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Chapter One. Sagasta—weekee A Happy Home in the Great Lone Land

Three Boys There Welcomed The Sudden Coming of Winter Various

Sports Discussed Hurrah for the Dogs Useful Animals Dog-whips
Kinesasis, the Dog—keeper.

While a wintry storm was raging outside, in the month of November, three happy, excited boys were gathered
around the breakfast table in a cozy home in a far North Land.

To those who have not read of the previous doings of these young lads we would say that our heroes were thre
noble boys from across the sea. They had come out the previous summer from Great Britain by the Hudson Ba
Company's ship and had had several months of most delightful and exciting adventures in the wild North Land.
They were the guests of Mr Ross, a retired official in the Hudson Bay Company, who, when his long term of
active service in the fur trade had ended, had preferred remaining in the country rather than returning to any ot
land. During the many years he had traded with the Indians he had ever been on the most friendly terms with
them. He had observed so many noble traits and characteristics in them that he and his family preferred spendi
the greater portion of each year surrounded by them. Then the quiet charm of such a life had more attraction ar
greater fascination for them than the rush and worry and demands of our so—called highest civilisation.

Mrs Ross was a native Indian woman, but, like many other wives of Hudson Bay officials, was a highly educate
woman. The years spent in foreign lands at the best of schools had not spoiled her. She was beloved and hono
by all who knew her, and she was indeed a benediction and a blessing among the poor of her own people.

The musical and expressive Indian names of Minnehaha and Wenonah had been given to the two bright, winso
little girls in the household, while the wee brother was called by the old Scottish name of Roderick.

Cordially had Mrs Ross, with her husband, welcomed the three boys, who at their special request had come ou
be their guests, or rather, more correctly, to be loved members of their own household, for at least twelve montt
in that land. Sagasta—weekee, the house full of sunshine, was the beautiful Indian name given to the cozy,
comfortable house which Mr Ross had built for himself and household. It was a delightful home, well furnished
with everything essential to the enjoyment and comfort of all its inmates.

We need not here repeat all that has been previously mentioned about the three heroes of our story. Suffice it t
say that Frank, the eldest, was the son of an English banker; Alec was a genuine Scottish lad, while Sam was &
jolly Irish boy. They had a splendid trip across the ocean, and had met with varied adventures while on the long
journey up the rivers and across the portages between York Factory, on the Hudson Bay, where they had lande
and Norway House, where they had been welcomed by Mr Ross.

The summer and autumn months had been full of wonderful and exciting trips and adventures. Their last
excursion, which had so recently ended, had been one of great pleasure and intense excitement. It had been m
in canoes to a distant part of the country where reindeer and other large game abounded. The boys would have
been delighted to have there remained longer, but the experienced guide and canoemen had been quick to not
the significant actions of the wild beasts, as well as the frightened cries and incessant flights of the wild geese ¢
ducks to the South Land.

Spurred on by the signs of coming winter, they had pushed on toward home with unremitting toil and but little

rest, and had fortunately managed to land the boys safely at Sagasta—-weekee the day before the wintry gale br
upon them.

Chapter One. Sagasta—weekee A Happy Home in the Great Lone Land Three Boys There Welcome8 The ¢



Winter Adventures of Three Boys

Great indeed was the amazement of our three boys at the transformation wrought by this sudden incoming of
winter.

People living in more southern latitudes, where the transition from one season to another is so slow and almost
imperceptible, can hardly realise the suddenness with which the Frost King can set up his throne and begin his
despotic reign. There are no long premonitions of his coming. No noisy heralds for weeks warn of his approach
The birds and beasts seem to have some mysterious intimations that he draweth near, and act accordingly. But
man knoweth not of his approach; he heareth not his stealthy steps.

Yesterday may have been balmy and reposeful, with only a few breezes from the summer South Land. To—-day
the wild north winds may howl and shriek, while full of frost and pinching cold is the icy, biting air. Yesterday
the waves may have been merrily rippling in the sunshine on the beautiful lakes. To—day, after a night of storm
and boreal tempest, the ice is rapidly forming, and is binding down in strongest fetters the highest billows.

Mr and Mrs Ross were much pleased and amused at the genuine excitement of the lads as they realised the
wondrous transformation wrought by this first wintry storm, and the possibilities it opened up to them for other
kinds of sport than those in which, for some time past, they had been so deeply interested. Eager and excited a
they were, they had as yet no definite plan of action for their winter amusement. So sudden had been the
transition, there had been no time to think. However, with boyish candour and joyous anticipation, they were all
ready with their suggestions.

Skates! shouted Alec, as he caught a glimpse of an icy expanse that glittered in the distance as a ray of
sunshine shot out through the parting clouds and for a moment rested upon it.

Toboggans! cried Sam, as he saw a steep hillside one mass of beautiful snow.

Let us make an ice boat, said Frank. Although he had never seen one, yet he had eagerly read much about
them, and at the sight of the frozen lake was wild to set about the manufacture of one of these dainty craft, that
might enjoy the exhilarating sport he had so long anticipated.

Capital suggestions are all of these, said Mr Ross. Still, as the ice is not yet twenty—four hours old, and
therefore not very safe for skating, and the snow has not yet fallen in sufficient quantity upon the hills to make
them smooth enough for tobogganing, and the carpenter will require some time to make an ice boat, and we wil
have six good months of winter in which to enjoy these and other sports, my suggestion is that we get ready
to—day to start, as soon as the ice will be safe, for the island fisheries and bring home the dogs.

The dogs! the dogs! yes, hurrah for the dogs! cried all the boys in unison.

So everything was for the moment forgotten, or postponed, in their eager anticipation to become intimately
acquainted with the dogs about which they had heard so much. During the summer months the dogs were awa:
a distant island, where they were cared for by Kinesasis, a careful old Indian, who with a few nets easily caught
all the fish they required for food. This island was quite out of the route of travel, and so our young friends had
seen but little of Mr Ross's dogs, about which many interesting stories had been told them. Now at the prospect
soon seeing them they were greatly delighted.

Although so much can be done with dogs in winter in those high latitudes, there is practically no use for them in
summer. It is true that some enterprising missionaries had used them for ploughing up their little potato fields ar
gardens, and yet it was slow work and not long continued. But through the long winter the dog is practically the
only draft animal that can be utilised by the inhabitants of those regions. From the far—off forest the wood for fue
is dragged home by the dogs. The frozen fish, which are caught and piled up on stages beyond the reach of wc
or other wild beasts, are drawn home to the villages from the distant fisheries by the well-trained dogs.
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When a Christian decides to exchange his old wigwam for a house, all the squared timber and logs required in |
construction are dragged, if not floated by water in the summer time, it may be several miles, by the dogs.
Christian hunters use them to drag home the moose and reindeer or other heavy game they may shoot. Formel
their wives and mothers had to do this heavy work, but now Christianity has relegated this and many other heax
duties to the dogs.

However, the greatest and most arduous work to which the dogs are put is that of drawing the canoles and
dog-sleds of travellers and tourists or fur traders for long distances through various parts of that great northern
land. Without the dogs, travelling in that country would be practically impossible in the winter months. So full of
lakes and rivers is the country that it is possible to go almost anywhere in a birch canoe in summer by making
occasional portages. But when the severe cold freezes up those water stretches and the snow lies thick, and th
is not the least vestige of a road or trail, then the value and sagacity of the dogs are seen and the power and
endurance of the guides and drivers are put to the severest test.

Mr Ross still prided himself on his splendid dogs. In his younger days he had the reputation of being one of the
most active and energetic of the young officers in the service of the Hudson Bay Company. His father, who was
for many years one of the chief factors in the Company's service, was proud of his son's endurance and skill, as
well as of his tact and ability in managing strange Indians and thus opening up new trading posts among them.
constantly employed had he been in thus advancing the interests of this fur-trading corporation that some winte
he travelled thousands of miles with his own dog-train and guides. In his wanderings he had met with some
strange adventures, and had passed through some trying ordeals. Later on we may hear from his own lips the
recital of some of these stirring events.

Now, however, that he had retired from active service he had left these long and dangerous journeys to be take
by younger men. Still, the love for the dogs was so ingrained within him, and he had so much work for them to
do, that he was the possessor of some very valuable trains, which every winter did his work and gave him as m
pleasure as ever a man derived from the possession of a fine carriage and a splendid span of horses.

Knowing well the habits of the old Indian who had charge of his dogs, Mr Ross said to the boys:

It is very likely that Kinesasis will come in to—day with some of the dogs. If he does we will harness them up
to—-morrow, and if the ice is strong enough to be safe we will return with them for the others. | understand he ha
number of fine young dogs; doubtless there will be enough to make a good train for each of you, after they are
broken in. So there will be plenty of work for all to—day, to get ready for the first day's outing with dog-trains.

Soon everybody was at work. Indian women, under Mrs Ross's direction, were busily employed in making large
mooseskin moccasins and mittens. Beautiful white blanket overcoats, with warm capotes or hoods, had already
been made for each of the boys. They were to be worn over the deerskin suits when they stopped to rest in the
heavy trail, and also while the boys were riding over the long stretches of icy roads where it was possible for the
dogs to easily draw them.

While the Indian women were thus busily engaged in fitting out the warm apparel necessary for travelling in suc
a cold land the boys were making themselves useful, under Mr Ross's guidance, in overhauling carioles,
dog-sleds, harness, robes, snowshoes, and other things essential for the trip on the morrow. While almost
everything was novel and strange to them, they were most interested in the heavy dog-whips, and, boylike, mu
try their hands in wielding them. These whips differed very much from anything they had ever seen in
civilisation. While the handles were only eighteen inches in length, the lashes, which were loaded with shot, wel
over fifteen feet long. To skilfully handle one requires much care and practice. An inexperienced person is apt t
get into trouble when he first attempts to use one.
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Sam was the first of the boys to attempt to display his skill, but he soon found that a heavily loaded dog-whip w
a different weapon from an Irish shillalah. He had admired the skill and dexterity with which Mr Ross, at the
boy's request, had used one, and, foolishly thinking that he could successfully imitate him, had with any amoun
of assurance made the attempt. To his surprise and chagrin the cracker of the whip, instead of exploding with a
pistol-shot-like report at a spot about fifteen feet away, as it had done for Mr Ross, had by some remarkable
movement, entirely unexpected, squarely landed with stinging effect upon his nose!

Alec was the next to try his skill. He was a little more successful than Sam, in that he escaped inflicting any inju
upon himself, but he succeeded in striking Frank upon his ear, although he stood fully six feet away from the sp
at which Alec had aimed. Frank, with his ear hot and stinging from the effects of the blow so unexpected and sc
unintentionally given, wisely decided that he would postpone his first attempt with a weapon that seemed to be
uncertain as a boomerang.

To the great delight of the boys, as Mr Ross had predicted, toward evening in came Kinesasis with about a doz
dogs at his heels. The splendid animals were delighted to get home again after their long summer's outing, and
joyously they greeted Mr Ross and the other inmates of the household. To our three boys, who had arrived sinc
their departure, they were somewhat distant and unsociable. It is a well-known fact that the native dogs are mu
more hostile to white people than to the natives. This offishness and even hostility on the part of the dogs did ne
much disturb the boys. They, boylike, had all confidence in themselves that by tact and kindness they would so
become warm friends, and in this they were not disappointed. After Kinesasis had seen the dogs well fed and p
into their kennels he was taken into the kitchen and given a hearty meal. A pipe of tobacco was then put in his
hands, and shortly after he had begun to smoke he made his report of his summer's doings to Mr Ross.

To the great delight of Frank, Alec, and Sam, Mr Ross was able to inform them that the number of young dogs ¢
the right age to break into work was so large that he would be able to furnish each of them with a capital train,
which they should have charge of and call their own as long as they remained in the country.

The few short hours of sunshine of that November day sped away all too soon for the completion of the work to
be done, and so by lamplight willing hands toiled on until everything was ready for the journey. So rapidly did th
temperature fall, and so intense became the cold, that Mr Ross decided that with careful, experienced Kinesasi:
their guide the ice would be quite strong enough to bear them on the morrow, and so if the storm was not too
severe they would be off as soon as there was sufficient light, as it was too risky to travel in the dark over such
thin ice.

Cozy were the beds and warm were the blankets into which three happy, excited boys tumbled that night, and i
their pleasant dreams there were sounds of cracking whips and jingling, musical dog-bells well, we will not
envy them, still we wish we were there.

Chapter Two. Bringing Home the Dogs The Thin Ice Method of Crossing
Dangerous Places The Dogs' Summer Home The Return Trip The
Unexpected Goose Hunt The Saucy Fox Kinesasis's Question, Why Do

the Geese Go to the South Land?

Long before daylight the next morning the lamps were brightly burning in Sagasta—weekee. As it was fully
twenty miles to the island where Kinesasis had kept the dogs, and Mr Ross was anxious that they should return
home that night, it was absolutely necessary that every hour of the daylight should be utilised. Thus it was that
were stirring long before daybreak. A good warm breakfast was eaten and all final preparations made.

As Kinesasis had brought back with him twelve dogs, they were thus able to rig out three trains for the trip. Extr
sleds and harness were taken along, as well as food and blankets, in case any serious accident or delay shoulc
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happen to them. In such a land it is always best to be prepared for any emergency.

The boys were very proud and happy in their new mooseskin costumes and snow-white blankets, only relieved
by the black stripes on the sleeves and skirts. Kinesasis, who had been on the lookout, at length reported the
morning star, just visible as the harbinger of dawn. This was good news, and so the start was soon made.

Mr Ross up to a late hour the previous evening had not thought of going, but now, at the sight of the dogs and t
preparations for the journey, he seemed to catch the enthusiasm of the boys, as well as the fire of earlier days,
resolved to accompany them. Three Indian dog-drivers had been secured, while Kinesasis, old as he was, was
proud to act the part of guide for the whole party.

Sam shared a large cariole with Mr Ross, while Frank and Alec occupied another. To each cariole was assigne
careful driver. The third Indian made up his load of several dog-sleds piled on each other. All were well-loaded
with supplies. Kinesasis armed himself with a stout pole about ten feet long, which he carried as an Alpine
climber would his alpenstock, although it weighed as much as a dozen of them. The boys were surprised at see
him thus encumber himself with a pole so heavy. They were also perplexed, when it grew lighter, to see a simil:
one tied on to the sled of the third driver. However, before the journey was finished they saw the wisdom of his
forethought.

At first some of the dogs seemed to resent the restraint of the harness, and acted as though they would still hay
preferred the liberty which had been theirs all through the summer months. Others, however, seemed to be
delighted to hear the music of the little open bells with which the collars of their harness were decorated, and
joyously barked and jumped about as though, in glad sport, they were dancing to the music they themselves we
making.

The trail selected at once led them out along Jack River, and then southwest into Playgreen Lake. Kinesasis's ¢
eye was on the ice continually. Now he was glancing at the long stretches before him, and then quickly deciding
the best route to follow. When this was selected he seemed to critically examine every yard of the ice over whic
on his moccasined feet, he so lightly and yet so rapidly glided. His constant alertness was absolutely necessary
for while the ice was apparently strong enough to be safe, yet when ice freezes up thus rapidly air holes frequel
abound, which may be so thinly coated over that none but an experienced eye can detect them. They are very
treacherous, as the ice, which to any ordinary observer may appear safe, may not be a quarter of an inch in
thickness, and so the unfortunate person stepping on one may suddenly drop out of sight.

The rate at which Kinesasis led the party was about five miles an hour. To do this he kept up a swinging jog trot
and was ever on the alert for danger. Mr Ross, whose cariole immediately followed the guide, well knowing that
there was a certain spice of danger associated with a trip like this so soon after the ice had formed, also kept
constantly on the alert, as his long years in such kind of travelling made him almost equal to an Indian in this
respect. After travelling for ten miles they reached a spot where one of the great currents of the mighty Nelson
River, from Lake Winnipeg, had kept the ice from forming as solidly as where the water was not so rapid in
motion. By its ominous bending and cracking under him Kinesasis saw the danger and suddenly brought the
whole party to a halt. As the weakness in the ice apparently extended a long way in each direction, it was evide
that the party must get across in some way or else return home. The latter idea was not for a moment to be
entertained, and so arrangements were at once made for crossing the dangerous place. This novel plan was
witnessed by the boys with a great deal of interest. At first they wished to jump from the warm fur robes in their
carioles, but this Mr Ross would not hear of. They could be of no service and would only get thoroughly chilled.

The crossing over the dangerous place was accomplished in the following manner: Kinesasis first untied the ott
heavy pole from the dog-sled, and then, advancing to the place where the weak ice began, he carefully laid on
the poles on the poor ice, and using the other as a ropewalker would his balancing pole, he carefully walked ou
on the one on the ice. Then carefully placing the one in his hand down on the ice, in a straight line before him, f
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stepped on it and cautiously lifted up the one over which he had just walked. Using this as he had handled the
other one, as a balancing pole, he thus went on and on, using his poles alternately, until he reached the strong
on the other side. Then he returned in the same way and reported to Mr Ross his opinion, which was that by
doubling the under surface of the carioles they could pass over in safety.

This was quickly done by taking the sleds, which the third Indian driver had in charge, and securely lashing ther
to the sides of the carioles, in such a way that the area of surface on the ice would be doubled, and thus the
pressure would be only half. As an extra precaution a long rope was tied to the rear of each cariole. Then
Kinesasis once more crossed over with his poles to the firm ice. The dogs were put to the gallop, and being urg
by those behind, as well as by Kinesasis's well-known voice in front, the dangerous place was passed in safety

Now | see, said Alec, the solution of what was bothering me. | wondered how Kinesasis was able to get along
over the weak places in the ice yesterday, but with those poles to help him it is now plain enough.

It must require a great deal of practice to do it safely, said Frank. And so in after days he found it out when he
made the attempt himself, and in trying to transfer himself from one to the other ignominiously fell off, with such
force that he broke through the thin ice. Fortunately he had presence of mind enough to seize hold of one of the
poles, which was in such a position that each end rested on the unbroken ice. His frightened shouts soon brouc
help, and he was quickly rescued.

Nothing else occurred to cause delay on the route, and so before noon the dogs, excited by the near approach
the spot where they had spent their happy summer, sprang into a gallop and fairly flew over the good ice that w
found for the last few miles. Kinesasis and the Indian drivers had all they could do to keep up with them.

With great delight did the boys spring out of their carioles, and then and there declared that dog travelling was t
most exhilarating of sports and the very poetry of motion. Some time later they changed their views. Immediate
on their landing they were surrounded by a crowd of dogs of all ages, and doglike they acted. The old fellows th
had done good work in other years and were now only kept for drawing wood for the fires, or hay from the dista
beaver meadows for the cattle, were dignified and sedate, and yet manifested the greatest affection for their olc
master, who was kind and gentle to all the animals in his possession. This kindness was well repaid by the
intelligent obedience they all gave him. Eagerly the boys scanned the young dogs, for from among them were t
be selected the promised trains which they were to call their own.

While the boys were discussing the dogs and indicating their preferences old Kinesasis had rekindled the fire in
the large wigwam in which he had passed the summer, and, aided by the other Indians of the party, busied him
in preparing the dinner out of the supplies which had been brought along. Never did a dinner seem to taste bett
than did that one in that leather tent to those boys, who had so enjoyed the exhilarating twenty—mile trip.

After Mr Ross, Frank, Sam, and Alec had dined. Kinesasis and the Indian dog—drivers soon had a hearty dinnel
and then, after the inevitable pipes, the work of preparation for the return trip speedily began. It was the desire ¢
all to reach home before dark. To accomplish this would be no easy matter, as there were so many untrained d
At first it was decided to harness up a number of these, as harness had been brought for the purpose, but after
some consultation with Kinesasis about the thin ice Mr Ross decided against it, thus leaving the young dogs to
follow. Only the old dogs were harnessed. This added a couple more trains to the party. The sleds of these wer
loaded down with the tent, nets, and other things which had made up Kinesasis's outfit during the summer.

At length everything was loaded up, and the return trip began. There was some trouble in getting a number of tt

younger dogs to take to the ice and keep up with the trains; numbers would persist in turning round and hurryin
back.
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We cannot blame them, Sam said afterward, and his Irish oratory burst forth as he described what had been
their happy condition. Just think, he said, on that beautiful island in the pleasant springtime they were born.
There they have had a happy, careless puppyhood life. There they have spent the pleasant summer time with
plenty to eat and nothing to do. On the sandy beaches and over the smooth rocks they have gamboled togethe
and in the warm, rippling waters they have splashed and battled. Now the cold weather has suddenly come anc
snow has covered their favourite romping grounds, and even their great bathing places are hard with slippery
ice.

There was, however, but little sentiment in the minds of Mr Ross and the Indians. On the contrary, they were ve
much annoyed at the delay the refractory young dogs were causing, and so had to adopt prompt measures, or
well knew that the night would be upon them ere home was reached. The younger puppies were packed in the
carioles around our travellers, and some of the more obstinate older ones were led by ropes fastened to their
collars and tied to the sleds, while the great majority, coaxed by little pieces of meat occasionally dropped on th
ice, kept well up to the trains. Thus on they pushed until they reached the rapid current in the lake where the thi
ice had given them so much trouble in the morning. Fortunately the additional hours of bitter cold had so
strengthened it that no serious difficulty was anticipated in crossing over, even if the loads were much heavier.

But another event occurred, quite unexpected, indeed, and which, while it did much to impede their progress,
created a good deal of excitement and interest. The first intimation of its coming was the sudden cry of wild gee
not very far away. Their Honk! honk! was very distinct, and not only excited the boys, but also the dogs. The
loose dogs, in spite of all the calls of the Indians, at once dashed off in the direction from which the loud calls
were coming, while the sleigh dogs were almost unmanageable. Prompt and quick were the men to act. The
excited dog-trains were bunched and tied together and left in charge of a couple of Indians, while Mr Ross and
the boys and a couple of Indians went forward to investigate.

To the right, a couple of hundred yards away, was a rocky island, on one side of which was a reedy marsh. Frol
among the reeds and rushes the loud calls of the geese were coming. Into these plunged the dogs, while the m
and boys climbed up on the rocks where they could overlook the whole spot, which was only of a few acres in
extent. The experienced eyes of the Indians took in the whole situation at a glance. The young geese had not b
strong enough to fly away to the sunny South Land when the call to go had come, and so the old geese had leff
them behind to perish. And so now here they were, over twenty of them. A novel goose hunt was organised, an
while the boys looked on, the Indians, with the dogs' help, soon secured quite a number. Some of them were
easily killed, as they were securely frozen to the icy reeds. Others rushed about in a vain attempt to escape, bu
they were so chilled by the cold that they were easily captured. The sleds were piled up with this additional load
of geese, and the journey was resumed.

Later on in the evening the boys heard from Kinesasis more about those young geese and why they were there
They also learned some truths from nature that abode with them for many a day.

Without much difficulty the dangerous places in Playgreen Lake were passed, and the return run down Jack Ri\
was begun. The loose young dogs were pretty well wearied by the long trip and required some coaxing, and ev
the occasional crack of the whip was necessary to urge them to keep up. It is amazing what a latent amount of
strength and speed there is in a tired dog. Here was a striking example of it. While the trains were jogging along
and the young dogs with tongues out and tails down were wearily following after and looking as though they we
deeply bemoaning their lot, suddenly a splendid cross—fox sprang out from the dense forest on one side of the
river and deliberately dashed across before the dogs on the frozen ice toward the other shore. All evidence of
weariness at once disappeared. With a hue and cry that would have done credit to a first—class pack of hounds
they were all off, sleigh dogs as well as loose ones.

The ice was so slippery that it required quite an effort on the part of the drivers of the carioles to control their do
and get them in line. If the truth must be told, the boys richly enjoyed the short burst of speed and the exciting
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chase, which ended almost as soon as it began, for Reynard was too much for the young dogs and soon reach
the shelter of the wooded shore.

The beautiful evening stars were shining in the western sky ere the welcome lights in the windows of
Sagasta—weekee were seen. A hearty welcome was given to the returning party by Mrs Ross and the children.
were anxious to hear about the first day's winter outing, and each boy had to give his own version of the day's
excitements and pleasures.

The commodious kennels were soon taken possession of by the tired dogs. Indian servants had abundance of
ready for them, and a watchful oversight was kept upon them that the stronger ones should not rob the weaker
younger ones, a trick, we are sorry to say, of which some dogs are guilty.

After the hearty supper and prayers were over in the dining room, and the younger children had retired to rest, |
and Mrs Ross and the boys went out into the capacious kitchen to hear old Kinesasis give his version of the got
hunt. To please the old man, Mr Ross filled a beautiful calumet and presented it to him as a gift in addition to hi:
wages, for his thoughtful care of the dogs while under his charge at the island. For some minutes he smoked hi
new pipe in silence. Indians are the least demonstrative people in the world, and Kinesasis was one of them. H
was never known to say Thank you in his life, and yet none could be more grateful or pleased than he to have
his faithful services thus recognised. Mr Ross thoroughly understood him, and the grateful look in his expressiv
eyes as he received the pipe from Mr Ross's hand was all that was expected or that would be received. Withou
one word of reference to the pipe, Kinesasis began about the wild geese. Here is his story, which was a sort of
monologue. He said:

| have been much thinking about it, and | feel that it is my fault that the young geese could not go south with the
old ones when the call came in the voice of the North Wind that it was time to go. | well remember that last
spring, when in the big boat | carried the dogs out to the island, we saw some geese flying around that island
where we caught the young ones to—day. We could not get a shot at the old geese then, they were so wary, bu
pulled ashore, and there among the rushes we found some nests full of eggs. Of course, we took the eggs and
them. No doubt those old geese when they returned, after we had gone, were very angry at our taking the eggs
but they were not discouraged, and so they went to work and filled up their nests with another setting of eggs al
hatched them out. But they had lost a full month of time, and there was not enough warm weather left for these
broods of young geese to grow strong to rise up in the air when the call came to fly away to the South Land.

For a few minutes he puffed away vigorously at his calumet, and then continuing his story said: Wild geese are
strange things. | have hid myself from them and watched them years ago, when they were more plentiful and
hatched their young at many places around our lakes and rivers here. Then we had only bows and arrows, and
did not kill as many as we do now. Their greatest enemies were the foxes, but no fox would dare attack a goose
her nest or a brood of young ones if the old gander were around. One blow of his powerful wing would kill any
fox. | have found dead foxes that have thus been killed.

Then, looking up, the old Indian said, in a voice that showed he was deeply impressed by what he was uttering:
There was always some strange mystery about their call to go south and their leaving. To—day they would be
acting as though they would be intending to stay with us all the time. They were all very quiet and only busy in
getting their food, while the old ones were alert against their enemies, and would even risk their lives to defend
their young ones. Then to—morrow would come, and there was such a change in them. They were all so excitec
and noisy; their cries filled the air. The old ones would stretch their wings and circle round and round in the air
about their young ones and encourage them to follow. Soon all of them would rise up and up, and, starting awa
for the South Land, we would see them no more that year. And yet not all, for sometimes there were late brood:
like the one we found to—day. They came too late to be strong enough to fly. They could not go, and here is the
mystery to me. Why was it that the parent geese, that yesterday would risk their lives in fighting against wild
animals to save their young, would to—day, when the call came to go, leave their young broods behind them to
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perish? They all did it. Never was an old goose known to stay behind when the call came. That voice was loude
and stronger than was even the love for their offspring. Can any of you tell old Kinesasis why it is so?

