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(Continued.)

CHAPTER II1.
THE RAYE OF TUE LDEMITONN,

HE row down at the river house
wins more nolse than fight, so
far ns results seémed to fodl

cate. [t was all about & small
dame Jennne of fine brandy which an
Indlan of the nnme of Long Halr had
seized nud run off with at the helght of
the carousal. He must have been no
berer than bis pursuers or naturally
fieeter, for not one of them could cateh
him or even keep Jong o sight of him.
Bowe pistols were smptied while the
race was on, and two or three of the
men swore roundly to having seen Long
Hair jomp sidewise and stagger, ns 1If
one of the shots had taken effect. But,
although the moon was shining, bhe
some Wiy disappeared, they could not
understund Just how, far down beside
the river below the fort and the church,
o It was not an uncommon thing for an
Indian to steal what he wanted, and in
most cases light punlshment Tollowed
convietion, but it was felt to be & cap-
ital offense for an indian or anybody
else to rupe a demlijohn of fine brandy,
especially one sent ns o present by a
friend “In New Orleans to Edoutenant
Gavernor Abbott, who had unfll re
cently been the tommandant of the
post. Every man at the river house
recogulsed and resdnted the enormity
of Long Halr's criine; and each wan for
the momeut ready to be his Judge and
his executioner. He bad broken nt
obee every rule of frontier etiquelte and
every bopd. of sympathy. Nor was
Loog Halr lgnorant of the danger in-
volved In his daring enterprise, He
bad beforelinnd carefully and stolldly
welghed the couditions; and troe to his
Indiun nature had conclnded that n lit-
tle wicker covered bottle of brandy
was well worth the visk of his life, Bo
he had put hlmself In condition for a
great race by slipping out and gettipg
rid of Lis wenpoos and all sarplos
welght of clothes.

This ncident brought the drinking
bout at the river bouse to a sudden
ond, bot nothing further came of it
that night and no record of it wonld be
found tn these pages but for the fact
that Long Halr afterward becaine an
jmportant  character In  the stirring
historieal drmoa which bad old Vin
cennes for lis conter of energy.

Heno de Rouville probably felt him
pelf 1n bad laek when be arrived at the
river house just too late to share In
the liguor or 1o join in chasing the
bold thief, " He Bstened with Intorest,
however, to the story of Long Halr's
eapture of the commandant’'s demijoln
and goulld ot vefroln from sy iog thi
If he bhad been prosent thore wouli
hove been o quite difverent rosult,

“I wouldh havea dahot hilms before b
got to thet door/” he sald, drawing hi
beavy  ditdoek  pistol  and  goln
through. the motioos of opne alining
guickly and fring. Iodeed, o vigor
ously In sarnest wan be with the pan
tomime that be mcteally did five. valn
tentionnlly®of conurse, the ball burrin
Iteelf o the doorjaml,

He was lgughed at by those prowen
for belng more exclted thon they wh
witnessed the whole thing. One ©
thet, o leathery foced and grizsied ol
sinner, leered ot him contimpt aously
saod sald In queer Freadh, with =
curlpous pecent caught from ooy G
of bauckwoods Euglish:

“Lastenn how the boy brags! Yo
might thipk to hear Bene e thai

This personage was kRown 10 évery
soul In Viocounes as Oncle Jagon, and
when Oncle Juzon spoke the whole
town felt bound tw listen,

“An' bhow well hesshootn 100" b
added, with an  iotolernble  wink.
“aAlmed st the deor aod hit the post
Cortainly Long Halr would have bee
In great danger! Oh, yes, he'd ‘ave
killed Lovg Halr at the fArst sbot
wouldn't bhe though*

“All right. Oncle Jnzon,” said Rene
laugling and blowing the smoke ous
of Lis pistol. ~ "T'was you, all the sawov
who let Long Halr trot off with the
governor's brandy: vot L. 1If you couls
have hit even a doorpost it might have
been better.™

Onecle Jozon tok off his eap and
looked down Into 1t 1n & way be had
when about to say sowmething final

“Ventrebleu! 1 @id pot shoot ut Long
Mair at all,” ho sald, speaking slowly.
“heeause the scoundrel was unarmed.
He didn't have on oven & knife, and be

was havin' esough o do dodgin’ the
Bullets that the rewt of ‘em Wwere

upin! af 'l without any compll-
Wenta from me fo bother "hn mare."
Tuwell,” Rea# replled, tarulng away
with a latgh, “f I'd beed wealped by
the Indians as you have | dou't think
there wonld be any particular reasce
why | should walt for as Indian Uil
to go aud srm bimeelf before 1 e
eepied bim as & farget”

Oncle Juzon lifed » basd invelontar
fly and ratbed his scalpless cruwi,
thon hoe chockled with & grolesgue

Luace As If e recoliection of hay-
:l his heud skluped were the funniest

’*!-.‘r’m ‘vo Eilled e many of ‘s
» Oncle Jasen has” . by-
#tu tnler Fyou'll Bot Be 0
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“Eapecinlly after ye've took f0ry-ning
scmips to puy for yer one,” added Oucle
daron, replocing M enp over the Lalre
less aren of his crown.

