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Interesting Scenes Between 1830 and 1840 a5 Set Down
in Eva Emery Dye’s Chronicle.
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But her dauyhtar, Eowe McLoughlln, had
the creamy tint of a Spanish donna. Ebe
had her mother's eyes, and her mother's
shinlng “satin hair; but the form and
features wore those of the Huodnon's Bay
Governor—imperial, commanding, falr.

Brirely 8 tall, gracetul, no wonder the
beautiful girl was o star In that land of
dusky women no wonder the clerks of the
comgmny compwied for her hand, and
hesris wors rent when shoe made her
choloe. Infend, bow ooold R ba other-
wiss, tn this remole corner of the warld
—where the Governor's dasghter gqueened
ft on the Columbla? Attlred In Losdon
gowns, seif-podsed and senilble,  Elolse
Moloughlin was to0 much Jike ber father
to submit to the {amn self-¢Mucement of
the tradery wives. Her mother's bumil.
ity pained her. §he woull sse her take
ber place a¢ the Granfle Dame, the Lady
af Furt Vemeouver, But madume hersilf
waived all right 10 such Qivtinotion. By
common ommisnt Eiolse had besome the
iagy of that Pacific Coast. The fnést
borse on the Colunmbdia was hers; a blond
Cayusé with pinkish eyss and pinkish-
yellow mans and tall, presented to  the
Governor by the groat chdaf of the Waila
Walles. And on stnte occasions Hiolse
Moloozhlin came forth arrayed In waving
plumes and glittering sgurments, and
seated on that seed rode at her father's
side, Jeading the brigande yp the Willam-.
e,

For very well her graat father, Govern.
or Moiloughlin, understond the influence
of pamp and color o the savage hourt.
The horme brigudes were guy with bril-
Mint housings; a multitude of tiny balls
tinkied &t sddle skirt and bridie-reln,
Gright dressés stIff with Basds adommed
the trappers’ Indian wives, and at the
bead of this barbarie pageant often sat
Eioise and the mately Governor, with his
long whits locks Glowing over the closk
of Hudson's Hay blue. As wuch caval-
cados would wind uwp ths walley In the
October aun, the whole little worlid turned
out w gaze. You would handly hsve sup-
posed there were a0 many Inflans in the
country untll you saw them trooping in
to witness the autumn brigade to Call-
fornla. The wilence, broksm only by the
heary trampling of the fast walking
horstes and the tintinnbuliting bells: the
succeswion of glewm and color left an im-
press gpon the red men never to be for-
gtum, an impress of unmeasured wenlth

wd splendor hidden belilnd thosa pall-
sades of old Fort Vancouver.

Hiolss herself enjoyed these stato ocon-
Flons as o flowsr enjoys the sunshine
Bver ar her father's mide, taught by him,
trusted By him, his companion and oohe
fldant no wouder she repined at his long
sbsenco. The page of Telemachus lay un-
touched. the page she so oft had readl st
her father's knee: and, needio in hand,
the fuir bride emulated her mother In pat-
terna of gllk upon the pliant buokskin or
the glossy broadcloth.

For Elolse McLoughlin was a bride; and
the groom (8o old voyageurs tell me) wus
the handkommest man at Fort Vancouver
Heaperved, oonflal, quiet. William Glen
Rae was At boltom o scholar afd a think-
or. Six years hhd passel since he cnme
from bkis oncestral home In the Orkness,
from Edinburgh College bonors Hia
glance féll on the Lady of the Paclfic
Const. The cdurse of a Ife was change,
No doudt It was a wise provision on the
Governor's part that settled her fnarriage
befors his departure to bind ber heart
with new tes, to end the rivalries that
Erew mote propognosd ffom yaar to yoar
Omne young trader, who from the time
Hiolse was a lttle girl had joked mtd
cung end danced to win her, was ready to
fight on her welding day. But the Gov-
ernor ook him mside.

