Love of Life

rI:wy limped: painfully down the bank, and once the -
foremost of the two men staggered among the rough-strewn
rocks. They were tired and weak, and their faces had the drawn
expression of patience which comes of hardship long endured.
They were heavily burdened with blanket packs which were
strapped to their shoulders. Headstraps, passing across the fore-
head, helped support these packs. Each man carried a rifle.
They walked in a stooped posture, the shoulders well forward,
the head still farther forward, the eyes bent upon the ground.

“] wish we had just about two of them cartridges that’s layin’
in that cache of ourn,” said the second man.

His voice was utterly and drearily expressionless. He spoke
without enthusiasm; and the first man, limping into the milky
stream that foamed over the rocks, voychsafed no reply.

The other man followed at his heels. They did not remove
their footgear, though the water was icy cold—so cold that
their ankles ached and their feet went numb. In peaces the
‘water dashed against their knees, and both men staggered for
footing. .

The man who followed stipped on a smooth boulder, nearly
fell, but recovered himself with a violent effort, at the same
time uttering a sharp exclamation of pain. He seemed faint
and dizzy and put out his free hand while he reeled, as though
seeking support against the air. When he had steadied himself
he stepped forward, but reeled again and nearty fell. Then he
stood still and looked at the other man, who had never tumed
his head. ' '
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J1060B 10 xurTs

Hiwo He nine s 3a6yTTa,

He MapHO MH He SiIzak rpany;
MH 33 UiHOK HE CTOAMH

¥ TPi, € CTABKOX — WHTTH.

A OHM CXONHIM 3 Oepera KyNbralouu; Tol iz asox yo-
TIOBIKiB, IO ALIOB YIEPHIMM, Pas3 NOCTU3HYBCS Ha KAM SHHCTOMY
poacuni. O6oe 3HeMaranu Bix yromu, i Ha ixmix obanuusx
sacTur Galtnyxnii, NOKIpAWBHI BRpas, W0 3’ABIAETHCR IHCTS
TPUBAINX BUMpoOyBaHb. 3a IJIEYMMAa B HUX BUCITH BaxXki
Miliky Ha pemensx. Ilepenni namxn Miwkis 6ynu 3akpirmeni
Ha rojIoBi — L€ TPOXH noserirypano Terap. KoxeH Hic pym-
Huwio. Boxx Huwm 3ropOHELMCS, i3 ONYIIEHHMM TUIEYMMa i
TIOXMAEHOW TOAOBOIO, BTYNHBLIM OIS ¥ 38MMO.

— Sx6n B Hac Oymo xod ABa Habol 3 THX, WO NEXars y
CXOBaHLi, — CKa3aB APYTHil JONOBIK.

Horo ronoc 38y4as MIsiEo, CTIpOKBO/2. BiH roOpHE 30BCiM
HeBHPA3HO; i HOTO TOBAPHIN, CTYIMUBINK ¥ MOJIOYHO-6i1y BOAY,
N0 THHWIACA HABKONO CKEJb, HiYOTO He BiANMOBIB.

. Hpyruit iwon 3a HuM crinoM. BoHu He 3uamm yepeBukis,
X04 BOja Oyna XonogHa K JI, — Taka XonomHa, o 3a6ori-
MM KIiCTOMKM Ha HOTAX, 4 NAMBL 3aHIMUIH. IMonexynn Boza
caTana iM 10 KOJIH, i 060€ XMTANMCA, HAMATAIOUNCH 36EperTH
pigHOBary.

Toit, wo #mop nosany, MOCAMIHYRCHA HA IIAKKOMY KameHi
i nexs He BMaB, Ta BiTUANRYLIMUM 3YCHINAM YTPUMAaBCS Ha
Horax. Ti€i X MHATI BiH roJIoCHO CKPHKHYB off om0, 3naranocs,

BiH OT-OT 3HEeNpUTOMHIE: BiH PHBKOM NPOCTAT Nepex cobolo
BUILHY YKy, Hi6H lIyKalouw onopw B roBitpi. OnanyBabuy
cebe, BiH CTYNHMB yepes, Ta 3aTOYMBCA i JEIBE HE BIIAB 3HOBY.
Toni BiH cT4B i MOIIHYS Ha CBOTO TOBAapMIlA, IO HABITH He

O3MPHYBCA Yy Horo BGik,
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“The man stood still for fully a minute, as though debating
with himself. Then he called out:

“1 say, Bill, I’ve sprained my ankle.” -

Bill staggered on through the milky water. He did not look
around. The man watched him go, and though his face was
expressionless as ever, his eyes were like the eyes of a wounded
deer. :

The other man limped up the farther bank and contin-
ued straight on without Iooking back. The man in the stream
watched him. His lips trembled a little, so that the rough thafch
of brown hair which covered them was visibly agitated. His
tongue even strayed out to moisten them.

