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up'cheerily., I was-nearest theývood, with rny gun and
pack, by my sido. On à sudden, the most fearful shrieks
and -shouts I ever .heard rent the air, and Some fifty
warriors, in their war-paint and feathersswith their ès
geaming in the fire-light,.sprang, out:of the wood,-not a
dozenpaces-from me, and before*the Crees could rise te
.defend thémselves, were amoig- them, dealing death' on
every side., .As T.could not help my companions,; seizing
my pack and rifle, with one spring Ttheew niysélf into
the thick.underwood, and made lIy way, not.turning to
see if any one was following, down toithe river. Creep-
ing under a bankI1lay hid'.- The shouts of the Black-
feet; and the shricks of the dying.Crees reached ny ena.
IT every moment expected to hear soeone ebming te
look for' me. At lcngthý I could distinguishi only the
shouts of the: victors as they' triuimphed, dver: their
slaughteredi focs. Morning came, and, creeping out of
my:place of concealment,.Ifound:that tlie:Blackfeet %#ore
gone. A dreadful scene met niy'eyes at the ree:Camjr,
The killed had been scalped, the rest had been carried
off prisoners. On searching for.the trail of the Blackfeet,
I. found that.they had gone the.very road should have
to take to:the settlements.

My best chance of escaping themn would be to:kep-on
the other side of the river. I set to .work,. therefore to
build a raft to cross the ýstream. I soon cut doivn a
numberof young trees, _choosing. those of the lightest
description, and, bound : them together with ewithes I
found near. I came aiso upon, several dry logs'. These
friom being light, ivere very valuable., )Ipartly built my
raft;in theiwater, se as to hav6 less difficulty in launch
ing it Lthen cut a long pole, with.whicl te shooit
along. .Scarcely. had I got on, whena Tfound itwhui'led
alo Iby the current at:a rate I hadnot expected. Ltried
te reáe .the bottom, with- my poleg buti vain. Down

e aft, whirling every moment more quicklY.


