crown Attorney

rose from his seat, \nd beckoning to Doctor Casey,

who was also at the table, to follow, he retired with

him and the chi»if constable into one of the little

rooms at the side of the platform, used as a dress-

ing-room when the hall was utilized as a theatre.

By this time the whole room was on the qui vive.

A crowd is always hasty in its deductions and apt

to rush to precipitate conclusions on insufficient

evidence—a western political crowd is far from

being an exception to this rule. The larger number

of those present were ardent Tories ; the rest, those

cautious souls who do not say which way they have

voted till the returns show where the victory lies

,

then they are solid on the winning side.

Though the returns for the constituency of

Minnedosa were not in from the farther outlying

districts, it was evident, early in the evening, that

the Tory candidate was the chosen of the people

;

consequently the Grit element had faded quietly

away and gone to its bed.

The second constable, who had remained in the

body of the hall, was at once the centre of an eager,

questioning throng, who were fully satisfied that

" the Grits " had been guilty of some outrageous

political crime. The constable, however, stolidly

refused to make any admission beyond that they

had been sent to fetch in a man who was " wanted,"
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»nd that the " wanfo^ >' • j- .

.

« the gaol TT^n^formi^J^^IS'^ ^ now safe
sufficient for the crowd™ bu?rf

,°"«^^ '^^^' ^^
he was a d d Gritihe hin"^"-

^f course.
a^nt vote-he was^ ca„th* *

;*?»Personated an
"Sweden "-he had^en^!. **^^"« ^^ky to
a Galician-he had trled^to"! '

^^"1°"^^ ^^" to
The coytable remained owi^atet'n n

^^"^^"^^ '

He had never been so^^ i

*° ^" suggestions.
^ack " in the ma«er of excS inf

" *'^ '^'^^
he was not going to "int i«*

^® n^ormation, and
premature reveI^io„

*°*° insignificance by a

d4vp4td'?^^ t^hV'a "T °^"^' *^«
hush feU on the who e crowd^;

^^^ ^" ^^Pectant

near'?)Je'?:SnTp^^^^ ^^^* '-- "P - ' Sweden '

the"^'' Swe^i^Yhe'Twh *^""«^ '^' hall. It was
known crfml:- a^S' ra'crman^S!*^

°^ *^ ''
""

neighbour that he had ita^kHn^^'Jl '° *^^ his
to be trusted. Yes thiT!^

^^^^ they were not
"Sweden"-here's '• InH ?'u

'^^^'^^ here from
Pete •• and " 3% Joh^' Li"^"'^"

" ^"^ " I-ittS
son." '«^J°^° ^'^^ yonng "Carl Swan-

SwlSn^X^'and'SIl^"* ^^^ ^-*-. "send
through th^e cr^Vand onTtr^t^J^^hustleS
^ctor took him into the httl.

^ P^^^^orm. The
^.^e a Bedlam of loud aL ^°'°' ^^ *he hall
which could not be lulled^nf^ ,

^^^^ discussion,
n^ans bell, even to hsten to £ k^""""

^^^ the chair^
constituencies *° ^'^^h returns from other
^en at the end of a quarter Of an hour the door
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of the dressing-room opened, and the Crown At-
torney and its other occupants filed on to the plat-

form, there was a perfect roar of angry demands for

the name of the sinner against " the party" and
electoral purity, a roar that lulled slowly into

silence in response to the uplifted hand of the chair-

man. The Crown Attorney spoke sharply and
clearly

:

" You are all labouring under a mistake, gentle-

men. The chief constable was merely reporting to

me an arrest which had nothing whatever to do
with the election. A young man has been taken
up on suspicion of being connected with the shoot-
ii^ of a young Englishman last deer-hunting."

The information was a distinct disappointment,
and the constable in the crowd was roughly rebuked
by more than one for making such a mystery out
of nothing. " What did one Englishman more or

less matter on election night ? " And the crowd
returned to its politics.

Carl Swanson had stepped of! the platform while
the Crown Attorney was speaking and now quietly

made his way from the hall into the sharp, frosty

air. He turned the collar of his fur coat high
around his ears, and taking the middle of the road
that he might not be stopped and questioned by any
casual passer-by, he took his way across the river

to the livery stable, where he had left his team and
jumper.

His mind was in a whirl of conflicting emotions.

He had come down to town earlier in the evening,

bringing the ballot-box and returns from the polling

at the school-h«^mse near his father's house, and

also to post a letter from Christian Nielson to Lud-
wig. Now he had to return and bear the heavy
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the <aa^ly shij?7^^
the hou« beforeZ l^t^S

to* did ih7S«7o„'°^',^. r''t 'f'^y ^K and

,
Why, Carl I whv Carl r«,«unk mto a chair Jd b«^ed LlL'

"
'"S

^"' "ad

jay h.Th7ihe*foS^''i!°r *^ readier. .hey
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" Well, it is just too hard," said his father whe

he had finished, " it is too hard for you. You ai

worn out and wearied. Do you go to your be

before your mother and the rest come down, and

—yes, I will see your uncle Ole, and between us-

God help us—we will do the telling as best we can,

and, helping Carl off with his wraps and coat, I

half led and half supported the poor lad up tl

narrow stairs to his own room.

i| V

.V!

374



CHAPTER XXXVIII

tinguish ht;lVoL%^tl,^^^-'^y '^''^^ to dis.
growing distaste for his tast "^ ^^'^'" ^^^^ ^
he took his wav fhr u^' ^^' breakfast over
that lay itwS^Ww^^t ^^^^"^^^^ o/ buS
brother Ole's.

""^^ homestead and hi"

Pos^tre^t'fh:?^^^^^^ ^^tails Of the sup-
Jim Hardie's informaZ t^"^'"'^'^^ read over
certain did he feel o?LXL's?r^nf ^"'^^' '^' ^«^«
The idea of connecW r ^^ nnocence.

Which seemedTi^'i^sii^^^^^^^ ^^*^ ^"^^ - deed,
far less wildly improS to fh 1^°""^ ^^'^' ^as
younger day^,ofdTari\ad^?,^^^^ ^" Ws
before the mast in timber shim l^^'^i *^« ^ea,"
own country and Hunl^d h?'i, '^^''J^

^'"tween hs
bbody doings may foiC the ^n^ ^'j" ^^" ^^^t
ho blood, inflamed byS or

f^^^'^ter of young
quick, passionate temo^r m'^'^^^"'^- ^^udwigt
been a thing to be recK^^

"moreover, had always
and though his lovelor "^7Ji^ ^?.^^« boyhood
fonnal

acknowledgment^1^ ^^^ ^^^ "° "^ore
matured teasing anH cK • ^" *^ Siven by good-
for granted th^tifei^Jr"!?^"' ^'^t it wJs t^ken
«nd in marriagl^'

''Ifede'n" ri?V\^"« ^^^^o«
of etiquette which maTk Wir,

^''^^^ the niceties
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Love in Manitoba

understood itself, which, perhaps after aU, was aU

that mattered. , , , pi
Though his sea-faring escperience led old Carl

to St Ludwig's innocence, and perhaps dulled

Ss horror of what seemed a treacherous crime, it

SSiS the difficulty of his task that momng m
another way. By some strange moulding influence

^ ^Uing upon character, those who go down tc

?ie sea in ships are the tenderest of men^n «ie

iSLnce of a woman's sorrow and a woman s teare^

and when youth and beauty are added to sex. there

SvefwaVthe sailor who would not rather f^^
f

nor'wester on ^ lee shore Among the Sw^^

even outside her own relatives, from her beaut:

and unconscious refinement. Amanda stood a htt

apart-they occasionally perhaps criticized, but i

w^^ a matter of national pride, and to her unci

Carl she was especially dear. A saUor s lasj

^enrTnch of her^trim and taut, a neat ai^e ^
rShing eye. Why. what more v/ouM you have ?