Chapter Three. Selecting their Dogs Various Methods of breaking them in
Frank's Success by Kindness with Monarch Sam's Troubles with
Spitfire  Conquered at Last Training and capturing Dogs with Dogs
Alec's Train of part Staghounds.

With this question of the old Indian ringing in their ears the party in the kitchen broke up, and as the day had be
a long one they all soon retired to rest.

The boys were more than delighted with the day's experience, and were full of joyful anticipation for the morrow
for then it was that they were to select the dogs that were to constitute their own trains and at once to begin the
work of breaking them in. So long and soundly did they sleep the next morning that the second breakfast bell w
ringing when they awoke, and so they had but little time in which to dress ere breakfast was served. However, t
their joy they found that others had also overslept themselves. Even Mr Ross himself, who was one of these,
declared that the capital outing of the previous day had done him a great deal of good, as he had not slept so w
for a long time.

The events of yesterday and the anticipations of the present day were discussed with great animation. The boy:
were questioned as to the style and disposition of the dogs they each desired, and the methods they intended t
pursue in their training. Frank wanted his to be strong and powerful, able to carry him over any difficult place an
able to draw any reasonable load assigned him. Alec's ambition was for a swift train, that he might have all the
fun and excitement of rapid travelling.

All right, said Sam, but give me the darlings with any amount of mischief and tricks in them. Those are the
dogs for me.

A hearty laugh from all greeted Sam's queer wish.

| think, as regards the tricks, we can easily satisfy you, said Mr Ross. And it will be amusing to see how a
young Irish gentleman can circumvent them; for you will find out, before you get through with them, that tricky
dogs are not only very clever, but very provoking, in some of their deals.

Mr Ross had been very careful for years in the selection and breeding of his dogs. There is as much difference
between good and bad dogs as there is between high—spirited horses and miserably lazy ones. The hardy Eski
was still the prevailing element in his dogs. There were, however, many crosses with some of the finest breeds
civilisation, such as the English mastiff, the Newfoundland, and the large Scottish staghound. Dogs are conside
old enough to be broken to harness when they have reached their ninth month. They should not, however, be
expected, no matter how willing, to draw very heavy loads until they are considerably older. They are much mor
easily trained when young, and are not so apt to be sullen and ugly as are dogs which are only broken in after t
have reached the age of two or three years.

Soon after breakfast and prayers an early visit was made to the kennels. The boys were desirous of having the
pleasure that morning of giving the dogs their breakfast. They were very much surprised, however, when
informed that the dogs were only fed once a day, and that that one meal was given to them in the evening, whe
their day's work was done. This information at first aroused their sympathies for the dogs, but after some
experience they found out that they could not only do much better work on one good meal a day, but were alwa
in much better health.
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Some dogs submit readily to the harness and never give any trouble; others are very obstinate, and will take an
amount of whipping before they surrender. Some that seem docile and affectionate before being harnessed, wr
they find themselves collared and strapped, develop the ferocity of wolves and make the most desperate efforts
not only to get loose, but to attack their own masters. Mr Ross had, after some discussion with the boys, promis
them the privilege to do the breaking in of their own dogs, provided the animals did not develop too obstinate
dispositions, which would require a good deal of punishment ere they would submit. Generally this work was
done by the Indian servants, as many kind—hearted masters cannot bear to inflict the punishment themselves,
which seems to be necessary for some dogs to receive ere their are conquered.

Several methods are used in breaking in young dogs. Some trainers securely harness them up and fasten therr
sled, then vigorously, by voice and whip, keep at them until they yield and do what is demanded of them. They
must at the first harnessing be so securely fastened that they cannot possibly in any way squeeze or pull
themselves out from the harness. Nearly all dogs at first make desperate efforts to escape. If they once succee
doing so, during the process of training, they are never absolutely reliable afterward. They will occasionally try t
repeat the experiment of squeezing themselves loose, and may do it at a critical place on a long journey, and tf
cause annoyance and delay.

One of Mr Ross's methods, which he now suggested to the boys, was to have an old train of four steady dogs
harnessed up in tandem style and one of the young dogs, which was to be broken in, harnessed in between the
third and fourth dog of the train. Frank was given the first selection. He chose a large, powerful dog that seemet
to be part mastiff and part Newfoundland. He had a fine head and kindly eyes. Frank, who was a great lover of
dogs, and knowing much about them, had taken the precaution to make a visit to the kitchen, and now, with his
outer pockets supplied with broken bits of meat and buns, he began the work of making friends with this big,
burly young dog, which was his first choice. The fact that only in the evening were they supposed to be fed, wa:
quietly ignored by Frank just now.

Kinesasis called him Ookemou. This Frank translated into Monarch, and by this name he was always called.
Frank began his approaches by a liberal use of the contents of his pockets, and who ever knew a young dog pr
against such an argument? Growing dogs are always hungry, and will take kindly to anyone who will stuff them.
The Indian servants speedily had a train of old dogs ready, with a vacant harness placed as we have described
Into it Monarch willingly allowed himself to be harnessed by Frank. The whole train was then fastened to a
dog-sled, and the word Marche! was shouted by the driver. The well-trained dogs at once responded and
started off, and as long as Frank ran by the side of Monarch the young dog did very well, but when he dropped
behind and sprang on the sled with the Indian driver, Monarch also made an effort to do likewise. This, howeve
he found to be an impossible feat, as the three strong dogs before him kept him on the move, and so he was
obliged to proceed, which he did very unwillingly. Frank shouted to him to go on. This, however, was a great
mistake, as the dog, at once recognising his voice, and not knowing as yet the meaning of Go on, would much
rather have come back to the one who had so thoroughly won his friendship. Seeing him beginning to act ugly «
obstinate, the Indian driver drew his heavy dog—whip and was about to strike him. This Frank hotly resented, ar
so the Indian quickly recoiled his whip and quietly waited to see what the young white master wanted to do.
Frank's quick intellect was at work. He was a wide—awake, kindly lad, with a love for as well as a knowledge of
dogs, and so when he saw this young dog so resolutely pull back at the sound of his voice, thus showing that h
would rather come toward him than run from him, he instantly made up his mind that he could be broken in by
kindness and persuasion. Quickly he resolved upon his own plan of action. Ordering the Indian driver to stop th
train, Frank speedily ran to Mr Ross with an urgent request for another train of old dogs. Mr Ross, who was at
once interested by the intense earnestness of the lad, speedily granted him his request, although as yet he cou
not understand the reason why two trains were desired, where one was generally considered sufficient.

Very quickly did willing hands harness up a train of old dogs and attach them to a dog-sled.
Now, said Frank to the driver of them, you drive on ahead of that other train and let me ride with you.
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Orders having been given to the driver of the train in which Monarch was harnessed to follow after, Frank, who
was now on ahead and in plain sight, began calling to his dog to follow. To this call he at once responded, and
the train in which he was harnessed was allowed to come alongside of the first, Monarch was rewarded by
receiving from his master's hands some dainty bits of meat. There was no trouble with him after this. No matter
how fast the first train was now driven, with head and tail up, on came Monarch, with as much vim and dash as
the best of the old dogs with which he was harnessed. When it was thought that he had had enough exercise fc
that day, and as they were about two miles from home, they rested for a few moments, during which Frank spol
kindly to his dog and fed him with the remaining pieces of meat. Before leaving he gave orders to the driver of t
train in which Monarch was harnessed to wait until he and the other train would have time to reach home.
Monarch, as he saw the other train leaving, became very much excited and was eager to follow. He was, howe
restrained by the driver, as were the other dogs. All sleigh dogs of any spirit hate to be thus left behind, and so
when the word Marche! was uttered they sprang forward with a will, Monarch being as eager as any of them.

In the meantime, when Frank with the one train of old dogs returned to Sagasta—weekee, he was met with laug
and quizzing remarks from both Alec and Sam. Coming as he did without his young dog, they could only imagir
that he had met with complete failure, and had given up the business in disgust. Mr Ross, however, older and
more experienced, after one searching glance in Frank's triumphant, satisfied face, surmised something better,
so was prepared for the lad's triumph, which soon came.

Frank very good—naturedly took the guying of his comrades, but his eyes were along the trail made by the sled
from which he had just alighted. Keen was his vision then, and alert his eye, and so when the coming train was
still far away he knew by their rapid pace that he had triumphed. Turning to Mr Ross, he triumphantly
exclaimed:

There they come, and Monarch as eager as any of them, and no whip has ever touched his back, or ever will.
It did not take the rapidly advancing train long to reach the now interested group of spectators.

Frank's triumph was complete. None could have imagined that the finest-looking dog in that train, that bore
himself so proudly, had that day for the first time ever had a collar on his neck. Yet such was the case, and as
Frank petted and unharnessed him, warm and sincere were Mr Ross's congratulations.

From that day forward Monarch was a model sleigh dog, and never failed to respond to the voice of his new
master, whose kindly tact had saved him from the lash.

There was still time before lunch for another experiment or two, and so Alec suggested that Sam, who wanted
dogs full of fun and tricks, should make the next choice.

Sam, nothing loath, selected a handsomely built dog with the queerest combination of colours. He had a bright,
mischievous—looking eye, and it was evident that he had a good opinion of himself. His small, erect, pointed ea
his foxlike muzzle, and his curly, bushy tail told that there was a good deal of the Eskimo in him, and therefore,
until better acquainted with the paleface, he would not have much love for him. Sam soon found this out. At Mr
Ross's request Kinesasis skillfully threw a lasso over him and brought him out of the kennels. This undignified
procedure considerably ruffled his temper, and so when Sam, in sweet simplicity, took up a harness and
endeavoured to put it on him the dog viciously sprang at him and buried his teeth in the heavy mooseskin mitte!
of the hand which Sam was fortunately able to quickly throw up, thus saving his face from injury. Mr Ross and
others sprang forward to help the lad, but Sam's Irish was up, and as the lasso was still upon the dog's neck, ar
his teeth had only cut through the tough leather without injuring his hand, he cried:

Please let me have the satisfaction of conquering him alone.
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Suddenly throwing himself forward, Sam seized hold of the lasso, and, tightening it about the dog's neck, he
quickly tangled him up in the loose coils and managed to throw him on the snowy ground. Seizing the harness,
dropped down upon the excited, half-choked animal, and, guarding his hands against his snappy teeth, he
managed to get the collar over his head. But the work was not yet completed, and Mr Ross, seeing the danger:
boy was in of being badly bitten by the now furious animal, ordered a couple of Indian men to his assistance. H
highly complimented Sam, and said that in getting the collar on such a dog he had succeeded well. The Indians
cautiously, but quickly, muzzled the dog, and then, letting him get up, they finished Sam's work of harnessing
him. The next thing was to get him into the train with the other dogs, and this proved to be no easy matter.

Give him a name, said Alec.
Spitfire! shouted out Sam, and by this name he was ever after known.

He seemed to have an idea that his personal liberty was being interfered with, and so he resisted everything do
by Sam or the dog—drivers. When by main force he was placed in position and the traces were fastened he mas
most violent attempts to escape. He struggled first to one side and then to the other in his frantic efforts. Then
tried to crawl under and then over the dog in front of him. Failing in this, he suddenly sprang forward with such
force that he managed to seize hold of the short, stumpy tail of the dog in front of him. This was an unfortunate
move on his part, as the dogs that are accustomed to work together will readily fight for each other when one is
trouble. So, before Sam or the Indians could interfere, if they had been so disposed, the dogs ahead of Spitfire,
hearing the cry of pain from their comrade, quickly turned upon him and gave him a thorough shaking. When th
Indians thought he had had enough they interfered, and once more straightened out the dogs.

Spitfire was most decidedly a sadder, if not a wiser, dog as the result of his rashness. But, poor fellow, his
troubles were not yet over, for the old sleigh dog behind him was also indignant at the attack upon the tail of his
old comrade, and so he was also resolved to mete out some punishment to the rash young offender. This was j
what the Indians wanted, and so, telling Sam to jump on the sled with them, they shouted, Marche! to the heac
dogs, while the old fellow behind sprang at Spitfire.

At first the young fellow, seeing that he could not get away, had resolved to balk, but when the big dog with fierc
growls made his desperate efforts to seize hold of him he was glad to spring as far away as his traces would
permit. The result was that before he knew what he was about he was rapidly galloping in unison with the rest c
the train. Sam kept him at it until he was so tired that all the venom and fight were worked out of him. If for an
instant he tried to act ugly or break loose, all Sam had to do was to call on the sleigh dog to attack him. This wa
quite sufficient and Spitfire surrendered to the inevitable, and in less than three hours had well learned his first
lesson.

To conquer the dog's repugnance to Sam, and to make them fast friends, Mr Ross had him, when taken out of 1
harness, fastened up in a dark root cellar without any supper. The next day Sam went in to bring him out, but w
met only with savage growls.

All right, said Mr Ross, it seems hard on you for the present, but it will be better for you in the end; and so
the heavy door was shut, and Spitfire had another twenty—four hours in solitude and quiet to ponder over his
ways. The next day, as directed by Mr Ross, in whom he had all confidence, Sam suddenly threw open the doo
and, while the dog was still blinking in the sudden sunshine that poured in, Sam without any hesitancy or fear
strode in and, unchaining him, led him out and up to an abundant supply of food and drink.

Spitfire was conquered, and from that day he and Sam were the best of friends. A few more lessons in the harn
with a growling, cross sleigh dog behind him, made him one of the best and fleetest of the train.
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Sam, who was quick to utilise a good thing when he observed it, saw in this dislike of this old sleigh dog to
having fresh young dogs ahead of him just the assistance he needed; and so, although he selected three other
that at first were about as ugly and intractable as Spitfire had been, he was able in this way to subdue them all
with firmness and patience, and he not only made them his affectionate friends, but he became the master of ol
of the most spirited trains in the country. They were obedient and quick to respond to Sam's calls upon them, bt
woe to anyone else who tried to drive them when the spirit of mischief or contrariness which was in them showe
itself.

Alec had stated that he wanted a swift train for the fun and excitement of fast travelling. It was fortunate for him
that Mr Ross had some young dogs with a large strain of the Scottish staghound in them. The pure staghounds
unable to stand the severe cold of the long winters, but the mixed breeds at Sagasta—weekee, while retaining n
of the speed of the staghound, had a rich, warm coating of fur-like hair. Still, they enjoyed a warm blanket wher
the weather was very severe. The young untrained ones were very wild, and when Kinesasis attempted to bring
out from the kennels a beautiful one that he had lassoed, and which Alec had fancied, the frightened, agile
creature jerked the lasso out of his hands, scaled the walls, and dashed away over the snowy fields. To have
followed him would have been absurd, as the frightened dog if pursued would have continued his flight until he
had reached the distant island where he had spent the summer. Kinesasis knew a better plan than that, and so
quickly let loose about a half dozen sagacious old dogs, trained by him for such work, and quietly told them to g
out and bring that young wanderer back. The frightened dog, after running several hundred yards, when he saw
that he was not being followed, slackened his pace and more leisurely continued his journey. He would, howeve
frequently stop and look about him, and especially back toward the place he had so abruptly left.

Soon he saw the dogs that Kinesasis had sent out, and that were how gambolling and playing with each other.
was attracted by the sight, and stopped his flight to watch them. They were apparently not noticing him in their
sporting with each other, but they were nevertheless drawing nearer to him. At first he was inclined to be
suspicious of them, but this soon left him, and he seemed to become pleased to greet them, as doubtless he he
already begun to feel lonesome, for the dog is indeed a social animal. When once he was thrown off his guard i
was not long ere the trailing lasso was seized by the teeth of a couple of the most sagacious dogs, who
immediately started on the return trip. The rest of the dogs followed growling in the rear of the runaway. When
necessary they used their teeth upon him, and so they soon brought him, cowed and submissive, to the hands
Kinesasis.

Tame elephants take great delight in helping to capture and subdue wild ones, but not greater is their satisfactic
at their successful work than is that of old dogs who are trained to it when they have a share in the capturing or
breaking in of obstinate, refractory dogs.

The boys enthusiastically expressed their surprise as well as admiration at this wonderful cleverness on the par
these trained dogs in capturing the runaway. They were also amused at their evident delight at the success of tl
efforts.

Yes, said Mr Ross, and if that young dog had been able to elude them, either by keeping out of their reach, in
the first place, or by slipping the lasso over his head and thus escaping from them, and they had had to return
without him, they would have been thoroughly ashamed of themselves, and would have skulked off to their
kennels.

| have read, said Frank, that that is the way the Saint Bernard dogs in the Alps act if they are unsuccessful in
bringing any belated or lost traveller back to the monastery, when they are sent out by the monks to search for
in distress. They are very proud if they succeed, but if they fail to find anyone they skulk back ashamed of
themselves and sulk in their kennels for a couple of days, or even longer.
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Alec, taking advantage of the methods adopted by both Frank and Sam, and other plans suggested by Mr Ross
length succeeded in breaking in his four dogs. He had the misfortune to have one of them, on account of his sn
head, squeeze himself out of his harness and escape. Great difficulty was experienced in capturing him, and th
even when conquered he at times gave endless trouble by slipping his collar and skulking in the rear.

Another of his dogs, when being broken in, made the most desperate efforts to cut himself loose with his teeth.
ruined in this way some valuable harness, and several times cut the traces of the dogs in front of him. Having
exhausted the patience of Alec, he received a first—class whipping ere he stopped trying these tricks.

In about a month the dogs were thoroughly trained and seasoned to their work. Frank clung to Monarch as his
favourite, while Sam and Spitfire were almost inseparable. Alec, true to the romantic love of his country, made
the runaway his favourite and called him Bruce. His other three he named Wallace, Gelert, and Lorne.

Chapter Four. Numerous Dogs Useful Animals Food Supply Frozen
Fish Bringing them Home Vigorous Work for Boys and Dogs Frank's
Tumble Sam's Ducking Skating Parties Alec's Thrilling Adventure
The Race for Life Northern Grey Wolves Their Cunning Their various
Stratagems Mr Ross's Fears The Search Party Alec Rescued The
Wolves shot.

It may seem strange to some of our readers that such numbers of dogs were kept by Mr Ross. It must be
remembered that they were, in those regions, the only animals in those days that were of any use to man.

So abundant were the fish that the dogs were kept with little expense. The lakes and rivers so swarmed with the
that a few gill nets and an Indian could easily take care of a large humber of dogs during the summer months. F
the winter supply an immense number of whitefish were caught just as the winter was setting in. These fish wer
hung up on high stagings beyond the reach of wolves and stray, prowling dogs. So intense and steady was the
frost that the fish, which immediately froze solid after being hung up, remained in that condition until well on intc
the next April. Such a thing as the temperature rising high enough to even soften the fish was almost unknown.
The result was the fish were kept by this great preservative, the intense frost, in prime condition for both the
people and the dogs. On account of their abundance, and the ease with which they could be obtained, they wel
for many years the principal article of food.

The Indians take but little care of their dogs in the summer time; they literally have to fish for themselves, and
very clever are some of them at it. So abundant are the fish, and so clever are the dogs in capturing several
varieties that haunt the marshes and shallows along the shores, that the dogs easily secure sufficient numbers
sustain life and even grow fat upon. On these fishing excursions the Indian dogs often wander over a hundred
miles away from the wigwams of their masters, and are gone for months together.

While quantities of fish were being caught during every month of the year for even in the coldest parts of the
winter they could be caught through holes in the ice yet the actual full fishery season only lasted a few weeks.
On this fishery everybody depended for their principal winter supply. It generally began a short time before the
ice set, and continued about as long after. The fish, which were principally whitefish, were all caught in gill nets.
When brought ashore they were stabbed through the flesh near the tail. Through this incision a sharp—pointed
stick was inserted. Ten were always thus hung up on each stick, with their heads hanging down. While still warr
a single slash of a sharp knife was given to each fish between the gills. This caused what little blood there was
them to drip out, and thus materially added to the quality of the fish, and also helped in its preservation.
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The work of bringing these thousands of fish home was done by the dog-trains. It is heavy work, as each train «
four dogs was expected to draw twenty sticks of fish at each load. However, the track was generally all ice, and
it was much easier than travelling in a forest trail in the deep snow. Six hundred pounds are considered a good
load for four dogs on ordinary trails.

As Mr Ross's fishermen had hung up about fifty thousand fish, besides packing a large number of the finest one
in ice or snow, there was considerable work for the trains in dragging them home. The work is so steady that it |
considered capital training for young dogs. Of course, they are not at first given as heavy loads as are the old
trains. The boys were allowed to go with their trains about three times a week. This was quite sufficient for thern
for, although they rode on the empty sleds, wrapped in a buffalo skin, on the outward trip to the fishery camp, yt
they felt in honour bound to imitate the Indian drivers of the older trains, and walk, or rather trot, as much as the
could on the return with their heavy loads.

The kind—hearted Indians, while admiring the pluck of the boys when, on the first trip, they urged for heavier
loads, wisely and firmly insisted that they should take light ones to begin with.

This is only fun, said Alec, just running on the ice. | have walked all day in the Highlands, and was all right
the next day. | want a full load, for | intend to run the whole distance on the home stretch.

Twenty miles on ice, with some slipping and falling and managing a lively dog—train, will seem a long journey
ere itis ended, said Mustagan, a grand old Indian who that year had charge of the work of bringing home the
fish.

Frank thought that with his strong dogs he could take more than Sam or Alec, but even to this Mustagan object
Yes, he said, fine big dogs, but very young, bones still soft. Big loads by and by, but not now.

| wish we had brought our skates, said Sam, and then we would have had no trouble in making the twenty
miles. This, it was unanimously agreed, was a capital suggestion, and one that would be carried out on future
trips.

So in the meantime they decided to carry out Mustagan's request and only take light loads. The wisdom of this
was seen before they had gone many miles. The gait at which the old, experienced dogs struck out, and which
kept up by the drivers, as well as by the dog-trains of the boys, was altogether too rapid for them.

Very gamely they kept up the pace for four or five miles, when Mustagan called a halt for the first pipe. His
observant eyes had been on the boys, and while he was pleased with their pluck, he was too wise to allow then
injure themselves; so, taking the matter into his own hands, he so arranged the sticks of fish on their sleds that,
with the aid of the buffalo skins, he made for each a comfortable seat. It is not surprising that the boys were
willing to accept of the situation, and, while on the remainder of the trip they rode a good deal, they often sprang
off and, by the vigorous exercises of keeping up with the Indians on their famous jog trot, kept themselves warn
and also put in a good deal of training to fit them for longer journeys.

On future trips to the fisheries, as long as the ice kept free of snow, they carried with them their skates, and not
only on the home trip with loaded sleds, but even on the outward journey, did they have some capital sport. Ale
especially was a splendid skater. Coming from Scotland, where they had so much more ice than there was in

England or Ireland, he had had greater opportunities for becoming an adept in this exhilarating sport. He was ve
much amused at the temper and annoyance of his dogs when, on a fine stretch of smooth ice, he would dash a
from them at a rate which it was impossible for them to keep up. They would make the most desperate efforts tc
travel as fast as he did. When they realised the impossibility of doing this, hampered as they were by their heav
load, they would at times set up a most dismal cry that was a cross between a bark and a howl. At other times
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some of the dogs would think that one of the train was shirking his work, and then they would unmercifully pile
on him and give him a sound thrashing.

Well was it for Alec that he had these splendid skating trips; unconsciously was he preparing for a race for his
life.

On one of these home trips Frank, while sitting on his load, wrapped up in his buffalo robe, went to sleep. He wi
all right while the sled was going along in a straight trail, but at one place the road turned at a sharp angle, and
here he had a sudden awakening. The ice was firm and the dogs were going at a good speed. When they reacl
the sharp turn the sled slid around at a great rate, and poor Frank, who like the other boys had when awake
securely hung on to the straps on other trips, was now so fast asleep that when the sled flew around he was se
the air at a tangent, and then went sprawling on the ice quite a number of yards away. He was well shaken up &
badly bruised. After that he took good care to take his naps on the sleds in less dangerous places.

Sam had a worse adventure than that. One day, while running behind and driving his train and cheerily talking t
his dogs, he had the misfortune to step through the thin ice into an air hole. He fortunately had presence of min
enough to throw out his arms, and so, as the hole was a small one, he only went in up to his armpits. That,
however, was quite enough, as the temperature was many degrees below zero. He was speedily pulled out anc
cared for by the Indian drivers. They quickly threw all the fish from Alec's sled, and, taking the three buffalo
robes which the boys were accustomed to use on the outward trips, carefully wrapped Sam in them, and secure
tied him on it. Then they said:

Now, Master Alec, here is your chance to show the speed of your dogs. Hang on securely yourself, and see hc
quickly you can make the ten—mile trip from here to Sagasta—weekee.

Alec needed no other incentive than the desire to get his beloved Sam home as quickly as possible. The boys ¢
dearly loved each other, and a serious accident to one gave sorrow to the other two. The cold was intense, and
was necessary that Sam should be taken home as speedily as possible. The weight of the two boys was but litt
the active—spirited dogs, and so when the sharp cracks of the whip sounded around them, but not on them, anc
urgent cries of Marche! Marche! with unusual emphasis kept ringing out from the lips of their master, they
seemed at once to realise that something unusual was the matter; and as it was also on the home stretch, away
they flew at a rate that soon left the heavily loaded sleds far behind.

In less than an hour's time the distance was covered. Sam was soon in the hands of loving, experienced friend:
who knew just what to do, and so in a day or two he was out again, none the worse for his adventure.

The skating was simply perfect. Just fancy miles and miles of ice, smooth as glass and stretching out over lake
and river in every direction; no pent-up little pond or skating rink where in a few hours the ice is ruined by the
crowd or melted by the rising temperature. Here were great lakes and rivers of it that lasted for months. Lakes f
of beautiful islands, whose shores not long ago were lapped by the murmuring, laughing waves, are now grippe
as in fetters of steel, by the Frost King. In and out among them glide the merry skaters. Everybody in that land
enough skated, and skated well.

Jolly parties from the fur—trading posts and mission home joined with others in making merry groups, who for
hours at a time engaged in this joyous and exhilarating sport. Sometimes several young gentlemen in the servic
of the Hudson Bay Company would come over from the fort and join them in their moonlight excursions. So
glorious were the surroundings, and so exhilarating the sport, that the nights would be far spent ere they thougt
of returning home.

There seemed a strange fascination in seeking out new places and exploring untried branches of the great rivel
which seemed like streams of molten silver in the bright moonlight as they stretched away into primitive forests,
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where the trees on the shores hung heavy with icicles, or were so bent under the weight of snow that, at times,
they looked like ghostly visitants from dreamland.

As the days passed on these skating excursions were much more extended, and as the skaters began to get fa
with the different routes the vigilance which was at first kept up, that none might go astray, was much relaxed.
When there were any indications of a storm or blizzard it was well understood that no skater was to go out alon
and even then not beyond some well-defined landmarks.

However, when the weather seemed settled, and the sun shone brightly by day and the moonlight was clear an
beautiful at night, no positive restraint was upon anyone. Thus, day after day, they merrily skated in little groups
or in pairs as they desired. Sometimes one would dash off alone, and for hours amidst the weird, picturesque
surroundings, such as a skater alone can find in such a land, would, in the very intoxication of his bliss, push or
and on, without any idea of the progress of time or of the distance he was travelling.

To Alec, the Scaottish lad, there came one beautiful moonlight night an experience which nearly had a tragic
ending. The night was one of rarest beauty, but it was very cold, so cold that Mr Ross remarked that the moon
looked more like burnished steel than silver. As the merry party started out he warned them to keep their furs w
around them or severe frostbites would be theirs, in spite of the vigorous exercise of rapid skating.