T mén who had beon chasing Long
Halr prescntly came stmggllng back
with thelr wtories—ench bhad a dstinet
et pe-0f bow the fugltive escaped. They
ﬁfw wild looking fellows, most of
i somewhnt Imtoxieated, all pro-
fusely lberal with thelr stock of ples
turesgie profanity. They represented
the roughest element of the well nigh
lawlogs post o

*T'm positive that be's wounded,”
sald one. “Jaeques and [ ahot at him
tlogether, 8o that our pistols sounded
Just as If ounly one lhad been fired--
bang! that way-—and be leaped side
ways for all the world llke a bind
with a broken lég. 1 thought he'd fall;
but ve! e o faster'n over, nind all at
onee be wWas goune-—Just disappeared.”

“Well, tomorrow we'll get hlm," sald
another, “You and 1 and Jaeques
wo'll take up bis trall, the thief, and
foliow biin till we find Wim. MHe ean't
el off B0 enny.”

“1 don't know so well about that,"
sald snother. “1t's Long Halr, you must
remetnber, and Long Haole Is wo cone
mon buek that Just anybody can find
amaleep. Yoo know what Long Haolr (e
Nobody's ever got even with b Sol
That's so, ain't 1Y Jost ask Oncle
Jakow, If you dun't belleve it

The next morning Long Halr was
tracked to the river's sdge.  He hod
boen wounded, but whether soriously
or tot sould only e coujeciured, A
sprinkle of Mood, here und there guite
n dash of I, reddened the grass nod
clnmps of weads he hnd run through,
and ended close to the water, Into
which It Jooked s If he had plungsd
with a view to batfing pursuit, In
deed pursnit was baled  No further
trace could be found by which o fol
low the cunning fagitive. Sowe of the
men consoled themselves by saying,
without belleving, that Loug IHalr
wns probably lying drowned at the bot
foin of the river.

“Pan du tou,” observed Oncle Jazon
his short pipe askew far over In the
corner of his mouth; “not & bit of It Is
that Indinn drowned, He's Jos' un
Hye s n fut ent this minute, aud as
droyk as the devil, He'll get some o
yer scalps yet after ho's guasied &l
that brandy and slep’ 8 week,”

It finsily trunspired that Oncle Jason
was partly right and partly wrong,
Long Halr was alive, even ns a fat
eat perhinps, but not drunk, for in ry
ing to swlm with the rotund little
dame jeanne under his s be lost
bold of it and it went to the bottom
of the Wabasab, where It may be lylog
at this moment patlently walting for
o ane to fsb 1t out of its bed deep
ln the sand and mud and break the
anclent wax from Ity peck!

Rene de Rouville, after the chase of
Long fialr had been givea over, weut
to tell Father Berot what had bap
pened, and, fnding the primwt's but
empty, tumed into the path leading to
the Roussillon place, which wan at the
head of a narrow street lald out In a
direction at right sugies o the river's
eourse. e passed two or three dimin-
utive cabios, all ma moch alike as bee
hives.

As Rene passed aloug be spoke with
u gay French freedom to the dames
and lasses who chapced to be visible
His air would bé reganded as violently
brigundish In our day. We might
even go so far as to think his whole
Appearnnoe cowmical. His jaunty cap
with a tall that wagged as he walleed;
s short trousers and leggings of bhuck
akin and lis loose shirtlike tunlc, drawn
in at the walst with & hroad belt, gave
his strong fAgure Just the dash of wild
ness suited o the armament with
which It wus welghted, A bBeavy gun
lay i the bollow of his shoulder, un
dor which hong an otter skin bullet
pouch with s clear powder born snd
white bone charger. In Lis belt w
two huge flintlock pletols and a long
came Kndfe,

“Bou jour. Mlle. Adrienné,” be cheerily
called,” waying bis free hand in greet-
g to n small, dark lans stunding om
the step of a veranda and indolently
swinging n brosm, “Commedt slles-
vous au jourd hual ¥

“Ja'porie tros blen, merel,” M'alew’
Rene” was the guick respouse. “Ei
vous "

“Ob, I'm as Hvely un a erickot."