OleOrl often asked his wife when that goo

wom^ would express the thought that Amand

Thould be settling^^down to the ways and ^ork

?he farm, and should dress and work hke oth.

^Hw uncle had been over to his brother's only tj

day before, and had rallied Amand 'eatiy on tl

cSnge in her looks and spirits sxiice the lett

^Tto Otter Lake, and Amanda had defend;

Sf i well as she could, with much blushing a

embarrassment, against his pvial. if rather bro.

h^^ When Old Carl left to go home

congratulated himself with much complacMicy

j

thrwav in which he had "livened the fo^ up

^w h/fdt that he had to undo his good wor
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last support to his courage"^ L°V'A^aSo'^d^* »P ™"6''" »">» he told his news IfSe

^ ^'i" "^ '•» I™'"' the wav^ ,rthJ to sex

o™ way than for either. When brnTe forS'wa"

?t;:^sl?e%^\nro^^i--<^ «-« baCe'^S

Sen^Tthe^xs™-?!:^ T;:^,4,i^™f

^

gur-rwri;;--gii:^-42
^^

'• ^Vhat is it. Uncle Carl ? " cried Amanda quicklvIs aunt or any of the children sick ? » ^'"^'^y-

K. ii!u'
J^°' *^®y ^® *" well enough, but " andhe looked appealingly at his Brother Ole.

Amo«^ T, ?^f^'
*^'^ ^"sin Carl see—

and^Sw^S/kent' l^ '^""^^'^ *°' ^^'^^•"

"^.^^- ^^^' cIh ^L^r-l-

deer-hunting. and the folk are s^y^^l^^'^
^* *^'

Yes^foik are saying." and Amanda stepped
277
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before her uncle with blazing eyes, " folk are saj

ing, and I suppose Uncle Carl is saying too, ths

Ludwig Nielson shot a helpless man in the back, an

then ran away to hide."
" Hush, hush, my child," and her mother laid

rebuking hand on Amanda's arm; "you shoul

not speak to your uncle so. Let him tell us wh£
has happened."

" Let the girl be, sister-in-law, let the girl be,

said Old Carl soothingly. " It's a bad job, an

I'm not minding. You see, Ole, things do loo

pretty bad," and slowly he told the whole story (

the finding of thte knife and of Ludwig's arrest.

Each of his auditors was affected by the gloom
recital in his own way. The little girls, Olga an
Louise, were filled with a wondering fear of some i

beyond their understanding, and sought refuge <

their mother's knee. August stole away out (

doors to the stable, and Ole sucked hard at his pip

and kept silence. Amanda's eyes, clear and ur

daunted, never moved from her uncle's face till th

last word of his tale was told.
" And does his father know ? " and Amand

spoke quietly.
" No," replied her uncle. " Carl had a messag

for the old man to go down to Minnedosa. Ther

is to be a kind of trial on Tuesday, and I thoughi

maybe, your father would take him the word ; an
if it's a team and the like, why Carl would tak

him down to-morrow. It's a Sunday, but I'm sur

the boy would go quite willingly."
" Thank you, uncle, you are very good, and

know Cousin Carl will stand by his old schoolfellow

Father, let me go across to Herr Nielson's—yej

father," as Ole shook his head doubtfully,
"

378



Love in Manitoba

S'^'^'rWc^^J^'i;^^^^^^^ quietly deter.

trouble but ffom' one^^Lt^Ttr'n^ 1 ^"^^
innocence is as staunch ZTl ^^ '"^ Ludwig's
again the colou S^"f„^^^^^^^ aSd
courage lightened tTdS^ deoth. o?

•'^' f^ ^^«^
eyes.

"^^ aepths of ner clear grey

uies mmd worked slowlv A^ xr^*^ u
from seeing his wav tn Vk/ V ^ ^®* ^® ^^^ far

skein of nSstCTv but rtf
*'"*^'? *^^^ ^^"gled

seated anS?^it* St^ Tth^f TT ^^P"
time should show them 1^^ h!?

^""^^ ^^ ^^^^
was clear-a man Ss byVWe^^and n"'^'by Norse. There might be more tnZ/ ^^^^^
was no more to be said

^ '^°''^' ^^^^^

to'chLSe"h":rprint'tf.'?' "'° ^^^™ "P^tairs

reappeared ?n"henU:fcJS^
^^if^'uncle s immense r^iiA^ ^«j j • r*!"®' To her

qmte composed and cheerful ' *
''" ""^

^Jcftcs?:[i::;M-a^4:vet^-

I^ok; f^"y ^"^y ^it^ you. and not " ^dwifh
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(!oor and was gone, leaving the old sailor bewildei

by this new revelation of the intricacy of the fem
character.

Yet the swift change in Amanda's humour \

neither strange nor inexplicable in itself. I

belief in Ludwig's innocence was absolute and
tire. To her the manner of Roland's death \

final. To her the supposition that Ludwig co
have done such a deed, in such a way, was not o:

disloyal, it was ridiculous. At her uncle's i

telling of his story, his hesitancy and his un
pressed fears aroused in her a momentary feel

of resentment ; but then, who knew Ludwig as ;

kneM' him ?—she, and tne brave old man by
Otter Lake ? There would be no doubts and fe

there. What did any one else matter ? Uncle C

was kind and he meant well, but he did not kno
Amanda walked quickly across the opening i

down the familiar trail through the spruce,

certain sense of exhilaration in her own spi
seemed to respond to the keen and frosty sharpr
of the morning air. The last few days had bee
time of suspense, and suspense was very trying

her impulsive temperament. For the first day
two after the news came that Ludwig was s

alive, her heart had no room for any other emot
than a deep gladness that he still lived ; but
degrees she was conscious of other and more ^

barrassing sensations, Ludw'g still lived—but v

had he not sooner returned home ? Ludwig s

lived—but had his love survived her waywardr
and the cruel shocks of doubt and jealousy
whi h she had exposed it ? And if his love w
still all her own, how was she to cover her capiti

tion vfiih any f<Min or show of maidenly reser\

380
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^Sigh^Sd''^^^^^^^ ^°P^°' ^» ^«t^ was
emotSn of her' l^som t„ T'i^'^ T^^ *«°der

Now as she hastened alone her wnv oii u

plam and open to the liaht rJ?^ I .
™^^«

pav^e to .hi„^, bu. thlt'^e'wty wo^iudttt^:,*

W«hZy !"' ^"-"'^ '°™ '"e never doSff

th. .. "' •
""' Chnstian himself was bnsv iZthe stove mixing a paU of whitewash, ^ ^

«- 1^5^ "y "**''' Amanda, you have caui,hf ™.

so^e^ty ? and yon are breathless with your qS

"«r neart. Qh, Father Nielson, I'm
281
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afraid Ludwig will not be home for a long time yet

but we must be brave
"

" Why, my girl, what is it that you have to tel

me ? Have you heard from Ludwig ?
"

" Yes, I have heard, but not from him—thos<

people to the south know him so little that thej

believe he shot the poor young Englislunan, anc

now—now, while I am telling it to you—they hav<

Lucwig in their cruel prison."

