
ROBEKT AND ORIANNA.
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hands in hin, Uu Naid. gently, " Don't feel no,

Mrianiiii. I hIhiII love yon jiiit as wuU, even

if 1 do hiive a •flutter Marian."
" Orianna's oidy anMwer was, "Hay her

name at; lin, Cliariiv.

"

H«t ili'l MO, and tlxMi 4>rianna repeated,

"Marian Nlarian wl>at is it? Oki, what
iait? Marian; -it HoundH to Oriauna like

tnusiu ht^ard yeara and yearn ago."
" I'urliaps it was a dream," suggested

Charlif.
" It must have been," nnnwereil Orianna,

" but a pb-asaiit dn^ain, fair as the young
moon or tiie Huninie'- tlowerfl. Uut tell me
more, ("harlie.

"

" I will do HO," Haid he, " but I am afraid

you will forget your leHHon.

"

!{•' had been in tlin habit of taking to the

woodH Home one of hifl reading booka, and in

this way he liad unconHuiouily awakened in

Orianna a ilenire f(»r learning. For Home time

pa.it a part of each day had beitn spent in

teacliiii<j lier the alphabet. It was an inte-

reriting Hi^bt, that dark, han<lHom»! girl, and
the fait, pale boy— bo in the capacity of a

p tient teacher, auil she the ambitious
cholar.
On the afternoon of the day of which we

are ape:ikinL', tlicy were, as usual, enipioyed

in tlicir ilaiiy occupatitm. The ex.iitement

of the occasion heightened tne rich glow on
OriaiiiKi'H cbcek, while the wreath of white
wild IJ.iwcrs, which Charlie had woven and
ttlaceil auioiiL' lier Hhining black hair, gave
icr the appearance of sonio dark queen of

the forc«t. The lesson wa« nearly complet-
ed, and (/Harlie wan overjoyed to tind that
his piii)il knew every hitter, iioth great and
small, when tliey were startled by the sonnd
of a footstep, and in a moment Robert
Huiitini.', who had a-conipanied (ieorge

Wilder lionie fron» Lcxinyton, stood betore

them.
Swiftly as adeerOiianna bonnded away,

while Charlie, i.i evident confusion, attempt-

ed to secrete his book, and Uobert burst
into a loud lau<;h, saying, " Well do-ie,

Charlie 1 So you've turned schoolmaster,

and chosen a novel pupil, upon my word.
But who is she ? If she be a native, she is

handsomer far than half the white girls !"

"She is Orianna," said Cliarlie, "the
daughter of a chieftain, and I love her too."

" Nobility, hey ?" said Roltert laughing.
" Better yet. But whit made her run so?
Did she think I was the Evil One? Can't you
call her back?"

" Slie won't conip," answered Charlie;

"she don't like yon, and I can't make her."
" So you have been SJiying a word in my

favour, have you?" said Robert, a little sar-

castically. " fJrcatly obliged to you, Master
Cliarlie, but I prefer doing my own pleading."

" I didn't moan >/""•" "ol<l Charlie, a little

indignantly. "She don't know that there

is anch n tiling as you. I meant all the
white folks."

" Oh, y«Mi did," an«wer«'d Hobert, looking

wistfully in the direction where Orianna ha<l

disappeared.

At that moment there was the report of a
riHo, and a ball pasHed between iiim and
Charlie and lodge<l in a tre« a few feet dis-

tant
" So ho," exclaimed I'obert, " wnmi't con-

tent with Hi-ndingan arrow at my heart, but
niuxt hurl a bullet at my he:id."

("larlie was confounded, lie never for a
moment doubted that Ori.inna had sent the
ball, and a fearft-l distrust of her filled his

heart. A week went by, and still he neg-

lected to take his accustomed walk, aUliough
he noticetl that Robert went daily in his

stead.

At length one morning I'obert came to

him and said, "Orianna bade me tell you that
each day, 'neath the buckeye tree, she's

watched for you in vain."

Charlie's eyes opened wide with astonish-

ment, as he exidaimed, "Orianna? Where
have you seen Orianna?"

" Where should I see her, pray, but in the
woods ?" answered Robert. " We have
spent the last five days together there, and
I have taken your place as teacher.'

Here we may as well explain what the
reailer is doulttless anxious to know. The
bullet which ]>asHed between Itobert and
Charlie was not sent by the hand of Ori-

anna, but by the vicious Wahlaga, whose
curi((sity liad i)een rou.sed as to what led

Oriai.i.a so freiir.eiitly to the woods. On
that ila}' he had followed and diseoveied her,

just at the moment when Robert appeared
before her. The jealous sav.age, tliinking

that he looked upon his rival, made ready
his gun, when Orianna, suddenly coining
upon him, threw aside his arm, thus changing
tlie conr^ie of the ball, while at the same
time siie led the excited Indian aw.ay, and
at length succeeded in convincing him that
never before had she seen Robert, nor did
she even know who he was.

The next morning Orianna was ovei joyed
to learn that W^ihlag.* was about leaving
home, to be absent au indclinite length o^

lime. Her happiness, however was soon
clouded by some expressions which he let fall,

and fjrom which she gathered that her father

had promised to give her in marriage as soon
ivs he should return. " It shall never be

;

ni), never," said the determined girl, an, im-
me.liately after his departure, she took the
nanow footpath to the woods of Olen's
Creek.

Throughout all the morning she waited in


