
'VIlE WIIITE SWALLOIV.

lie reached wvith unerring accuracy ou.the third, day. But né trace
uf the %Narriors of his, tribe did hoe find. Stilý the lad liesitated nit
a inowent; - cimbing .a 'lofty andproniinent cîninenc, hoe c*ut his
cyes.for somne ten miles round the horison. Satisfled with this
scrutiny, hc tightened bis beit, descended, and dartcd across a long
low plain, 'ut the very extromity of which ho lad seen a ratIer
reniarkablo colunin of smkwtich the boy at once attributed to
the. pale face wvho accompanicd his frieîîds.

.After tlîrec houirs of continnous running, Ie.gainod a smaall lakce,
on the borders of wvhich Nvas. a fic in. the centre of a grove of trocs.
le clearly distinguished a man engaged in the classical and time-
honouredart of cooking. It w'as.- Mark, as ho e xpectcdý; who, bcing
a littie Nvoariod, had volunteercd to pass a day in the camp, cooking
and inîaling to«bacco smokc, with eating, whicli is tIe acine of
luxury in the eyes of a prairie hunter. The lad advanced straight
toward s the fire, and, wvithout speaking, sank exîausted and faýintingr
at the fect of the Englishman. Mark seized bis doublé-barrelled
gun, -flrcd both baritels, and thon, these prcconcerted signais giveu,
piling -a.giret alimful. of green bougîs on tIc fire, stooped to attend
to tIcboy. Hie raised him up, gave Juin -%vater, a littie biandy, and
thon faod. In a quarter ofan hourhli could tell his story. Mark
heard hima with dismay. le lad formed a warm attacîment for
bis Indian friend, aÈd,a, proporti onate one for Uis future Nvifei Hie
kncw at once howv agonizing would bo the feelings of the young
warrior, -%Yo, having but this one squav iu view, lad flxecl on ber
bis ardent affections far more strongly than is usual Nwith a ]Redý-Skinj.

It was not long ere the -wliole party wvere collcctcd round 'the
fire. TIe Indians came iu from ail sides at the sight of the signal.
A dead silence thonî ensued, not one of the iRed-Skins asking any
questions. Aill saur the boy ; but not even bis owu father' eviaced
any romauly or unusuai curiosity by ta«kiug notice of huun.

Iltoaz is a great wnarrior," said Mark Dalton solemnly, af±er
a certain pause; Iland bis 'heart istbo heart of a man. The Atha-,
pascow Indiau -is a snake : lie lias crépt in and stolefi aivay the
Swallow!"

The.young chief said nothing, but Mark plainly saw the muscles
of bis -face working, and -kueu how lie feit. But lie tookt no note
of-tlîe warrior's emotion, but-bade the boy toil, bis story.

The lad stepped forward,.a-fd briefly narrated wîhat lad luappened.
"LT h!" said Matonaza after a pause; "lmy brothers-wili continue

thoir-hûnt. Lot thern keep hawk-eyes about tliom. Matonaza and
the Roaming Panther," pointing to, the rumuer who lhad forauerly
gone Nvit.bi hlm to tIc Prince -of Wales fort, *11 will -chase 'the t,,hieýves
'whoý stéaL away -Womexi. L ' t -usgo 1"

Mark.started tohis foot caught up bis rifle, took a substantial.
pieco of door's meat, and uras ready in an instant to join them. A
few urords passcd'botwveen the chief and bis people. Do diiected
themn to procecd with their duties. Hie w-,ould seud the uromen to,
join tl.iin at once; and *ith Mark and the Roawing rantber, hie