“Walt a bit, Ermatinger, walt a hit
Whens 1 come beek 1 will bring you the
fajrest iy 1 ean find In Canada. Then
you shall bBave a welding, too” Erma-
tinger stormed. For any other offense
the Governor would have shut him up In
the bDuttertub—as thay called the six-by.
mine domjon. whers refractory engages
were punished. As it was, Ermatinger
botook Rimesel!  Bocheors' Hall and
was seont no more till he left with Tom
McKay's brigafls for the Shoshuome, tan
days later. Ho Ead pot even come bagk
in the axtumn. Hut now it wus snld thit
purely he would come—to meel the Gov-
emnor; for rumor bad gote out that Frank
Ermatinger had worked himselft tow an
excitement walting for his Canadian iy,

8o this moraing in 159 the mothor ana
daaghier wirs stitching #tltehine: fAtting
the pink and purple boads into leavea angd
roseiies, und twining long vimes of gray
and green along silken sashes. The porch
tan entiruly across the front of Governor
Mcloughiin's fesidence. It had desp-
sontod windows and Denches at the ends,
Alomg fiuted plllare & grapevine tralled
and tangled: a vine cut fram the mother-
vine of all the misslon grapes of Califor-
nla.

Euddenly Elolse spoke “‘Mother, how
can vou stitch todsy? Bee, my allks are
knotted Lnd my roses spolled.” Bhe
tossed her work into. the Hitle Indlan
baskot at her Eide. Undonlling her halr,
she let it down in a shinlug, shimmering
cataract to the Hoor. .

The Madamne finished a leaf befare she
spoks. Then in & slow and gentles tone:
*1 ha! the more patience, Loulce. Ton are
Nke the father, not gquiet.” Fremch was
the family language of the AMcloughiin
housshold. With each other the Hudsoo's
Hay gentlemesn rpoke English; with their
familics and with the voyageurs, French;
with (ho Indinne Chinook, & trafde-toague
that grow up on the Columbla—a polrgiot
«f Hawaliin-Enghsh-Spanish-Frengh-In-
dan.

“Mr. Dougias says my father is lke Na-
poleon. Fle can out-travel all others. He
may sorprise us” sald Hlolse, ng
the loogemod wuves around her & a
Mlﬂ
X t e what 1 am hoplng. Put s
many Hls bagpen fn & Mfetime,” sighed the
Madame “When one husband haf gone
away apd tever ocwme back agaln, who
can tel] about another™ Eloies was sorry
Ber mother referred to that old sorrow.

To oOne that noted such ¢t
Madmme's halr was growing ‘.ﬁ?et.l? ”u:'
& box of powider had been spliled sines
the Goveracr went away. Quite snowy
now, It fosted over the back of her ARy
chadr. She always wore 1t s, loosely, Hike
ber mother and her grandmother before
har. Her &yes krpt wandering toward the
enow on Mount Hooll Her ears strained
to catch the distant boal song. shs started
whehever the great gate opened and shot

And who bad Madame MceLloughlin been
before her marriage 9 the great doctor?
Boms sld voyageors coull bave told you
that forty years age the madame had
been the fairewt il in the Cumberiand
Astrict of Manhobs MHer Scolch fathes
sent ber to school with the nune st Que-
bor. Aw 8 child she heard rumors from

lenve-taking, but not uncommon in the
ups and downs of fur-trading e Mar.
garet sat day after duy with Der
sround her Hitle girl-and wept. The
boy Tom hkad gons with his father. How
bravely he stood in the boat that Bommer
duy, waving good-byes to his mother! In
fancy she saw the birchen barks Ay down
the Richelleu, wp Lake Champinin, and
down the giittering Hodson, She dreamed
that they tossad In Astor's ship sromnd
Cepe Harn, Then camep the War of 12
The Americasns burnt Sauit Ste. Marie
and the little house In which Margarot's
weodded lfe had sped s bapplly. Those
blus-ondited acidiers waited for the annual
fur brigade due from the North; watohed
and walted and went away. One alternoon
B fleat of 47 bDouts, frelghted with =2
million dollars’ worth of furs, slid down
the Bault Ste, Marie, and passed unharmed
for Montrenl EBhe was glad they had
missed the furs—those vandals that had
burnt her house! But to flll up the
measure of disaster, word was brousht
by returning voyageurs that her hustand
had Been killsd by Indlaus on the treach-
erous Northwest Const