The company of half a dozen or so kept together for a time, and then, in joyous rivalry, shot out and in along the
icy stretches between the granite, fir—clad islands that on that lake were so numerous. As further they advancec
they became more and more separated, until Alec found himself alone with a young clerk from the trading post,
who prided himself on his skill and speed as a skater. He had been considered the champion the previous winte
and naturally wished to retain his laurels. Finding himself alone with Alec, whom he thought but a novice
compared to himself, he endeavoured to show off his speed, but was very much annoyed and chagrined to find
that, skate as rapidly as he would, the Scottish lad kept alongside and merrily laughed and chatted as on they s
Ruffled and angry at being so easily matched by Alec, the clerk abruptly turned around and skated back. Alec w
at first a little hurt by this discourteous action, but this feeling quickly wore off as on and on he skated, fairly
entranced by the beauty of his surroundings and the excitement of his sport. After a time he noticed that the lak
was abruptly ending. Just as he was about to circle around and begin the return journey he saw the mouth of a
beautiful little ice—covered river which ran up into the forest. The ice looked so smooth and was so transparent,
there it lay in the beautiful moonlight, and he was so fascinated by the sight, that he could not resist the impulse
dash in upon it. On and on he glided, on what seemed to him the most perfect ice that skater ever tried. He did
appear to observe that this glassy, winding river, on which he was so joyously skating, was gradually narrowing
until he observed the great branches of some high trees meeting together and cutting off the bright moonlight.
Skating under these great shadowy branches, with the glinting moonlight here and there in great patches of whi
upon the ice, alternating with the shadows, was a new experience, and very much did he revel in it, when Wha
sound was that?

It must have been only the falling of some drift of snow from an overloaded branch, or a broken branch itself, ar
so, although Alec was startled at hearing any sound amidst these almost noiseless solitudes, he soon recovere
spirits and dashed on along the narrowing, crooked stream: but there it is again! And now as Alec quickly turn:
his head and looks he sees what blanches his face for an instant and shows him the peril of his position. Four ¢
northern grey wolves are skulking through the snow on the shore, and already their eyes are gleaming in triumg
and their mouths are watering for their prey. Quick as a flash he turns, and so do they. Well is it now that the
sturdy lad, on his native lochs in Scottish winters, had practiced every movement, and had become an adept in
twisting and rapid turning on his skates. He will need it all to—night, as well as the hardened muscles of his
vigorous sports since he came to this wild North Land; for the wolves will not easily be balked in their efforts to
capture and then devour. The very fact of there being four of them seemed at first in his favour, as the instant tf
turned they appeared to get in each other's way. In the brief delay thus caused Alec was away and was increas
his speed every instant. But he is not to be let off so easily. Looking behind, he sees that two are coming on in
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their long, galloping, speedy way. Where are the other two? Soon enough will he know.

As we have stated, this little river was very crooked. The cunning wolves well knew this, and so a couple of thel
made a short cut through the woods, to intercept their prey at a spot ahead of him. As an inspiration, the
qguick—-witted lad took in the situation. He had heard much already about the cunning of these grey wolves in
hunting in relays the moose and other species of deer, and by having some of their numbers sent on ahead or
stationed in narrow defiles to intercept their prey. So, suspecting the trap being laid for him, he made up his mir
if possible, to reach that danger point before those wolves. It was a long sweep around, like a horse shoe, and |
had to make the whole distance round, while they had but to cross the tongue of land. He had to traverse at lea
twice the distance that the wolves had to go, but then he had the advantage in being on the ice, while they had
loup through the snow. Still, there were no risks to be taken. For an instant the thoughts came, as he heard the
faint thud, thud on the ice of the fleet wolves behind him. What if anything should happen to my skates? Or if |
should get in a crack in the ice? But he quickly banished these thoughts as unworthy. He had all confidence in t
splendid skates on his feet, and saw with delight that he was emerging from the last place where the trees entir
hid the bright moonlight. Every crack and dangerous place could now be easily seen and guarded against.

On and on he fairly flew. The wolves, in spite of their desperate efforts to keep up, were being left further and
further behind. At this Alec rejoiced; but his heart fairly jumped, and fear for an instant again seized him, as ther
suddenly burst upon his ears the blood—curdling howlings of many wolves. It was begun by those in the rear. It
was answered by others that seemed ahead of him. It was re—echoed back by others that appeared to be furthe
off. Looking back, he observed that the two that had been following him, when they had finished their howlings,
suddenly disappeared in the forest, evidently bent upon some new plan of attack.

No wonder that the plucky lad felt that this was a crisis in his life, and that if ever he had his wits about him they
were needed now. As the result of his early teachings, and the memory of his godly mother, there sprang from |
heart and lips a whispered prayer: God of my mother, remember her boy to—night; and he felt that he was not
forgotten.

Like as with fresh soldiers on the battle field, so nhow that the first terror had come and gone, a strange spirit of
exhilaration came to him, and seemed to nerve him for the race. He had no weapon with him, not even a stick il
his hand. His wits, his skates, and his power of endurance must be his reliance in this unique encounter. As we
as he could he endeavoured to recall the different windings in the river, and the places where he was likely to b
attacked later on, if he escaped the spot where he felt sure the next effort would be made by his cunning foes.

Rapidly as he was skating, his quick eye caught sight of two of his foes. They were crouching together on a
snow—covered rock that almost overhung the edge of the stream where it was narrowest. To endeavour to esce
by such fierce brutes, now so aroused by having once missed him, would have been madness. To have retreat
would have been certain death. Quick as a flash came the ruse to Alec. Dashing up, with a shout that was a
challenge, he made as though he were going to fly by, but the instant before he reached the spot where his qui
eye saw they would spring upon him he whirled upon the heels of his skates. That instant they sprang upon the
spot where their instinct told them he ought to have been. He was not there, however, but a few yards in the rec
so they missed him, and with the momentum of their spring went sprawling out on the smooth ice. Another turn
on the skates, as quick as the first, and Alec was by them ere they could recover themselves. Thoroughly baffle
and furious, they were speedily in pursuit, and it required all of Alec's effort to much increase the distance
between them and himself.

Several times they cut across short necks of the little river, and once so near did they get that the snappings of

their terrible teeth were distinctly heard. One long stretch more, then a double twist, like the letter S in the river,
and he would reach the lake.
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Alec was heated now; his clothes were wet with perspiration, in spite of the bitter cold. That some wolves were
ahead of him he was certain. Home was far away. The other skaters had long since returned from their outings.
Around the great blazing fireplace Mr Ross had more than once said:

| am sorry that Alec has remained out so late.

Unknown to the rest of the family, some hunters had reported to him that already tracks of wolves had been see
in the hunting grounds not many miles away. These brutes are always very vicious in the beginning of winter.
Their summer supplies of food are cut off, and the deer have not yet begun to run and thus leave their tracks in
woods. When another hour had passed on Mr Ross could stand it no longer, and earnestly exclaimed:

Who saw Alec last?
The young clerk who had been last seen with him, and who had not as yet returned to his trading post, said:
| left him near the other side of the lake.

Mr Ross was indignant, but there was now no time for anything but action. Short and stern were his orders. Ale
must be sought after at once. Hastily rousing up three trusty Indian servants, he and they were soon out on the
lake. All were on skates and armed with guns. A few dogs were allowed to accompany them, among them bein
Alec's train. Mr Ross wisely judged that if they once struck his tracks, such was the love they had for him, they
would soon find him, even if he had become bewildered and lost his bearings. So, while Alec was still in danger
help was coming.

Fortunately for him, the river was wider now, and his eyes were so alert that he could detect his foes, even whe
guite a distance from them. He was thus able to see through the disguise of a couple of them that lay crouching
out on the ice, trying to look like the little piles of snow that the eddying winds had gathered. Still, although he
saw them, and by another clever ruse flew by them, yet so close were they to him, when they sprang at him, the
some of the froth from the mouth of one of them fell upon him.

To his surprise, these two did not long follow him, but sprang into the gloom of the forest and disappeared. In th
last half of the S-like river Alec was now speeding. He felt confident that if he could once reach the lake he
would be able by speed, and perhaps some quick dodging, to elude them; but this last portion of the crooked ri\
troubled him, and made him doubly cautious.

There is need for it all, for look! There are now not less than a dozen of them, and they are so arranged on the i
and on the shore that there is apparently no escape. Those strange howlings, so blood-curdling and so weird,
which the first pair of wolves uttered were understood by others, and here they are, ready and eager to join in tt
attack and to divide the prey.

They seem so confident now, and so loudly do they howl that the great high rocks echo back the doleful music.
To Alec it was now the martial music that only sharpened his faculties and made him more cautious and more
brave. Boldly skating up to them, he suddenly turned, when almost in their clutches, and instantly started back
the river as rapidly as he could skate. On and on he fairly flew, until, owing to the bend in the river, he was
completely out of their sight. Then skating near to one of the shores he pushed on a couple of hundred yards ot
Crossing over to the other side, he quickly turned to a spot where, sheltered by a large tree, he was securely hil
the deep shadow, which was in sharp contrast to the bright moonlight near him. In this retreat he had not long t
wait ere he saw the wolves, evidently disconcerted, but coming on his trail. They were stretched out quite apart
from each other, and covered such a distance that he saw that those in front would be doubling back on him ere
had passed. However, he was confident that so suddenly could he dash out that, by skillful dodging on the glas
ice, where the wolves would not have much of a foothold, he could elude them.
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It was a trying moment for the boy, as on the opposite side of the tree, which rose up directly out of the ice, he
heard the measured steps and even the heavy breathings of the cruel monsters, not fifty yards away. Fortunate
there was no wind to carry the scent from him to them, and so they did not detect his stratagem. When about he
of them had passed, with a dash and a shout he was off. So completely taken by surprise were they that those
nearest to him made no attempt to stop him. The two or three in the rear savagely tried to block his way and
sprang at him, but signally failed to reach him, as Alec skillfully skated round them and sped onward toward the
lake. Furious indeed were those that had passed him and felt themselves robbed of their victim. Outwitted were
they all, but not yet discouraged. Wolves can run with great swiftness on the smoothest ice, and although, as w
have seen, they cannot turn quickly, and can be dodged by a clever skater, yet for a straight go—ahead pace th
are not to be despised by the swiftest runner. Then their powers of endurance are very great, and so it was evic
to Alec that they were resolved, by grim endurance, to run him down.

Firmly convinced that there were none ahead of him, and that it was now to be a long race, he wisely resolved 1
to so force himself that he could not, if need be, keep up a good rate of speed all the way to the abode of Mr Rc
It did not take him long to again reach the river mouth, and as he flew past the spot where, a few minutes befori
his enemies had waited for him he could not but see the sagacity with which they had selected the place. He w:
grateful for his deliverance thus far, but he knew that there was no time for investigation, for the yelps and
howlings distinctly heard told him that his foes were hot on his trail and not far behind.

Out on the lake he dashed, and still on they came. Alec is hot and excited now. The strain on him is beginning t
tell, and he feels it. He knows that he could put on a desperate spurt and get far ahead, but would they not, witt
that long, steady louping of theirs, gradually creep up again, and, finding him almost exhausted, make a desper
spurt, and thus run him down? But he is resolved to succeed, and so he nerves himself and carefully speeds al
while perhaps not five hundred yards behind are those merciless pursuers that will not be shaken off. In this wa
about ten miles are passed since the mouth of the river was left. Still on and on they come. The moon is now
sinking low, and the shadows are weird and ghostly. Auroras, phantom-like, flit in the northern sky, while some
of them seem like frightened spirits flying before avenging enemies. The sight is depressing to Alec, and so he
turns his eyes from beholding them while still on he speeds.

Hark! What is that? It is like the bark of a dog that is instantly hushed. To Alec it seemed a dream or an illusion;
and yet he could not help putting on a spurt of speed and veering a little out of his course to see the rocky islani
surrounded by the smooth ice, from which the dog's bark seemed to come. As he swiftly dashed along how
suddenly all things changed to him, and quick and swift was his deliverance. There was Mr Ross with his three
Indians and a number of dogs.

Alec was saved. He had fairly run into his deliverers. But no time was to be lost. Fortunately, a high rocky islanc
for a moment hid the wolves, that were now following wholly by the scent.

With their double-barrelled guns, loaded with balls, the three Indians rapidly scaled the rocky isle, on the
opposite side of which they would be hid and yet within easy range of the wolves as they came along on Alec's
trail. Mr Ross and Alec had all they could do to quiet the dogs and keep them still, as some of them were eager
follow the Indians. Only a few minutes elapsed, as Alec's spurt had only put him a half a mile or so ahead of the
wolves, when the guns rang out once, and then again as the second barrels were fired. Let loose the dogs now
let everyone shout for the rescue and the victory! Five wolves were killed outright, and one was so badly
wounded that the dogs soon ran him down and dispatched him. The other wolves turned and fled. Mr Ross wol
not, at that hour, allow any pursuit of them.

The morning star was shining ere home was reached, and Alec was the hero of the hour.
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Chapter Five. The Invitation to the Indian School Examination and Sports
Trapping Experiences The Cunning Cross—fox Frank seeking Aid from
Memotas Method of Successful Trap—setting Joyous Trip to the Mission
An Abiding Christian Civilisation for the Indians Sam's and a Young
Indian's Novel Hunting Methods Wild Cats captured The Queer Battle

between a Fox and a Wild Cat.

When the boys returned home from a splendid outing on their skates they were greeted by Mr Hurlburt, the
missionary from the Indian Mission, who cordially invited them all to the half-yearly examinations at the school,
which were to be held the Friday before Christmas in the forenoon, and then would follow the usual games amc
the Indian boys in the afternoon.

The boys soon found that Mr Ross and the missionary had been long discussing the matter, but had as yet cornr
no decision as to the different games in which the white boys might, if they so desired, compete with the Indian
lads.

Alec, of course, wanted to enter for the dog race and the skating. Frank wanted to try his skill with the snowsho
but Sam gravely shook his head and said he feared he would be lonesome ere the race ended.

Well, what will you enter for? said Frank, as he turned to Sam after this sally, which had set everybody
laughing.

Indeed | don't know, unless it should be tobogganing, he replied.

This also caused a good deal of amusement, as Sam's efforts in this line thus far had not been much of a succe
He had caused a good deal of fun and some excitement by the extraordinary way in which his toboggan had
several times shot out of the regular route and gone off on some erratic lines, perfectly oblivious to the interests
life and limb. He had one strong characteristic: he would hang on no matter which way or to what place his
toboggan, under his erratic steering, flew with him. Once, in the middle of a hill, it shot off at a tangent and ran
over an Indian woman. So unexpected was the attack, so deep was the drift into which she was hurled, and so
rapidly did the flying toboggan get out of sight, that the poor, superstitious old woman ever after declared that it
could have been no other than the Muche Manetoo, the Evil One, that struck her.

As a couple of weeks would elapse ere the day for the examinations and sports would arrive, the matter was lef
abeyance as to the sports in which the boys should enter. A cordial acceptance of the invitation was of course
intimated.

In talking the matter over afterward it was decided that only in one race or sport should each of the white boys
enter. The number was limited as the Indian boys were numerous, and it might perhaps cause jealousies. So it
finally decided that Alec should try with his dogs in the four—-dog race, Frank should be a competitor in the
skating match, and Sam, with Spitfire, should contend in the one-dog race, or else enter in the skating backwal
contest.

From knowing the skill of the Indian boys in everything else, Mr Ross felt that in these selected were their only
chances of success. Of course, it was felt that Alec should have been in the skating contest, but as it was esser
that each owner should drive his own dogs, and Alec had such confidence in his now splendid team and was sc
proud of them, he decided in favour of his dogs.
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Mr Ross's advice to them all was to keep themselves in good trim for any sudden emergency that might turn up
especially if it should happen that the young gentlemen in the Hudson Bay Company's service should decide to
compete, or should themselves challenge them.

Full of most exhilarating sport as had been the bright sunny days since winter had set in nearly two months bef
this, the incentive of the coming races gave a new zest to their sports and pastimes, and so there was
snow-shoeing by day as well as rapid dog-travelling under aurora lights by night.

Among other things, it was arranged with Memotas that, as his hunting grounds began not many miles away frc
the place where Sagasta—weekee was built, the boys should have the privilege of hunting in all that section of tl
country under his guidance when necessary, and as much alone as they desired. Mr Ross secured for them ab
dozen steel traps apiece, and either he or Memotas instructed the lads in the methods of setting them for the
different fur—bearing animals, such as mink, marten, otter, wild cat, and especially for the different varieties of
foxes that were so abundant in those regions. In addition to this they were taught how to make the spring snare
fine twine for rabbits and partridges. Thus they learned much of the habits and instincts of various animals, and
were delighted and profited by these lessons learned out in the school of nature, amidst such favourable
surroundings.

When the boys saw the great number of tracks of the various wild animals that so speedily packed down the sn
in runs in various directions through the forests, they were sanguine that great success would attend their hunti
efforts. But as they drove in day after day with nothing more valuable than some rabbits or a few ptarmigan, or
some other kind of partridges, they were half-discouraged, and told Mr Ross they were surprised at their poor
success.

Frank was especially mortified at his ill success. He had for days set his trap for a beautiful cross—fox that he he
once or twice seen. Nearly every day he found his traps sprung and the bait gone. That it was the same fox Fra
discovered by the fact that he had lost part of one of his hind feet. This Mr Ross said doubtless happened long
in the trap of some hunter. The fox had not been quick enough to spring away, and had thus been caught by pz
of his foot. If it were in the winter time when he was thus caught he doubtless ate the part of the foot that was ht
in the teeth of the trap without feeling any sensation of pain, as the cold would quickly freeze it solid. If he were
caught in the summer time he would use the most desperate efforts to pull himself loose ere he would use his
teeth, and then, of course, he would suffer much in the operation. Hence in the winter time a fox, as a general
thing, if only caught by one foot, cuts himself off in a few hours, but in summer time he has been known to
remain in a couple of days. Indians often talk of clever three—legged foxes in the woods.

One pleasant day Frank persuaded Memotas to go out with him and help him set his traps for that old fox that I
so long tantalised him by his tricks and was getting fat on his bait. This the old man did with pleasure, for he ha
become very much attached to Frank. When they reached the place, to which they had come on Frank's dog-s
the Indian very carefully examined the region around for quite a distance. He told Frank where the fox's den wa
and said that now that he had become so well acquainted with Frank perhaps a stranger might get hold of him.
asked Frank to show him how he had generally set his traps that had been so unceremoniously sprung and rob
of the bait. This Frank proceeded to do, and, as he thought, very quickly and cleverly sprung back and baited
them. Memotas watched him go through all the process, and then rather coolly took him down by saying:

Good trap, well set, plenty of bait; might perhaps catch a puppy or old crow, but never fox.

This seemed rather rough on Frank, and he was glad that Sam was not there to improve the occasion with som
further caustic remarks.

When the Indian saw that Frank seemed so crestfallen at his comments he at once hastened to assure him tha
all had to learn much about these animals, and now he said:
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You and | will go to work and see if we cannot get that fox in a trap again, even if his half foot tells us he has
been there before.

The first thing they did was to decide where to set the traps.

Not much hurry, though, about that, said Memotas. We must first have a fire to burn all of Frank off the
traps.

This was a bit of a puzzle to Frank at first, but when Memotas told Frank that every time he handled a trap or a
of bait he left enough of himself on it for the fox to know all that he wanted to about him, it was more
unintelligible than ever.

At a spot about a couple of hundred yards away from where the traps were to be set a fire was built. When it we
brightly burning Memotas cut a long pole, and then, springing or setting the trap, had Frank fasten a good-size
piece of meat as bait securely on with a fine wire.

Now, said Memotas, as he carefully lifted up the set trap on the end of his pole, we will burn old Injun and
Frank off that trap and bait.

Then he held the trap in the fire until the meat fairly sizzled and the steel trap was quite hot.

Guess all Injun and Frank now have gone up in smoke, so, Mr Fox, you'll not find us when you come skulking
round this trap, anyway.

The old man chuckled, and Frank now understood what he had meant.
Memotas walked very carefully to within some yards of the spot where he had decided to place the trap.
Again addressing Frank, he said:

We must not even walk there, for if we did we should leave some more of ourselves through our moccasins, ar
Mr Fox would then be too sharp for us.

Giving Frank the pole with the trap on it to hold for a few minutes, the old man quickly moved back to a spot
where some tall, slender live balsams were growing. Cutting one down, he trimmed off all the branches except
mere broom-like tuft at the top, taking care all the time not to touch any of those remaining with his hands.
Returning with this long, broom-like affair, he vigorously used it on a spot some yards away. Then he took the
long pole from the hands of Frank, and there in that place thus brushed out, he carefully and skillfully laid the
trap. Then with the long brush he deftly swept back a thin layer of snow over the trap and bait.

Now, Frank, he said, set the rest of your traps as you have been doing these past days, but do not go near th
one we have just arranged.

This operation was soon performed by Frank in the different places suggested by Memotas. In carefully
investigating these spots the fox would be apt to get caught in the one that had in it, as the old fellow put it, no
Frank or no Injun.

By a roundabout route they started for home. At nearly every place where Frank had set his snares for rabbits c
partridges he was successful in finding game. At a couple of places the snares themselves were gone and the :
was badly trampled down. Here Memotas's knowledge came into play, and he showed Frank where a wild cat
seized a rabbit just as it had sprung into the snare, and then both had struggled and the spring pole had been
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dragged twenty feet or so before the strong twine had been broken. In another place the feathers strewn arounc
showed where a fox had been too quick for Frank and had taken the partridge which had been caught.

Thus they pushed on, and at length reached home. A good dinner awaited them, and then Frank harnessed up
dogs again, and, hitching them to a beautifully painted cariole, took Wenonah and Roddy out for a splendid ride
The day was cold but brilliant. The little folks were well wrapped up in their beautiful furs, and so the drive over

to the mission and back was much enjoyed.

At the mission house they went in for a short call on the family, where they were always welcome. As they coul
not remain for dinner a five—o'clock tea was quickly prepared and much enjoyed. When about to begin a great
jingling of bells was heard outside, and to the delight of all in came Mr and Mrs Ross, who had been driven ove
by Alec and Sam. It seems the boys had both returned from their hunting routes shortly after Frank had left witr
the two children. After a hasty lunch they had coaxed Mr and Mrs Ross to let them drive them over, and so a
couple of carioles were soon attached to their different trains. Plenty of robes were put in, and now here they all
were, and, as always, were most cordially welcomed.

They spent a couple of hours with the members of this delightful family, who here as missionaries were doing
such a blessed work, even if it were one of self-denial and at times sufferings. But Mr and Mrs Hurlburt, their
two young daughters, and Miss Adams, the lady teacher, were so proud of the Indians, and of their genuine kin
ways, that they were happy and contented with their lot.

During the brief two hours spent at the home this afternoon, as well as on many other occasions, the boys had
opportunities to see evidences of their kindnesses and tangible love to the sick and hungry ones who looked so
much to them. Not only did they find in Mr and Mrs Ross real friends to help them, but by their very substantial
contributions they made the missionary and his family the almoners of many gifts much needed by the poor
Indians.

Genuine Christians themselves, the owners of Sagasta—weekee did much to help in the spiritual uplifting of the
people from the degradation and superstitions of a cruel paganism into the blessedness and enjoyments of a
genuine Christianity and an abiding civilisation.

The time quickly sped by. They had some earnest chat, a few delightful hymns and songs of the homeland, anc
then a brief but earnest prayer for Heaven's blessing on loved ones far away, upon themselves in that land and
their different work, and also upon the Indians.

Then the dogs were roused, the carioles arranged, and the passengers were soon all aboard. The boys took thi
places firmly standing on the tailboards of the sleds that projected in the rear. Grasping the tail-ropes, with whi
they held themselves on and guided their carioles, simultaneously they cried, Marche! and with a spring they
were all off together.

They had three splendid trains and were not badly matched for a short spurt. So amidst shoutings and laughter
the beautiful gloaming of that lovely evening they fairly flew over the icy expanse of Playgreen Lake. But blood
will tell, and it was soon evident that although Alec had Mr Ross as his passenger, and therefore the heaviest Ic
of the three, he was surely forging ahead. With those long, houndlike legs, these round—barrelled, small-heade
keen—-eyed dogs need not take any second place in that crowd, and so it is that, catching the enthusiasm of the
hour, and springing in unison with each other, they respond to Alec's cheery call, and seem to pick themselves
and so fly over the rest of the route to Sagasta—weekee that, in placing them, all that could be said was, Alec
first, the rest nowhere.

Well done, Alec, said Mr Ross, as he sprang out of the cariole. If you equal the speed of the last two or three
miles in the race with the trains of the village and the fort, | think the blue ribbon of first place will be yours. But
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where is your cap?

Happy Alec! He had been so excited with the splendid speed of his dogs, and the perfect unison of their
movements, that he did not seem to be conscious of the fact that the capote of his overcoat was hanging down
back and that his cap had left him a mile or two back on the ice. However, his abundant curly locks had been
sufficient for him during the excitement of that blood-stirring race. He speedily pulled up the capote over his
head, and Sam, who had seen his cap fall and had hastily snatched it up as his cariole flew by, now came up al
restored it to him.

Frank, with the children, was the last in. His heavy dogs, while the strongest, were not so adapted for rapid
travelling as the others.

Well, we had the longest ride, said Roddy; you folks went so fast you did not have such a nice long time as
we did.

This happy way of looking at it pleased everybody, and all voted Roddy to be a philosopher.

The Indian servants had the dog—fish all ready, and so it was not long ere the twelve dogs were enjoying their
well-earned supper.

When they had all entered the house the boys, as usual, were anxious to know of each other's success during t
day. Not only had Frank, as we have described, gone out to his traps, but Sam and Alec had also driven some
miles to the places where they, apart from each other, were also trying their skill in trapping various kinds of
fur-bearing animals.

Sam had gone out for several days past in company with a son of Memotas. He was a bright young fellow, and
and Sam had suddenly become very confidential. It was evident that they had some great scheme on between
them. What it was nobody seemed quite able to make out, and so their curiosity was much excited, especially
when Sam had been seen in close converse with the cook, and had then, after a hasty visit to the cellar, hurriec
away with young Memotas. To make matters worse, Sam had dropped a couple of large onions ere he reached
sled. Then one of the maids said she heard him asking the mistress if she had any oil of bergamot, and if there
any castoreum left in the house. They did not get much information from him that night, and, strange to say, he
was the first one after dinner that proposed bed. Before daylight a trusty servant called him, as Sam had desire
and even then, early as it was when he came down, young Memotas was there awaiting him.

Mrs Ross insisted that both Sam and young Memotas should have a good, warm breakfast ere they started out
is very dangerous indeed to start off in the morning without a good, warm, generous meal. While the two boys
were eating their breakfast a trusty Indian called out Sam's dogs, and now there they stood, longing to be off.
They did not return until the afternoon, and then they proudly brought in two prime wild cats which they had
captured. Sam that evening told how that he and young Memotas had found the tracks of them some days befa
and that they had been busy ever since making a dead fall, and the last day or so they had been decoying then
the place by the scent of onions. This would bring them into the vicinity of the trap; but he said that he
remembered reading somewhere that some animals were attracted by bergamot, and so he begged a little fron
Mrs Ross, and sure enough there the two wild cats were securely caught. The weight of the logs had been
increased by heavy stones, and so, he added, The animals were quite dead when we reached them. As there
other tracks around we have been busy ever since making traps of the same kind.

