
l'Uri WHITE SWALJ.OW.

started on his élime of perliaps a thousand miles afld more, appa-
rently as coolly as a Enropean wouild have gone ont for a iwa1k.

The eveuing of the third day fonud them at their village, wherc
they w'ere-récéived. iii respectful silence. Matonaza caused the old
mca to -tell the stor-y.of the White Swallow's abduiction once more;
and thon, after bidding the whole party ýgo, join the hunters, retired
to rest with bhis>two companions, bidding Markc sloop as long as he
possibly could. The chief-did flot rouse him tili a late bour, after
lie bad himiself-tracked the trail of the Athapaseow to a consider-
able-distance. They breakfasted heartily, and thon ecd man, with
bis gun,.powvder-, andi powdcr-born, started on. hi way. The chief
led the van, bis eye fixed oa the trail of the party. Hec pointedl
outto Mark the moceassin step of the young girl witil a grim smile.
Mark %vas-pained at the sadness of bis expression, but said nothing

rTbey with difficuity followed the trait aloug the arid plain whicli
the Athapascows had first blit upon, and at one time, when the
ground wvas 'utisually bard, evcn. lost it. The two Indians at once
partcd, one Vo the riglit, the other to, the loft; Mark, wvbo was enger
to -prove, hitu.elf of use, looked anxiously about and at last caused
the w'arriors Vo run to hlm. The Nybite -mail pointed with a smile
to- tie-hole la which the enemy lhad campedl on the first nighx of

1,1 ood ', -said Matonaza, takig las- haxid my brother bas an
Indian -eye."

And the journey was at once puirsued without faither comment.
As frequiently as possible the party camped in the places where
theirecnemies had camnped before them, as tie chief wvas sure to
find somnenotc -of the White Swallow-her footstep-in thc ashes
near the-fire; a mark wbere she bad lain; or at ail events somje
almost invisible sign- of her existence. Every day, however, the
warrior grew more-ues as beadvaaced Vowards the norti. Hie
began-to suspect the errand of Vie Athapascows. flelknewv,:tbough
only-traditionally, the terrible journey wbich must be performed
ore the land of the Esquimaux could be reached, and regarded it
as almost impossible tint a young girl could outlive its hardsbips.
Stili. on lie went, neyer dreaing oef abandoning tie chase-never
even alluding Vo sueli an ides. Hie, however, incrcased the extent
,of their daily march, thougli sometimes compclled to delay while
séeking. for food. The wood where the young -men made their
shields confirmed- him in bis belief as to their errand.

AV nigit they. hastily aVe wvhat food they bad, and lay downi Vo
sleep. No time wvas wasted initalking. Rest was althey required,
and it was Vo them of the utmost consequence.

"&At this rate," said Mark one day, when hoe found himself
:approaching the north more and more every hour, 'Iwo sia-z.
reach- the loy Sea itself."

"tThe White Swallow is on its borders," replied the chief quietly.
And they proceedeci on their journey.

[TO lS. COxNTINUED.]


