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sguaws— Where are my friends f— Winnemak and his

uiols—A party of braves arrive, with prisoners—Maysotta
and her dog—A strange meeting— The lieutenant's story—
We start in quest ofClaiice and Rachel—Afruitless search

\
—Hose myfriend in theforest— Trying to regain the right

path, I meet with Clarice and Maysotta—My sister's story

—/ tell her of the burning of thefarm— We set outfor the

camp, and meet with the lieutenant— N'ight coming on, we
encamp in theforest—Resuming ourjjumey in the morn-
ing, we recuh the camp in safety t^o-i^o

CHAPTER VIII.

J seek out Piomingo—A strong desire to save his life—Iplead
with the chief, andgain my point—Ioffer the young brave

my horse and arms—Kindness requited— The Indian^

s

escape—A daring cut, anda kind deed— We seek protection

from the Indians—Return of Uncle Jeff and Maysotta—
An address to the braves—How it succeeded— UncleJeff^s
story—The lieutenant ahout to leave us—His plans—We
send out scouts—Alarming intelligc ce— The camp struck
— We move to the northward— We change our plans—A
wonderful region— We separatefrom our Indian friends—
Through a pineforest— The cataract of the pcus— We send
bcuk our horses— Our journey continued—A ** Canada
stag" killed—Encampedfor the night , iji-iyo

CHAPTER IX.
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We continue our foum^ over the mountains, and encamp in

a fertile valley—Hunt elk in company with a panther—

/

spoil the sport of the latter— Uncle Jeff wounds an elk,

which is lost down a precipice—Morefortunate afterwards
— UncleJeff resolves to remain with Clarice, Raxhel, and
Pat, while Manley, the sergeant, and I push on—Diffi-

culties in crossing the mountains—Manley in fearful
danger—He escapes—Descend towards a broad valley—Its

wonderful appearance— We encamp— The servant nearly

scalds his fingers in a tempting spring—Curiousphenome-
non—Dreeuiful noises of wild beasts disturb our slumbers fjt-iSb

CHAPTER X.

Advance towards a beautiful lake—Hot sulphur springs met
with—Boiling mudpots—Curious basinsformed by water
in the side of the mountain—Lovely fretwork round their

rims—Nearly sink into a boiling mud pool— The lake

reached—Abundance of game and fish—Build a raft—
Begin voyage across lake— Violent storm—In great danger—Driven across the lake— We cling to trees while the raft

is dashed to pieces—Make our way through the forest—

/

miss my companions, and lose mygun and knapsack over a
precipice—Reachfoot ofmountain—Icamp without supper
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