Then the fur compaules went to fighting
on the plainy of Manitoba. How couid
Marguret know that Tom, safe jesd sound,
in trying L0 get hame (4 her had reached
Red River just in time to take part In
that battle fought o year and a day after
Waterloo? Tom MeKay saw Governcr
Wemple march bravely out of Winnipeg
with cocked hat znd sash, plstols, and
double-barrellod fowitng-plece, and his
Hudsoti's Bay men behing hlm. Tom tode
up with the rival Northwesters, There
wis & rush and o crash, and the Governor
and roms others were killed Lord Bél.
Kirk hastdned over from Seotland with s
Int of Waterloo wvéterana 20 T jpot
himsilf batk to the Columbla without
seeing his mother But she? £ha was
cuming to bim in unexpectied fashion

A young Canadian doetor commanded
the furt—a strange anomaly. Polisbed and
oourtly, he had Jsft the civilized world
to bury limself In this uttermost wild
in October, 178 John Mcloughlin was
born at Riviere du Loup on the banks of
the 8L lawrence. While still & boy his
fathet was drowntd Ths widowed mother
touk her chilfren home to her father, Mal-
oolm Fraset. There ber bovs, Ivid and
John, grow up id thor gracdfather's oid
stone mansion overlooking the 5i Law-
refce Just whete it widers (0 the sed.
They plired in those hiills, rogged as
Ssotia's rock-ribbed Highlamds.  Thoy
caupht & military presence froen the scl-
Qler grandsire who had Brought o High-
lend regtment with him to A¥hricn to
colonize these seigniotal maliors Hora
Seottish books were send and Bcottish
tajos retold Here ths bagplpe droned
and the kit hung in the old colonial
closet. The brothets weole Menl over-seas,
wire pursulng medical ptudies when Na-
polean bagun to harry Engiand Dr. Tavid
Mclaughiin went into the wars and fol-
lowed the Iron Duke until Napoleun was
cnged at 8¢ Hedpan Dr. John sald, T
can never fight Napolvon—] admire him
too much.” He returned to Canada.

The world lay defore young Dr. Me-
Loughlin, Thefe was a preity girl in
Quebee, One day In Spring he was walk-
ing with her, When they cameé to & piank
on a muddy sire=l. 8he war Just ahead of
the doctor wheh an jnselent Emglish off-
cer, coming in the oppasite direction,
crowded hor aff the plank. Ih one instant
that officer, gold jare, épaulets and all
ny sprawling in the mire, There was dan-
gor in stora for the young gallant, so be
Med hia to the Northwest, where his
uncies the Frasers weére great factors of
Fraser's River, That was the whispered
tale of how Mcloughlin first entered the
fur trade. Birth, talent, magtificent pres-
enm brought rapld prombtion—abready be
was In ¢Smmand of Sault Ste. Maris

And the widow of his friend waa in his
keoping. As Pythias walted for Damon,
s0 Mcloughlin bad walted for McEay.
His tender henrt was touched by the sor-
rowsa of one so fatr. Her well-brod ways
whisperel of home. No white woman
costld go into the Indlanm country. bl
Margarst cottld go because she had Indian
blood

Dr. Mcloughiin married the widow Mar-
Enret AEsy Therd wis no prisst at
Ssult Ste. Morie, that lonely trading out-
post S0 years ago. A brother chief factor
sald the porvice. That was all: smough
tor & loyz] heart like John WoLoughiin's

It was not an unususl matier. From
the days when King Charles had pranied
g royel chartar to his “well-beloved eoy-
ain'" Prince Rupert, the gentlemen *‘a4-
venturers of England trading inte Hud.
son's Bay” had married the daughters of
chisle—eflocting state allinncess to faelil-
tate peace, good Wil and commerce. From
theso had sprung the type to which Mar-
garet belonged—alr. dark-evad women,
combining the manners and mind of the
whites with the during and pride of the
Ind'an fuch had boen Madame Me
Loughlin's early kistory.

