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seïceeaed in *xtèig o tàe ±àvèà-
'of the wi1derneGSèý But one

angewer coula bù given. týô tfioeq queries.
T h e air about us, like that whiohi
huzig Over erusalem, previojis tO its
Ëia destru'ction by the R~omans,
seemed :flled with that portenitous
sund, ' Depart 1' So we arose, and
.began to p.tepare for removal. 1 went
t'O the geld after the herses, while
ÉU5y gathered together what feiw ar-
tiicles of wearing apparel we could
ta<e with us.

IlMy friends, I arn an old man.
The scene whieh followed mydepat-
ure after those horses has been dwelt
i±pon ini my mmid a thousand times;
but I shrink from its recital now,ý as
i would do were the blobd of Susy
.stiil fresh upon the sod.

,"1When I carne back, my cabin was
in flames, my wife a corpse in the
fi~ont vard-lier throat ent from ear
tiD ear7and hier scalp gone-and. my
daugliter a captive.

dgIt is not in the power of language
teo paint My desperation'. Wliat was

to, do ? I was sicve.handed, and
the Indians were thiccker than Sen-
nacherib'shlost. They had rny chuld
in their possession. They were famni-
Biar with ail the fai3tnesýes of thue
iildezness ; they could, if they chose
t'a do so, elude My Most during pur-
suit.

" lI was Sittifig like a statue of étone
beside the deadl body of uny wife,
Vhen I heaird a rusthing sound behind

eand Iookingpsa an Indian
brave, dressed and Èainted for Èàr-

fewith bis hatchet glitteirig la bis
fand. did not feé aù tliriil of fear.
flad lie iàmitten me then àad there, I
Sliould not have offered resista.e
Life did not loli to me worthhaving.

" oudé not. know Okafenka,
thie, lie sBaid. 'Hie is dresàéd as à
-wortiot, 00 thaàt the b ravèés may not
ké ànspicions that lie is fredyt
thie pale face.; bùit I ~floW ôn sud
kdok aftoc the white pgajoose. Why

*ddyou not fly.aâs IhdyoDia 1
iitèli Vou that he-wolves werè. in

~t1i thcke-'wth eeth 1ik6 sworas

aÉd eyes like fire?ý They cameno
thioker thqji theý leýveg of thé i6oest

i'pon the humeà cf tn pqIe fade, d
Okafenka coul' not savè his Bïotli;r à
sguaw# àa papoose. The white jjro,
ther shouil ave gone instantly, as,!
bade mim, 13ut it is too late no* to
save tho squaw. The papooise shau
be loked àfter; and, by anda by, 'i
wilI.bri .ng lier bA'ck to you. Okafénk3
is afraidthat the eye of the braves
may hie ippon him; he inay 4ot staý
to téli IQ'nger now. lie wiil corn*é
again, bringi:g the 1ittle white squae
with hLm ; not a hait of lier Iheà_c
shah lhe injured. And the Indian

vaise âwy in the thick wood.
I deternfied te trust My childa,

after mature deliboration, to God ana
the Indian Freernason. I coula do
nothing more; and so, after butying
rny dead, I waited patiently for okè-
fehka's return. 'wo years went by
without bringing a word from hirn-
two w4-etched, anxious years, as you
may "ell suppose. At the end of that
tîme, the idian. returned. But lie
was aione, ana i sè'w irt the firt
glance that.B*omething àbhappenedl,

Il1Thé hlI white squaw,' lie eaid
abÈuptly, was 8oi by the Cherokees
te thé WL%-nebagos., «There s-he waS
admired for heï pale face and hei
curlyhlair. .Okafeùka ivatched longy
hoping to steal ilhe white squaw awa4y,
but lie coula not do it. The 'Winneé-
bagoes loved lier top weil. But wh«t
1bas how become of lier hoe cannot say.
$ho is Èowvhere ini the In dian »Maion.
At first lie thouglit theWnebgs
had sold thé 'White eose Ôf the
CJherokees,' a5 theY cailed lier, And lie
asked thên about it, but the old chipf,
who #'as ler Itudin fathier, said, No,
no; she lias gone among the p1
fads again. Thé White Rose waf.
tol -prétty for the lodàç of -thé zéa.
rnsn of the idexnesq. 1 dia net 1b,.
lié àe hirn. Uiî2'facà -aà thq f-àe oe
théQ tq4t!Jè 'ô'e but his toniguewa
t1iô tdon , e of the seÉpenît. I wént
awa ".. m ' " *. e S Jïc;1 and thé. Ëoxýà.,

the. Otosa &nd the Kiô aà,oÔsý, but thp.
white s4qiàUw cann-it lie found. Shé