“Golug sjiunting 7

“No, just up here a little way—just
oo business —up to M'slen” Roussillon's
for & moment.”

“Yeu' the girl responded In & lone
indientive of something very like
spleen.  “Yes, undoubledly, Walen' de
Houville. Your bosiness there seems
gulte prvssing of Inte. 1 huve notleod
your Industricus applicstion to that
bl e ™

“Ta-ta HUttle one™ he wheediod, Jow
ering his yolow, “You musta’t go i
waking bughesm out of pething ™

“Bagbears’ she storted, “You g
o8 aboyt your business, and 'l gtten'
to ming,” nod she flrted Lute the hotse

Reoe lpughed under hia breath, stand
ing o muoment as If pxpecting har t
come out manin. but she dld ool aed
he resnmed hile walk singing softly:

" » ban wermoslllon vl e el

Tk M

But ten fo one he was not thinking of
Mile. Adrienne Bourdler, © His min
bhowever, must have boen absorbing!s
pecnpled, for In the strnight, open wit
he mot h!hrf Potet amd dld pol +o
b antil be cape nonr BUopInE AR
e gl tan, Who steppedd asdde wit)
pstomishing agility snd sakd: ¥

“IMen vous benisse, mon fls bt
whal I8 your great hurry? Where o
you be golng in such happy hasie?™

Hene i) pot (o o parley with 1h
plost,  He bhad In hi=s mind what |
R going to sy when Allee and |
shonkd be alone togetlwr, T0 wWas ¢
pretty  speeel, he  thought - indeed -
very thrilling litle spesch by the W
It stlrred DI vw'n neryve conters as |
wonned 1Y oyor

Mima, Roussiilan moet him at the do
In not a véry pood hamor

“1= Mite, Allw bBere¥” Lo vomiured t
s ml,

“AHerY  No, &hé's pot here: abhe
mever here Just when [ want hor o
Vin ln grive (ses (L
womdpesker amd the robln eallng 1

le plebols o

o Lifbeck

his head and glared,

chorries, enting every one of them. fiis
thot givl ruaning o somew hors Lndtend
of stuying Lere and pleking them,” sl
in the young man's
Inqulry “1 haven't seen bher
these four o, welther ber nor tha
rascilly bovehback, Jean Thoy're ap
to sowe lschierd, 1'N be o™

AMe. Rotssiilon poffed amdibly he
twoon plirwscs, but she swldenly be
Ca e il when relleved of her
tirnde

“Mnls ontrer,” alir mldisd in o ploos
“corne I oand el me the

pellint Ia 1
Prilind In apswor

kit

L

mut tape,

N
Reper's disanpelstment roatisd  Intp

Lot Lo tnanaged to luagh I

il 4

“Father Beeot bns Josr besiy JeHling
we sl Mme, Rogsstllon, “that ow
fricod Tong Hair made sowe (roubis
lnst pight. Haw about K™

Rene todd Bor what he Knew and
pddod Ut Long Hale would probatly
pever e pedn agnlin, .

“He was i doubt of it," e
went on, “anil s now belng nibhied by
sl and turiled. We troeked Ll by
his bloosd to where he Juomped (nto 1l
Wabash, He pever catme outl.'

Btrangely enough, It happensd that
af the very tlme of thls ehat beliwoen
Mme. Roussillon apd Hene, Allce was
bandunging Long Hulr's swounded log
with strips of her uproo. It was under
somée willows which overhung the bank
of & narrow and shellow lagoon of
slough, which In those days extended
n imlle or two buck into the country
on the farther slde of the river. Alloe
apd Jean went over in o plrogue (0 pee
If the water lllles, Lsunting o pond
there, were yol beginoing to bloom.
They landed st a convenleat spol sine
distance up the Hitle lagoon, wisle the
boat fast by draggiog s prow high
ashore, nd wepe on the point of setting
oyt across & nock of wel, griussy land
1o the pond, when a deep grunt, pob
unlikg that of a self satiatied plg, nts
tracted thein to the willows, whore
they . discovered Lomng Halr, badiy
wounded, welterlng in some black muad,

His biding pilsce was cunaingly
chosen, save that the mire troubled
bim, letting Lbim down by slow degrees,
abd threatening 1o engulf him bodiiy;
and hvewas vow (00 weak to eilricuts
himself. He Lfted his bead and glared
His face was grimy, his hair mutied
withh  wud Alles, although brave
epough and guile aecustomed (o stary
g experivnces, ullered a cry when
who saw those snnky eyes glistenlng so
mavagely nimkd the shadows But Jean
was quick to recognise Long lale, He
hnd often sewn i about town, o Ogure
pol to e [orgotien.