“How ean 1 know that your father is not
silff at the bottom of Lake Supsclor™
continued the Madame today, half to
Eloise and half to herself. “He cspained
thers once, and all but him were o=t
Oh, that lnke s cold! It quickly numb and
drag the swimmer down' 1 saw them
when they brought him through the fort
gute lilke doad man. He had beautiful
golden halr, the Indian call it sunsidne:
but after that It turmm white—white as
snow,. Before he was M, Lowice, men eall
your fathor old ™

That incident was whon Chief Pactor
Mackenzic was lost and Mcloughliin Hyed
to rile Fart Willlkin. Falat Bad heard
talk of the foge and stortns and flurries
af the great Canadian sen: she had beard
talk of Nfe at FPort Willlam, the metro-
politan piet of the Nerthwest Company
ont Lake Buperior, where the merchanta of
Montreal used to come In Bummer Hke
kings on 8 royal progress. She was &
tadr thea She could barely rememiber
the journcy to the Columddn; one lonx ple-
nlc 1t was to Eolss and to David her
trother, who laughed and crownd and
kicked his pink hesls In his birch-cance
eradle. He too, was comlhy hofme now
with his father: coming from five years’
stvdy in Pars and Londen,

“A peamy for vour thoughta WMgise!™

1t was the cheery volce of her hushband,
Wiiliam Jlen Fae who had etolen up the
stepn unobserved to the spot where Elolss
snt with her unbound hair still rippling on
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THE BIRTH OF OREGON

" A dream he seares dared whisper to the world

Btirred in the breast of Monticello's sage;
A dream of empire, wider yeot, unfurled—
A ceptory beyond the dreamer’s agel
Bornof a that spurned the narrow bound
of tyranny o’er sonl or mind—
He longed for some dominion, newly found,
In %hich to build for Freedom and Mankind!
*To Westward! Westward!"' was the world-wide
creed;
"Westward! Westward!"' torned all eager eyes!

. Ah, but upon those rugged paths did bleed

The pioncers, in search of Paradise!

And step by step the desert was pushed back!
And zone by zone the wilderness was wom;

From far Potomac led the Westward track
Towsrd realms unknown beneath the setting sun!

Then Jefferson dared put his dream to speech;
Its wonder and its daring shook the world!
Across a continent’s unmeasured reach,
The banner of his land should be unfurled!
Undreamed-of perils should be cast aside—
Deflant stnls should scale yon glistening chain!
Force yon barred gates and look on yonder tide
that bound these shores to India’s fahled main|

Then wilder dreams than crazed Columbus' men
In awe were whispered 'mong the pioneers;

The trackless deserts, haunted glade and glen,
And nameless perils multiplied the fears!

Cut off by foes, by flendish hands to die,
Or yet to perish in the parching sun

With face upturned toward a bragen sky,
And dream in madness of sweet brooks that run!

But two had faith in Monticallo's scer—
Two valiant souls wrought of Virginian steel—
‘Who learned beside a martyred father’s bier,
The stirring depths of Liberty’'s appeal!
Such men as these turned toward the wondrous West,
Men to whose courage failore wae unknown;
No chart; no track across the desert’s breast,
But trust in God and faith in strongth their own.

@Go, thread yon shimmering streams, wher'er they lead

Go, scale yon peaks, whate'er their dizsy height!
Go, touch yon gates, and ope for human need

An empire that shall fill the world with light!
Go, plant the seed of empires yeot to be!