Alec had not accomplished much beyond finding the frozen part of the hind foot of a marten in one of his steel
traps. He noticed which way the animal had gone, and so, taking a couple of dogs out of his sled, he put them c
the trail, and to his surprise and delight they quickly ran it down. He rescued it from them as speedily as possibl
It was quite dead, but its beautiful fur was uninjured.
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Frank was eager to be off again with old Memotas to see the result of the new method, to him, of trap—setting fc
a cunning old fox. But Memotas, who was and experienced himself, said:

Wait one day more yet. That old fox not going to walk into that trap the first day, nor perhaps the second day.
You have been well feeding him on plenty of bait, and he not a bit hungry. But when he get hungry perhaps he |
prowling round to see if his friend hasn't come with any more bait for him. For foxes get to know traps that seen
just set for them to live from.

This was all rather hard on Frank, but he had come to see that it was all true, and so he patiently waited until th
old man came in and said he thought perhaps they might go and see if that fox was still playing any of his tricks
The train was soon harnessed, and away they flew over the icy lake, and then into the forest trail. On and on thy
went, until they came near the spot where the traps had all been set. Every one that Frank had set was sprung
empty, and the one that Memotas had set with such care was missing! Nowhere could Frank see it or any trace
it. Memotas quickly stepped out a hundred feet or so, and then began walking in a circle around the spot. He he
not more than half completed the circle before he quickly called to Frank, who at once hurried to his side.
Pointing to a peculiar spot in the snow that had been much disturbed, Memotas said:

| think fox caught with both fore legs in the trap. He is now walking away on his hind legs and holding up the
trap in his mouth. See, there he walk on two legs! See, there he rest! And the old man began to hurry on, close
followed by Frank, to whom he explained every movement the fox had made.

Must be a fine big fox to get away so far with the trap on both fore feet, said Memotas. But listen!

A strange snarling-like sound fell on their ears, and with it something like the fierce yelping of a fiery young dog
Memotas had quickly dropped flat on the ground in the snow, and Frank crouched beside him. The old man
whispered to Frank to give him his long hunting knife.

Some other animal, wild cat perhaps, meet fox, and they fighting. Keep still, | must go back to the sled for the
gun.

Without making the slightest noise the old man glided back, and was soon lost to sight.

Fortunately, there was a dense clump of evergreen balsam or spruce trees between the contending animals an
Frank. Then they were so absorbed in their own quarrel that they were not very alert in watching for others.
However, Frank knew enough to keep perfectly still, although he confessed he clutched the knife several times
more firmly as the blood—curdling snarls of the wild cat pierced the air so near. Soon Memotas was back again,
and then the question was to get a successful shot at the wild cat, as it was evident the fox was sure enough. A
first Memotas crawled forward closer to the trees, the branches of which, laden down with snow, reached to the
ground all around. Carefully peering through the dense branches, he gazed intently for a time, and then he siler
beckoned Frank to come. Noiselessly he crawled up beside Memotas, and after his eyes had become accustor
to the work he was able to see the two animals not more than two hundred feet away. The two fore legs of the f
were securely fastened in the steel trap, which seemed to have closed on him about four inches up from his fee
The wild cat was a fierce old male, and was doing his best to get a good grip on the fox. This the fox was resolv
not to let him have, and so he kept his face toward his foe, and whenever the latter would spring at him the fox
would suddenly raise himself, and, throwing up the trap so securely fastened on his fore legs, would bang it dov
with a whack on the head of the wild cat. With a snarl the cat would suddenly back off and arch up his back anc
sharl worse than ever. It was the queerest battle that Memotas had ever witnessed, and every time the trap ratt
on the head or body of the wild cat the old man fairly quivered with excitement and delight. To Frank the sight
was also the oddest and queerest he had ever even heard of. At one skillful parry the fox, although so terribly
handicapped, was able to give the cat a whack that sent him fairly sprawling in the snow. At the sight of this
Frank had to crowd his fur mitten into his mouth to prevent him from fairly shouting out:
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Well done, old fox!

Why they remained so in this one open place, Frank now saw, was because the fox was fearful that if he got in
among the fallen logs or the rocks the wild cat would have the advantage, and thus succeed in springing upon t
back, while he, so hampered, could make but little resistance. All at once Frank saw the animals cease both the
attack and their noises. Memotas, quick and alert, suddenly brought his gun into position, and the next instant, :
Frank heard the jingling of distant bells, there also rang out the report of the gun, and the wild cat tumbled over
dead.

Springing up, Memotas called Frank to follow, and together they quickly hurried after the fox, that was now agai
desperately striving to get away.

Memotas did not wish to injure the valuable skin by piercing it with a ball, and so, picking up a heavy clublike
branch of a tree, he quickly killed the fox without breaking the skin.

A few minutes after Alec drove up along the trail. He had visited his traps and snares, and had decided to take f
trail on his way home. His bells were the ones heard by the two fighters. Well was it that Memotas's quick ears
also heard them, and that he was able to fire before the wild cat had fled into the forest.

They were soon all on their way home again. The fox was a great beauty, and although it was a cross, yet it wa
so nearly black that a large sum was given for it.

For many a day after Frank talked and laughed about that oddest of all fights, the one between the trapped fox
the fierce old wild cat.

Chapter Six. The Winter Birds of the Great Lone Land The Whisky Jack
The Ptarmigan Their Beds in the Snow Mission Visits Cupid's Darts
The Wood Supply Primitive Way of Capturing Partridges Great Snowy
Owls Methods of Capture Sam's Experience The Fearful Grip of the
Owl's Claw.

Where are your singing birds? said Sam one morning as he came in from having taken Wenonah and Roderic
out for a drive with the dogs. We have travelled over a dozen miles and have not heard a single bird song.

Only a whisky jack, said Roderick.

This reply of Roderick's made everybody laugh; for the shrill, harsh cry of the Indians' sacred bird, called by the
very unpoetical name of whisky jack, is not very musical, but just the reverse.

Our singing birds are all in the sunny South Land during these cold months, said Mr Ross. We have
multitudes of them during our brief summer time. Then, at the first breath of the Frost King, they flit away and
leave us so still and quiet.

What about this saucy bird, here called whisky jack, that we meet with on all of our wintry journeys? asked
Alec.

Well, replied Mrs Ross, you see, in the first place, that he is not very handsome. His bluish—grey plumage is

not very attractive, but he has an inner coating of black down, and if you could strip him of both of these jackets
you would find him to be a very small bird after all. The Indians used to call him their sacred bird. They never kil
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one, no matter how hungry they may be. They have some beautiful traditions associated with him. His voice, s
harsh and loud, is, according to some legends, the cry of a fair maiden who, fleeing from a hateful suitor, was Ic
in a blizzard. In vain she called for her own sweetheart, until her once musical voice became so harsh and roug
that it lost its beauty. To prevent her from falling into the hands of her hated suitor, just as he was about (to seiz
her the magicians changed her, in answer to her prayer, into a bird, and this is the whisky jack.

Our next most interesting winter bird, said Mr Ross, is the ptarmigan, or white partridge. The colder the
winter the more numerous they seem to be. They are easily snared, like the rabbits, as they have certain favoul
runs, and do not seem to observe the twine or wire loops into which they so foolishly run their heads.

Where do they sleep at nights? asked little Roderick.

Faith, and | know, said Sam; for was | not fairly frightened out of my wits by a lot of them one night when
travelling late to the camp to drive over a snowdrift into which they were burying themselves? | saw them fly up
high in the air, and then, like a stone, they just shot themselves down and buried themselves out of sight of mys
and those who were with me.

Yes, said Alec, and | well remember how they startled me several times as they were getting up out of these
gueer beds in the deep snow away out from the dense woods. It always occurred very early in the morning,
shortly after we had left our camps in the woods, where we had spent the night. | could hardly get used to the s
they gave me, as sometimes they flew right up from under the feet of my dogs. They seemed like wee ghosts, t
were so very white, and my dogs as well as myself were disturbed by their uncanny ways.

Do they go back to the same snowdrifts night after night? asked Frank.

No, said Mr Ross; they are birds that move around a good deal, and as far as the Indians' observations go the
same flock or covey never sleep twice in the same place. If they did the foxes and other animals that are very fc
of feeding on them would soon discover their retreats, and would make short work of them.

Thus the days and weeks passed by. Sometimes all the boys, with Mr Ross and a humber of Indians, would be
away on some great excursion after the bears or beavers. At other times shorter trips would be arranged, when
one or two of the boys would go.

Then there were the home sports and frequent visits to the traps and snares. The dogs were kept busy, and the
skates and snowshoes were not forgotten.

The visits between Sagasta—weekee and the mission were very frequent, and it began to appear as if Cupid ha
donned a fur ermine coat, or a feather mantle, and had made a flying visit and fired a couple of his darts into the
hearts of Frank and Alec, and on these darts were the names of the two lovely daughters of the missionary.
Whether this be true or not, or only a rumour brought by a relay of gulls, we cannot say, but Mrs Ross affirmed
that never since their arrival at Sagasta—weekee were these two young gentlemen so particular about their
personal appearance, or so anxious to find some good and valid reason why they should be sent over to the hao
of the missionary. It was also remarked, by those who saw their two beautifully painted carioles made ready for
the trip, that an extra soft fur robe or two were placed therein. Their skates were sometimes also carried along
with them. It was also further remarked that they generally preferred starting early in the day, and it was an actL
fact that, although the whole round trip need not have taken more than three or four hours, they generally did nc
return until long after dark. Rumours also reached Sagasta—weekee that on several occasions two beautiful
carioles, with lovely white young ladies cozily wrapped up in costly furs, and driven by handsome young
gentlemen, had been met with, fairly flying over the great icy routes, while the air was full of happy laughter that
sounded very much in unison with the music of the little silver bells that hung on the collars of the splendid dogs
And furthermore, it was well known that among the skating parties Frank and Alec were generally found skating
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with these same two young ladies. Their explanations were that their skates seemed to glide more in unison wit
each other, and in fact that there was a sort of affinity between them. Then their joy was complete when Mrs R
invited the whole family from the mission to come early and spend the day with them at Sagasta—weekee. It wa
remarked that these two young gentlemen generally had word that the devoted missionary had been using his
very much lately on his long trips among the distant bands of Indians, and it would be a capital idea for some of
them to drive over with their fresh trains and bring back some of the family. This happy suggestion was of cours
carried out, but it was observed that the carioles of the aforesaid young gentlemen, when they returned, only he
in each of them a sweet-faced, beautiful young lady, and they said that the trip had been perfectly lovely!

What happy days those were! To Frank and Alec had come their first young love—dreams, and they were pure ¢
sweet and stimulating. Cynics and crusty, disappointed old bachelors might make fun of these youthful lovers a
make some sarcastic remarks; still, after all, where is the noble, healthy, splendid young man of fifteen or sixtee
that has not safely passed through these same ordeals, and, as a general thing, survived? So let Frank and Ale
have these daydreams and thus enjoy themselves. They will be none the worse, but rather the better, when the
ordeal is over, as it is with those who safely get through with a lingering attack of the measles or scarlet fever.

One day Mr Ross sent old Mustagan out into the woods to select a place where the next year's supply of wood
could be obtained. His instructions were to find a dense forest of tall, symmetrical trees from which a trail or roa
could be easily made to Sagasta—weekee. Then choppers would be sent in, and some acres of this forest wouls
cut down and there left to dry for twelve months. The result would be that at the end of the year's time the trees
would be in splendid condition for firewood. The next operation was to have these trees all cut up in lengths tha
could be easily handed, and then dragged home by the dogs on their long sleds when there was abundance of
show on the ground.

Sam asked for the privilege of accompanying Mustagan. As the walk was only a few miles, the old Indian was
pleased to have the bright young paleface go with him. As they were to go through the forest, where there was
as yet the first vestige of a trail, they at once strapped on their snowshoes. Mustagan's only weapon was his ax
while Sam carried a small rifle. Very much sooner than they had anticipated they found a suitable grove, the
limits of which Mustagan at once proceeded to mark off with his axe. These few marks thus made on some of ti
trees were all that was necessary to secure the property.

They had seen but little game, and so all that Sam had fired at had been a passing rabbit or ptarmigan. While o
the home trip a beautiful covey of partridges came flying by them and lit in a large balsam tree but a few hundre
feet in front of them.

I wish | had brought a shotgun instead of this rifle, said Sam. | think we might have had more than one of
those partridges.

Suppose we try and get them all without any gun, said Mustagan, in a tone that seemed to indicate perfect
confidence in the experiment.

If we get two of them before they fly | will be delighted, said Sam, as he raised his gun and tried to get a shot
at two in a line. However, before he could fire Mustagan quickly stopped him and said:

No, no, not that way. | will show you how. Step back and keep still, and see how our fathers used to get them
before the white man's gun came into the country.

Sam naturally thought of the bow and arrows, but as Mustagan had (brought) none along he wondered if the olc
man was going to quickly try and make some. In the meantime Mustagan had quietly slipped back into a grove
tall, slender young trees that grew up like great fish poles. Here he quickly cut down one that could be easily

handed by a strong man. This he rapidly trimmed of all its branches, and then quietly returned with it to the spot
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where Sam was watching the birds. Stooping down to one of his moccasined feet, Mustagan untied the deerski
string with which the moccasin had been securely fastened around his ankle to keep out the snow. Cutting off a
piece about two feet long, he again fastened up his shoe, and then, with the string thus secured, began to make
share out of it. He first tied one end of the string securely to the smaller end of the long pole; then in the other e
of the string he made a running slip noose, which he arranged so that it would be about four inches in diameter.
Then began the strangest part of his proceedings, and one only possible in a land of such intense cold. Taking
hand out of his mitten, Mustagan wet his fingers with his saliva and then immediately rubbed it on the deerskin
string. As fast as it was thus wet it froze as stiff as wire, and stood straight out from the stick. Rapidly did the
Indian thus wet the whole string, the loop of the slip noose included, until the whole stood out as though made c
steel wire. Then, cautioning Sam not to move, Mustagan, carrying his long pole with this uniquely formed noose
on its end, moved cautiously and quickly under the tree in which the partridges were still sitting. Carefully he
began raising up the pole until it was higher than the head of the partridge nearest the ground. Then he deftly
brought it so that the noose was directly over the head of the bird. With a quick jerk he pulled the pole down wit
the head of the bird in the noose of the string, which, of course, tightened with the sudden jerk. Mustagan quick
killed the bird by crushing in the skull. Then, loosing it from the string, he rapidly went through the whole proces
again of moistening the string with his saliva and arranging the noose as before. In this way he succeeded in
securing the whole covey of those partridges. From his favourable position Sam watched the whole operation, ¢
was much delighted with the success of the old Indian, who had in this way, without the loss of one charge of
powder, or even an arrow, secured ten or a dozen fine, plump partridges. On their way home, in answer to Sarr
many questions as to his reasons for adopting this method of capturing the partridges, the Indian stated that the
secret of his success in getting them all was the fact that he began by catching in his noose the bird lowest dow
When you do that, he added, the birds above think that as those below them go down they are just flying to
the ground to see what they can find to eat. Never take a bird that is higher up in the tree than any other. If you
you get no more. The rest will at once fly away.

Another bird that remains all winter in those cold North Lands is the great snow-white owl. His wonderful
covering of feathers, even down to the toes, enables him to defy the severest frost. He generally sleeps by day
some dense balsam tree, and then is ready, when the sun goes down, for his nightly raids upon the rabbits and
partridges. He is also fond of mice, and as there are some varieties of these active little creatures that run arout
good deal even in the winter, and at night, the owls are ever on the lookout for them, as well as are the foxes.
Sometimes these great white owls in their night huntings fly far away from their usual resting places. Then they
are in great trouble, especially if there are no trees with dense branches among which they can hide. If the brig}
sun happens to peep up over the horizon ere they are safely stowed away in some shadowy place, they are at 1
mercy of any foe. Sometimes they alight on the icy or snowy surface of the lake. They are then easily captured.

When a clever Indian dog—driver sees one thus standing out on the ice he quickly stops his dog-train, and,
running toward the bewildered owl, gets on the side on which the sun is shining. Then he makes sufficient noise
to keep the owl excited and looking toward him. In doing this the owl has to let the bright, brilliant rays of the sul
shine right into his great, staring eyes. The man, with nothing but his long whip in his hand, keeps approaching,
taking care, however, that his shadow does not fall on the bird. If he did, that instant the owl would be off. So thi
man keeps enough to one side to have the owl always in the brilliant light. The result is he does not see the
approaching man. When near enough the man uses his whip in such a way that the long lash winds itself sudde
around the neck of the owl, and he is thus captured.

When better food is scarce these large owls are eaten by the Indians. Some are so fond of them that they are e
on the lookout to capture them. They have several methods by which they catch them. One is to fasten an upric
pole securely in the ice. On the top of this is nailed a little board, and on this is set a steel trap or snare. The ow
get tired with their constant flying about, and, seeing this handy resting place, are then quickly caught as they
alight upon it. Another method was explained to Sam by an old Indian hunter, and with some help in securing tr
material they had a great deal of fun in trying it. The first thing they did was to make a great black rag mouse
about as big as a beaver. To this was added a tail about five feet long. Then to the nose of this great bogus mol
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was attached one end of a large ball of twine. This was the whole outfit, except, of course, the guns. One eveni
an Indian arrived with the news that at a certain place the great white owls had been seen in numbers, and pert
it would be a good place to go and see what could be done in capturing some. As it was a very pleasant evenin
and the place mentioned was not very far away, Sam had little Roderick packed with him in his cariole, and witk
the mouse, ball of twine, and gun, and attended by one of the Indian servants, they drove over to the spot. The
mouse was placed on the snow as far out from the shore as the string would allow. The dogs with the cariole w
driven into the shadow of a large spruce tree that grew on the very edge of the lake. Here the Indian, with Sam
and Roderick, although completely hidden in the shade, could see distinctly everything outside, for the moon wz
now up and shining with wondrous beauty. For a time they remained there under the tree in complete silence.
Then the clear vision of the Indian enabled him to be the first to detect the presence of an owl.

Hist! he quietly uttered, and then as he pointed out the object they were able to see a great owl sailing round
and round up in the air, perhaps fifty feet directly over the big black bogus mouse. Suddenly he made a swift diy
down for it. But at that instant the Indian, who had hold of the end of the cord, gave it a sudden jerk and pulled t
mouse in a dozen feet or so nearer to them. This apparent big jump of the mouse seemed to disconcert the owl
and so he quickly flew away. But it was only for a moment, and then back he came. Round and round in circles
flew, getting nearer and nearer all the time, when once more he dashed down on the big mouse. But another
sudden jerk had pulled the mouse out of his reach, and so the owl failed once more.

Get your gun ready, said the Indian to Sam; he will be mad now, and so we will soon have him near.

It was just as the Indian had predicted. The owl seemed angry at having been fooled the second time, and so w
he rose up again and saw that great big mouse, which would, to judge by its size, make him such a famous sug
he dashed at it again most savagely. But once more it jumped away from him, as now the Indian kept pulling it |
like a mouse running away. Seeing this the owl lost all caution, and was soon within range of Sam's gun, which
speedily rang out its sharp report, and the great ghostly bird fell suddenly on the ice not more than forty or fifty
feet away.

Look out for his claws, said the Indian to Sam, who had at once rushed out to secure his game. But the warnir
came too late. Sam, seeing only the beautiful mass of white feathers and the great staring eyes, had reached o
his naked hand, from which had dropped his mitten, to seize hold of the owl. But the savage bird lying there on
back was only wounded, and so when Sam's hand was reached out to seize it the very opposite happened, for
owl, with one of its terrible talons, closed on Sam's hand with such a grip that the poor boy fairly howled from th
pain. The sharp claws had pierced him to the very bone, with a grip he could not break. The Indian, however,
quickly came to his rescue, and pulling out his keen hunting knife he skillfully encircled the owl's leg with its
sharp edge. This severed every sinew and tendon, and caused the claws to be so powerless that they could be
easily pulled out of Sam's mangled hand.

The owl was speedily killed, the wounded hand carefully wrapped up, and the return to Sagasta—weekee was
made as quickly as possible. For weeks Sam suffered from his wounds ere they healed, and always after, altho
he shot a number of owls in this and other ways, he took good care never to let a naked hand come in contact \
an owl's claws.

Poor little Roderick, who had gone out that evening in great expectancy of a good time, had had his sympathies
aroused by Sam's howlings that he began crying in sympathy, and kept it up until home was reached.

Chapter Seven. Wounds from Claws versus Teeth discussed Mr Ross's
Story of the Battle with the Eagles Their Mountain Aerie Their Hunting
Skill Their Voracity The Eaglets The Conflict The Result The
Painful Wounds.
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The next day, as Sam was having his hand dressed, quite a discussion arose in reference to which wounds wel
the more painful, those received from the teeth of wild animals or those from the claws. Sam's present opinion,
very decidedly expressed, was that those from the claws were the worse. This was the general testimony also ¢
the Indians when questioned on the subject, one of their reasons being that the teeth were smoother and did nc
make such a torn, jagged wound as did the claws. Another was that the claws were very much dirtier than the
teeth, and hence the wounds of the claws were much slower in healing than were those from the teeth.

But what about hydrophobia from the bites of the dogs and wild animals? said Frank.

To this Mr Ross's reply was that that dreadful disease was about unknown among them, although there were s
to have been some cases occurring from the bites of the fox.

Did not a Governor—General of Canada die from the wounds received from the bites of a fox? said Alec.
Yes, replied Mr Ross. It was a tame fox, but it was supposed that it had gone mad.
Perhaps it had been bitten by a mad dog, and then became mad itself, said Sam.

That is in all probability the correct solution of the difficult problem, which for a long time troubled many
medical men and others, said Mr Ross.

Are there any other birds in this country with claws or talons equal to those of this great owl? asked Sam.

O yes, replied Mr Ross, those of the great eagle, which is the first of all the migratory birds to reach us, are
more terrible. It is generally seen during the March moon, and so the Cree Indians call that moon, or month,
Mikisewpesim, the eagle moon. The Indians prize the feathers of the golden eagle very highly. The magnificent
war bonnets of the great chiefs are made of them, and every warrior of any note is very ambitious to have his
eagle plumes. They are hunted only for their feathers, beaks, and claws. Their flesh is worthless. They are very
wary birds, and it is indeed a skillful hunter who can get within range of one of them by ordinary stalking. They
build their nests, or aeries, as they are called, away up on the most inaccessible cliffs, where it is dangerous for
even the most experienced mountain climbers to follow. When not engaged in nesting they spend a great deal «
time in circling around in the bright blue sky, at heights so great that the eye can scarce discern them, and whel!
the arrow or bullet of the best-armed Indian fails to reach them. Indian cunning, however, sometimes enables
them to capture the eagles in traps, and then their beautiful pinions, that had enabled them to soar away into th
blue heavens above, become, next to the scalps of their enemies and the necklaces of the grizzly bears' claws,
proudest ornaments with which they can decorate themselves.

Did you ever have one attack you? said Sam.
Or did you ever try to get hold of a wounded one's talons with your naked hand? said Alec.

This latter question caused some laughter at Sam's expense, as at him it was evidently aimed, in view of his ret
mishap with the owl. Mr Ross's answer was grateful to Sam, as it stopped the laughter and showed that others
might make the same mistake or meet with similar adventures.

Yes, indeed, said Mr Ross, for | can answer both questions that way. It was long ago when my father had
charge of a Hudson Bay trading post away west of this, where the Rocky Mountain ranges were not very far
distant from us. | was fond of sport, and went with the Indians on all sorts of hunting adventures. Sometimes we
would be gone for days together, and have all kinds of strange experiences. We hunted every kind of wild anim
that roamed in the prairies, in the foothills, or in the mountains themselves. Very glorious was the scenery amor
these magnificent mountains. Once when out with some Assiniboines, or Mountain Stonies, as they are genera
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called by the whites, we saw a large eagle attack a mountain sheep with such fury that the sheep lost its footing
and went whirling down the mountain side to certain destruction. The eagle, instead of swooping down on the
quivering carcass, as we had expected it to do, dashed at what we now observed for the first time a little timid
lamb that its mother had vainly tried to defend. The fierce eagle, with an exultant scream, fastened its strong
talons into the back of the frightened little creature, and then, flapping its great wings, began slowly rising from
the rock. We watched it as it slowly flew away until it landed on a ledge of rocks away up on a mountain side ne
the top. As soon as it landed we observed that there was its aerie, for from a clump of sticks some little heads
were outstretched for food. The eyes of my Indian attendants gleamed with satisfaction, and they said:

'We will soon have your feathers, old Mr Eagle, and that will stop your destroying our mountain game.'

While the side of the mountain on which the eagles had built their nest was quite precipitous, the back part was
easily scaled, so that hunters with level heads could climb, by being careful, up so high that they could really loc
down into the eagle's nest. The nearest point from the nest that we could reach was perhaps fifty feet away. We
did not, however, at once go that near. We did, however, crawl near enough to see the fierce, savage way in wk
the old bird tore that young mountain lamb to pieces and fed the voracious young eaglets, that struggled and
fought with each other in their mad greed. While they were thus being fed by the old male bird we saw the moth
arrive with a rabbit in her talons. When she saw the feast that had been provided for the young brood she laid tt
rabbit on one side, and patiently waited until her mate had satisfied the voracious appetites of the brood. Then :
and the other eagle tore to pieces the rabbit and devoured it, with what was left of the mountain lamb.

'‘Big dinner all around, everybody full,’ said my Assiniboines; 'big sleep next, then old ones go away for a big
fly, and then we set our traps for them; but while they sleep we eat and sleep too."'

We drew back very cautiously into a ravine about a quarter of a mile down the mountain side, to a place where
we had noticed some dry wood, for we were not quite above the timber limit. Here we made a fire and had
something to eat. It was difficult to make the tea, as the water, although boiling, had so little heat in it at that
height on the mountain. We unstrapped our blankets and lay down near the fire and went to sleep, for we were
very weary, having been up some nights before on the lookout for a mountain lion that had been lurking about.
woke up after a couple of hours' sleep and found that both of the eagles had been seen by the watchful Indians
fly away from the nest. As the length of their absence was very uncertain, the Indians quickly set to work to mak
the snares in which they expected to entrap them. Steel traps were unknown in those days, and so the Indians
to make theirs out of their strong buffalo sinews and deerskin twine.