The colour faded from the old sailor's face, anc

for a moment he leaned heavily against the table

but it was only for a moment, and when he spok<

his voice was full of quiet confidence.
'•

I knc AT that such a thought was in their mind

when the body of the young man was found anc

Ludwig was lost in the storm, and Ludwig him

self, in his letter to me, spoke of a great temptatioi

that he had encountered that day ere the storm fell

But, my little Amanda. I have the word of mj

boy that the tem^ "tioa was overcome, and th<

Spirit of my God seaied to my heart the assurano

of his innocence."
" Indeed, Father Nielson, you and I need nothing

else to make our hearts sure of Ludwig's innocence

but how are we to make ii plain to those wh^

know him not ? for it was a c\-uel story Cousijq Car

brought back from Minnedcsa last night," anc

Amanda told him of Jim Haidie's discovery, anc

of the bringing of Ludwig to the gaol.

Even then, when he had heard all that Amandi

had to tell, Christian had little apprehension of rea

danger to his son. There would be deiay in his

boy's return, and his heart had been very eager tc

welcome him back—for these young people the

delay would be hard to bear—but for himself, h«

aSa
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had long been schooled to patience Hp m.«*
hasten to his son's side as soonXghi b^ and he

^tabS^hedt^oJh''
."-"^^'^'^ innoce'nce wouW £e?staDlished m others' minds as clearly as it was inhis own His own life had . ng been lited on sue?

wMTllot:S"'^^'^^^^^
,w. fellowmen, that he never doubted thatinnocence should be its own sufficient protectionWhen Amanda left to return home his prZ'ra-tiom for his journey were all made. He wS £ready for Young Carl at daybreak on tTe Sunday morning and Amanda promised that her father

aUT'caret"^ ^""^ ^^^ while he'ta"away, to care for the horses and cattle at OtterUke. To Ludwig he was to bear a tender messageof love and trust from Amanda herst f
^

nj
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CHAPTER XXXIX

LuDWiG's preliminary trial before the police ma
trate was little more than a matter of form,

only lasted for a couple of hours, and at the en<

that time he was committed for trial on the chi

of murder at the Spring Assizes, which were tc

held in Minnedosa in three weeks.

In his simplicity and ignorance of the woi

ways. Christian Nielson had thought that all

would be necessary for Ludwig to do to clear 1

self would be to tell truly all that happened on

fateful afternoon in the bush. He never dre

that Ludwig's explanation of losing his ..unl

knife, and of his going to Shaw's camp would (

.;d to the probability of his guilt in the eye

the law. He never even thought that it woul(

necessary for him to entrust Ludwig's defenc

a lawyer. In his simple mind lawyers were or

rather undesirable class of men, whose functic

was to enable dishonest people to avoid pa

their just debts, or to keep the guilty from suffe

the due punishment of their misdeeds. Su
innocence could stand alone !

Fortunately for father and son they had fri

of their own people in Minnedosa, who were i

versed in the ways of the world. Under their

suasion Christian was induced to entrust his s

defence to a clever young lawyer, Hubert Dj
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open-g Which hf?i„d„«oT,uen «*"" °' ">«

The greater nart of th^, a^, i u .
^"® Asfizes.

mittal were spem bv Mr ^^ - '^ **"" '''"*'

deer-hunt ng. While he hfmo«u *^® ^"^^
accept Ludwig's statemenfT 1 "^^l

P^Pared to

hear of Ludwfg's blin£ out itf. 'T' ^-^ ^^"^^ "«*
tell it to the iurv exclrSl ° ?* witness-box to

hisenquirrw^TiLstXe^^^^^^^^^ ^h^'^
farewell of his . Mr n!r.

" P"st>an had taken

tian were : '
'' ^^''^ ' ^^^^ ^^^ds to Chris-

can t'io-dly^ We^mu'st l""'
^°"^ ^" ^^at we

produce the man who Sfk! ?^ ^'"°^' °^ ^^ mast

may put us n the irack thT -^^T^ suggestion

us to the *ruth a^d fo . .1^* ^^^ultmiately lead
If i,Z • .

^° *° ^ ^^«ar verdict."H Lucwigs axrest had aroused Uttit general
285
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interest on the night of the election, it was far

otherwise as the time of the trial drew near. A
public, jaded by their keen if short-lived excitement

in politics, turned gladly to this new promise of

sensation to tide it over the dull season of the

"break-up" of the winter. The people of the

Canadian West are nothing if not practical, and the

horror of the good people of Miimedosa at the crime
was sensibly moderated by the consideration that

a sensational trial would bring many people to the

Assizes, the hotels and boarding-houses would be
filled with guests, money would be spent, and for a
few da3rs at least the town would be brought before

a larger public jthan usual by the '* write ups " of

the trial in the Winnipeg papers.

Up in the Englisii settlement the interest was
naturally far more personal in its character from
the connection with the case of the Enderb}^ and
of Jim Hardie. Equally naturally all there was of

rumour and surmise in the settlement came to a
focus at Old Man Dawson's. On the maU-day
before the trial, the post-office was filled with a

crowd who had gathered, less in the expectation of

receiving letters, than of hearing something new
about the murder in Sweden. Public opinion

would have nothing less than murder, and a
cautious Scotch suggestion of Dugald McLeod's,

that it would be better to wait for the evidence

before calling it by such an ugly name, was received

with distinct disfavour by most of those there. As
one of those present expressed it to one of his

neighbours

:

" If you want a mean-spirited ' cuss,' give me
a Scotch Grit every time."

Though the crowd was very talkative and sure of
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Dawson and^Mw^ wT'' """l
O" "^

witnesses for tte Cr^^?,'*"'.''"''P«°»«J «
Dawson was oiJyreaSin I" '"^ °''* ""^n

master and on tt^'^SS ""'^./^P^aty of post-

might tiJiw a mtfe SewT'th'^* "^ '^*'''-«'

between Ludwig^d Ss fatU
|2™"»»"«o"s

be a Witness, a^d the few woSSwrn^'helTn
*°

^rthitrw-is^tst^rS ^^t?

be serionsly 'l.^;^i^^., ^fs^^.^^- "o^f,^

^Rorn^ ,s the accredited agent of the PopeS

^ ^*o»4*<; ^Seirdir^f™ "-^

that the'So^C"w ^«»^««s
JSf I!" 'ra man who knew more of ft" •^wries^^S^'','more influence with th<.™ .J
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a single word about what she had seen or heard a

°^
Them' as goes to the trial wUl hear what I hav

to say, and they'll know what I know and mayb

one or two coroners and such-like will wish the;

had listened to me afore they were so sure of them

selves. Maybe there are other ' fules m the worl

beside 'wimmen folk.' Anyway, them as listen

hardest will hear most."

Beyond this Mary Ann could not be persuade

to go though, when the mail was sorted and tli

crowd began to disperse, she did vouchsafe oi

piece of information to Tom Dennis, whom, as

fellow witness, she regarded as a pnvileged person

"You and me, Mr. Dennis, knows a deal moi

than most, but there's one thing I only heard froi

the mail-man to-day."
, , ^ . ,

" Why, what's that ? " asked Tom curiously.