Unfold their vastness, lay their glories bare;

. Blaze wide a trial from swelling sea to sea,

That Freedom may uprear her temples thare!

Let stories of that marvelous march be told

As fireside legends in the coming years!
As wider yet, these empire-bounds unfold,

More sainted be those crowned pioneers!
The dream that dazzled Monticello's sage,

That roused and wakened all the listening world,
Is blazoned on his country’s brightest page—
‘*0ld Oregon'’' in glory is unfurled!

BERT HUFFMAN.
Pendleton, Or., Feb. 17, 1904.

roused themselves, ““We must have pay,"™
they sald, “pay. pay, pay for the dead
:n.“ Crowding In at the fort gate ona

« two hundred blackened warTiors
mirprised and seized the Douglss and
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should they ot avenge
thelr murder™ Awad by the skookum
tum-tum (strong heart) of the trader's

- ns fed from the room,
. flopped through the
gate, the old chief, sinnding in the door,
called after them in a derisive tone: “Tou
Brayes! Woman make you run! Go

away the bride. Then over the mountains
Connolly went to Canmnda, where shortly
he becamo the Mayor of Montreal
Aa for Douglas, he took his wife down
the Columia, where in the then pew Fort
Vancouver they toek up the gquarters
they hod octupind ever sinte. The gon-
tle Nelia had grown and ripenad with the

rame porch was the door to their sitting-
room, where on any Sabbath evealng
you might find Douglas with the Bible on
his kneo reading t his wife amd Mitls
ones. It was a sweet home plcture; one
of the few, very few, to Da found the
entire Jéngih of MeLoughlin's kingdom.

Summar morning found Nella the third
in that group on the porch, while Her
litte daughier Cecella, In & pink san-
bonnat, playcd among the flowerbeds at
the foot of the steps. Thers Douglas
had scattored fine séed and In fldral lot-
ters had sprung bis lttle Jdaughter's

| name—""Cecelln."

There wors other things bexides fSow-
ora at the feot of the stepa. Facing the
main entrance of the stocksde #tood two
clghtean-pounders and two swivels, bel-
ligorent, but misty, and plled in ordorly
heaps were pyramids of black cannon-
balls that were never disturbed, partly
becanse there was no fighting: more be-
camset Robert Broee, the old Sootch gnr-
dener; had plled them there, and woe be-
tide the chick or child that presumed to
interfera with anything that Bruce had
done. Bruce was far away now—in Eng-
land with the Governor; but habit had ba-
egme fixad 1a all Hruce's 11 months of
absencs not even a dog had ventured to
nose the forbidden balls. Nelther was
the grass trodden. They seemad wtill to
hear the gardener’s call: “Messiress
Dooglas! Meestress Dooglss! Kap the
bairnjes aff the grass!™

But to continue the dnner company at
tha fort, Dally, besides Douglos there
was tha fort physician, Dr. Barclay; and
the glerkd, gay young fellows, Englinh
and Booteh, whose friends across the
sea had sufficlent Influence to securs them
& berth fn the opulent Fur Compiiny. Not
that thelr present salory wis at all
princely—¥ teo 106 pounds sterling a year
wus the modt that any recelved—but clerks
by promotion became t 8, ehiof-
traders, factors, and parifers. Thers
wns not one of them that did not expect
to bBesomie a chief factor or to retire at
middla life to sn old-world manor on the
Thames or Dee. Bome walted yenrs, some
A lifetime, for promotions that mnever
oame,

Rae woilld grest them each as they
passed—Dunn, who wrote Jetters (o the
London Times; Allen, brother to the phy-
sicddan of the Earl of Seliirk: Roberts,
fuctotum; and all ths ever-changing traln
of voyageurs und truders.