When we went back to the place where we could overlook the nest it was evident that there would be some
difficulty in getting down onto the ledge where the young eaglets lay quietly sleeping. After various trials it was
decided that the only way was for one of our party to be lowered over and let down by the rest. As | was much t
lightest one, and as the supply of material that we had with us out of which to improvise a rope was very limited
was the one selected to go down and put the snares in position. It was decided that we would not disturb the
eaglets to—day, but would leave them alone for the present, for fear the old eagles would become alarmed and
suspicious, and we would fail in capturing them. The rope, such as it was, held me all right, and landed near the
nest. The young birds were so gorged with the flesh of the mountain lamb that they were very stupid, and hardl
stirred. | set to work as speedily as possible to arrange the snares, so that the eagles would step into them. As 1
were all constructed on the running noose principle we knew that they would quickly tighten around the feet if
once they were stepped into. My principal difficulty was in finding places where | could tie the other ends of the
shares. Eagles are very powerful, and can drag by the foot great weights. So | knew that all our work would be
lost if | did not succeed in tying them so that their most desperate struggles to get loose would be in vain.
However, | succeeded at length, and then | was hoisted up and we all returned back a mile or so and there can
for the night.
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The next morning, before we reached the spot, we heard enough to convince us of the success of our scheme
Eagles can make a big noise if they try, and two captured eagles and some frightened young ones were noisy
enough as we drew near and investigated. Both eagles were firmly caught in these snares of rolled and twisted
sinews, which, although not much thicker than common wire, were sufficiently strong to hold them. The Indians
wished to shoot them at once, but | had long had an ambition to own a live, full-grown eagle, and therefore |
would not let them fire. The rope of yesterday was soon brought into use again, and was lowered down once m
to the rocky ledge, armed only with a stout club about four feet long. The noise was simply deafening that was
made by these angry birds. The instant | landed they flew at me most viciously. Well was it that the strong sinev
held them firmly. As it was | had a rough time of it. | would watch my opportunity and try to strike one of them a
heavy blow on the head with my club. To my surprise | received in return a heavy whack from a powerful wing.
Their wings were free, and the length of the string enabled them to attack me from all quarters. Seeing my
difficulties, | called to my Indians to shoot the female bird, and thus leave me but one to tackle. This they did by
shooting her through the head. This left me but the old male bird. | think | could have easily knocked him over tt
head, but my ambition was to capture him and to take him home as a trophy. | unfastened the noose of the dea
eagle, and, tying it to the rope, had the Indians hoist it up to the top. Then | made the attempt to tie together the
legs of the young eaglets to have them also drawn up to the summit. What fighters they were! The way they
struck at me with their little beaks, and in every way possible resented my interference with their liberty, was
wonderful. My hands were sore and bleeding ere | succeeded in sending up the last of the four to my comrades
had them throw down the snares, and with them | made a kind of a lasso which | tried to throw over the head of
the vicious bird. As | threw it he coolly reached up and cleverly caught it in his beak, and snapped it in two as
quickly as could a pair of scissors. | tried it again, and once more he was too much for me. Why he had not cut
himself loose when in the snare was a mystery to me when | here saw how clever he was in cutting my lasso. It
was looking rather discouraging, and began to fear that he would have to be shot.

My comrades had been amused spectators of my adventures, and now, seeing me uncertain as to what would
my best move, gave me some advice. It was this: 'Untie the other end of the long noose that holds him to the rc
where you fastened it, and tie it to the rope, and we will pull him up and see what we can do with him here.' Thi:
plan struck me as a capital one, and so | immediately proceeded to carry it out. But | had decided on this plan
without taking the eagle into my confidence, and so when | began handing the string he flew at me, and with be
and wings assailed me. | had foolishly dropped my heavy club, and so at first was about powerless. Fortunately
had my hunting knife at my side, and quickly drawing it | fought for my life. The eagle cleverly warded off my
lunges at him by striking me with his wings. Sometimes so heavily did his blows rain on me that it was a wonde
was not stunned. Apparently gaining courage by his success, he seemed to redouble his attacks, and for a time
kept me wholly on the defensive. Making a sudden dash at him with the hope of plunging my knife into him, he
so cleverly, with one of his wings, knocked aside my knife that in my stumble | found | had awkwardly cut the
noose that bound him. As | knew that his talons were now free | presumed he would at once avail himself of his
liberty and fly away. But he had now no such idea. His blood was up, and so with a scream of defiance, or
triumph, he flew right at my face, with his great ugly talons extended, as though he would grip me up as he had
done the lamb. When attacked we naturally will do anything to save the face, and so the instant he dashed at
threw up my left hand to grasp hold of him somewhere. This fortunately arrested his dash at my face, and in the
next instant | had plunged my knife under his outstretched wings into his very vitals, and he was a dead eagle. .
terrible, however, was that death grip on my hand and wrist that it was not until | was hauled up with him to the
top that the Indians were able to set me free, and then it was only done by cutting the sinews or muscles of eac
great claw and taking them out of my flesh.

Well, said Sam, that is a splendid story; but you must have suffered much more than | did, and so as regards
my little experience with the owl, well, | think I'll ould my tongue.

And so he did.
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Chapter Eight. Sundays in the Great Lone Land Services at the Mission
By Skiff or Canoe in Summer By Dog-train in Winter Napoleon, the
Tame Bear, and his Load Services at Sagasta—weekee Missionary

Journeys Native Ministers The Queer Sermon Happy Christmas Times

New Year's, the Great Day Oo-che—-me—-ke-se—gou The Kissing Day
Varied Experiences The Great Feast Happy Indians Thanksgiving.

Sundays in the North Land! Yes, there are such days, and they come once in seven in the wild North Land as
elsewhere, and right welcome they are; for they are days of gladness, not sadness days in which loving homa
is paid to the loving Father who is also the God of nature; and as nature rejoices in his bounteous care and infir
wisdom, why should not those in his kingdom of grace also be happy in the sunshine of his love?

Serve the Lord with gladness, was the motto of Mr Ross's religious life, and everyone under his influence or
care felt that he was a genuine man and a safe leader to follow. His religious life, while decided and settled, wa:
unobtrusive and kindly. It embraced the two commands, love to God and love to his fellow—man.

The mission some years before established among the Indians had been very successful, and a capacious chu
was there built. Every Sunday a large portion of the family went from Sagasta—weekee at least once a day, and
there worshipped. The morning service was conducted in the English language.

This was done for two reasons: one was for the instruction and profit of all who spoke that tongue; the other wa
that the Indians who were learning the language might become the more speedily familiarised with it. The
afternoon and evening services were conducted in the Indian language. However, if a number understanding th
English language only happened to be present, both languages were used with the help of an interpreter. The
church was on the shore of a pretty lake, and it was a very pleasant sight to see the gathering of the congregati
It was one quite different from what is generally seen as crowds usually gather for worship at the sound of the
church bell. Here were no long streets, or even common roads or sidewalks. The homes of these Indians, both
houses and wigwams, had been built around the lake shore on the various picturesque points, not far from the
water's edge. Every family wanted easy access to the lake for water, and none of them wished to be far away ft
the landing places where they kept their canoes. The result was that it looked on Sundays, when they came to 1
church in groups, as if there were a pathway from every dwelling place. Then, as large numbers of the Indians
lived out on points and islands away from the one on which the mission premises stood, the people, in the
pleasant summer time, came from their various homes in their canoes to the house of God. Very picturesque
indeed was the sight, as for an hour or so before the time of service the lake seemed dotted with the well-filled
canoes of the well-dressed crowds of Indian men, women, and children. In winter the scene was completely
changed. The frost had hid the sunlit, rippling waves under an icy pavement, as hard as granite. Frost and snov
and ice were everywhere.

For the summer Sunday trips to the church Mr Ross had several large sailing boats and safe skiffs that would h
all who wished to go to the morning service. In one, manned by four sturdy oarsmen, Mr Ross and his family
generally went when the weather was at all favourable. In winter the dogs were all called into requisition, and th
sight at the church, when on a bright day the crowds were assembling, was as pleasant and interesting as in thi
summer time, when on the bright waters were seen coming the many beautiful, well-loaded canoes. From the
Hudson Bay trading post there were always a goodly number present both in summer and winter. The officials
and clerks prided themselves on the quality of their dogs and the beauty and completeness of their carioles anc
harness. Then some of the Indians had very valuable trains, and it was interesting to notice the number of pers
that would be crowded into or on these dog-sleds and the strength of the dogs in pulling them. Very primitive
were some of their sleds, and mongrel indeed were many of the dogs attached to them. Yet it was surprising to
how rapidly even the rudest looking sledges got over the ground. The dogs seemed to know that it was the day
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religious worship, and therefore their duty was to get their masters and mistresses to the church with as little de
as possible. Then on the return trip, of course, there must be no delay in getting them back for dinner. For some
winters a great tame black bear used to be attached every Sunday to a long dog-sled. He was called Napoleor
and Alec and he became great friends. When ordered to start he would dash off in his rough galloping way and
keep up the one steady pace until the church was reached. It seemed to make but little difference, such was his
strength, whether two or ten persons were hanging on the sled. At the church he was tied to a post, and there
guietly remained until the service was over, when he at the same rapid rate drew his load home again. Toward
spring Napoleon disappeared and was not seen for months.

It was understood that there was to be no racing on Sunday, yet somehow everybody seemed to want to go jus
about as fast as possible. The terrible cold may have had something to do with this. Alec was generally sent on
first, or else requested to wait some time after the others had started, as his dogs had become possessed with |
habit of catching up and going ahead of everything in sight.

Supposing, Alec, said Mr Morrison, a young clerk of the Company's service, that it were not Sunday, | should
like to run ahead of your dogs and show you what travelling is.

Supposing it were not Sunday, | should like to see you do it, was Alec's reply.

Supposing it were not Sunday, here goes, was the saucy challenge of this young clerk, who thought he had th
fleetest train in the whole district.

Supposing it is Sunday, shouted Alec back to him, for they were both on the Sagasta—weekee route. I'll just
go on and tell them you will be along after a while and dine with us.

It was considerably later when the clerk arrived. That afternoon, in conversation with Mr Ross, he gravely statec
that one of the temptations of that country was a disposition to travel rapidly, to and from church, on the Lord's
day. Frank and Sam, as well as Mr Ross, had been promptly informed by Alec of the challenge and the race wit
this young gentleman, and so when Alec heard the remark just mentioned he gravely replied:

Well, Mr Morrison, you need not have any qualms of conscience about your speed to—day. We started about tf
same time from the church, and it was a long time after | reached home ere you arrived.

This bit of sarcasm, so well put in, so tickled Sam that he fairly exploded, and with his handkerchief in his moutt
he rushed out of the room. Soon after he was joined by Frank, and together they laughed until they were sore.
hypocrisy of the young fellow was so evident that they were delighted with Alec's comforting remarks.

Mr Hurlburt, the missionary, generally came over and held an evening service at Mr Ross's house every seconc
Sabbath. The alternate Sabbath evening was spent in holding a similar service at the fort. These services were
very delightful. The boys often drove over to the mission services in the afternoon with their trains and brought
back with them Mr and Mrs Hurlburt, and when it could be arranged which was frequently done the two
sweet young daughters.

To Frank, with his powerful train, was generally assigned the missionary, who was a large, portly man; to Alec,
with his beautiful fleet train, was assigned the pleasure of bringing Mrs Hurlburt, and at first Sam had the
exquisite delight of tucking the robes of rich beaver around the fair young daughters from the mission home, an
carefully bringing them over to Sagasta—weekee. This pleasure was, however, soon taken from him. It was inde
a happy group that assembled around the hospitable tea table those delightful evenings. The boys used to plea
hard to be allowed to drive back with the loads that they generally succeeded in having their way, although Mr
Ross always took the precaution of sending an extra team of dogs under the guidance of an experienced Indiar
This was necessary, as not only did vicious, mad wolves sometimes cross that route, but blizzard storms might
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suddenly come up, and then it would have gone hard with the boys with their young dogs to have kept the trail.

Mr Hurlburt generally rode home in the extra cariole driven by this Indian. This enabled Frank to take the elder ¢
the young ladies, and we must confess that, although Frank was very fond of the missionary, he had not the
slightest objection in changing him for the daughter.

Frequently the missionary, with some faithful Indians, used to make long journeys with the dog—-trains to distant
places where no one had ever gone before with the Bible and its sweet story of God's love to man. During his
absence his pulpit would be supplied by native ministers, who, though not as yet ordained, were eloquent in the
way, and were a blessing to their fellow—countrymen. Even the white people who understood the Indian langua
used to listen with great pleasure to some of these gifted sons of the forest, as they preached from full hearts of
love of God as revealed in the gift of his Son. In after years some of these younger Indians were educated and
ordained, and are now regularly settled as ministers among their own people. There were some of them, howev
who aspired to be ministers who were not a success. Some were too ambitious. Some, not content with talking
about what they knew themselves, must launch out into deep waters, and so speedily they came to grief.
Constantly did the missionary have them under his eye, and many were the lessons he was giving them. Some
would, in spite of his best efforts, get beyond him. For example, one ambitious would—-be minister said in his
address before quite a large audience:

Brothers, the missionary says the world is round. | don't believe it. It is flat as the top of that stove.

As he said this he pointed to the top of the great flat iron stove in which a fire was burning, for it was in the dept
of winter. Of course the missionary was informed of this daring brother's unbelief, and a good lesson in
geography had to be administered to him by means of the map of the two hemispheres hanging on the wall. He
manfully acknowledged to the missionary his error, and promised to make it right with the audience the next tim
he stood up to address them. This he endeavoured to do in the following manner:

Brothers, | made a mistake when | last addressed you, when | said | did not believe that the world was round. |
is round. | have seen it. It is like two moons flattened against the wall.

Of course this would never do, and so the missionary had to take him in hand again and give him another lesso
This time he used his large ball-like globe, swung on its axis in its frame, which was supported on three feet.
Patiently the minister showed him how the world was like a great ball, round in every direction. Attentively the
Indian listened, and carefully examined the globe and the frame in which it hung.

Yes, he said to his teacher, | was wrong. | have it now. | will explain it to the people.

When the first opportunity offered he was as good as his word, and so he thus addressed them:

Brothers, | seem to be hard to learn, but | have got it now. Yes, the world is round every way. It is not flat even
one way. It is round. Yes, it is round, but then it stands upon three legs.

So another and even more thorough lesson was needed to knock those three legs away.

As a general rule the Indians who were appointed to speak kept within their own depths, and very sensible and
appropriate were their utterances.

Christmas Day and New Year's Day were great times of feasting and gladness at the mission village among the
Christian Indians. On Christmas Day all the men, women, and children, arrayed in their very best finery, called ¢
the mission house, and were each treated to a large cup of strong, well-sweetened tea, and a big bun. Then th
went to the fur-trading post, and there received the gratuities of tobacco and other things. Many called at
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Sagasta—-weekee, and were cordially received. The boys were very much interested in them, and took great
pleasure in assisting Mrs Ross, as on this day it is expected that the white people only will, pass the tea and ca
and with their own hands also give their Christmas gifts to the poor and needy. In such a land there are many w
require a great deal of just such help. After the matters of hospitality had been attended to there were many spc
on the ice, and into these all who desired to enter were cordially welcomed. The boys were in their glory in thes
sports, and gallantly held their own against the lighter but more agile Indians. In the evening all the trains that
could be mustered were harnessed up, and everybody who could get away went over to the mission church for
Christmas services, which, on account of the elaborate musical preparations, were held in the evening this year
The missionary, aided by his musical family, had been for weeks diligently employed in teaching the Indians to
sing Christmas carols and other appropriate songs for this joyous occasion. The native choir acquitted themsel
admirably, and everything passed off to the pleasure and delight of all.

New Year's Day is, however, the big day to the Indians, as it is on that day that the great annual feast is held in
church. This Christian festival has taken the place of the once heathen dog feast and other pagan ceremonials
the Indians held, with disgusting rites, before the missionaries came among them.

New Year's Day is called by the Indians Oo—-che-me-ke—se—gou, which literally means the kissing day. On
this day the men claim the right to kiss every woman they meet, and, strange to say, every woman expects to b
kissed, and is quite offended if she is passed by without being saluted in this way, which is so much more ancie
and historic than the meaningless modern one of shaking hands. This Indian definition of New Year's Day vastl
amused the boys, and when in the morning Mrs Ross and Wenonah came in, they, of course, had to be salutec
the orthodox fashion. This was very agreeable, but when the Indian cook came into the dining room, in answer
Mrs Ross's ringing, Wenonah shouted out to the boys:

This is Oo-che—-me-ke—se—gou, and you must all kiss Nahkoomah, the cook.

Nahkoomah was not at all handsome, but she knew what day it was and claimed her rights, and so when the b
made a rush to get out she blocked the way in that direction, while Wenonah bravely cut off the retreat by the
other door. Seeing themselves thus captured, they gracefully accepted the inevitable. A resounding smack was
given her first by Sam, which was gingerly imitated by Frank and Alec. The boys afterward said that it paid
grandly to give the cook the national kiss, as from that day forward she was ever pleased to prepare them the b
dishes she could.

| say, Frank and Alec, mischievously exclaimed Wenonah, don't you know they keep
Oo-che-me-ke-se—gou over at the mission?

This sally very much amused all, and of course gave Sam a chance to remark that it was an elegant day for a
sleigh ride; that he thought Frank and Alec's dogs needed some exercise; that the road to the mission was in
capital condition, and perhaps they had better be off, and the sooner the better, for fear the young ladies shoulc
wear the glass of the windows thin, looking for their coming. Mrs Ross here interposed, and stopped Sam's
voluble utterances by saying that they were all going over a little after noon, in response to a very cordial
invitation from Mr and Mrs Hurlburt, to witness the Indian feast and dine with them in the church. This was grea
news to all, and as there were only a couple of hours for preparation there was hurrying in every direction.

Put on your best bibs and tuckers, my hearties, said Sam to Frank and Alec, for this day is the event of your
lives. Rig yourselves up so gallantly and finely that the sweet, blushing lassies over beyond, will be so struck wi
your noble presences that they will, for the day at least, imagine themselves Indian maidens enough to at least
comply with the customs of the day. But ere Sam had finished his long harangue, the blushing Frank and Alec
were hunting up their best apparel and selecting the warmest robes for their dog-sleds.
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While all are getting ready at Sagasta—weekee let us take a look at the feast, or rather first at the preparations
necessary in such a land to feed ten or twelve hundred hungry Indians. About two months before the time a gre
council is held. The missionary is invariably asked to be the chairman, and a clever writer of the Indian syllabics
is appointed secretary. Then, as a matter of form, it is moved by the chief and seconded by some other Indian ¢
influence, That we have the usual feast on Oo—-che—-me-ke—se—gou day. This is, of course, carried amid India
applause. Then the question next asked is:

How much will each supply to make it a grand success? Thus there is started a spirit of emulation that would
astonish some white folks.

Big Tom says: | saw the tracks of a moose. | will give half of him, when | shoot him, he adds, while the quiet
laugh goes round.

Mustagan says: | saw the steam curl up from a bear's den. | will give the largest bear, when | get him.
Soquatum says: | have just heard of the coming of the reindeer. | will give one.

Thus it goes on as rapidly as the secretary can write their names and promises. Those hunters famous for killin
the game that is good for food, promise, as these already referred to have done, all kinds of animals, from a ma
to wild cats and beavers. Those hunters whose skill is in killing the rich fur-bearing animals promise to exchang
portions of the valuable products of their huntings for flour, tea, sugar, and raisins at the trading posts.

Everybody was expected to promise something, and then he was to do his best to get it.

This method of getting up a feast was a unique one. The idea of subscribing bears that were in their dens a
hundred miles away, or moose, or reindeer, or other wild animals that were roaming in the forests or on the bar
plains many scores of miles distant, was, to say the least, very different from civilised methods. When the coun
breaks up, every man is interested in securing what he has promised, or something better. It often happens tha
man who has promised a couple of wild cats succeeds in finding a good, full beaver house. A couple of these a
worth more than the cats. The man who promised a reindeer may be lucky enough to kill a moose, and thus it i
However, they all try to do the very best they can. As these various supplies are brought in they are stowed aw:
in the large fish house of the missionary, where they speedily freeze solid, and are thus kept sweet and good ul
required for use. About four days before the feast the wife of the missionary calls to her help a number of clevel
industrious Indian women, and from morning until night the cooking goes on. Early in the morning of the feast
day the seats are all removed from the church, and long tables are improvised that stretch from nearly end to el
of the building. One long table is prepared at the upper end of the church for all the whites, who are specially
invited by letter to attend. As they have all contributed largely to the feast, of course, they are welcomed.

It is an interesting sight to see that happy, expectant throng. Everybody, Christian and pagan, is welcome. No
guestions are asked. See the piles of provisions. Surely there is enough and to spare. Well, they will need a gre
guantity, for Indians have great appetites, and then there are many sick and feeble who could not come to—day,
and they must be remembered. There are over a thousand out to—day, and while some scores are busy prepari
the feast the others skate, play football, toboggan, and in other ways amuse themselves. Of course the inmates
the mission house are busy. To the missionary and his wife the Indians all look for direction and guidance. This
necessary, that everything may go off without friction. In addition, they have to be on hand to receive such white
people as may come from the various trading posts and other places.

See, here they come from Sagasta—weekee! Alec is at the head of the company. His fleet dogs are never happ
now except when first in every crowd. Cozily wrapped up in fur robes in his cariole are Wenonah and Roderick.
Sam has brought over Mr Ross, and to Frank has been intrusted Mrs Ross. The boys are now skillful drivers, al
so no mishap has occurred. Cordially are they welcomed, and as it is Oo—che-me-ke-se—gou the ladies are
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gallantly kissed by the gentlemen. With loving tenderness Mrs Hurlburt kissed the three boys, and said she wol
do so in place of their precious mothers, who would doubtless think of them on that glad day. Then she turned
them over to her young folks, while she hurried off to meet the later arrivals from the Hudson Bay Company's
fort.

Sam was first escorted in by Wenonah, who, as she met the young ladies of the mission, exclaimed:
Now this is Oo—-che-me-ke-se—gou, and we are all of that way to—day.

Bravely did the blushing Sam pass through the ordeal, and then Alec and Frank, in a way that seemed to come
quite natural to them, saluted in a good old—fashioned way the two fair ladies who had come into their young liv
and were much in their minds.

Sure, said Sam, that's not bad medicine to take, at all, at all.

At this there was a great laugh, for Sam had blushed and stammered and acted as though it were an ordeal of
solemnity. There was a lot of fun and pleasantry for the next hour or so among these happy young people, whils
the older ones were busy looking after matters pertaining to the feast. Frank and Alec entertained the young lac
friends with the latest news that had come in by the Christmas packet. Sam, with Wenonah and Roderick, playe
all sorts of pranks all over the house. When later arrivals came in and gravely kissed, not only the elderly ladies
the party, but also the beautiful young maidens, Alec and Frank's faces were studies that very much amused S:

Indeed, he afterward said, | thought it was going to be pistols and coffee for four, and may | be there to see
the fun.

As the tender passion had not yet struck him, he could thus afford to be amused at the ebullitions of jealousy th
rolled so ominously into the young hearts of the chums. Black as thunderclouds were their faces, he said, as
they saw these sweet young ladies, whom they in their callow affections would already wholly monopolise, kisst
by a dozen different gentlemen during the day.

How do you like 'O-jimmy-catch—-the—cow' day, or whatever you call it? he said to Frank, as he saw him
glowering at a Hudson Bay officer who had just kissed his sweetheart.

| don't like it at all, Frank replied, with gritted teeth.

You mean you don't like it for other folks, replied Sam. You took your medicine yourself very well, if | am a
good judge, especially when you so lovingly displayed your osculatory skill on the sweet lips of peerless Rachel
whom that young prig of a Hudson Bay Company's clerk is nhow approaching.

I'll fight him, said Frank, and his hot breath and clinched lists showed that he would have loved to pitch in just
then.

No, you will not, said Sam. Hot-headed Englishman though you are, you are too much of a gentleman to
make a row in this clergyman's house, and about his young daughter. But, Frank, | will give you a bit of comfort
While the beautiful Rachel gave you her sweet lips to kiss, she only turned her rosy cheek to all the other fellow
me included. So now no more of your English, 'I'll punch your 'ead for you.'

Here Sam's advice, helpful and needed as it was, abruptly ended, as everybody was summoned into the churct
the great feast. Frank was happy once again, as he was selected to take in his sweet Rachel, while Alec had he
younger sister, Winnie, as his partner. Much to his delight, Sam came in with Wenonah and Roderick. Indeed,
they were almost one and inseparable on such occasions.
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Of the great feast and how it was enjoyed by all we have written in other volumes. Suffice to say that there was
abundance for all. In addition, great bundles of food, with packages of tea and sugar, were sent to every sick or
aged or feeble person, with loving good wishes of all. The feast was pronounced a great success. At the evenin
meeting, where, as in former years, the Indians gathered, with the chief in the chair, and where many speeches
were delivered by the eloquent ones of the village, it was observed that among the happy things said there wer:
words of gratitude to their kind, loving missionary and his family, and to the other white friends, in every addres:

It was also noticed that many of the Christian Indians, rising higher in their thoughts, saw in all these blessings
that had come to them the good hand of the Great Spirit, their heavenly Father, and so to him their grateful
prayers ascended, and the most frequent word uttered was nanaskoomowin thanksgiving.

Chapter Nine. The Indian School Examinations The Prizes Noble Indian
Boys The Skates to Kepastick The Various Sports Foot Races The
Skating Race Tricky Clerk outwitted Frank and Kepastick tie as Winners

Football Hockey.

The day for the examinations and sports at the mission school arrived in due time. Fortunately, it was a very
beautiful day, although it was many degrees below zero. But nobody now minded that. There were no fogs, or
mists, or damps, and the dry, steady cold is always much more healthy and invigorating than changeable weatt
in any land. Everybody invited was present, and so the day's full program was well carried out.

Mr McTavish, a chief factor in the Hudson Bay Company's service and the chief officer at the Norway House
trading post, presided at the school examinations, which began promptly at nine o'clock. The schoolhouse was
packed with the children and their friends, except the large platform at the upper end of the schoolroom, on whi
were seated the white visitors from Sagasta—weekee and the trading posts and mission.

The children were first examined in their reading lessons in both languages, Cree and English. In their own
language they used the syllabic characters, invented and perfected by the Rev. James Evans, the founder of th
mission. These syllabics, as their name indicates, each represent a syllable. The result is there is no spelling, a
just as soon as a pupil, young or old, has once mastered these characters he begins to read. Three weeks or a
month is considered quite sufficient time in which to teach a person of ordinary intelligence to read fluently.

Mr Evans was several years in perfecting this invention. He begged from the traders the sheet lead that is founc
around the tea in tea chests. Then, making little bars of this lead, he carved out his first type. His first paper was
made out of birch bark. His first press he made himself. His first ink was made out of soot mixed with sturgeon
oil. Many were his difficulties and discouragements, but he triumphed over them all, and now here were hundre
of Indians reading in their own language the word of God.

The whole Bible, with some hundreds of hymns and a few volumes of good books, Pilgrim's Progress, The
Path of Life, and others, have been translated and printed in these syllabic characters. The old Indians prize th
very much, but it is interesting to note that, just as soon as the younger Indians understand English and get to b
able to read in it, they prefer it to their own language and books.

The examinations in arithmetic, grammar, and geography were rather limited. It could not have been otherwise
such a place. All were, however, delighted with the splendid examination each class passed through in Bible
history. The Indians have wonderful memories, and here the children delighted all with their knowledge of event
from the creation down, and the accuracy with which they could quote long portions of the sacred book. The
writing also won a great many complimentary remarks from all, and it is safe to assert that very few schools
among white people could have made a better showing. The recitations were good, considering that they were
uttered in a foreign tongue. The singing was delightful. The children sang in the two languages, and the soft,
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sweet, liquid Cree did not suffer in pathos and beauty in comparison with the more vigorous English. Of course,
number of prizes were given. A beautiful incident occurred when the prizes for the best recitations of the
fourteenth chapter of Saint John's gospel were being distributed. Among the competitors was a poor lad who,
when a babe, had been so bitten in the hand and arm by a wolf that the arm had to be cut off near the body.
Competing with him were several other bright boys. The chief prize was a splendid pair of new skates, which
Frank had generously given for this competition. So even had been the boys, or rather so perfect were they in
reciting, that the judges hesitated about selecting the winner of the first prize. When the boys who were well, an
unmaimed, observed this there was a short, quiet consultation between them, and then one rose up and,
respectfully addressing Mr Mctavish, said that the boys who had two hands, as well as two feet, had more ways
having sport and fun than Kepastick, who had only one hand, and so they asked him to have the judges decide
Kepastick should have the skates. Noble fellows! but that is just like young Christian Indian boys. The white
people present were much moved by this beautiful incident of quiet unselfishness, and soon arranged that thos
kind—hearted lads should not go unrewarded.