"Why just this. When he came up last trip 1

passed oid Nielson, the young man's father, on tl

road, and he had Amanda with him ;
and he heai

in town last night that they took the train ea«

and have not come back. I'm not saying the youj

woman has gone away, and I woul<tot tell the

other folk, but you and me can thmk for oi

selves," and with a look of much meamijg s

handed Tom his mail, leaving him in a state of gre

doubt and mystery as to what she would imply.
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CHAPTER XL

in the vaUey wit^ ^X^^^^ T^ '^' "^^^^ to^
atmosphere was aireaX stmw "'tk^"'"

''''^^ '^'
the building with Sp ^ ^' ^ caretaker of

fired up hKiLce t„ f""^^''^.^ty^ ^i^ kind, had

beensuffiSLt tTcoun^-
^''^

*" """"^^ ^^''^

of forty de^UrSof^^^^^^
methodical habit.; a^^ ," .. ^^^ ^ "»an of

and as he said • H« Za JtI""* "• *"« climate,

tUl the firsfofAprU*
*'' ""' *««"

'
*° ''* »?W

J"grt^?er°pl5t ^^fh'^
'*''~"""'" »' '"e crowd

heaw ^meJ1f,t V""" ^''^ ^'*" "taring their

-'?.a„ri-::„r„rrhe''sr-^^^^

u
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ii

|i!.

finding himself for the first time in such a crowd

would most probably form very erroneous impres

sions of the means and manners of those arounc

him. The Canadian of the west rarely groom

himself as carefully as he does his horse, and varie

between an ill-kept beard and a shave at uncertaii

intervak. His clothes are adapted to stand thi

cold and hard work, and he thinks less of their styl

and fit than of the fact that they are paid for. Ii

his manner of speaking he is rough and ready, fre

and easy, he neither gives to others nor expects fo

himself a " handle " to his name. His language i

full of careless but expressive colloquialisms, an

if his " folk " down east were " old country " bori

there is usually a survival now and again in hi

conversation df old words and expressions, whic

were learnt in his days of childhood. His sloyenl

dress and careless fashion of speech are no inde

to his standing in the community, and are bet

consistent with a name that is good for a large sui

at the bank, and for a personal reputation whic

stands high on the roll of honour of church member

His general intelligence and capacity for takir

care of his own interest in a business way are alt(

gether out of proportion to the formal educatic

he has received at school, and his off-hand, casui

way of buying and selling, with his fine indifference i

to whether he does either, have many times betrayc

the "cock-sure green-horn," to his grievous u:

doing, in a deal for cattle or land. There is nothii

which he is anxious to sell, and, excepting his wi

and family, nothing which he will not sell, if the

is money in it. He has little or none of the seni

ment which binds an Englishman to the villaj

where he was born, and to the home where ]
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KaTneVc^ideSje'r^t-^^. even when he
scant appreciS o? naS^^^^ '^°^^ ^^' a
little care for his own cr./f

"*^' ^''^ ^^^^n
"woman" carefto .^?rue^^?^^^^

If his
garden in her rare momenf. J\^ ^ ^^P^^ flower
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humoured tolerate b,?tl'-^^
'"^?''*' ^^*h good-

farm work is thrktistrJ''."'^'^^"^^^ fo^ his
age. and the &st e^dL^/ef,^^^^^^^ "" ^"^^"^ive
Perity are to be fou^SllJrJt.'V^^''''^ P^«s-
some bams, rather than .«? ^^u^^' ^"^ ^^"^-
shelters his Vife a^d chSdren v ?' '"''H

""^^^
materialism, the western cinf^- u^'

"^'^^ ^" his

emotional tempeTarnem and " ^^' ''^^^^ ^ "^^^t
who has but a morTase fo^^^^

a western lawyer,
fact, knows thThrL^t ri'

'^''"*
°." "^^^^ers o

verdict rest on SsbeiiTablfr''' ^-^ '"^"""& a
that the prisoner has 'S,ttd.'Tr-"^^^^^^that his condemnation will invoLh-

'^^''' °^
wife and children in want andSrv '"""''"'

wh^h'a'dtafhtTat^^^^ those
trial. Thire was a spr nklin^'^"'^^"^

^^' ^"^wig's
^ther farming'^.^or/,t"f;^3:ou«^^^^^^^^
m the surrounding settlpm*>nfc ^ ^^"^ pupils.

selves, at the baS^of theo " ;^^^^ "'^^'^ ^^ *^em:
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Swedes " who livid'' ounTSt^^^
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Old and " Young "
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no fee for admission. It was rumoured, too, that

a "Cracker Jack" of a criminal lawyer, from

Winnipeg, had been brought up to assist in Ludwig's

defence, and there were lively differences of opinion

as to whether he would be able or not " to down
"

the Crown Attorney.

Mingled among the cro>> i, chiefly distingmsh-

able by their unusual smartness of dress and by

the wearing of " boiled shirts," were those who h?d

been summoned to serve on the petty jury and from

whom the " twelve good men and true " would b€

selected to try the case. These maintamed a

certain aloofness of manner and speech, due partlj

to a lively appreciation of the dignity of their office

and partly to a sense of physical discomfort ;
to ?

stiff and starchy discomfort appropriate to th<

Sabbath, but rather embarrassing on a weekday.

Seated at a long table in front of the dais, i

which was the judge's seat, were the Crown Attor

ney, Mr. Hubert Darcy, and the other lawyers o

the town who had cases down for trial. There

too, was the "Cracker Jack" from Winnipeg

Matthew O'Leary, K.C., a big, jovial Irishman, wb
wore his shabby barrister's gown and lU-tiei

tippets with a careless ease and disregard of ap

pearances, greatly in contrast to the prim neatnes

and ..pick-and-spanness which marked his provincii

brethren of the law. At the present moment h

was retailing with infinite humour the evidenc

given in a breach of promise case, in which he ha

taken part the week before at Brandon ; the bursl

of laughter from those around him were taken b

the crowd as a good augury for their own entei

tainment when he came to cross-examine the wi

nesses for the Crown.
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and ihe stentorian voice of JS> . ^ *^*" °P^"^^'

all rose and remained standing while th. ch «conducted the judge to the dais
^ ^^'^' *^" ^^^"«

some'slx^1f-LTye\?s"^^^^^^
.,roo « J

years, with refined and kindiv fM

baf a tow'll^d""'^^ r™"«' g'-'kmen,- to the

aS' 4e1:d ^too^Sitar'^; '^'^S^S^^^^^^^^^

forrn^a Tn whlh
^"'' "'" '" «™e-honoured
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dais and read from the iCpoK handed to him by
the foreman of the grand jury.

"Our Sovereign Lord the King versus Ludwig
Nielsou ; indictment for wilful murder. True bill."

The sheriff quickly left the hall by the door

leading from the court-house to the gaol, and again

for a few minutes there was a murmur of subdued

voices through the court. Again the scandalized

crier called for "silence," and in the hush which

followed his voice the door reopened, and, preceded

by the sheriff, came Ludwig, in charge of the chief

gaoler.

For a moment Ludwig hesitated, and a hot flush

mounted to his forehead as he faced the staring,

eager eyes of the crowd, and then, with firm step

and as if unconscious of the grasp of the chief

gaoler upon his arm, he passed through the narrow

opening between the counsel s table and the crowd,

and took his place at the bar.
" Ludwig Nielson, prisoner at the bar," and the

voice of the clerk of the pleas was clear and full

of solemnity, " you stand indicted by our Sovereign

Lord the King of the wilful murder of Roland Vale.

Do you plead guilty or not guilty to the charge ?
"

For a moment Ludwig stood stifled by the in-

tensity of his own emotions, and then his voice

came clear and strong :

" Not guilty."

Ludwig Nielson was on trial for his life.

m



CHAPTER XLI

Ludwig's trial. It wasE to all f ^k^^ °'

animated by motivernf n„f ", ,^ ^^^'^^ *«> be

Ro.aj.d.J.d, was foJd'r:ith\e'4'i1,rr^rdy

homiteadandeve^hS'""'- ^""^ ^''""'^

^St:?rd°£SS—--
P«catedint^?!'-J^^°,5:^t---^^^if
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account for himself, if need be. for the whole of the
day of the shooting.

The great lawyer from Winnipeg found the case
more interesting than he had anticipated, and could
not withhold his professional admiration of the
skill with which the young Crown Attorney had
marshalled his evidence. He had come up from
the city to make an easy three or four hundred
dollars " among the farmers." But it was not
going to be so easy as he had expected ; as he said

in an undertone to Hu'oert Darcy, "If we cannot
break down his main evidence he hasn't left us a
hole big enough for a bush rabbit to crawl through."
So Mr. Matthew O'Leary, K.C., went very warily.

