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s MIS-SE-JAR-dA;

'1

^
br^t; was silent for a mohient, w«fn, with another

- -puff from his pipe, he.proceeded with his story
'

'
.

^

"W^te mother loved child; white man loved'child.

'

^"^^"dijn loved child better than white man/. Childgood Child angel. Heap big heart for Mis-se-jar-ga-"
'

.

A deep, guttural sound escaped from the old Indian
as he paused again and gazed^ intently into the fire and

hrj'-T^'lf^ """-r"^
^'^"^ ^' reWrie.by my. a^ki^ghim: 'Leha cooler, good friend, what then?"

^
^"Indian steals up close tb white man's Wigwam
Night has covered the beautiful face- With darknes-^;
Mis-se-jar-ga sleeps, but Indian loved Mis-sg^ar-ga. Hetakes her upjike a pure snow.flake, wraps her in his

^

?ir^ ' ""f ^^'r
'^' '^ ^"^^^^°"^' g"^-» -"^ into thefores^and ere the morning, dawns, is a day's traveltoM^^s the west. Moons come and go, but no Mislse-.

jar-ga. Family m^um, but no Mis-se-jar-ga. Mother
dies from grief, but no Mis-se-jar-ga. Brothers huiitthe woods for the bones of their beautiful sister, butno Mis-se-jar-ga. No angel guide comes to comfortthe weary heart of the white father. Mis-se-jar-ga isgone forever toward the setting sun. ,

^' Harry was the youngest brother of Mis-seijar^•Many, many, more moons had passed, since the Whad gro^ to manhood.-.The nTemoiy of his golden-

^^ir^^^^t'^''''''''' He had suspicions
that she stiU lived. The fatherW cr6ssed the river

fJll u^'^u'"'^
Joined the motherJnlhe s|>irit land, :

and the brothers, disposing of their farm, had gone
^^

back to -their friends in the east. Harry lived only for.^ne^ead-^ne aim-one purpose-^the restoratiori of his

AlgiTn the Indiaiv dropped his head on his breast ^d