By twelve o'clock the most successful examination of the school, up to that time, was over. The prizes were
distributed, and while all the white people, as was customary, accepted the missionary's invitation and dined at
parsonage, the Indians sped away home for a brief dinner, and were then soon all back again, to compete in or
witness the sports.

The first races were run by some little girls. The distance was only a few hundred yards and back. These races
caused a lot of fun and enjoyment. The prizes were little handkerchiefs, strings of beads, and other trifling thing
in which little Indian girls rejoice, and of course every little competitor must have a prize. Then there were races
for little boys. It was great fun to see the sturdy little fellows so gallantly strive for victory. Meanwhile
arrangements were being made for the more important races of the day. The courses had been marked out
previously with flags, and so every class knew its course and ran accordingly. The fleetness and endurance of
some of even the small boys were wonderful, and great was the interest, and even intense at times the excitem
when several well-matched competitors gamely struggled on for victory. In the races open to all comers the
larger Indian boys were disappointed that none of the whites had entered, as they were anxious to test their ow
speed against them. There were races worth going across a continent to witness, and genuine and hearty was
applause that greeted the winners, who came in at such a rate that the white boys, while cheering as heatrtily as
others, saw how wise they had been in declining to put themselves against such runners as White Antelope or
Spotted Deer, the winners.

When the skating matches were called, Frank promptly entered the lists. His appearance was received with
applause. Even the quiet Indian lads tried to make a noise to show their pleasure in greeting the handsome, me
fellow whose splendid gift had gone to Kepastick, the one—armed lad. Two or three young clerks or fur traders
also entered for the race, one of them being the young man who had so abruptly left Alec the night of his fearful
race with the wolves. The route marked out for the skaters covered in all about ten or twelve miles. It, however,
twisted in and out among the islands on the frozen lake, that many of the competitors would be in sight nearly a
of the time. That the intending skaters might thoroughly understand the route, it had been marked out a week ol
ten days before the race, and it had been thoroughly understood that any of the competitors were at perfect libe
to skate over the grounds and get familiar with the different turning places, marked by little red flags.

Frank, with Alec as a companion and trainer, accompanied by one of Mr Ross's servants, who was also a spler
skater, had gone over the route two or three times, and so was quite familiar with it. A little before the race bege
he was quite surprised to have this Indian skater call him aside and tell him to be careful and keep his eye on tf
correct route, and also to guard himself against that young white man who had deserted Alec. He then added:

Watch the Indian with one arm; his heart is good toward you.
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Then, putting his fingers to his lips as a sign of caution, the Indian quickly slipped away among the crowd. This
very much perplexed and bothered Frank, especially when Mr Ross said to him:

Keep your eyes on the lookout for the flags the Indian lads are so familiar with the route that they will not
bother to notice them; and look out for tricks from those whose faces, like your own, are white.

There were perhaps twenty competitors in the great race. As the distance was so long it was not very essential
they should get off at the same instant. There would doubtless be those who depended on rapid bursts of speet
carry them to the front, and so a second or two made but little difference at first. At the report of a gun away the
flew. They had all sorts of skates and all kinds of styles. With ten or twelve miles' work before them, none, exce
some of the younger lads, tried to do their very best at first. Frank naturally wished to skate in company with his
white companions, but they sullenly refused the offered society. Insulted and annoyed at this conduct, and
remembering the warning words of Mr Ross, and also of his faithful servant, he just made up his mind to be on
the alert, and if it were possible he would be in the first of the palefaces. On and on they sped, until a couple of
miles at least were covered. Then they had reached a spot where the route lay between two rocky islands not &
hundred feet apart. The ice here was beautifully smooth, and being well-sheltered was as clear as glass. With .
wild whoop the Indians dashed on across it, and at the same time, rather to Frank's surprise, one of the clerks,
putting on a rapid burst of speed, dashed directly in front of him, in the centre of this narrow place. Frank, with
his suspicions all aroused, keenly watched him, and to his astonishment saw him deliberately but cautiously let
slowly trickle from his hands fine streams of the white crystal quartz sand of that country. To have skated over i
would have so dulled his keen—edged skates that anything like victory would have been impossible. There are
times when the mind works rapidly, and so it did here with Frank. The first thought was to shout out and expose
the villainy. The next was to evade the trap and for the present say nothing about it, and see what trick would n
he tried. So, quickly veering to the windward side sufficiently to make it sure that he would escape the sand, he
rapidly sped along, humiliated and indignant that a white man would try a trick that an Indian would scorn to do.

On and on they flew. The route turned and twisted, and in several of the windings it brought them in fair view of
the excited group on the mission hill who watched their progress, for now more than one half of the route was
covered. They were now entering a kind of a maze among the islands, where persons not thoroughly acquainte
with the route required to keep a vigilant eye on the different flags. In the front group was Frank, and closely
edging beside him, he noticed with pleasure, was Kepastick, the one—armed lad, with his beautiful new skates,
now serving him grandly and well.

Chist! said the Indian lad quickly, and Frank knew by the way that this word, which means look, was
uttered that there was something meant. Letting the boy glide just ahead of him, Frank caught the meaning of h
words, though uttered in broken English:

Some bad hearts change flags to bother Frank. Frank keep near Kepastick. He knows the trail.

These friendly words were uttered none too soon, for Frank saw at once that even some of the Indians, trusting
the flags, were perplexed and some had gone hopelessly astray. With a rush and a jeer of triumph a white clerk
made an attempt to fly by, for once out of that labyrinth of crooked icy channels the home stretch was as straigt
as an arrow. Frank was for responding to his spurt with an effort equally desperate, when Kepastick checked hi
with:

One Indian, good heart, meet clerk's bad heart; all right yet.

Frank, now completely bewildered, yielded himself implicitly to the guidance of Kepastick, who moved on with
all confidence and paid not the slightest attention to the flags.
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Look! Away beyond the islands, in the distance, shining in the sunlight, is the steeple of the mission church. Jus
few more windings in these tortuous channels, and then the two miles' dash for home. Most of the Indians for
their skates were poor have fallen in the rear. The one white man whom Frank despises is perhaps a hundred
yards ahead, and not far behind him are his companions. With intense interest Kepastick is watching them.

Chist! he cries again, and his dark eyes flashed with excitement; the trail is ours!

It seems that there ran out from that place two channels that looked very much alike. The correct one had been
flagged several days before, but the previous evening the clerk had skated over and had flagged the wrong
channel. Sharp eyes had been on him and had discovered his trick, and these misplaced flags had been replac
their proper positions, while the others had been left as the villain had placed them. Thus thrown off his guard, |
blindly dashed into the wrong channel. The rocky shores were high and abrupt, and so Kepastick and Frank sh
by the trap and into the correct channel, and were hundreds of yards out on the now open lake, with their faces
toward home, ere the plotters discovered, to their dismay, how they had been completely foiled. As rapidly as
possible they turned, but the distance could not be made up, and so to their chagrin they not only found that Fre
and Kepastick had tied first, but that six or seven Indians, some with home-made skates, had wholly beaten the

As the miserable trickster passed Frank on the shore some time after, in the presence of the chief factor, Mr Rc
and several others, Frank sternly looked at him and uttered the one word Sand . None but the two then knew
what was meant, but the guilty rascal paled, and so trembled that it seemed as though he would fall to the grou
Very soon was he out of that company. Next day he asked to be transferred to another post, which request was
cheerfully granted. It was a long time before Frank told of his contemptible conduct. When Mr Ross at length
heard of it he communicated at once with the head officers of the Hudson Bay Company in reference to conduc
so dishonourable, and the result was that the poor fellow, who had not improved over such actions in other plac
was ignominiously expelled from the service.

Meanwhile the other sports were progressing finely. The football teams crowned themselves with many honour:
The games were not fought on any strict Rugby rules. The goals were set in the ice, about four or five times as
distant from each other as is the case in civilisation. Then two captains were named, and they selected their me
and boys alternately, until all who wished to play were chosen. Then each side was lined up at their own goal. T
ball was placed away out in the centre between them. At the firing of a gun there was a wild rush, and the side
that had the fleetest runners thus secured the first kick. The ball was not to be thrown or carried. It was to be
kicked, and could be struck with the hand or head. The game was fast and furious while it lasted. It was always
ground, and there was no hold up until it went between the poles of one or the other side. The cries of Foul
were never heard, and umpires were only needed at the poles to shout out when a goal was won. It was a jolly,
lively, easily understood game of football, enjoyed by all. Generally five wins in nine plays was the rule.

The hockey games were like those played by men and boys in civilised lands, only here everybody who wished
play was paired with somebody else, so as to keep the sides even. Everybody not otherwise engaged
enthusiastically took a hand in it, and the fun was very great. Mr Hurlburt, Mr Ross, Hudson Bay officers, as wel
as all down to the smallest Indian lad who could handle a crooked stick, had a share in this game. The day was
cold, and the smooth ice expanse so great, that the vigorous exercise did everybody good.

The tobogganing games were given over entirely to the girls to compete in, and skillfully and well did they acqui
themselves. The other minor games also gave great satisfaction, and afforded any amount of amusement.

We reserve for the next chapter the story of the great race of the rival dog-trains, which for long years after was
talked about in many a wigwam and at many a camp fire.
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Chapter Ten. The Great Race with the Dog-trains Careful Preparations by
Alec The Different Breathing Places The Treacherous Half-breeds
Their Signal Failure Alec's Triumph.

And now for the races with the dogs. These were looked forward to with the greatest interest. All sorts of rumou
were afloat of some wonderful surprises in store. Fortunately for all parties concerned, including the dogs, there
had been a great abundance of fish during the last few years, and so every Indian wigwam and house fairly
swarmed with dogs, of all sizes and degree. In other years, when fish failed and the herd of reindeer came not,
a last resort against starvation the dogs went into the soup pot. But they had fared better lately, and so now the
were all in the finest trim, and the trained ones were as eager here for the races as were their masters.

There were about a dozen trains that contended for the victory in this next race. There were to be four prizes
given. Alec, with his splendid houndlike dogs, seemed a certain victor. However, as from different parts the dog
came into position and were eagerly scanned by those present, it was seen that there were many trains that wa
make a gallant race ere they or their magnificently developed drivers would even take a second place. Alec anc
young clerk were the only whites in the race. Then there were three half-breed fur traders, and the rest of the
competitors were pure Indians.

The Indian carpenter at Sagasta—weekee had made for Alec a splendid birch toboggan-like sled for this race. I
was very light, and so the maker had sewed and re-sewed it, and so stiffened it with the sinews of the reindeer
that it was as strong as a piece of steel. He had fastened a seat in it so cleverly that if the sled went over the se
collapsed like a rubber ball and as quickly resumed its position when the sled was righted. Old Memotas had
especially manufactured the harnesses for this event. He made them out of the softest and lightest mooseskin t
Mr Ross could buy for him. It took Memotas a long time to get the right kind of traces to satisfy his experienced
eye. After testing a good deal of leather he settled down on a set of very long ones, that would not at all interfer
with the long, springy movements of these beautiful houndlike dogs.

The start was to be from the foot of the mission hill on the ice. The route marked out, and along which Indians
had now been stationed, was first to be the trading post, a distance of two and a half miles. Here each train wol
be detained exactly five minutes. At the expiration of the five minutes the next part of the race would begin. This
was to Sagasta—weekee, a distance of perhaps five miles. Here there was to be a compulsory wait of ten minut
for each train, and then the dash back by the straight route to the mission, a distance, say, of six miles. Some o
the Indians wanted the distance to be at least doubled, but this could not be allowed. These races and prizes w
only designed to encourage the Indians to be kind and careful with their dogs, as only by such treatment could
they be brought to be of the highest use to them in that land where they are so much needed.

Amid a good deal of barking, and some growls from some of the more quarrelsome dogs, the cry of Marche!
was shouted, and they were off. Some especially clever Indian trains were the first to respond to the call and
sprang to the front. Some of the drivers were going to run; others, like Alec, intended to ride, while perhaps the
greater number would ride or run as they judged best in the excitement of the race. Each driver, Alec included,
had a splendid dog—whip, but it was a long time since a dog of Alec's was struck. Indeed, the first one to receiv
powerful blow was the leader dog of a train beside which Alec was running. As Bruce came alongside, and was
slowly forging ahead, the vicious brute made a spring at him. Quick as it was, it was observed by his Indian
master, who, although more than twelve feet from him in the rear, sent out so speedily and accurately that long,
heavy, snake-like whiplash that it caught the brute on the nose with such force that, with a howl! of pain, he
turned to the front before any damage had been done. A few seconds later Alec and this Indian driver sped on
right and left of a couple of trains mixed-up in terrible confusion, while their drivers, a white man and a
half-breed, were in anything but a pleasant mood. On and on they fairly flew. Alec had been warned to guard
against running into some of the vicious dog-trains, as some of them had teeth like wolves, and one fierce attac
might easily disable one of his lighter dogs.
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Without mishap Alec reached the fort, and found that five trains were there ahead of him. In a minute or two mo
of the others arrived. Even those tangled up had speedily unloosened, and had not lost more than a couple of
minutes by their collision. Exactly as each train's five minutes expired, away they flew for a long run for
Sagasta—-weekee. The ice was in fairly good condition for travelling, although there were long stretches where i
was so absolutely smooth and glassy that some of the dogs would slip and slide in spite of their best efforts to t
contrary. On this smooth ice the Eskimos and the mongrels had the advantage, as they had such hard feet that
very seldom slipped. The feet of Alec's dogs were perhaps the worse for these smooth icy places, and so he fol
that it was necessary, where the travelling was good, for him to urge his dogs more than he had intended, to m:
up for what he lost in the glassy places. Thus on they sped, and when Sagasta—weekee was reached Alec four
three trains ahead of him and a couple alongside of his own and others close behind him. Ten minutes was the
time allotted for the rest here. The instant Alec had arrived Memotas was at his side, and with him at once
examined his dogs and compared his train with those that had thus far kept ahead. Memotas was delighted witt
the inspection, for, while the other trains seemed about exhausted at the terrific rate their drivers had pushed th
Alec's were as playful and lively as though the race had only begun. So, barring accident or foul play, there
seemed to be no reason why Alec should not win with flying colours. Two of the half-breeds with very vicious
trains now pushed on with four minutes of a start. An Indian followed two minutes after, and then in four minute:
more Alec and those who had arrived at the same time as he did were again ready for the final run of the six—m
home stretch. Just as Alec was leaving faithful, alert Memotas said to him, as he tucked him in:

Be on your guard against those two half-breeds and their vicious dogs. Try and not pass them in a narrow plac
There is mischief in their hearts. Be wise.

Marche! and he was off.

For the first time now his blood began to tingle, and he entered into the wild, joyous enthusiasm of the race. He
had become an expert in the use of his whip over the backs of his splendid dogs. Skillfully he whirled it, and its
pistol-like report rang out over them, but not once did it inflict a stinging blow.

Ho! ho! my gallants! With Scotland's best staghound's blood in your veins, and Scotland's names, my bonny
dogs, for Scotland win the day!

He must needs hurry now, for fleet trains are around him and some ahead of him, with drivers just as keen and
eager to win as he, and every one of them accustomed to dog—driving for years. Victors are some of them in
previous contests, and not one of them is disposed to see a white lad from across the sea come and wrest thei
honour from them. Whips are flying now in earnest, and the dogs of other trains are waking up to realise that th
is fire in their masters' eyes and strength in their arms and a burning sting at the end of the heavy lash. With
terrific rushes they make their desperate efforts to forge to the front. Alec, excited now to the highest pitch, calls
as never before to his dogs:

Marche! Bruce, up! Up, Wallace! and you Gelert, and my bonny Lorne. Ho! ho! Away, away, my bonny dogs!
Away! away!

Grandly did they respond. They too have caught the enthusiasm of the hour, and as in clock-like unison in thos
long, light traces they stretched themselves out and fairly flew over the icy surface, they seemed to lift the light
sled and its driver as a thing of naught.

Steady, Alec! Keep well balanced now. You have shaken off every sled that started in this last dash with you, b
there are stubborn competitors ahead, and there are rough places where an upset at such a speed means disa
well as defeat. But he thinks naught of these things; his Scottish caution has gone to the winds, and with dauntl
courage he keeps up his cheering cries. Rapidly does he gain on a powerful train ahead of him, and just as he

begins to fly past it the vicious leader turns and springs at Bruce. He fails in his attempt on account of the slippe
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ice, and falls directly in front of the oncoming train.

Marche! Bruce! shouts Alec, and with a mighty bound the gallant fellow responds and springs directly over his
prostrate assailant. Quickly follow Wallace, Gelert, and Lorne. With a stunning blow Alec's sled hits the still
struggling brute. Well now is it for Alec that the cautious builder of that light sled had strengthened it with
deerskin sinews till it was tough and strong. And so it stood that fierce shock, and, with its sturdy occupant
unseated, over the great dog, with undiminished speed, it goes. Before him now are the two great trains of the
half-breeds. These are the men and trains about which Memotas whispered his words of caution. And well is it
for Alec that he was put on his guard. Before them for a mile or so is the narrowest part of the route. The good i
in places did not average more than from fifty to a hundred feet across. Plenty of room, anyone might say, for
three dog-trains to rush by (it) at the same time. Yes, if all are fair and honourable, but not wide enough for the
safety of the third if the other two are determined to stop him at all hazards.

If there was one thing more than another in which Alec had carefully trained his dogs it was for them to respond
to his voice, and quickly move to the right or left, as he spoke to them. Like some other drivers, he had them so
well-trained that no horse responds to the pull on the reins more promptly than did his dogs to his voice. As Ale
rapidly gained on these trains he observed that they were running about parallel to each other, and that the wid
of the ice was about the same between them and each shore. This so equally divided the ice that it made it diffi
to decide whether to try and pass between them, or on one side or the other. Alec's first wish was to see if they
were really working together against him, and so he shouted to his dogs as though he would clash in between
them. At once they began to close up from each side to block his way. Quickly checking his dogs before there v
a collision, he then tried the call to the right hand, and here the same plan was again pursued. It was evident,
seeing that they would both be beaten in a fair race, they were resolved, by sacrificing one train, that the other
should win at any cost from this white lad. Their dogs were large and fierce, and at one word from their master,
a collision occurred, would fasten on the lighter and younger dogs of Alec, with disastrous results. So Alec, wha
saw the plan, resolved that there should be no collision with his train if he could help it. All this time the speed
was fairly kept up, and alert and watchful was each driver, although not a word was spoken among them. After
little more manoeuvring from side to side Alec observed that his dogs were quicker to respond to his voice than
were theirs, and so he resolved to try and confuse them and throw them off their guard. In this he at length
succeeded. When, with a great show, it appeared that he was going to dash between them he suddenly checke
dogs just as the other two trains closed in to block his way. Quickly they saw their danger, and tried to avert it, k
they were too late. Their own fierce, excited dogs sprang at each other as they met, and ere their masters coulc
separate them Alec had skillfully veered to the right and was by them. The coast was clear now, but fleet trains
were close behind. The blocking of the way had necessarily somewhat lessened the speed, and swift trains hac
come up dangerously near. But what now cared Alec? Springing to his feet, he swings his whip and calls to his
gallant dogs. The distance is now only a couple of miles, and direct is the route. How those beautiful dogs do gc
In perfect unison they spring together, while Alec's cheering voice rings out:

Marche! Bruce, my hero, my leader! and you, Wallace, true to the end, and Gelert the avenger, and Lorne the
fortunate! Gallant Scots ye are, and this is our Bannockburn!

Thus on he drives; and now before him in the distance is the expectant crowd, who, having finished all their oth
sports, have gathered on the sloping banks to watch the return of the dog-trains. The day is drawing to a close,
but there is one of those marvellous gloamings of the Great Lone Land, and so the whole scene is as visible as
noonday. The speed at which Alec travels soon brings him near, and as the sharp eyes of many tell them that i
the victor, and far in advance of any other train, there is, for an Indian crowd, a great deal of cheering, or rather
shouting of what sounds like Hi! Hi! Ho! Ho! from many a dusky Indian's lungs. For Alec is very popular
among them, and they rejoice at his victory. The few whites are also very much interested, and add their full sh:
to the noise and excitement that tell of Alec's triumph. Of course, Frank and Sam were wild with delight so
much so that they could not even shout. Sam in describing their feelings afterward said:

Chapter Ten. The Great Race with the Dog-trains Careful Preparations by Alec The Different Breatfing Plac



Winter Adventures of Three Boys

We could only yell, but that we did in right good earnest.

As Alec dashed into the midst of the cheering crowd warm indeed was his welcome. Stalwart arms seized him,
and hoisted him up on the shoulders of a couple of gigantic Indians, who at once began their march to the front
the mission house, where amid the cheering of the crowd a blue ribbon was pinned upon the breast of his coat
the trembling fingers of an equally happy maiden, and her name was Winnie.

Chapter Eleven. Pasche disappears The Search Big Tom and Mustagan
The Whisky Jacks Pasche found in a Hollow Tree Chased by an Angry
Moose Bull Pasche rescued His Quaint Account of his Adventures.

There was great excitement at Sagasta—weekee one morning when word came in that the stableman who looke
after the cows was missing. In fact, he had not been around for three days, and the boy who helped him in the
stables was scolded for not having reported his absence. The name of the missing man was Pasche. He was a
French half-breed who had come up from the Indian settlement near Montreal, several years before, in one of
canoes of the famous Iroquois brigades that annually made the trip up the Ottawa and other rivers into Lake
Superior to Thunder Bay, and from thence by Lake of the Woods and still other rivers until they reached Lake
Winnipeg.

Poor Pasche was ignominiously discharged by the despotic governor of the Hudson Bay Company, as being ur
for the laborious work of a canoeman in one of those large canoes. The fact was that it was only the most vigor:
and muscular men who could perform the tremendous task assigned them by that tyrannical man, who drove hi
men on and on with all the cruel, callous persistency of a slave—driver. No wonder poor, weak Pasche gave out
where many a stalwart man has also failed. He had been a sailor for some years on the St. Lawrence, and had
agility of a monkey in climbing up to the top of the masts. The unfortunate fellow was left stranded in that wild
country, and so, out of sympathy for the poor exile, Mr Ross had given him work and a home, until he could
return to his own people. The kindness of his new master made him quite contented where he was, and so yea
after year he had remained, and to him had come the care of the cows both in the summer and winter.

Now he was missing, and had been for three days. The family was alarmed, as it was such an unusual thing for
Pasche ever to be away over a night. Mr Ross at once called into the kitchen all who had lately seen him or kne
anything of his latest fads. Of these the poor fellow had quite a number, and while some of them were sensible,
others of them were generally laughed at by his friends. The latest one was that he imagined himself a great
hunter, and had secured some traps and had set them in the woods in various places, most of them several mil
away. The last time he was seen by the stable—boy was when he had finished the morning work at the stable. T
he had taken his gun and axe and started off to visit some of his traps. When Mr Ross chided the boy, who had
industriously attended to all the stable duties alone, he said that Pasche had made him promise to say nothing
about his huntings, for fear he would be laughed at.

A heavy fall of snow had completely obliterated all tracks, and so there was no possibility of following him up in
that way. A messenger was sent for old Mustagan and Big Tom, both famous Indian guides, and a consultation
was held with them. They smoked their stone pipes and talked the matter over, and then went out. After closely
guestioning the stable-boy they returned to the Indian village. Here they secured a couple of sharp, bright little
beaver dogs. With them they returned to the stables, and there, showing the dogs a coat that Pasche was in the
habit of wearing, and making them thoroughly smell it, they tried to get them on his trail. All, however, the dogs
would do was to get back out of the deep snow as quickly as possible and into the shelter of the stables. The pl
was not a success. These dogs were too small for the deep snow, and soon the old Indians gave up this plan ir
disgust. Then they strapped on their snowshoes and made a long circuit around the place, and thus tried to find
some clue or trace of the missing man. Failing in this, they returned to the house, and after a hearty meal they

equipped themselves to find that lost man. They had but little to work on, as Pasche had never revealed to anyz
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the whereabouts of his traps. However, Indian eyes are sharp, and so, unknown to him, keen hunters had obse
his doings, and could tell the locality of every one of his traps and snares. Those who had any knowledge in thi:
direction were summoned, and then, with the information thus obtained, the two old men set off on their
snowshoes. It was not long ere they reached his first trap, but the snow covered everything there. Then on to hi
next resort, still no success; and thus it was throughout the whole round.

The Indians were puzzled and perplexed, and as they had now been on the go for hours they kindled a fire and
awaited the arrival of some of the sleds with supplies that were to meet them here at this designated spot. The
boys, who were equally grieved and excited with the rest at the loss of Pasche, with whom they had had a lot of
innocent fun, had harnessed up their dog—-trains and joined the party who brought out the supplies. The meal w
quickly prepared on the big, roaring fire, and vigorous appetites made heavy inroads on the abundant supplies
which Mrs Ross had sent. They all noticed, while at the meal, the unusual number of whisky jacks, the Indian's
sacred bird, that were at once attracted by the fire. They were all very noisy, and seemed unusually excited. Th
Indians are quick to notice the actions of even the most insignificant birds when on their hunting or warlike
excursions. Many a lurking warrior, securely hid from the keenest human eye, has been given away by a noisy
blue jay or a suspicious cawing crow, and has thus failed in his attempt to surprise his enemy, and has been
obliged to make a hasty retreat.

In answer to Frank's question, Big Tom told the boys how some of the wild animals are warned by the birds of t
approach of the hunters, and are thus the more difficult to reach. So here the whisky jacks, noisy at any time, bt
unusually so now, attracted the curiosity of those alert, watchful old Indians, as well as much amused the boys
with their saucy ways. The birds, as usual, clamoured around the fire, and as long as a crumb or bit of anything
could be obtained were very saucy and persistent in their begging. It was great fun for the boys to feed them, al
to even catch some of them by their feet, so bold and venturesome were they. They were all, however, speedily
liberated, as Mustagan and Big Tom were anxious, if possible, to learn something from them. So the remains of
the meal were speedily scattered, and while the boys wrapped robes around themselves and sat near the fire tc
keep warm, the Indians, lighting their pipes, sat down on a log near the fire to watch the actions of the birds. Fo
time they fluttered around and scolded in their pert, boisterous manner. Then, seeing there was nothing more
forthcoming, they began flying about in the woods, but occasionally came back to see if the next meal was bein
prepared. Seeing no signs of it, they flew further and further away, and now principally in one direction.