The evidence of Jim Hardie was so evidently
sincere, and marked by such an anxiety to say
every kind thing that he could of Christian Nielson,

of A?nanda, and of Ludwig himself, that Mr.
O'Leary accepted it without cross-examination as
to the facts, and contented himself with drawing
the attention of the jury to the high esteem in which
the prisoner was held, even by one who was com-
pelled by a strong sense of duty to give evidence
against him. If, however, Mr. O'Leary dealt very
ssmipathetically with Jim Hardie, it was far other-

wise when he rose to cross-examine Miss Mary Ann
Dawson.

It was a great day for Mary Aim ; one of the

many thrilling and tragical experiences of which
she had read so often in the literary supplements
was to be realized in her own person. This was to

be the dinouement (literary supplement), and for

the j)ast three weeks she had been qualifying her-

self to play the leading part. Not only had she

read and re-read every trial scene for murder in the
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that if he werenot rirlf 1 u^^' ^°^''^« *emis,

witness knew 7ar too ^yV^^'"'^^* ^^^ his

Crown Attorney in h s ex^^-itr ^^^/'J^Sly, the

confine his questk>r ,^i'\'"'"V'°"
"^'^^ ^^^ ^«st to

tunity. More than onL^h''^**^^^

and said that he"7s Tha^eVwl ? th".''

""'""'y-
ness of the " youne ladv '^nH^i . 1 ' r^P<"K've-
her to have the (^1 ff/l

.?"^*hat he should wish

looked to him and nn. i„ J " ^"y and
nod or smuT'every"le .hVr'"' 'V""'"^'«
deavoured to cShiTl. k i?"*" *«*°™«y «^
highly amuSd .h •

™'"Wity. The crowd was

soLLS.lSd'thUroLTtt"'' •''^ '""ee rath«

^ bis head wh4^'th';i:Sg1rrhSS^-
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" Do you think that is all, Mr. Attorney ?

"

" Thajik you, my lord, that is all I wish to as

the witness"; and the Crown Attorney sat dow
hastily.

There was a little restless movement through th

hall as the crowd for a moment relaxed its attex

tion ; a warning call of " silence " from the evei

vigilant court crier, and "Brother" O'Leary i

easy, leisurely fashion, with a hitch of his gowi

rose to cross-examine. Nothing could exceed th

blandness with which he led Mary Ann over th

variods points in her evidence, the listening a

doors, the peeping through windows, the overhaul

ing of poor Amanda's little box, the reading <

letters, the deductions of her mother and herself i

sorting the mail, about some of which little waj

Mary Ann had had a pc.asing uneasiness before sh

came to court as to how they would strike the out

sider, all seemed s^ aral and fitting to " Brother

O'Leary that, as T. Jennis expressed it in a secon

aside to Bert Endc >y, she was "in it up to th

neck " before she re Uzed her danger.

Then in a flash, like a western hailstorm from

handful of cloud on a summer's day, the eras

came. " Brother " O'Leary stooped over the tab

and laid down the sheaf of notes from which he ha

oeen quoting. The easy lounge of his figure an

the kindly humour of his eyes were gone as swift)

as the light dies in the turn of the switch on a

electric lamp. The luring softness of nis Iris

tongue vanished so utterly that it was hard 1

believe it had ever been. With a wide sweep bac

of his gown, he swung round squarely to face he

and even before he opened his lips.

" Now, Miss Dawson, if you please."
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rather taken by it and had used it heraelf „n~ !."
twice tentatively and with some IttleToubt as to

^«.^ confession, is a shame and a dlsllonou^ °o hS

fo,'^'^ J?'^*"^ ''?'' """»'«' ''"Keif to go rather

M^H "^f."™"a«°n of Mary Ann, anlshe wS
S »?."/'"?''''' '"''"*• *» ""the curt commS

iii::e^i?ri:Eird'c'he^t'"?ist?'t^T'

'tl?h°Ver"'r"r-.«^'°^ ^"™ -'^^^^^^^

cJl!!?* ?• ^^Parture the interest of the crowd

freedom'^^r- Cr«ker Uck "Vm'' w°""?'''"

had, more than fuiaW^lic ''Z^.^^
^"^ ^®st, the guilt or innocence of the
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prisoner seemed to have dropped into quite a

secondary place. The sporting instinct, which has
" followed the flag " into every corner of the earth,

was aroused, and bets were freely offered and taken
as to whether " Cracker Jack" or the Crown At-

torney would "win out" in the verdict. The
Crown Attorney had the better case, but then the

prisoner had the better lawyer. The last desideratum
for the full enjoyment of all gambling was supplied

by a "dark horse," in the person of the judge
himself.

With the examining of two or three witnesses oi

little importance the court-room rose for the day,

The judge retired to his room to disrobe, the jury

filed out in charge of the sheriff, and Mr. O'Leary
and Mr. Darcy followed their cUent to his cell, tc

consult on the course to be followed in his defence

on the next morning. They found Ludwig worm
and haggard from the conflicting emotions of the

day, yet full of a quiet confidence that all would
still be well. All the bandying to and fro of his

own name and of those he" loved best seemed only

part of an unreal dream, in which he and they had
no personal and living concern. Two things alone

mattered after all. He was innocent and Amanda
was true ! For the rest "let Hen* Darcy and the

Herr Lawyer from Winnipeg do as they thought fit."
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CHAPTER XLII

w^ we- whT' ''r? ^'^' ^"^ «"« planksX
vSn^hlT .1"^ *''P"y *"h the hoar frost.Witnin the court-house tself the air wa^ wl
S^fthf^Hhe'tfL-X^SS
the heated and stuffy condition of the aSSerea reprimand couched in such courteous but S'
S'th'toT'

"*"' "' ""'"rtunate man went ort":

»mpl°.ely'
"Pf^"^ '^''''»'= -d ''t his fires out

cou^tfndTuSrt'^Da^cyt" V^Tr' °'
l"^^

in walldng briskly tr/nd^f^o^'^ ^h^^^nT hebroad granohthic side-walk along the east o^ Jh!

sha™;^°sVth? ^^ ^^'^ sL'ttrfrom tt
tem'^rmen? rlt'dXto^ "h'a^^'^in 't^

along"°"ho^itlvT;U.i"
'^'' "' '"^y »a"=«»ng, noaestly, I beheve your man is innocent.
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though they've got an uncommonly ugly lot c

exidence against him, and it looks pretty bad tha
we've not got his father and the girl here afte
putting them down on our list of witnesses. They']
say we are keeping them out of the way. Still

I'll do my best for him with the jury, and the '
ol.

man' (the judge) has a kind heart, if you don*
rub him the wrong way."

" You don't think, after all, you'll put youni
Nielson himself in the box ? " asked Darcy.