CHAPTER VIIL

Dr. McLoughlin's Betarn.
1530,
OMEWARD Dburrying comes Me
Loughlln In thess October days of
189, “Ready!" The sun and windburned
voyageurs catch up the paddles, the boat-
pong sirikes:
Ma—i-brous=k has gons a-fghiing,
Mironton, mironton, mizenisine—
and awny they po, gllittering down the
Columhbia Miles of blue walérs sweep
behind them beftre the sunrise break-
fast.

It was the doctor's ambiticn to have
tho best paddlers In the workl, and he Jkl.
Never before 4id there, never again will
such bold watermen ride the Columbla.
Such order, such discipline! Not the
plighteat minutize escapad the master's
eye. Monique, s stalwart Iroqueis half-
breed, a strong fellow, at home In the
rapids, stands in the Bow af the dootor's
boat Tawney-skinned, siripped to the
walst and barcheaded, his Jong Thair
streaming on the wind, with eye flxed and
wiery muscle tanse, this side, that, swift
thy paddie fles as his guick eye massuros
the llne of safsty and sends the gignal
back to the strersman in the rear. I Is
a play of Ufe and @eath. but so skiliful
are thoss bowmen that rarely o bark
goes tum-tum-tum grasing a rock

Thete wis McDonald st Fort Colvilla
that had a daughter of the rich, dark
boiity of the Creold type. Smaller in
figure than her Bluckfoot mother, better
rounded, Utha, and willowy, CUhristine
McDonnld was the emboliment of tha
grace ahd supple shapeliness of the half-
breed gifl. The chief factor, with hia
lonig locks flowing over kis shoulders,
Indlan fashicn, was always In tBe sad-
Qle, und ut his sida rods his fearfoss
daughier Christine. Handsoine an her
father #ind as daring, astride with a
serape buckled around her walst, she fol-
lowed the hounds to ibe fox-hunt lsaped
canyons and fallén trees, and outdid the
Indiane themsslves in her desperste rid.
ing.

On such & ride as this they caught
sight of the Maatroal express and disbed
to greet Meloughlin, the chilef of chlef
factors,. As In some gien of the High-
land, BSooféh piomes and tartans flsw,
Beotch BMarcs ciasped hands with otber
Macs famoun In the fur trade Demon-
strative Canadiuns fell on ane ancther's
nocks with fedrs and lnughter. Indlan
wives and children ciamored for recog-
pition. Delighted voyageurs dandls] thair
terra~cottn bables on thelr Enefes with
gifts of beads und bells bought in Cans-.
dian shops for this happy bour. Within
the
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forests climb the far-off helghts. East-
ward dwell the Spokanes, the Children of.
the Sun, desolated omes by s More than
Trojan war over u stolen Spokane bride,

At Walla Walla Chief Factor Pambrin
comes down from his tower to greet his
chief, thore are letters tor Dr. Whitman:
tho Bhoshone brigade sweeps into Iline
with 20 packs of the best beaver of ths
mountaln:. Tho boat song rings In the
narrow gorge. The Frenchmen sing In
timee of danger; the Iroquols wee sifent
and stern ns death am they lot fiy the
canos through the hissing and curling
waters ke o rare horse. Theres were
times when Monlgque ran the swift asd
sorrow Dulles; down the Casondes he shot
with arrowy wing, but not today. Dr. Me-
Loughiln s along and Charlefoux s
guide. Many & time Mcloughlln sgld:
“Monique I8 my boldest man, mt I'd
trust my lifs with Charlefoux' On they
speed, pust Memelose, the Isle of Tomua,
the Westminster of ths Indian, past. Wind
Mountuin with lts Ulyssean tules, past
Strawberry Ikland where the fairiee fenst
i June, to the wild-rusiing caschdes. Not -
a features escapey Meloughlin's eye. Every
Ciff and crag v o famillar lanAmark
pointing w Fott Vancouver,

Madame and Elolse need walt and em-
broider no longer. Like silver Bolls shook
far away, the boat song hermlded the
singers. EHood seemed to listen, tha Co-
lumbita heaved Its brenst of blue, the very
Isiands smiled with giadeome Joy. Elolss
uched her finger to her Hp. “That i my
father's boat song, his favorite because
Nagoleon was said to hum {¢ when mount-
Ing for batile' Again she hoarkoened; then
starting up as the words grew more and
mare distinet—