“They've been hunting him every-
whare," lw sald in & balf whisper 19
Allee, Murchilng the wkirt of her dress.
“It's Loug Melr, the Indlan who stole
the brandy } know hilm.™

Allve rocalied 0 pace or two

“Lat's @0 barck and toll ‘ew” Joasn
added, st whispering. *They want to
EUL Bum; Omele Jaecn sald s, Cotug
o™
He guve hor dross g ek, but sbhe
A bot mere apy fertber bark,  Bhe
was dooklog at the blood waing frem &
woutd Ip (e lodian's g,

e I slisd; be Is Lurt, Jean; we
must hielp hlmn.” ahe presently sald, ped
covering boe selfl vontrol, yot all pale
“We st got S ot of that bad
ploew,”

Jedy eonught Allew's wercifal spirld
with  syvpsthetic rendless  and
showed lnouediste willinguess o aid
het

B was & dificult thing to do. bl
there wer 8 will amd of culuree & WLy,
They Lad kutves with whiely they put
willggs 10 weke » standing pigoy og
the mod  While thwy were delng' thig
thay suoke fricudly wanls fo Lass
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Halr, who understood French o birthe,
and at lwt they got hoM &6F bis armm,
tagged, rested. igged again ned foally

mansged 1o belp bBim o a dry plaos
st under the willows, whore he conld
lle more at ease, Jean enrricl water
In Wid eap with wideh they wasthed the
worind mod  the stolld wavage  face,
Then Allce tare up her colton apron, in
which shi¢ bnd hoped to bear howme »
toad of Hllen, and with the strips botund
the wound yvery neatly, 1Ctook a long
tme. during which the Iodign remalued
sllont nid apparently quite indifferent,

Long Halr was o man of suporior
physigue, (vl straight, with the mus
cies of a Volas and while be Iay
ptretehid on the gronnd, half ¢lad and
mothonlies, be would have heen a8
grand mwodel for a herole Agure In
bronge, Yot from  every linoament
thote onme o sitangy repelling Infdo.
ence, [ike that from a snake. Allce folt
alost unbearabile Jlgomt while doing
her merclfitl tavk, bt slie bravely per
woverisl nntll 1t was finlshed.

Tt wne now late in the afternoon and
the sthin would be setting before they
could reach homo,

“We mudt hurry bock, Jean,” Allke
sald, torning tn depart, "1t will be
all we ean do o rench the other side
In Qaytght P thibkiag that they'l
be out hunting for us, too, if we don't
move right lively, Come™

Bhe gave the Indinn apother glance
when she had taken bot a step,  He
grugted and held op something In his
hand—somethiing  thut shone with a
dull vellow Hght 1t was a smoall
oval, gold locket which she had al-
ways worhh In Lhor bosom,  She sprang
andl snaitcbed (t from his palm.

*Thank you,” she exclalmed, smlling
gratefully, “1 nm o glad you found
"

The chalp by which the locket had
bung was bhroken, doubilves by some
movement while dragging Long Halr
out of e mud, and the Hd bad
BOFTNE upet, exporing @ mdnlnture por-
teudt of Allee painted whoen she wan o
Httle child, probably not two years old
It wan & sweet baby face, scchly
bright, nlwost sarrounded with s foff
of gollen balr,  The neck and upper
line of the plamp whotlders, with &
trnce of richly delieate lnce and n
strfie of penes pmve stmehow & g
gestlon of pmtricinn dalntiness,

Long Halr looked keenly lnto Allce's
exom when she stoopd to take the
toeket from Lils hand, bot sald nothing

Ehe pnd doevin now harrled away, and,
s vigorounly did they paddie thelr
pirogue, thut the sky was yet rwd in
thee woest winn they reachied home and
duly recelved thelr expected scolding
from Mwe. Howssillon,

Ao senled _Jean's lips as to thelr
adventiire, far ahe hnd made up ber
mind to save Long Hair If possible,
and she felt sure thot the only way to
do 1t would bo 1o trost o ooe bat
Futhior Roret