" No, no," replied Mr. O'Leary decidedly, "
I']

win it or lose it without that. Yov ' ee, on his owi
confession to us he came to so uncommonly nea
' doing the trick ' with the knife, that no jury wouk
believe him. I'll trust ' the unwiUingness. of th<
jury and of the ' old n. * ' to running any risk o
hanging the wrong man. I'll give the jury some
cases of circumstantial evidence that have gon(
wrong that will make them shy at a straight verdici
of ' wilful murder.' If the worst comes to th<
worst, Nielson can make a statement after the
verdict, and it may be good for a petition after-
wards. But don't look so glum about it, Darcy, in
court

; just look as if you had a straight ' cinch.'
It's my rule, and you'll find it works out all right.
Just think you are going to win, and keep a stifl

upper lip till you see the ' old man ' feeling round
in his coat-tail pocket for the ' black cap,' and then
I guess it's all in ; and there goes the ' old man '

into court and we'd best be going in too."
The morning proceedings brought little that was

new to light. Such hunters as were examined
were able to show that they were too far to the
north of Jim Hardie's shanty for them to be con-
nected either by accident or design with the tragedy,
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and the settlers who were call*»H oc , *been engaged in their Tsual work rouT.^^^

^"^
homesteads Wh^n *ho^ r

'^°""" *^eir own

prepared to addressthe in?^f°' T.'''".'''
™"" beW before .w?„'clo ^vS^tan^r-house was crowded and a= rL

^ " *"*^ ^^urt-
were standingTthe aisk, ^^ ^' '^"^^ P'«^« in
along the wall at the back oT.'f

'^' ''^'' ^"^
brother had left their seSs at^h.yTT^? ^"^ ^^
and were seated in the cha r.

^^'^ °/ *^^ ^^^^

prisoner's bar-OIe DromnfpA^r ^^^'^'* *° t^e
tion to stand by Ws o^ n.^ f

"^^^'^ ^^^^l""

Carl's mind therJ wi aTldS if S^ •'" ^^^
found guilty of rushing the gaolert L^^""'^

"^^'^

the prisoner, somewhS afLf fh . u^
°^ rescuing

in the days 'of hi^tnoring^^^^^^ -^i^h

sharks'Tnlf'
'^°^'^^ -fmt^rom ^he^^TaLd

Dennis. The ^ hr^ ifif '
^^^.^nderby. and Tom

been regarded ':^th;?rl?r^"^ ^r ^^^^^^' ^^^
'• Swedes '• generrilv at fhTh

^'^"*"'^''*
^^^ tbe

but that feeliSd e^irlw
beginning of the trial,

evidence was liven anr.
^ ^^^appeared after thei;

Swanson had le?Srom m' L'^^J
^""'^^ ^le

was Jim Hard-- vJh^^^ Hubert Darcy that it

bringii^ up Mr 07p. ^J^^^nteed the'^cost o
away ^ tSe baci o^ ^he LlT ^^^P^^" ^^r
closely veiled saf^fi^ f '

^^"^ ^" Dawson,
Her brother^iiS v^i'jfend^^^

^^''^^^^^ ^^^ father!

^er to return horned^nig^t^Srhufin^S^^^^
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her anger .and shame she would not give up a fc

lorn hope that, by some turn in the evidence, si

might be reinstated in the pubHc estimation.
There was little need for the court crier's secoi

demand for "silence," after the judge had tak<

his seat and the jurors had filed into their place
and Luc wig was again placed at the bar. Tl
crowd settled quickly into an absolute and atte:

tive silence, for it felt that the address of tl

" Cracker Jack " from Winnipeg to the jury wou
be the bf^nne bouche of the whole trial, and it did n(

wish to miss a word that fell from his lips.
" Now, Brother (. '.eary, if you are read;

Gentlemen of the jury, you will please attend," ar
the judge sat forward to his desk and placed a pa
of foolscap and a pencil ready to his hand.
Very slowly Mr. O'Leary rose to his feet, ar

with great deliberation arranged his notes in ord<

on the table before him. Very quiet and vei
solemn were his opening words, yet audible to tl

last corner of the big haU.
" My lord and gentlemen of the jury, I rise i

address you with a deep sense of my responsibilit

to yourselves and of the duty which I owe to m
client, the prisoner at the bar. Gentlemen of th

jury, upon you is laid by the oath which you hav
taken the terrible burden of deciding in the sight c

God and by the light of your conscience and b
your sober judgment, whether that young man sha
be restored to his liberty and to his father's hom(
or shall leave this world, in which he has scared
begun his career, by the shameful exodus of a felon'

death upon the scaffold."

For a moment the counsel paused, and into th

breathless quiet of that pause came the sharp soum
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;«4yTo%aK,<'-^ .an ush„ passed
ng, over, whispered in Ws ea^

'^ "'^"' '^^- '^^n-

'«X^%u^s ^^thfSosr °" -^^ '-'
client's defence have arrivM "'"f!' ">o™ent to our
Mr. O'Leary and mvS l1;„ "k

' ^''^ '° ^^^ that
and confer L a fermoientr^"^

'"°""=<' '° «*--=

has - o"j^Siot''''Shrcr'^-i^ "'• A"--y
consent. *^® ^^^^^^ Attorney bowed

the j^tXlSdlLTt^^^^ hour." and
private chambj; ^ "^^'^ ^"^ retired to his

iur^nt tt%^;*otr^^^^^^^^^^ t^e retiring

uproar. The m le ^ou '
rn

"'*-T ^ ^" «^"ted
the Swansons aYoneTd^ th.T ^l"^ P^^^^^ ^"^
whom these new ^^tnetsmt^^^^^^^^^ - to
afraid to put into words anv Ji?w hi' I ^^^^ ^^^^
hearts, lest it should lead ?o onlv

"" ^T ^" *^«'^

appointment. They could^?"!^
1"''''^ ''^tter dis-

witnesses. but non^of thexn^e,^^^^^^^^
°^ *^«

of success or failurp fjli
° ..^ *^^^ ^hat tidings

the general ^odyoHh^'^^^^^^^^ 't/' ^^-"^^
passed from one to anoth!r ^^^ "^'^^^^t surmises
improbable to find ea^er ''„n"^

1^° '^^°^>' ^^^ too

mentgrewinintensityTherKTnd
"r'^

^"*^^*^-

of an hour or so. the Crow„ a,! ^ °^ ^ ^"^^ter
jnoned from the court by or of^h 'T ^^'^ ^""^-
the whole case was nnJ^ •

*^^ "^^^^s. Surely
would be too bad ^hen ,fe''^

t° JoHapse ! That
Winnipeg was only jus" started'^'^^^.i?""^

" ^^"^
money to be returned L.t,?' ^""^ *^«^^ ^^s no
did not come ofil

*^^ ^°°" '^ *^« " show "

X
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It still lacked a few minutes of the halt-Uou

when an usher passed through the court to th

judge's chamber, and almost immediately after

wards the judge himself re-entered and took hi

seat as the jury filed into their box, and Ludwi|

was once more led to the bar.

From mere force of habit the court crier called fo

silence, though a pin could scarce have fallei

to the floor unheard. Every eye was turned eagerh

to the door leading to the witness-room. At las

it opened, and the Crown Attorney and Mr. O'Lear
passed quickly to their seats at the table ; nex
came Mr. Hubert Darcy leading Amanda, and las

Christian Nielson and a tall spare figure clad in th
long cassock of a Roman priest. With a convulsiv

start the prisoner struggled to his feet and held ou
his fettered hands, " Amanda at last !

"

" Ludwig, oh, Ludwig, my love, you are saved !

'

and Amanda fell half-fainting into Hubert Darcy'
arms.

In vain for some moments the crier called fo

silence ; the whole crowd was on its feet, am
those at the back were standing on the chairs am
benches. " Silence !

" and the crier was well-nigl

bursting a blood-vessel in his effort to quell th(

uproar. " Silence," and half the crowd itself i:

repeating the word, and at last some vestige o

order was restored.
" Silence !