“It Is just like my Mathar to slag Mal-
brouck at such a thoe a® this™ and us
:E: ll.r»:;]l.‘o :;w gato t:;;r ':mn voles Solned
he gtraln 4t 50 o ad rung in
kalis of Fort Vanoouver: ~ = >

Malbevusk Sas gooe a-fghting,

Mironton miroaton, mdreatalne,
Malbrck has gooe u-fighting,
Butr when will be return?T

My Lady ellmde Ner wateh towar
As high 2s she can get;

Ehe sees her page, approaching,
All clud In sable Bue

ARl pago. hoave poge, whar tidings
From my tras bord bring you?
“The newns I bring. falr Lady,

Will make your teers run dawn;

off yoor rose-red dress eo Hna,
S0l your ssiln sown,
"Monsieur Malbrouck Is dead, alas!
Azd burted too, for aye:

"I mw four officers who bBore

His mighty corss away.

“One bore his culrass, &nd Mg fHend
His shileld of tzoz wronghs:

TThe third Bis mighty saber hor,
Azd the fourth—le carried nanghs,

4 at the commers of bis tombd
They planted rosernarie;

“Anit frem ir togs the niglitisagule
Hings oui her curol free, -

"We saw, above the lsurels,
His soul N1y forth smain:

“Aad each oms fel) upon Rl fues
And then rose up sgnin, y

"_.\::-.' G We sang the giories
For which grest Ma'lbrouck bied:

“Ané when the whole was ended
Eazh ¢te went off to bed.

“l my no more my Lady,
Mbontua,

I say no more. my Lady,

AP Daught tmgre can be snid

And with the coming of the express
would come all manner of news® and the
renewal of contict with the Bast, Letters;
ut least, should be In band. Newspapers
for the entire year came In the CXPress—
a4 years elitdon of "Le Canadian and
the “Quebec Oasette” Just ss n June
the barque "Columbly brought a file of
the “Dally Loodon Times™ of the pro-
oling year Puckod away In & £Teat
chest, overy day the traders drew out that
date a year, two years ago, to tiekis
fhemseives with the fancy that the poat-
boy called sash moruing,

They were at hand' “The express! The
expresa!” mng through the eourt. Every
one was busy. Old Burris ran up the
British ensign on the tlagwtaff Swinging
roiind the lnst green headlund lka tha
turve of & great whoel, the brigade shot
into view. The song rabhg shrilly out.
Froth the governor's barge Muttersd the
trianguisr pennon of the Hodson's Bay
Company, with lts rampant beaver and
the familiar “H. B. C." upon & deld of
biue.

“H, B. C."-"Here Before Ohtist,” wna
Ermatinger's trabslation, and PBruce
agreed. 1 receRon ye'll find the coum-
pany’s moolers were Kirkmon sseldom git'™
And then Lhess was R struggis lo see who
could touch the sand firsy FPaddles rafled
on the gunwalen, Mingiug the gpray Scross
the voyagoufs' faces as they shook (be
witler from the Biades

What rejoicing! Cannot boomed, fage
wavidl, the bagpipes astruck sp ““The
Campbells are coming. Hourray! Hour-
my!" Indlanke whooped, dogz bayed,
Frenchmen ran wild, aa the whole fort
turned out to gree: the arrival—and the
chief, The sharp end of the canows
gritted om the sand, BEvery csp Qew off
as the famillar form of Dr. Mcloughlin
arosa from the crampad position that had
grown s0 Irksome and flepped on &

Every eye refolosd In that &
presence. With o hand-clasp for Hae
and Douglas And & salute for the Mad-
ame's chesk Be presented her son—"1 huve
brought the boy Neme, mother.” And
Erematinger gave a shout of joy