1t turned out that Long Usir's wonnd
was nelther & broken Bage tor o oot

artery, The tesh of his leg, midway
between thre hip amwd the Khes, woae
plervssd,  The huodlet bad bored s noat

hole ¢lean threngh,. Fatlivr Berst took
the cave 1o hand and with po Nitle
surglenl skl procovdid to set the hig
Ity wpon Wis feor apaln,  The afMalr
Had 1o be cleverly munaged,  Poodd,
mvdicines nod clothing were stureropth
Houaly Lorte across Lhe river, » bed of
prass was kopt Cresh under Long Halr's
back, bls wound was regularly dressed
and fHoolly lis weapoti-—8 tomnbawl,
& knife, » strang Dow and 4 gquiver of
greows whilch he bad hidden on the
night of s Lold theft, were brought o
him.

“Now go ool slo no more,™ seld good
Father Boret, but he waoll knew that his
words were were puffs of artiewnlate
wind In the ear of the grim and sllent
savage, who Huped sway with an alr
of stately dignity inte the wikliernoess.

A load foll from Allee’s mind when
Father Berot informed ber of Loog
Halr's recovery and departure. Day
and night the dreand lost some of the
men should find out his Wding place
and kill him bad depressed and worrfed
her. Long Hlair's lmperturbable ealm:
ness, his stoltd, immobidle connteiianos,
the mysterious reptillan gleam of his
shirty black eyes and the soulless ox
pression alwuys durking In them kept
a fascinating bold on the girl's memory.
Thoey blended eurfously with the 1
preasious left by the romances she had
rewd In M. Rousalllon's mildewed books,

Lobg Halr wils not 8 young man, but
It wouid have tnupossible o guess
near lis age. Fls forie and face sl
ply showed long experfenced and im.
measurable vigor,  Alkee petsemberod
with » shulldering sepsation the look
he gave her when ahe took the lockst
from hia band. It was of but & weo
aud's durmtion, yet it seemed to senrch
avery nook of ber being with (s sabilé
power,

CHAPTER 1V.
THE VINNT MAYON OF VINORNNES
OVERNOKR ABBOTT probahly
urver so much e heard of the
dutne Jeanne of Preuch brandg
went o bim by hiw ercole friend
in New Orieus. He bad gone
from Vincennes sevornl monithe when
the buttomy dreived, having bedn res
enlled o Detrelt hy the British an.
thorities, and he never returmed, Monne
Huie the little post with lis gualnt eabs
tow and s dinpldated block house, culle
od Fort Sackville, lay supsing drowsily
by the river In & bllssful state of bhelps
Isanees from the militsry polnt of
view. There was po gareison, the two
ar three pleces of artillery, A ba ndonasd
and exposed, pathered rust and eobs
wobs, while the plekets of Lhe stockade,
fAeraying und lovssued Lo the ground by
Wiuter fresgon wod snmer mine, leans
& 1o all @rections, a pleture of demy,
and (nefcloncy. '
M. Gaspard Roussilion was loopsd”

De and ttied ancestry. He was nen
and in & mensure aducated; moreover,
the snccessfonl man's patent of leader
ahilp, & commanding figure and a sonve
manper, came always to bis assistance
when a orisin presentsd liself. He trad.
o shréwidly, much & hls own peohd,
but Invarinbly with the excellént re
sult that the man, white of Indias,
with whom be did business folt hivm
pelf especially favored lo the transac
tion. Dy the exercise of Ormness, pro-
dence, vast assumption, forid sloguence
and a Kindly Uberality he' had greatly
endeared hlinself to the people, so that
in the absence of a milliary command:
er e cfioe baturally t be
Mie chief of the town, t'slen’ lo
He returned from his exteaded
Ing expedition about the wmiddie
July, bringlhg, as was hin lnvarin

ih

£a

rule, n gIft for Allee. This time It Was
a fmall, thin disk of white fiint, with
a Bole In the center through which »

Z

beaded cord of sinew was loopdd,
edige of the disk was benutitully
ed nnd the whole surface palis
that 1t shone Nke ginsw, while
beads, made of very amall segments
porcupine quills, were variously dyed,
moking & curlonsly gandy sbow
ecalors.

“There now, o cherie, Is something
worth fifty thnes its welght In gold™
sald M. Roussillon when he p
the neckince to hils foster daughier
with pardonable self satisfaction. “It
ia & sacred eharm string glvon me by
an old beathen who would sell his soul
for 4 pint of choap rum. He solemnly
informed me that whoever wore It
could not by any possibillty be killed
by an encuy.”