" once more, and the court crier sai

down and mopped his face with his handkerchief

Mr. O'Leary was on his feet and the last sound

died away.
" My lord," and a tear on his cheek and a quavei

in his voice showed that the hardened pleader in

the courts was not unmoved by the pathos of the
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to put in certain sworn sTatements wh,Vh f
"°™^y'

pared, if necessary, to sunn^rf &, T?"'^ L^"" P^^"
witnesses now in court ^r,, ^ the evidence of
ship approver to nr.7.; J

P^^Po^e. if your lord-

nesses am? tX P^^^^ *^® evidence of the wit-nesses and the reading of the denn<!,>,n«c V • •

a general outline of their purporrsoS ^^
^'"'"^

may more readily follow hV^' '"^* *^^ ^°"rt
may say. the very starTlin^ In? ^^"^^^^^^le. I

client, the verv hLnv . ^i "^ ^^ ''^^^''^Js my
lead." ^ ^PP^' *^oncIusion to which they

concurs " Sie Crown aI.
''''^" Attorney fully

a"nfI'im su'r" tTe"ju?JwiK^ If
^^ ^^^*'--.

attention to whatVou w^h ,?r w' "^°'* ^^^^^"^

I must insist thafthrrA ^^ ^'^°'^ *^^"» ; but
feelingbvThSenrPci..^ ""^ manifestation of
and fL „«

present m the court, otherwise ''

Sd Ite^P'""* -"»- was most™;:;-e

court. Ld ?he Mr Ow'o? h
?,""'?'"' *° ">«

Then every word anH^ltF ''^'/" '»'"" ^f°"-
deUberation ^nd th?£? ^r'*^

'"" •" ^ solemn
which he hliure^^^em^^

of responsibility under
insensibly to t^^o!^Zf„ ?

communicate itself

was gone an7i7h? p"ace Lt.''"""''™'^''
Irishman, with fht. frL™ " ?/ ,""* sympathetic
Of miugled <i^'Sfrprl"e?n^*,tUf"^ ^ ^'"^
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Gentlemen of the jury, it's not long that I >

be keeping you with my statement, and it is 1

right that I should at once relieve the young n
at the bar from the terrible strain and suspic
under which he has suffered for three weeks
prison, and for the past two days in this cou
bentlemen, I hold here in my hand the full c(
fession of the man who committed the crime-
coi^ession in every way strictly according to Ro\
I should say, meeting all the requirements of 1

law. The crime was committed, not by the prisoi
at the bar, but by a person whose name so far Y
not been mentioned in this court, but who is pj
bably known to many of those who have appear
as witnesses." Mr. OXeary could not forgo t
luxury of holding the crowd in a momentary si
pense, " the doer of the deed, gentlemen, was
old Indian called ' Black Hawk.' But you will a
what prompted to such a deed ? The motive
not far to seek. The old Indian was a Sioux ;

outcast from his tribe, and- for some years h;
pitched his teepee by the Otter Lake. His on
human companion was his son, a sickly, half-gro\
lad. Father and son were well known to the Ni(
sons, and had often received from them little gii
of food and tobacco and the like ; but last fall tl

younger Nielson came across the Indian lad in tl

bush as he was ill-using a dog. and he administen
to him, it may have been deserved, but vei
ill-advised, chastisement. The parental instinc
gentlemen, is as strong in an Indian as in a whii
nian, and he has a long memory. Twice, durin
the abser-e of the younger Nielson from honi(
incidents c luch suspicion occurred ; once a ha)
stack of the Nielsons was burnt, and once durin
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'n;7'l^r^^^^^^ Onhear-
Pnsoner expressed hs imenn' '''T ^°"^«' he
Indians to account, and as ?n "u

°^ ^^"^"^ the
as he tracked through fh^Vu"''^ '^^"^d have it.

hunting, he ran q^fte nnn"'^ °",?^^ ^^^ ^^ the
Hawk's camp Thp ,n*

"""^^^'S^edly into Black
not friendir* It conir^'?'^ ^^^' ^^^^^ed was
suspicions/and hat SaTt'v .r"^ ""l^^^" '" ^«
have heard, betraved hlm^- f^^'' °^ ^^ich you
All this.

eenti:m:rwarknol°n*?o"R*^ ?! ^^P"^^"
from the first, but thp Tnw; T \° brother Darcv
there seemed no c^nceivakr

^"^ ^^^^PP^ared and
them with the crime and w1kT"\°^ connecting
"s in suggesting susVdons wH.H

"°*^^"^ *° i^^'^^y
unable to substantiate B^tJn

""" "^''^ '""^''^
have been supphed by the uJJu""'' "'f

'^"^ ""^s
brave old man^he el^r Nie?son Tf.^'-*^

°^ '^'
of his son, and by the devoVion^?' •? -^^^ ^""ocence
to me to say so-the exceeZa^"K '* ^' P"^^^
woman, who^se emotfon o?S th^*^'"'

^^^^^^
choice at the prisoner's bar hlTf ^ ""^^ °^ her
a responsive chord in fhp hi ?' f

^"* ^"^^' touched
" Three days after fhl '^ °^ ^^^h one of us.'

Nielson for tr^al hf. fiil'°"'"l^ttal of the younger
Pelled by whaf^seemedtt Tforfr ^^"^°"' -"
°" the long, and at thfs season n7 ^^^' ''' °"t
perilous, journey to the RnT ^-^^^ ^^^^ the
western shores of iJTy^^^^ "^'^^ion on the
there but little mo^e ^than Tl^'l;

^^^^ -"-'^
found that the hand of S-nviH '"u ^^°' hut they
aright. BlackSk was t?.r

"'' \'^ ^"^^^^ them
The following ^avhP H ,f I"

^'' death-bed.
to his account lrade%Juil^"* T-^^ P^^^^^-- to the priest inlUgi^^rSS,;^^^^
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that confession I hold in my hand. It is a sa
story of revenge, nursed to the moment of oppoi
tunity and then missing its mark. Till he lay thcr
dying in the hospital of the mission, Black Haw!
believed, and, God forgive hiin, found gratificatioi

in believing, that it was Ludwig Nielson whom h
si in the gathering gloom of the storm, afte
ira.King him from his teepee to where the dee
lay in the creek bed in the ravine by Hardie'
shanty. Gentlemen of the jury, I have done. I

ever it should fall to your lot to be again the arbiter
of a fellow-man's life or death, beware of trustinj
to the evidence of circumstance alone, lest the re
vealing of the truth come too late."

The reading bf Black Hawk's confession and th<
evidence of the Roman priest in charge of the
mission occupied but a few minutes, and at its con-
clusion the Crown Attorney expressed his willing-
ness to withdraw the indictment or to leave the
case at once to the jury.

" Gentlemen of the jury, are you prepared to
consider your verdict, and do you wish to retire
for that purpose ? " asked the judge.
There was a hurried whispering among the jury,

the foreman stood up.
'

' We are prepared to render
our verdict, my lord ; we find the prisoner ' not
guilty.'

"

The court crier was already on his feet and an-
ticipated trouble by shouting "silence," but the
crowd, though full of excitement, held itself well,
and the judge hastened the concluding formalities
as swiftly as might be and adjourned the court for

the day. No sooner had he stepped from the dais
than there was a scene of wild confusion. The
"Swedes" led by Old Carl cheered wildly, and
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Aiand/Tirf cfc^^ ^^i""^^f'?'^' ^ he kissed

got their team/ands,rrt^edV''r^^™ """
day Old Dawson forwarded to Ottawa his rL^'
Wu« " ^!:r^'"i ." *- time'":r'"aV'?'C;wues to assert their prir'-iples wh^n in v.
cpuit a furriner was acquitted of .'• ''^'^

the personal evideno. nf o„ • ^ ^ ^"'"^ on
o' R^me

^''*^®"" o^ »« emissary of the Pope

3"



CHAPTER XLIII

^"^ri!^ ^u^
"^^"^.^ "^^'^ '"^"'ed early in Juli--within three months of his acquittal-long befor

optimistic of his dreams in the old days

nTr T^i^'l?'"* °^ self-confidence has corn*to a too diffident lover, the rapid growth of tl^spint IS little short of the marvellous Even n iS