After a while the quick ears of Mustagan detected a series of unusual cries of the birds. He at once called Big
Tom's attention to it, and they both decided that there was something unusual to cause them thus to act. Not
knowing but it might be a wolverine or a wild cat at which the birds seemed to be so angrily scolding, while the
boys and the rest of the party remained near the fire they took their guns and carefully made their way through
woods to a spot where, without being seen themselves, they could observe the birds. To their keenest
investigation nothing unusual was visible. The new, trackless snow was as yet unmarked by step of man or bea
Still excitedly the birds acted, and incessantly scolded. Soon the two men noticed that the centre of their whirlin
was a large dead trunk of a tree that had been broken off between thirty and forty feet from the ground. Around
this stub of a tree the birds whirled and scolded, and occasionally some of them would light on the rough, jagge
edge of the top, and seemed to be peeping down into the heart of the dead tree. The curiosity of the men was
aroused, and they wondered what animal the birds had there discovered. Immediately they started for it, keepin
their guns in readiness to fire if it, whatever it was, should attempt to escape. When they reached the spot there
was not a track visible of any animal. The birds whirled around if possible more noisily than ever, and so it was
evident to the men that there was something in that tree. Drawing his axe from his belt, Big Tom made ready to
pound against the side while Mustagan, with pointed gun, was on the alert to shoot any animal that the noise
should disturb and cause to attempt to escape. With lusty vigour Big Tom pounded away at the old tree, while
carefully Mustagan watched the top. In an instant after there were two very much amazed Indians. For from the
interior of that old tree thus vigorously assailed there came the faint cry of a human being! What his first words
were neither man was particular to inquire. It was enough for their quick wits to tell them that they had found the
lost man for whom they were seeking, and that he was still alive!
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At once they lifted up their voices and shouted words of cheer and encouragement to the imprisoned Pasche. T
they called to the rest of the party who were at the fire to hasten to them. Neither the boys nor the men required
second call. They were speedily at the side of the two old Indians who, for such people, were very perceptibly
excited.

At first the boys could hardly take in the situation, but quickly it dawned on them that here was an imprisoned,
half-starved man who must be helped out of his dangerous predicament. What had best be done was the ques
that Mustagan, Big Tom, and the other Indians were discussing. Some suggested cutting down the big tree at
once. This was discouraged by some, who said that the blows of the axe on the dead tree would dislodge so m|
dry, dusty, rotten wood that it would about smother the imprisoned man. So it was quickly decided that he must
be pulled out of the top where, it was quite evident, he had fallen in. At once the tail-ropes of the sleds and the
packing and tie lines, which are also made of leather, were fastened together, and an effort was made to get or
end to the poor fellow inside. In the meantime, while these preparations were being made by the Indians, the b
endeavoured to hold some kind of conversation with the imprisoned Pasche.

Arrah, my man, shouted Sam, and what are ye doing inside there?
| fell in, faintly came back to the listeners.

Were ye looking for the cows? persisted the irrepressible Sam, who was a great favourite with Pasche,
although he often unmercifully chaffed him.

No, but a moose bull was looking for me.

This answer was the explanation that told the whole story; but, while the old Indians were able to now understal
at once the whole matter, they left it for Pasche, when rescued, to tell his story. So in the meantime the questiol
was how to liberate him as speedily as possible without injury. They first tried by fastening a stone to one end o
their improvised leather rope to so throw it up that it would drop into the hollow tree as into a chimney. But
although they succeeded several times in getting the stone to fall in, yet so jagged was the edge of the broken
wood that the rope would not slide down. This plan failing, the next one tried was to cut down as large a young
tree as the whole party could handle, and then carry it and lean it up against the hollow tree in which was the
imprisoned man. Alec, who was a daring climber, at once volunteered to climb this, and thus carry up one end ¢
the rope, which could then be easily lowered down to Pasche. Ere he started Mustagan handed him a ball of
deerskin twine, and told him to put that into his pocket, as he might need it before he came down again. Taking
off his overcoat, and tightly fastening his leather coat around him with his sash belt, Alec gallantly began his
difficult task. It was no easy work, as the tree was in some places quite icy and it was hard to grip with his hand
which soon began to feel the effects of the cold. But he gallantly persevered, and, cheered and encouraged by
and Frank, he at length succeeded in reaching the top. Here for a time, after a cheery shout to Pasche, he reste
while he warmed his nearly frozen hands in his warm mittens, which he had stuck in his sash belt. Then, haulin
up sufficient length of line, he carefully dropped it down to the poor fellow at the bottom. But now another
difficulty presented itself to him. He alone could not haul out the imprisoned man, and the men below could be ¢
little service, as the rope if pulled on would surely get caught in the ragged edge of the rotten tree. It was now tt
Alec saw the value of Mustagan's forethought in giving him that ball of deerskin twine.

Calling up to him Mustagan said:
Hold on to the end of that twine, and let the ball drop to me.
This Alec at once did. Then Mustagan fastened a good solid green birch stick about four feet long and five or si;

inches in diameter to the string, and then said to Alec:
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Now draw it up and lay it across the top of the tree, where it will rest firm and strong.

This was quickly done. Then calling to Pasche to tie the end let down to him about his waist, and then to hold ol
he placed the rope over the strong, smooth green stick he had pulled up, and then gave the word to the men be
to haul away. No second order was necessary, and soon Pasche was pulled up to the top. He had no difficulty i
slipping down the inclined tree, weak as he was. Alec also safely reached the ground. Poor Pasche was quickly
placed on a dog-sled, and they all hurried back to the fire, where some tea and food were hastily prepared for t
hungry, half-frozen man. He was so weak and exhausted that it was thought best not to trouble him to tell his
story until they had all returned to Sagasta-weekee.

The journey home was soon made, and there was great rejoicing at the recovery of the poor fellow. The followir
is his quaint story of his adventures:

Well, you see, | was emulous. Les garcons the boys they succeed. They capture le renard the fox the
wild cat, and other animals. And still they not natives. So | think it over when | milk la vache, and Sam he pushe
open la porte and he show me fine cross—fox he caught, and that make me emulous. So | take my wage le mai
he give, and exchange for the traps. When my work is done, en avant, on | go to the great woods. Aller & pied
walk | carry my traps, | set them with much bait. | get nothing. Le chien the dog he follows, he gets in the
traps. Then | try again. | go far away this time. | set my traps, | await with tranquillity. It is far in the woods. |
wait trois days. Then | go to see if le renard, like Sam's, is in my trap. Aussitdt que possible as soon as possibl
| reach my traps. There is no renard. So | return home. Il fait nuit it is night. Then | say, A quoi bon? What
good is it? and stay with my cows. But Sam he comes again and he say great things about la chasse the
hunting and so | say, | try again; and this time | take the great wolf trap that hang in the stable, and start early,
and go far in the woods, and set my traps, and put the big one, the wolf trap, set with a log made fast to the cha
and then | retourner return to my duties. Three days pass, then | advance again in the woods. It is far. Il fait d
la neige itis snowing when | draw near. | hear a great noise. | draw nearer still. | see the great moose bull,
with his hind foot in the wolf trap. He also sees me. | raise a great shout. A quoi bon? What good is it? He
comes for me. Voulez-vous? | say. So | fire my fusil gun at him. Still he comes, for now | remember | only
had shot for partridge in that gun. J'ai chaud | am hot. He makes me so, he looks so fierce. His great ears, his
long face, all his hair point toward me. | turn, | run. So does he run, but it is toward me. Still he comes. He has
still the wolf trap on his foot. The log is fastened to the chain, so it troubles him. Still on he comes. | can keep
ahead, on account of the log, but the log slips off the chain. So now he comes faster. | run, | fly. | see him draw
near. He looks diabolical. | despair. | see this tree like the mast broken off in the storm. | learn to climb well whe
| sail on the ship. I rush to the tree with the moose bull close behind me. | drop my mittens, | seize hold of the
rough bark, | climb up just as that animal, like le diable the devil he rush up, and he strike his great horns
against the tree where | was, but | not there, | just above, out of his reach. | dare not go back. So up and up I cli
like the sailor as | was, and when | get to the top | find plenty of sticks there, where some time ago the crows th
make the nest, and it seem strong, and as | could not hold on at the sides of the tree | pull myself up and try to
stand on those sticks, and they break sudden and | drop, | fall, | sink down into the tree. | throw out my arms to
catch hold, but the tree is rotten wood inside, so | lose my grip. The wood it come down with me. | sink into the
depths, and there | was. The rotten wood made a great dust as down | slide. It nearly choke me. | cannot call ot
my mouth, my eyes, my throat all full. There | stay. | could not climb out, the place too small. | could not work uj
my knees, so there | stay. My heart gets very sad soon. Il fait nuit it is night. | am lost. Good-bye, | say, to all.
weep and then | sleep, | wake up with a start, then | sleep again. When | wake again, il fait clair it is light
above and rejoice. The dust is all out of my eyes and mouth. | can move back my head enough to look up and ¢
the blue sky. Then | call aloud, but there is no response. | then remember | have some food in my pocket. It is
difficile to get at it, but | succeed. | eat it, it is very good. Then | find | have my knife in my pocket. | call again
and again. | think | hear a reply; but it is only the birds, the whisky jacks. They fly across my vision at the top;
they look at me, they scream, they mock me. Never mind, | have my knife; so | will hope to cut my way out. It is
easy cutting in the rotten wood. But the dust affects me, | cough much. | can work but little. | have to wait for the
dust to settle. The air is bad. When | get to the hard outside wood | can do nothing, my strength is gone. It is ha
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to breathe when | keep still. It is worse when | try to work. So | give myself up to die. | call out at times, and try
to think of my friends, and try to pray, and that comforts me best of all. Thus passes this second day, and now |
am very faint. | can just easily move round in my prison, but | cannot sit down or lie down. | am very tired. Still |
call, and more and more the whisky jacks come and mock me. They seem angry | have nothing for them, and s
they scold, as they do at the camp fire when we feed them nothing. To—day for a time they left me, and then the
came back and seemed to laugh at me, and then | heard Mustagan and Big Tom call, and was rescued.

Je suis faché | am sorry | went hunting. | will go no more. Sam may continue.

Chapter Twelve. Kinesasis's Wonderful Story How he wooed Shakoona
Their Youthful Days Miskoodell rescued from the Bear Oosahmekoo
with his Gold Kinesasis's Successful Hunt His Furs Stolen Marries

Shakoona Conflict with the Old Warrior.

The romantic and thoroughly characteristic Indian way in which Kinesasis had obtained his Indian wife was one
that had very much interested Mr and Mrs Ross. They had known him for many years, and had ever been pleas
with the kindly, helpful way in which he had always treated his wife, whom he called Shakoona. Shakoona
means the snow-white one, and those who knew her well, and studied her quiet, gentle manner, said she was
well named. The terrible loss of her children had been such a shock that her once black, luxuriant tresses had
become as white as the snow, making her name more impressive than ever before.

The story of how he had obtained his wife Kinesasis was induced to tell one evening at Sagasta—weekee, wher
fierce winds were howling around the place and at times seemed to strike with such fury against the house that
they appeared like wild beasts shrieking for their prey. As a general thing Kinesasis was not very communicativ
on matters relating to himself, but as Mrs Ross, who had some knowledge of how he had obtained his wife
indeed, her mother had a little to do with its consummation had asked him to tell it for the pleasure of the boys
and some good friends who had come over for a day or two from the mission, he could not refuse.

The great log fire roared in the large fireplace in the dining room, while round it gathered the expectant listeners
Mrs Ross had sent over to Kinesasis's little home and had brought from thence Shakoona, his wife. She was nc
like Kinesasis, getting up in years, yet she was the same shy, clever, modest, retiring woman she had ever bee
and yet, as will be seen, there was that latent courage in her that mother's love can best bring out. The inevitabl
pipe had to be produced and gravely smoked by Kinesasis, and those who would smoke with him, ere the talkir
could begin. When this ceremony was over Kinesasis, looking kindly at Shakoona, began:

We had been children together in the forest. Our fathers' wigwams were not far apart. With other Indian childre
we had played in the wild woods, among the rocks and on the shores of the great lakes. When large enough to
help | had to go and try my skill in setting snares for the rabbits and partridges and other small game. The trail
along which | used to travel each morning, as | visited my snares and traps, was the one in which | often found
little Shakoona getting sticks for the fire in her father's wigwam. He was a stern man and cruel, and very fond of
gain.

The years rolled on, and | was now a hunter, and could use the bow and arrows of my forefathers, as well as tt
gun of the white man, which was now being brought into the country. Shakoona was now grown up, and was nc
longer a child. We often met, and let it be known that we loved each other. Shakoona's mother and the other
members of her family were my friends, and they all had good reason to be my friends, for one summer, some
years before, when Miskoodell was a little child, | saved her from the paws of a bear. Her mother had gone out
gather moss and dry it for the winter use. She had Miskoodell strapped in her moss—bag cradle, with its board &
the back. While the mother was at work she left her little baby girl in her cradle standing up against a tree. As th
moss was not very good just around that spot the mother wandered off quite a distance to find where it was bet
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While she was thus hard at work a large black bear came along from the opposite direction. | happened to be o
in the woods with my bow and arrows shooting partridges and what other small game | could find, for | was ther
only a boy.

Where this moss grows the ground is very damp, and it is easy to walk very still. | came along, not being far
behind the bear, and there the first thing | saw was that big bear with that baby, cradle and all, in his forearms. |
was standing up on his hind legs and holding it awkwardly, like a man does.

This last remark created quite a laugh at Kinesasis's expense; but Mrs Ross came to his rescue, and declared t
the expression was correct. For a man, she said, always awkwardly holds a young baby the first one,
anyway. she added, as she saw her amused husband laughing at her.

Go on, Kinesasis. You said last that the bear was standing on his hind legs, and awkwardly holding the baby, &
a man does, said Mrs Ross.

Thus encouraged by the lady whom he so greatly respected, he went on, and only modified his statement by
saying:

Indian men do, anyway. Well, there | was, not very far behind and well hid behind the trees, and watched that
bear, and think if | had been a white boy | would have laughed. Strange to say, the baby did not cry, but seeme
pleased to have some one lift it up in the cradle. The bear would put his big nose in the baby's face very gently,
and it seemed to like to feel this cold nose. All at once | saw by the fine bead work in the cradle that it was the
child of the mother of Shakoona, whom | loved, the little Miskoodell. Then I thought the mother of the child must
be near, and while the bear is kind to the child, as bears of that kind always are, it will surely attack the mother
when she comes. So, boylike, | resolved, in my great love for Shakoona, to try and kill that bear. It was well for
me that | had some steel-pointed arrowheads, obtained at the traders' shop. These | had not been using, as th
were too valuable to risk losing in shooting small game. However, here was game big enough. So | at once
removed the flints from three of my best arrows, and quickly lashed on these long steel points with sinew.

All this time the bear was still fooling with that child. He would turn it round and round, and then sometimes he
would set it down, as though he wanted it to walk off with him. At length, after failing in this, it seemed to me as
if he were going to start off and carry the child with him. When | saw this | knew that | must now try and shoot
him. So | crawled along on the mossy ground, and dodged from tree to tree until | was very near him. Once or
twice | was going to shoot, but | was afraid of hitting the child. All at once | saw him drop the cradle and
straighten himself up and listen. He had heard something that startled him. It was the mother coming back. Now
in the distance I, too, could see her coming. She had a large bundle of moss on her head which she was suppo
with both hands. She had neither gun nor knife.

| could wait no longer. | drew my arrow to the head of my bow and, as the bear was standing up with his side
toward me, and his paws were well up, | aimed for his side, just under the leg, and sent the arrow with all the
force | could. | was perhaps twelve years old, but | well knew, like Indian boys, how to use the bow. My arrow
struck just where | wanted it to. It entered his side near the heart. With a savage grow! he jumped, but he had n
seen or heard me. He only saw and felt the arrow, and so that was his only enemy, he thought. That is the
advantage of hunting with the bow over the gun. If you can keep hidden, with bow and arrows the animals are r
alarmed at your presence, but with a noisy gun the animal knows where you are and comes for you. So it was |l
this case; the bear only tried to get hold of the arrow that was sticking into his side. He twisted himself round an
round and tried to pull it out with his paw on the opposite side, but | had sent it with such force that he could not
succeed. The more he worked at it the more the blood poured out of the wound. He seemed to have forgotten r
all about the child and the coming mother, so | was sure he was badly hurt. But he was far from dead, and very
angry at the arrow, so | thought | would give him another one. This one | sent into the other side, as he was
moving round and round. When this second one struck him he seemed to think that he was in the wrong place,
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and had better start for his den; and so off he hurried, coming right by where | was hid. I still had one
steel-pointed arrow. With this one ready to shoot | sprang up before him. | was going to try and shoot him
between the eyes, but at the sight of me he threw up his head, and so | shot the arrow into his throat. He gave «
great spring at me, but it was his last, and there he lay quite dead. When we opened him we found that one of r
arrows had entered into his heart, and when he made that last spring at me it did its work. The mother of
Shakoona picked up the cradle in which was Miskoodell, and found her child uninjured. She was of our race, ar
therefore did not say much, but | knew that | had made a friend.

Some years went by, and brought my presents and asked the father of Shakoona for her to be my wife, but he
was stern and cruel, and appeared to have forgotten that | had rescued Miskoodell. Indeed, when told the story
only said. 'It was only a girl, anyway, that was rescued.' Since we have become Christians, thanks to the
missionaries, we now think as much of the girls as of the boys. But Wahbunoo, for that was his nhame, spurned
few gifts, for he was very selfish, and said that he that would receive Shakoona must bring many gifts, and ever
the 'Keche Shuneou,' the gold of the white man, ere he could have her. This was bad news, but | saw he was
strong in his mind, and so | gathered up my gifts, which with all Indian ceremony | had laid at his feet, and
without a word | left his wigwam. That night Shakoona and met for a short time, and we gave our promise to ea
other, and vowed to be true to each other, no matter what might happen.

As | saw it was a large price Wahbunoo wanted, | plunged that fall into the forest with my traps and plenty of
weapons. My object was to hunt very hard, and so be able in the springtime to bring in so many skins of the silv
and black foxes, with beaver, mink, otter, marten, and other rich furs, that | could change them for rich presents
or even for gold, with the traders, and thus cause to look kindly on my gifts and grant me my wish. To carry out
this purpose | went far away, where | was told by hunters that but few ever hunted and that the game | was afte
was very plentiful. The reason why it was so little visited by hunters was that it was reported that great
Windegoos, man—eaters, there haunted the deep forests, and that many hunters had mysteriously disappeared
They had gone there with great hopes of success, but had never returned. The man—eating Windegoos, that we
so great and high that they could brush the trees aside as they walked along, they said, had devoured them. Sc
was said and believed by many. So great was my love for Shakoona that | cared for none of these stories, and
willing to run all risks for her sake; and so | made the many days' journey and reached those hunting grounds. /
winter | worked hard, and met with good success.

But while | was far away things were going on at the spot where dwelt Shakoona that were to my hurt. One day
there walked into her father's tent a great chief having on his face and body the scars of many battles. But while
was surely a brave warrior he was a man of fierce temper, and some of the wives he already had showed the
marks of his fierce anger. The top of the head of one of them was hard and dry, for Oosahmekoo that was his
name had in his anger, because she had not quickly prepared his dinner, rushed at her and, circling the spot v
his knife, had torn away the scalp; and still she lived. This Oosahmekoo was the man who came with his gifts tc
buy from Wahbunoo the beautiful young Shakoona. He had gone off with another tribe in the south, called the
Sioux and in one of their warlike excursions they had attacked a band of white people passing over the prairies.
They had crawled up to them in the darkness of night, and as the watchers had gone to sleep they had killed th
all. Among the pillage and plunder was a bag of gold. The Sioux then knew not of its worth, so they gave it to
Oosahmekoo, and as he had been much among the fur traders he knew it was valuable and carefully kept it. He
had seen Shakoona as she industriously did her work, and wanted her for another wife. When he entered the
wigwam his manner was so proud and unceremonious that even Wahbunoo's temper got the mastery over his |
for gold, and he refused to let Shakoona be the sixth wife of a man who had no more respect for the custom of 1
tribe, and would thus act before the father whose girl he wished to buy. So he had to pick up his bag of gold anc
leave the wigwam. His having to leave in this way gave great joy to the mother of Shakoona, and to her brother
and sisters, especially Miskoodell, who was now a bright young girl herself.

But old Oosahmekoo, although repulsed this time, was not to be easily put off. He saw that he had broken the
usages of his tribe in the way that he had acted, and so, pretending to hide his anger, he found times to meet tf
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father of Shakoona and offer his gold for her. Without letting him know the reason of their so doing, his family al
seemed very indignant that Oosahmekoo should have so insulted the old father, and so they kept him in such a
state that he refused the chief's offer, but not in such a way as to discourage him from persisting in his efforts.

The winter passed away, and | prepared to return with my heavy pack of rich furs. On the trail of many days |
reached the hunting lodges of some of our people, who, being near, had frequently gone to the village. There tt
had learned about the efforts of Oosahmekoo to buy my Indian maiden, and of it they told me. When | heard it r
heart got hot, and clutched my knife and said something, but my friends urged me to be wise and careful, for th
old chief was cruel and powerful. Some of them with lighter loads hurried on, and one who was my true friend
went fast and quietly told Shakoona that | was coming on the trail. And some one else had told Oosahmekoo, a
had also told him that | was the favourite hunter of Shakoona, and that | was bringing home sufficient rich furs t
more than equal his gold in value, to lay at the feet of Wahbunoo. The news given to Shakoona filled her heart
with joy, while that given to the old chief made him furious and eager to destroy me. With the help of her mothel
who remembered how | had killed the bear, and thus likely saved her life, Shakoona was able to get away, and
met me on the trail long before | entered the village. From her | heard all there was to know. She put her arms
around my neck and kissed me, and said she would die before she would be the sixth wife of such a man. Ther
we promised that we would rather die than be separated. We saw that we would have to be very wise and care
as my friends had said. | was glad to learn that all my maiden's family were friendly to me. Only a little while dar
Shakoona stay with me. If her stern father missed her there would be trouble, even if his love for her was only
what she, by her sale, could bring to him. Before she left me | told her that in due form to—morrow | would enter
her father's wigwam and open my pack of rich furs before him, and by their value would win his consent. Then
she kissed me and quickly hurried back again. That night following was a bad night for me.

For a time Kinesasis paused in his narrative, and seemed, Indian though he was, to be deeply moved, while his
aged wife buried her head in her blanket and bowed to the floor. Mr Ross, who knew his story, respected the ol
man's feelings, and for a short time said and did nothing; then he filled the calumet and gave it to him. The
tobacco and the rest quieted his perturbed spirits, and handing back the pipe he continued his most fascinating
story:

Yes, that night | entered the village was indeed a bad night for me. Evil eyes had been on Shakoona. Cunning
steps had followed her, and sharp ears had heard enough of our story to find out what | was going to do next dz
with my valuable furs that | had been eight long moons in hunting. As | entered the outskirts of the village | was
met by a young Indian with the word that the wigwam of my relatives was cold and empty, as they had not yet
returned from their hunting grounds, which were in an opposite direction from the way in which | had come. Ver
cordial seemed the invitation of that man for me to rest that night in his wigwam, which was a large one, being
made of many dressed buffalo skins sewed together.

Without any distrust | accepted his invitation, as was the manner of our people, and was glad to unstrap my
heavy load of furs, as well as my gun and traps and blanket. With much more attention than is generally shown
one thus coming in, this Indian helped me in various ways. With a good deal of show he hung up my gun and
traps for me, and placed my pack of furs tightly back against the leather wall of the wigwam. In the meantime fis
and venison were brought in, and a good supper was prepared and eaten. Afterward we smoked and talked for
some time, and then prepared to sleep. Noticing that the wind outside was rising, he showed me a place where
could spread my blanket where there would be no draft, but it was away from my pack of furs. At first | thought |
would bring my furs from the place where they had been put and place them at my head, but this | saw would g
offence, and now as some young children were lying down to sleep near them, there was not enough room for |
Still a little fearful, | made an excuse and stepped out of the wigwam for a minute. There | saw that the snow we
well piled up against the leather wall all around. This quieted my fears, and so | returned into the wigwam, and
being very weary was soon fast asleep. In the morning my furs were gone! A thief in the night had cut through t
leather, making a hole so large that he could easily and noiselessly lift out my pack of furs. He had left the uppe
part uncut, so that as quickly as he had obtained the pack he could let the leather down again and thus cover u
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the hole. For fear the wind should get in and disturb the inmates, he had quietly laid a large deerskin over the
whole place on the outside. | was in a sad state the next morning, but | kept my lips closed and said but little. Tt
Indian family were much excited and angry at the theft. The young Indian who had invited me in made a greate!
ado than anyone. | suspected him at once of being the one who had robbed me, but | had then no evidence, an
carefully held my tongue. But | thought a great deal, and in time | found out that he was in the plot.

What to do | knew not. However, refusing to again eat under the wigwam where | had been so robbed, | took
gun, blanket, and traps and pushed on to the wigwam of my friends, and to my surprise found them in it, and thi
they had been for some days. Then | knew that that young Indian was an enemy. To my friends | told of my
success, and of my loss. We set about the recovery of them at once. Runners were sent to every trading post
describing the contents of the packs and telling the traders the circumstances of the robbery. There was great
indignation. Such robberies are very rare. If the thieves are found out they are generally quickly poisoned by the
conjurers of the tribe. That is one of the things they are expected to do. A robber of traps or furs is soon poisone
Then the traders themselves are down on these things. So the story of the theft was soon known, but the furs w
not recovered until a long time after.

Wahbunoo was very cold and repellent. He would not believe my story, and so refused to have me come to his
wigwam. So Shakoona and | had to meet when we could, and that was not often, for the father was cruel and
Oosahmekoo had many spies. Still, we had many friends. Miskoodell, the little sister, was sharp and shrewd, ar
helped us greatly by warning us of danger. So did her brother, Netahwatee. He was a good hunter, and had frie
who had seen the furs. He had been on the alert, and had found out that the young Indian who had invited me i
his wigwam had, during the winter, hung around the tent and had asked Shakoona to be his wife. She had repe
him with scorn, and Netahwatee had told him that she was fond of Kinesasis, and that even now he was away i
the forest hunting, to bring in sufficient rich furs to buy the consent of their father. At this news from Netahwatee
he arose and left the tent, but he ground his teeth as he went out. After that he was often seen in earnest talk w
Oosahmekoo, the old chief, and it was the belief of many that they had been the ones who had planned the
stealing of the furs. But they were cunning, and so covered up the tracks that a long time passed ere the truth ¢
out. But, although some of the family were friendly toward me, the father of Shakoona turned more and more
against us. The gold of the old chief was offered again and again, and at length | heard that there was a likeliho
that he would yield, although Shakoona still declared that she would throw herself from the cliff into the lake
rather than marry him. And this | think she would have done, for we loved each other, and do still.

Here the old man stooped over and, tenderly lifting up the head of his aged wife, kissed her on the forehead.

One day some little boys out hunting rabbits among the great rocks overheard some earnest talking. At first the
were frightened, and were about running home when one of them, who was Shakoona's youngest brother,
proposed that they creep to the top of the rocks and try and see who the talkers were on the other side. Noisele
they crawled to the top, and then as they peeked over whom should they see but Wahbunoo and Oosahmekoo
earnest talk? They saw the chief with a fire bag that seemed heavy and saw him offer it to Wahbunoo, who took
and held it. Then the little boys slid down the rocks and returned to the tents. Netahwatee's little brother told wh
he had seen, and the brother told his mother and Miskoodell. They talked it over, and Miskoodell was sent to wi
us of what was being done.