Allee klwsed M. Roussillon.

“It's so curious and beautiful” she
eald, holding 1t up and drawing the
varieguted string through her fingors.
Then with her mischievons langh she
added: “And 'm giad it I8 so powerful
agninst ona's enemy. 'l wear It when
ever 1 go where Adrienne Bourcler I,
Heo If 1 don'ti™

“In whe your enemy? What's np be-
tween you and la potite Adrienne,
eh?™ M. Roussilion lghtly demanded.
“You were always the best of good
frieuds, 1 thought. What's happened 1

“Ob, wo are good frionds"” sald
Allee qulekly, “vory good friends, in
deed: 1 was but chaffing."”

“Good friends, bul enemies; that's
bhow 1t I8 with womeén. Who'n the
young mman that's cansed the cooloest?
I could guews, maybe!” He laughed
and winked knowingly, “May 1 be so
bold as to name him at & venture™

“Yeu, If you'll be sure to mention M,
Rene de Ronvitle” she gayly answersd,
“Who but he could work Adrienne up
fnto a perfect green wint of jenlousy ¥

“He would need an accomplics, |
should imagloe; a young lady of some
beauty sud a good doal of heartlnes.
ness, "

“Like whom, for exumple ¥  And she
tossied her bright bead. “Not me, | am
sure.'”

“Tah!

2 s?E%

Like every pretty malden in
the whole world, ma potite coguette
They're all nlike an peas, cruel as blue
Juyn und ae swoet ha apple bloksoma,”
e stroked ber balr clomatly with his
large hand, as n heavy and roughly
foud muu s ppt to do, sdding In an sl
most serions tubie: '

“But my lrtle girl s better than most
of them-—~not & foollsh mischief maker,
1 hope.”

Allce was puiting ber head through
the atripg of leads and lefting the
transtueent white disk fall into her
bonom, ]

“It's thime to change the subjecl”
said she, “Toll me what you have
woen while away, [ wish 1 could go
far off and see thiugs. Have you beun
to Detrult, Quobec, Montreal "

“You, I've beon to all, & long, Bard
Journey, but reasonably profliable, You
shall huve a goodly dot when you get
married, wy ¢hiid™

“And did you attend any purties or
ballsY’ she Inguired quickly, lgnoring
his concloding remafk, “Tell me about
thewi. | want to koow What you saw
in the grout towps—in the floe hotses
~how the ln looked, how they act-
od-what they aald-the dresses they
wore—haw"-

“Ciol! You will apbt my ears, child
Can't you fill my pipe und bring it o
me with a codl on? Theo I'l try to
tell you what § ean,” he cried, sansnm-
Ing & howoroosly resigued ale, “Per
hape If | smoke | cgn pemember ev-
drything "

Allee gladly ran 1o do what was
asked.  Meantlme Jean wad out on
the allery blowing a flute that M,
Roussilion had  bBrought bim  from
Quehes ‘

The pipe well fllsd and Hghted ap
parently did bave the effect to wieady
and enconrnge M, Rousslllon's méen-
ory. or, If not his memory, then bis -
agination, which was of that fervid
und Hberal sort common to aatives of
the Midi and which han been exquisite
Iy depleted by the late Alphonse Dot
det tn ‘Tartarin and Mowpard. e
lenned fur tmek lo 8 wirong chale,
lils aanwive logs etrotched at full Jeg
pidd guesl al the roofl poles while
talked.

Its the Arst place, he had pot
Quehen or Montreal durtng bis
from haiwe, Most of the time he
spenit dlsposing of peits and furs at
troit aod 1o extending bis trading
lations with other powts, but whal
torwd w irifting wopt of faots when
meridional fumey ouce lwgun o w
opt A smattering of soclsl know
galoed mt fiewt band in
days In Veover whille be was &
whose pareuts fondly ex g g4

i

gfaFE

i

bis life with powtry and romanos,
dory. l:'rm.. Previst, Mns, La
yuiie a L‘drnd'm e
wontces of iy m:&&
life snd manoars, morals sod g

of people who, us b

*ﬂ “ “',. s@nl ﬁ -uu:.uu
44 Mo name bore wo suggmetion of oo

the strface of
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meal began to tell Fa
what Be had socn In Quebec,
“By the way," he

£

quickly

you kne

whopacn

therefare

oorned

“You mever fold me
mark before, my daug
thor Deret, turplag o
Aoty inleseet,

woud furtune o you."

“Why sa, father?™