T^ .i"^'""^*^
communings with her own heartAmanda never more had room for wishing for ^more ardent or masterful lover. She knew ah swell

!
that for her. life and love and Ludwig we'

all one, cnt ther. was a new timidness. a tremhhShappy timidness. when she discovered that Lud^.knew It too. It is hard to defend a citadd wTthany resolution when the defender's heart has evilsecredy gone over to the attacker, but when Iheattacker knows, why. even the ap^arance of defence is hopeless-and Ludwig knew". Ludwfg knewno longer on the assurance at second-hand from

ontlZ' ''^'f T"^'"^
"°^ *°° *^« ^nd matted

of-fact to satisfy his ardent spirit-Ludwig knewnot only on the steadfast loyalty and courage wirhwhich Amanda had dared the dangers of thejourney to Lake Manitoba, and the ^ore hatefuldangers of slander and misconstructions of thetongues of such as Mary Ann Dawson. Ludnigknew-knew with a knowledge that came. compIeTe!
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and love and "rctorv w ?h T' J" ^^^ ^^y «' Joy
as her love in the prSe^Je oHhl'^ '^! ^^''^^ ^^''^

stood a .anacled p'ri^rn^in'tte^^^^ ^^ ^^

so tr::-^ T,^e ':^:^ ' t - "-^e
friends alike. Ole SvSmoi w""

°^ "^^' ^"^ °Jd
at once for " Sweden -f^K T ^"^'""^ *« start
to his wife; buT' -'Smother .^^^^^^^^ *^^ ?-^ "-^
they should all first bL hislnp?* f'^

'"'*'*«^ ^^at
at his hotel, and Amanda aUeas?*^^^^

'"'"^ ^"PP^^
ful to him that it enabled hlr!' ^? '° ^^^ ^^te-
time her interi ew with T J'

^'^'' ^°'
^ "«^^

capacity for emo^^haT^lSen'irfed ?o it^T; "^^
for the last few days and evpn ^ •

° 'ts uttermost

Pa«t the bearin/^At l.trfK^^Pp"^'' ^^^ almost
journey. ChristL and ^£^^1^ ^riimt 'T
at Xil'^ri!^ Zi:r *V?^o-he"ntM
Young Carl in 0?d C^l^t,2n ' O J^*'^^

^"^
Ludwig speak to her anarf t^^u ^"^^ °"ce did
of the wheel and wrLtS t'h

' ^! '*°°^ °" t^e hub
her-a whispered ^ord^h.*^ ?^T ^^'"'"^y around

" Good niSt deTrW * "'^^ -^^"^^ ^^^rd :

and LudwigTapt/owrffom't^f'^H^^", ^""^-y."
team started. *^^ ^^^^1, and the

'y^°1f%uXTft"A'"r°"'= '""-"^ the
western homesti<b w, h. ^* ?'?* "" »' '»
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innocent " make-believes," which enable every one
to relax from the hard work of the week without
too obvious an admission of pure idleness. T'lo
"chores" following the noontide meal have ill

been done. Amanda and her mother have wasi ?d
the dishes and pans, and " tidied up " the living-
room. The two little girls in their Sunday frocks,
with hair splendidly released from the Saturday
night " curly rags," and furnished with hymn-book
and five cents for the collection, and a parting in-
junction to be good, have gone off to Sunday-
school in the Lutheran Church near by the
" Sweden " store.

Ole and August have fed the oxen and the pigs,
and August, with a commendable conscientiousness,
has gone to return a halter of Cousin Carl's, which
he has been fortunate enough to discover in the
stable. This should be sufficient to insure for him
a long ramble in the bush, with the discovery maybe
of an early hawk's nest, to be robbed when he is
free from the dangers of chmbing in his Sunday
clothes, and then supper at Uncle Carl's, and
auntie's cake. Amanda cannot help thinking that
it is nice of August to be so thoughtful—for Carl

!

Ole is a little slow of thought for any new rdle,
but this one has the finish of many rehearsals.

" You had better lie down, mother, and have a
good rest while the house is quiet."

" Well, I have my dress to change and a letter
to write, but perhaps I may just lie down for a
minute or two."
"Ay, ay, mother, I'm sure you need it, and I'll

have my pipe and a look at the paper, and maybe
take a nap myself on the lounge."
"And don't hurry, mother, I'll skim the milk

314



Love in Manitoba
and get supper ready," and Amanda h^ a *k
to blush as she kissed her motrerand aleS''^'":?If any of the neighbours come whr?.hallt hfor just around the place somewhere and ni I'tidy right away," anS she ran off to h'erToom

" '''

old sX'b^neaJh^h'eT'' ^" ^^"^ ^^""- the

at thl b!ck of fL K
^^ 'P'"'" t'^^ '" the bluff

,,cJ ! u
t^^ *^°"^^' on the old swine thafused to be so comfortably wide enouehwland not too wide. " Jus^l roundX place " ^

v^To^th^t^a^o^C^^^e'^LTr^, *°
'~"'

be coming tLf ^^y^^som'/onear^^^^^^^^^
come on a Sunday afternoon. Amanda is no?swmgmg-not to say swinging-thoueh 7h. L
rV frV^^ying to anlfr^ wftn occa^S]erk of her dainty foot on the eroimd tn^ f ^^
is not reading-nottosayrSd!n^-?ho,^^^^
a book of Anderson's FliryTa^es on h/r l

''
!!

perhaps when she looks every now and th-^H
'"^

the opening she may be wondering Tust ,W """

ally, whether it was through such'a pathTr^SThe"deep shades of the forest that the^^rTnceTameAh
! there is some one coming now." with strong'free step across the opening It i^ Z lA ?'

escape and to seek refugee in the houfe •

perhanl h^will go straight up to the door-perhans h?Im
Sr blu?

''£ ^^' ^"^"! ^"^ *^^ ^^tC^^ th ou'ghtne bluff. Love needs no euide—nearpr o«2

?osrh/' v'^%'°°*^*^P^
'
lo^erLd loCsTnks tSe

fht^w '^'"^ ?"" °^ the " Rose of Sweden "over
ier Ian" Thrn

"^^^'^
T^^ ^' ^^^ ^^^^ «?"« up?n

with L 7 ^""'^P '' here-and seals his conquestwith the conqueror's seal upon her lips !
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The sun is sinking to his late setting beyond the
spruce-clad hills of the Otter Lake, sinking as if re-
petful that he must leave such a scene of quiet
lovehness and peace. He lingers to take a ' ist
farewell of the blue waters of the lake, of the
springing, waving green of th.' few acres of corn in
the opening, and rests for a parting benediction upon
the red shingled roof and the white walls of the
little log house—for a parting benediction upon
the young man and maiden that stand hand in
hand by the wicket-gate of the garden.

Trofast, who has been close by his master's side
all day, and has been puzzled to the limit of his
dog's wisdom by such a mingling of smiles and
tears, wonders still more why they should stand
there so long and so silently, and wonders most of
all, when Amanda sinks down by his side and clasps
him round the neck, and kisses him on the puzzled
wrinkle between his grave eyes.
"They say you are only a dog, good Ti ..r r

but you saved my love for me, and may m>
and faith be as true as yours." Trofast was rather
touched and a little scandalized, and for the sake
of his digmty walked slowly to the flagstaff and
laid down at its foot, and looked in solemn and
absent^inded fashion across the waters of the lake.

in

t^nUd by H»uU, Wtw* * Vin^, U., Undon and AyMiify.
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Shaw represents a stage door keeper. George R.

Sims, in consenting to drive a hansom, fears there may

be cabbies of the same name. Edgar Jepson is dis-
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