“Bill'” he cried out. - -

It was the pleading cry of a strong man in distress, but
Bill’s head did not fumn. The man watched him go, limping
grotesquely and lurching forward with stammering gait up the,
slow slope toward the soft sky line of the low-lying hill. He -
watched him go till he passed-over the crest and disappeared.
Then he turned his gaze and stowly took in the cirole of the
world that remained to him now that Bill was gone. :

Near the hotizon the sun was smoldering dimly, almost
obscured by formless mists and vapors, which gawe an im-
pression of mass and density without outline or tangibility. The
man pulled out his watch, the while resting his weight on one -
leg. It was four o’clock, and as the season was near the last
of July or first of August—he did not know the precise date
within a week or two—he knew that the sun roughly marked the
northwest. He looked to the south and knew that somewhere
beyond those bleak hills lay the Great Bear Lake; also, he knew
that in that direction the Arctic Circle cut its forbidding way
across the Canadian Barrens, This stream in which he stood was
a feeder to the Coppermine River, which in turn flowed north -
and emptied into Coronation Gulf and the Arctic Ocean. He
had never been there, but he had seen it, once, on a Hudson’s
Bay Company chatt. - . .. . :

Again his gaze completed the circle of the world about him.

It was not a heartening spectacle. Everywhere was soft sky line.
The hills were al low-lying. There were no trees, no shrubs, no
grasses—naught but a tremendous and terrible desolation that
sent fear swiftly dawning into his eyes. K
“Bill!” he whispered, once and twice, “Billl” -
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ﬂxycb MHTDb YOJIOBIK CTOSB HEPYXOMO, Hi6M Baraiouucs,
NOTiM KPHUKHYB: _

— UYyem, Binne, s mxsepHys Hory!
 Binn wxyrwibras pani no MonoeHo-6imiit Bomi. Bik we

" 0sMpHYBcq. YonoBik AMBHBCE oMY BCHHE, i, X04 #ioro o6mHy-
99 JOONANOCH GasyXHM, 0Ui B HHOTO Gme AK Y NOPaHeHOTo
Onexs. ,

Horo CYMYTHHK HACHNY BuOpaBca Ha Geper i pymms nani,
XOIHOIO pa3y He O3MPHYBHMCh. JoNOBiK nocepen piuxu cre-
XxHp 32 HuM. Voro rybu siens TpemTing, i xoperki Temui Byca
HaJl HUMH Bopylumauca. Bin obnusHys nepecox.m ryom.

— bisre! — 3akpuuas BiH.

- 1lle 6yp Bimualmymmui KpUK MOIMHA, IO NOTPanuia B
Giny. [Ipore Binn He norepHys ronosn. YonoBik AWBHBCH, AK
BiH ife, 3irHYBLIMCD i HETPAOHO KYNBralouH, SK Bif HEMEBMO
HiXHIMAETHLCH NOJNOTHM CXHIOM JIO JIEIb BEAMMOTO HEBOKpaio,

. $a BEPIUMHY HH3bKOro naropba. Bin mmBuscs dioMy menmin
AoTH, noxu Biin He nepeTHys BepluMHY i He 3HuK 3 ouedi. Toni

" JOJIOBIK BiXBiB NOI/IRA i AOBUILHO O3HPHYE TOM CBIiT, B AKOMY
TeTiep JIMIIABCA CAM-OOMH.

Han obpieM TbMAHO CRITHNOCH coHLe, Maﬁxe HEBHOHME ¥
Mapesi TYMaHy, 110 3XaBaBCA IYcTolo GeadopMuo Macow bes
KU Ta Kpalo. Yon08ik ciepes BCi€o Baroio Fina Ha OfHY HOTY
i aicraB ronuHHEKa. Byna yeTBepra roamsa, i, OCKinLKY HacTas
KiHeIth TUTTHYA YH TO NOYATOK CEPHHA — BiH YK€ THXKHIB 30 JBa

. fK BTPATHB JIiK IHSAM, ~~ COHLE MYCHIO CTOSTH Ha THBHIYHOMY

~ spxoni. BiH nornmdaHyB Ha niBACHb, JHAIOMH, 1HO AECH ¥ TOMY

«—m 33 LMK TOXMYPHMH naropbaMu, nexuTs Bemke

“BepMcxe 03€po; TAKOK BiH 3HAB, WO TaM, Ha Kamamcrxiit
. Yyermni, BepoMTE cBiit sinmomut wnsax Monapue xono. Piuka,
. BAKiR BiH cTOAE, Gyiaa ApuTOKOW pixu Kommepmaiin, axa reue
- HA WiBRIY i B1Ianae y 3aroky Kopownauii, y Miskiunuit JTsono-

puTHH okean. Bin Hikom tam He Gymag, IpoTe AKOCH HayHB
o MicuesicTs Ha kapri Komnanii I'yasoncexoi zaroxkn.

Bin 3HOBY O3WpHYB CBiT soskona cebe. Bumomwme 6ymo
HeBTilHHe. YCIORW, XyAH He T/IAHb, HepiBHa NiHis obpilo,
JAMXHCHA HHM3bKMMH NaropbaMM; Hi AepeBiid, Hi KyMKa, Hi

. TpaBH — HiYOro, KpiM XaxXJIHBOI, MOTOPOIJHOI IIYCTKH, IID

. CTIOBHMAA HOTO O4i CTpaxoOM.

— Binne! — npomenoris pid i noBTOpHE 310BY: — Bimie!
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