So that very night we quietly left the and hurried to a place where Netahwatee, who had gone on some hours
before, met us with a white man, a missionary. He was pleased to hear from Netahwatee that there was an Indi
couple who wanted to be married by the Book, in the Christian way, and not in the old pagan Indian manner;
but, said Kinesasis, with a bit of a twinkle in his eye, he did think it was a queer idea of ours that we wanted to
be married out there in the forest by moonlight. However, as we had with us what he called witnesses, he marri
us. We did not then return to the village, but went off with some friendly relatives at a trading post where the
Indians were all Christians. Netahwatee and the others who had been with us went back at once and told how v
had met the missionary and had been married with the Book. Strange to say, when Wahbunoo heard this he sa
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he did not care, and would not oppose us as we were married by the Book. He was very superstitious, and was
afraid that evil would come to him if he seemed to be angry with anyone who had had anything to do with the
Book.

It was very different, however, with Oosahmekoo, the old chief. He was wild with anger. He made many threats
He was not as cunning as he generally was, and so he told his plans to get revenge. He was going to waylay m
and kill me on the trail. Some of my friends overheard his threats, and a swift runner put me on my guard. | felt
that my youth was a match for his years, and then | had won my loved Shakoona. So | had no fear. | left my wif
among friends, and started on the return trail. We met in conflict, and | was not hurt. He was quietly buried the
next day.

Here Kinesasis ceased. He could say no more that night, the memory of the battle came up so vividly before hir
although many years had passed away since it had occurred. Since then he and his old wife had become
Christians. He paused for an instant, and then went over to the place where on the floor the heroine of his story
his true little wife, had sat during the long recital. Then tucking her arm in his, as lovingly and as affectionately &
any white man could have done, they quickly slipped out of the house and returned to their own little dwelling
place.

Chapter Thirteen. Comments on Kinesasis's Wonderful Story The Pack of
Furs Recovered Honesty of Indians Their Different Hunting Grounds
The Golden Rule The Dishonest Foreign Indian His Sudden Death.

The next morning the wonderful story of Kinesasis, which had produced such a deep impression on all, was
thoroughly discussed. During its recital some one had quietly turned down the lamps, and thus the lights from tt
bright fireplace had full play upon him. This seemed to add to the effect of the scene, as frequently Kinesasis, ir
his intense earnestness and few but strong movements, stood in the bright light or turned into a shadowy place
the story was light and shadowy itself, so also seemed in appearance this dramatic old Indian so eloquent with
theme. He had deeply stirred and excited the boys as he had moved along in his story; and not only this, but he
had changed their ideas concerning him. This complete revulsion of feeling had come at the close, when the ol
Indian, whom they had thought was so cold and destitute of sentiment, had stooped down and kissed his wife,
he had also done before during the recital of the story. It was done in a way that was so real and genuine that it
completely broke them down. They declared that morning that they would not quickly judge anyone again. They
had thought him phlegmatic and unlovable, and now here had come out from the heart of this Indian, of such a
rugged exterior, a story and an exhibition of love and devotion more genuine and beautiful than any that had ev
been revealed to them in song or story.

And for very many years, said Mrs Ross, he has been kind and true to that quiet, industrious little wife, who
as a young maiden was so true to him and would undoubtedly have died rather than marry that chief.

What about his pack of furs? said Frank. And did they find out the thief and put the conjurers after him?

| am glad you have mentioned it, said Mr Ross. | have heard Kinesasis tell the story of their recovery, and

will give you his version of it. As regards the actual transgressors, they must have been the old chief who was
killed and the young Indian whom Shakoona had refused. When the old chief was killed the young fellow
disappeared and was never heard of afterward. When the leather wigwam that had been cut into was carefully
examined it was found that the knife had been used on the inside, and that the great pack of furs had been han
out, so there must have been at least two persons engaged in the robbery. Weeks later some women out snarir
rabbits in a dense swampy place found the pack cached up among the branches of a great spruce tree. It was :
completely hidden in the close branches that it was a wonder that they ever discovered it. The only clue they he
was that a great wolverine came tumbling out of the tree and hurried away into the dense forest. The women, lil
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the men, knew what clever animals these wolverines are to find out where venison or other game has been hid
away until needed. So, as their curiosity was excited, they carefully searched the tree, which was a very large o
and there in among the dense branches they found the pack of Kinesasis. They were not able to reach it, but
reported their discovery when they returned to the village. Kinesasis and others were soon after it. It was well tf
they found it when they did, as the wolverine had cut through the outer coverings of deerskin, and had already
ruined several valuable furs. In an hour more there would have been nothing worth taking away, so terribly
destructive are these animals when they thus find anything of fur or game.

Strange to say, old Wahbunoo would not accept anything from Kinesasis. The death of the old chief had very
much disturbed him, and it also gave him such an idea of Kinesasis's prowess that he had to respect him. The |
of gold also disappeared, and to this day none knows what became of it. Kinesasis carried his furs to the Hudsc
Bay Company's store, and received enough for them to make him and Shakoona comfortable for many a day.

| have always heard that Indians were so honest with each other about their furs and traps, said Alec; but this
stealing of Kinesasis's whole pack seems to knock that idea over. What are we to believe about it?

What you have heard about the honesty of the Indians is the truth, said Mr Ross. This stealing of the furs of
Kinesasis was not an ordinary theft for gain. The object of it was to prevent him from having sufficient gifts to
satisfy the father of the maiden of his choice. The fact that the furs were hid away as they were showed this. Th
could not bury them, as the ground was frozen like granite; they dare not burn them for fear of detection; and th
ice was too thick on the rivers or lakes to be quickly cut through. It was very evident that they did not try to sell
them.

But did not the thieves hide them there so that they could go and get them, and sell them when the excitement
their loss had passed over? said Alec, who was a boy who had a habit of seeing things from different sides anc
liked to have all the difficulties cleared up.

Mr Ross admired this trait in Alec's character, and always endeavoured to meet it in a way that was helpful to tf
lad. So to this last question his answer was:

No Indian who wished to preserve anything of value for future use would think of putting it up in such a place.
They all know the thievish, destructive habits of the wolverines, and other animals of that kind, that quickly dete
and destroy everything destructible if placed in a tree in the manner in which this was done. The wonder was th
this was not found out much sooner and completely destroyed.

Tell us, please, said Sam, how the hunters act toward each other in regard to their hunting grounds and furs.
Have they any titles to the different places where they hunt year after year?

They have no written titles, said Mr Ross, but for generations the same families have hunted in the same
localities. Then some Indians, generation after generation, are noted as famous hunters of certain animals. For
example, Big Tom is noted as a successful moose hunter, and so were his immediate ancestors. Others made
speciality of the beavers, others of the otter, and thus it went. These Indian families naturally had localities whel!
these different animals abounded, although there were seasons when other varieties of fur-bearing animals
swarmed through these regions, and for a time were really more numerous than the ones there generally hunte
As might have been expected, the hunters of the moose, reindeer, black bears, and other large animals that wa
over immense districts had the right of following them in any direction. The hunters and trappers of the rich
fur-bearing animals, however, generally kept in certain regions year after year. Sometimes a hunter in order to
reach his own grounds had to pass through what we might call the preserves of three or four different families. |
once accompanied a hunter to his grounds, and we saw no less than seventy traps of other Indians on the trail
we passed along mile after mile. In one of them was a beautiful mink. My Indian companion at once stopped, at
putting his pack off his back, opened it and cut off some of his bait. Then he took the mink out of the trap and
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reset it, supplying it with his own bait. The mink he tied to the top of a young sapling, which he bent down for th
purpose. When he let go of the young tree it sprang up so that the mink hung in the air, about fifteen feet from t
ground. Here it was safe from the prowling wolverines and other animals. Then the Indian made some peculiar
marks upon the tree with his axe. His pack was then again shouldered, and we proceeded on our way. | was Ve
much interested in his proceedings, and so when he had completed his work | asked him if that trap belonged t
his brother or some relative.

'No," he replied, 'l do not yet know whose hunting ground this is, but my duty is to do as you have seen me act.
Perhaps when that hunter comes along to—-morrow or next day he will find another mink in that trap. Then with
two instead of one he will be the more pleased.’

Well done, honest Indian! shouted the boys, when they heard this. There is a lesson for many a white man.
And boys, too, added Sam.

Continuing, Mr Ross said: This was the understood custom. It might seem a little burdensome on the man who
had the farthest to go, and quite a tax on his supply of bait. But then he had the advantage when he reached hi
hunting grounds, in that there were fewer human footsteps, and, in all probability, correspondingly more game.

Were there no exceptions none who would take a mink or otter if they had a chance from a neighbour's trap, i
they thought they could escape detection? asked Alec.

| only remember of one case occurring in many years, said Mr Ross, and there was soon a dead man at the
end of it. It was the winter after the great flood in Red River. A number of Indians who lived near its mouth were
driven out by the great flood. Some of them came into this North country. The most of them were industrious an
worked hard. By fishing, shooting, and hunting where no persons specially claimed the localities they did well,
and got on as did the others. There were a few among them who apparently did nothing, but lounged about anc
lived on the industrious ones. No notice was taken of these. There was one man, however, who soon began to
talked about. He was not known to have any traps, nor was he ever seen to make any dead falls or other things
catch the fur-bearing animals. Yet he often sauntered into the trading post and brought out from under his coat
fine mink or marten, and sometimes even a splendid otter. Soon some of the hunters began to speak about stre
tracks about their traps. One hunter told of how he had visited one of his otter traps and had found a quantity of
hairs of an otter on the teeth, and yet the trap was set. He had also observed where somebody who chewed
tobacco had been spitting on the snow near this same otter trap. Now, while these northern Indians are great
smokers, they never chew tobacco, but this suspected man, who had in the Red River country been much with
whites, was nearly always chewing and spitting. Then there was the suspicious circumstance that a few days af
he was offering at the Company's store a fine otter skin for sale. The Indians then were nearly all pagans, and
there was no law in the land but their own tribal one. A secret council was held, and it was decided to put a watt
on this man. Two or three of the cleverest Indians were appointed to watch his steps. Cunning though he was, t
were too clever for him, and they so well followed him up that they saw him take a mink out of a trap. Then,
resetting the trap, he hid the mink under his coat, and rapidly disappeared in the forest. The detectives did not r
out and capture him. They did not even let him know of their presence. As quietly as they had followed him, so
they did return. The secret council was again summoned. A message was sent to a noted conjurer of the tribe,
famous for his deadly poisons. Two days after a big Indian lay dead in the birch wigwam of one of the Red Rive
Indian families. The burial was very quick and quiet. Not much was said. Indians do not, on some subijects, talk
much, but it was observed for long years after that no hunter ever complained of his traps being robbed.

| cannot see, said Frank, why any honest person could complain of any such laws as those. They were certail
that he was guilty, and then they quickly punished him.
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Yes, said Mr Ross; to some it may seem severe that he had to be killed, but the severity in this case crushed
out the crime. None dare imitate him for fear of suffering his doom.

Chapter Fourteen. Home Amusements and Studies Happy Days at
Sagasta—weekee Stories of the Early Hunters Methods of Hunting
before the Introduction of Firearms Wolves more Dreaded then Story of
two of Kinesasis's Children Killed by Wolves Shakoona's Sorrow

Saved by the Caresses of Little Children.

Sagasta—Weekee was at all times a cozy, homelike place, but never did it seem more inviting and comfortable
than when blizzard storms roared round it, or when fierce snowstorms seemed to make their mightiest efforts to
see if they could not bury it in their enormous drifts of whitest snow. These terrific wintry gales sometimes made
the house tremble on its foundations, and occasionally so shook the building that pictures hung on the wall wou
swing, and spoons in a tumbler on the mantelpiece would perceptibly jingle. But, in spite of the war of the
elements outside, all was brightness and bliss within. There were endless resources of innocent amusement or
work for all. A splendid, useful course of readings had been marked out for the boys, and Mr Ross saw that this
as well as the books prescribed by their teachers at home, were faithfully read and studied. Then the rest of the
time was devoted to recreation and work. A capital workshop, well supplied with tools, including a complete
turning lathe, as well as fine saws for delicate fretwork, was always open to them, and in it many a pleasant anc
useful hour was spent.

Frank excelled as the mechanical genius of the trio, and so generally to him was assigned the work of making &
difficult repairs needed on the dog-sleds or harness, for it was a point of honour among the boys to keep their
own outfits in perfect condition themselves.

Sam excelled, as might have been expected from his nationality, as a reader and reciter, and during the long
evenings added much to the profit and diversion of the household.

Alec had a sweet, well-cultivated voice for one so young, and particularly excelled in singing the sweet songs a
ballads of old Scotland. Often amidst the hush of a still, quiet night, or even in the lulls between the roar of the
blizzard or tempest, might have been heard the sweet notes of Auld Lang Syne, Annie Laurie, Comin'
Through the Rye, John Anderson, My Jo, and many others that brought up happy memories of home, and
touched for good all listening hearts. Another source of interest to the boys was for Mr Ross to invite in some
intelligent old Indian, like Memotas, Big Tom, Mustagan, Kinesasis, or Paulette, to tell some remarkable inciden
of his life, either as a hunter or traveller. Then, as there were living at the village not far away a number of Indial
who had gone out with great Arctic adventurers or explorers, and had been gone for years, some of them had v
remarkable stories to tell.

As Kinesasis had had charge of the dogs during the summer, and was still much employed by Mr Ross on varic
jobs about the place, the boys became very well acquainted with him. He was a thorough Indian in his actions &
modes of thought, and only saw things from his own stand-point. He was very observant, and had been quietly
studying these three young palefaces, whom his master, the Ookemou, Mr Ross, had brought across the grea
sea. At first their active, demonstrative ways, so different from the quiet and taciturn manners of young Indians,
tried him considerably. Yet he soon became accustomed to them. Then their grit and courage and perseveranc
under difficulties soon won his admiration. They had their mishaps, and, of course, in their endless sports and
adventures they had to take their share of knocks, but under them all they were so good—natured and resourcef
as well as resolute and fearless, that the old Indian talked much about them among his own people, and said: |
was no wonder that the palefaces succeeded, if all their boys were like these three. But what completely made
him their friend was Alec's terrible adventure with the wolves, and his signal triumph over their instinct and
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cunning by his resourceful tact and splendid endurance. Poor Kinesasis had reason to rejoice over every victon
obtained over these fierce northern wolves. Some years before this they had during his absence broken into his
wigwam and devoured two of his children. Some time later Mr Ross told the story to the boys as he had heard i
from Kinesasis himself. It was as follows:

It was long ago, before the white traders had sold many guns to the Indians. Then the game was very much mq
plentiful than it is now in the forests. The wild animals were then also very much tamer. The bows and arrows o
the hunters made but little noise in comparison with the loud report of the gunpowder. The result was that the
animals were much more easily approached.

Is it true, then, asked Sam, that the young animals now, that have not as yet heard the firing of a gun, are
wilder than the young ones were before gunpowder came into use?

Certainly, replied Mr Ross. It is well-known by those who have studied it that all wild animals, and even
birds, very soon become wilder and more alert and watchful after the introduction of gunpowder, and, what is
stranger, they seem to be able to impart to their progeny this same spirit of fear and caution.

| have often wondered. said Frank, how it was that the Indians were able to kill sufficient game to keep
themselves alive before they began to purchase gunpowder.

What | have said in reply to Sam's question partly answers yours, answered Mr Ross. When a boy | often
talked with old hunters who for many years hunted ere they fired a gun. They killed partridges with clubs, or witt
a noose on the end of a pole, as some of them can do yet, as has already been seen. Then they had no difficul
crawling up to within a few feet of the deer or beavers.

What about the more savage animals, such as the bears and wolves? asked Alec.

As regards the bears, as the hides of the old fellows were hard to pierce with arrows sufficient to give a mortal
wound, the Indians depended mostly on the hand-to—hand conflict with the knife or tomahawk. With the wolves
it was different. Before the guns were introduced the Indians dreaded the encounters with the wolves more thar
any other animals. It is true that they feared the fire as much then as now, but the Indians suffered from many
disadvantages. Steel axes were but few, and very expensive. Now, armed with guns, behind a good fire, hunter
are comparatively safe. Then, the wolves patiently waited until the limited wood supply was exhausted, and thel
closed in for the final struggle. It was then teeth against tomahawks, and the chances were more in favour of thi
wolves than now. Solitary hunters or single families caught by a pack were frequently overpowered and devour
Climbing up into the trees afforded a temporary respite, as wolves cannot, like bears, there follow their victims.
But the wolves were persistent besiegers, and woe to the unfortunate hunter who was thus treed by them unles
help was near. For days they would keep watch, day and night, until the unfortunate one, chilled and benumbec
by the bitter cold, fell into their midst and was speedily devoured. In those days the wolves were much more
numerous than they are now, and more courageous in their attacks on the wigwams or even small settlements
the Indians. When distempers cut off the rabbits, or the deer were scarce, the wolves were very audacious in th
attacks.

It was one winter when the cold was terrible and the snow unusually deep that the sad tragedy came to the
wigwam of Kinesasis. The reindeer had not come down from the barren plains as usual that winter, and the oth
animals generally hunted by the wolves were few and far between. Some of the Indian hunters had had some v
narrow escapes, and the result was that very seldom did anyone venture far alone into his hunting grounds.
Kinesasis was always a man of great courage and strength. He laughed at the caution of the others, and boldly
pushed on to his distant hunting grounds whenever he saw a prospect of success. His wigwam, in which he left
Shakoona and the two little ones during his absence, was made as warm and comfortable as such a habitation
be. It was arranged with the best of birch bark, and around outside, up to within a few feet of the top, Kinesasis
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piled the dry moss of that country, which grows there so plentifully. He cut abundance of wood, and left plenty c
frozen meat and fish on the high staging outside. The only drawback was that the wigwam was situated on the
outskirts of the village, close to the dark forest. Once a day, when the ice would be cut by the men of the village
Shakoona would take her buckets, made of the skin of the sturgeon, and go to the lake for her supply of water.
did not take her very long to make the trip, and she loitered not on the way, as she generally had to leave her tv
little ones alone. However, as the little girl was eight years of age and her brother only two years younger, the
mother knew they were quite able to take care of themselves under ordinary circumstances during her brief
absence from them.

One day, however, when she returned she was horrified beyond all expression to find that a couple of great
wolves had noiselessly crawled in from the forest, and were greedily devouring her children. With a scream, but
not with a faint, she threw one of the leather buckets of water on the smouldering fire which burned on the grou
in the centre of the wigwam. Then she instantly seized an axe, which fortunately was near the door by which sh
had entered. The clouds of steam which filled the wigwam quite disconcerted the wolves. When she had entere
they had at once begun to growl more savagely, and seemed as though they would spring at her. The clouds of
steam at once stopped their snarling, as well as their tearing at the bodies of the children, and, before they coul
do any further injury, Shakoona with one blow cut through the backbone of one, severing the spinal cord, thus
rendering him powerless to move. The other one sprang at her ere she could disengage the axe for another blo
The wolf's object had been to catch her by the throat, but she had quickly thrown up her arm as a guard, and in
the cruel brute sank his great yellow fangs.

Shakoona was in a terrible position now but her presence of mind did not desert her, and so she quickly backe
around the fire in such a way that before the wolf realised his position his hind feet were in the still red—hot
embers of the fire. With a how! of pain he let go his grip on her arm and made for the door, which was of
mooseskin, and which like a curtain had dropped back into place.

In the meantime Shakoona's screams had been heard, and Indians from other wigwams speedily rushed to he
help. Little did they realise, as they were coming, her sad bereavement. The first one to attempt to enter was ar
Indian woman. Just as she was entering the wolf with scorched feet was rushing out. The collision, as they met
knocked the woman over, and so delayed the wolf for a second or two that the next comer, who happened to be
stalwart hunter, was able to draw his tomahawk, and with one strong blow drove the keen edge of his weapon il
the animal's brain. When these two Indians, and others who had quickly joined them, had entered the wigwam
they saw a terrible sight two children half devoured and a mother so overwhelmed with sorrow that not a tear
would come from those great sad eyes. Then there was the wolf with severed spine, but still alive and looking
more fiendish than ever. Very soon was the savage brute dispatched and his body thrown out of the wigwam.

Loving hands quickly arranged and covered up what was left of the two children, and efforts were made to
comfort the poor mother in her terrible sorrow. Swift runners were sent away to Kinesasis, to tell him of his grea
loss and to bring him home, as many feared if his wife did not soon begin to weep she would die. When Kinesa
heard the news he too was nearly heart—broken, but when he reached his wigwam and beheld Shakoona he
crushed down his own sorrow to try and comfort her, who had, on account of the way the great bereavement he
come to her, suffered much more than he. For days and days Shakoona was as one in a dream. She was gentl
usual, but those great eyes, so sad and dry, seemed to haunt all who visited her. All said she soon would die ur
she got relief. They tried many ways, but all in vain, until at length a kindly Indian woman went out and brought
in the boys and girls with whom her little ones used to play. At first Shakoona seemed pained by their presence
but as they looked into those sad eyes they began weeping, and, childlike, they threw their arms around her an
wept. Passively at first she received these fondlings, but soon the children's caresses broke down the barriers,
the hot tears began to flow; and the woman was saved from death or insanity. But her hair turned white shortly
afterward, and she has ever since been that sad little woman that you have seen her. Kinesasis has never beer
cruel to her, as, alas! too many of the pagan Indian husbands are to their wives.
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Chapter Fifteen. The Beavers, and something about them Two Hunters at
Sagasta-weekee A General Invitation to a Beaver Hunt accepted The
Preparations The Trip Dog-travelling in the Woods Saucy Wild
Animals The Wolf's Cove The Boys' Plunge in the Snowdrift The
Rescue.

The beaver is a very interesting animal. In the previous summer the boys had been fortunate enough to see a
colony of beavers at work during a beautiful moonlight night. They had also subsequently examined the
wonderful dam these industrious, ingenious creatures had made, and were much amazed and surprised not on
its size, but also at the clever way in which every part of it was constructed to meet any emergency that might
occur by flood or freshet.

They also noticed that the Indians did very little hunting of the beaver, or, indeed, of any of the rich fur-bearing
animals during the summer months. Now, however, that the winter had come they were all alert and active, and
soon as their fall fisheries were completed they began making preparations for the winter harvest of furs. On the
success in a great measure depended the happiness and comfort of themselves and their families. They lived t
far north to cultivate the land with any degree of success, and hence it was only by the sale of their furs that the
were able to buy the essential necessaries for their simple lives.

The fur is only considered prime in the winter months. That killed in summer is thin and poor, and for it the
hunters receive but a low price. But when the cold weather sets in, the fur becomes thick and valuable. Then th
hunters leave their homes and go to the distant hunting grounds, often hundreds of miles away. Many are their
hardships and privations. They take but little food with them, and so have to depend on what they can hunt or
shoot. In some regions where the fur-bearing animals are fairly numerous those that are good for food are very
few. The result sometimes is that Indians doing well in getting the rich furs of the black and silver foxes, otters,
minks, and martens, and some other fur-bearing animals, are nearly starving most of the time. On the other ha
those who succeed in capturing abundance of beavers, wild cats, muskrats, and bears, live very well, as all of
these animals are eaten by the natives, although their furs do not bring as high a price as the others.

The discovery of a large beaver house is a great piece of good luck to an Indian hunter. Sometimes, when the
house is a small one, a hunter will with his axe only put his mark of ownership on a tree near by, then leave it
undisturbed. Scores of hunters may happen to come along, but when they see that mark they never think of tryi
to get those beavers. It may be that the owner will mark it the second year, and again leave it for the beaver to
multiply the third time. Each year the beavers are undisturbed they take down and enlarge their house, until, if
thus left for years, and the dam keeps good and the water supply sufficient, they will continue extending their
habitation until it is as large as a good-sized haystack.

There came one day to Sagasta—weekee, on a visit, a couple of clever Indian hunters who were great friends o
Ross. Among other things they told him, was that two nights away they had a large beaver house which they he
preserved for three years, and that they were soon going to take out the beavers. This was just the news Mr Rc
wanted to hear, as he had often talked with the boys about these wonderful animals, and was anxious that they
should see how the cleverness of the hunters outmatched all the skill and sagacity of the beavers.

Then, as it was about a hundred miles away, it would be a capital winter's trip and give them some idea of the
Indian hunter's life. They would have to camp out in the wintry forest, and would thus find the difference betwee
sleeping in the summer, with the temperature up to eighty, and sleeping in the wintry cold, with the spirit
thermometer perhaps indicating fifty below zero.

When the boys heard of the promised trip they were wild with excitement. As much preparation had to be made

Chapter Fifteen. The Beavers, and something about them Two Hunters at Sagasta—weekee A Gen6fal Invita



Winter Adventures of Three Boys

the day selected to start was about a week after the visit of the two Indians. It was indeed a busy week. Each of
the three boys was to take his dog-train. They would be expected to take on their own sleds their beds, clothing
and part of the supplies. Snowshoes were made for them, and every day they diligently practiced this new mett
of locomotion. They had many amusing tumbles. Sometimes, where the snowdrifts were deep, when they
attempted to pass over, they somehow or other would get the snowshoes so tangled up that over they would gc¢
their heads. The more they struggled, the deeper they sank in the light, fleecy snow, until it seemed as though
nothing was visible but a pair of snowshoes wildly wobbling about. Then the experienced Indian who always
accompanied them would come to the rescue. Gliding up gracefully on his own snowshoes to the struggling lad
he would reach down and, seizing him under the arms, would quickly lift him up and once more place him on hi
feet amidst the laughter of the others. Thus they practiced and fell, tried again and again, until the knack was
accomplished and they could get along very nicely.

In the meantime diligent preparations were being made indoors for this excursion to the home of the beavers.
Abundance of fat food was cooked. Dogshoes were manufactured, as well as large moccasins for the travellers

In due time the start was made. It was to the boys a most unique and novel affair. First ran the guide, a stalwart
Indian, who could easily keep ahead of the fastest train. It is the duty of the guide, by running on in front, to
indicate the best route. He must never make a track where it is not safe for the dogs with the heavy sleds to
follow. If he finds a great fallen tree in the way it is his duty, not to jump over the trunk and push on, but to circle
around it where the party following can easily advance. In rocky places he must ever have in mind the loaded
sleds following, and walk or run where there is an available trail. He must never go between two trees growing ¢
closely together that there will be any difficulty for the widest sled following to pass between them. He is
supposed to know the strength or weakness of the weakest train or runner, and so must decide on each resting
well as camping place. In his footsteps all are to implicitly follow, and so his position is one of great
responsibility. As a natural result, he is supposed to receive much higher pay than the ordinary dog—driver, wha
has not much care beyond that of his own dog-train.

This being the first trip made in this direction this season, there was not the least vestige of a road or trail.
Tornado blasts had swept through the forests which abounded most of the way. The result was that fallen trees
were very numerous. Some of them were so tangled together that it was at times easier to cut through than mal
the long detour to get around them. Knowing this, the guide carried with him an axe instead of a gun.

An old, experienced, powerful train of dogs went first. The sagacious leader never swerved from the tracks of tt
guide. No matter how winding or difficult the trail, he never wandered from it. Sometimes he could see the guide
straight ahead, while the path seemed to veer at right angles. While the sight of the guide ahead might stimulat:
him to greater effort and speed, still he knew his duty was to keep in the well-defined track. A straight cut to the
guide might run him into a dangerous gully or over a steep precipice. So, knowing his duty, perhaps taught it by
bitter experience and dogs have long memories he tried his best in his doglike way to do his duty.

Mr Ross's train followed next. They were jet-black in colour, and were large, magnificent dogs. They were so
trained that they as readily responded to his calls as a good horse does to the pulling of the reins.

Then following came the boys with their three trains. Frank, having the largest dogs, had the 