
1'H ffl~44 Ç4 PHAAN.

alte a short story out of a long one
-we werè rn4riiç, ind àooùi.à1e
rnoved awaiy to a' frontier àèttlérnent

~the farWest. 'IÈha pdckéd t4àn4
savedl two huridred d'ollars.* With -it
1 bought a small piece 'of land, and ozý
it ereceted a log cabin. où one aide
bf us were Indians ; on the otheér*,
pVoor emigr&buts, adVenturers like our-
selves.

"lNature meanit me to be a quiet
and domestie nian., ][ad I bail a
'worthyand gentie mother, i should
have idolized her. trothers and sis-'
ters w»ould have ]ived déeply in my
heart : but 1 had, nobody tâ ding to
but my gentle wife, and 1 loved lier
with a strength and depth of affection
seldom equalled. Our littie log cabin,
which Susy's taste adorned more than
you woulai have supposed «it possible
for woman's taste to have dlone, Wavs
to both of us a sort of earthly heaven.
Our affections and wighes neyer
strayed beyond it. Aiter a* yout4 of
14ardsbip, Ne hoped for an -old ag0 of
love and peace.

"A littie daughter was born to ns.
She was ber mother'is exact image,
And she grew in stature and loveliness
e'very day. Our LIndian. neighbours
often came to see the ' white papooqe,'
as they called her. They brôught
ber presents, too, birds' eggs, àea-
shielia and feathers. The firsat berrnes
that opened in the woods were among
their offerings. Trhe ' white papoose'
was a great child in their estimation.

ccAmong the Indians there *was
one namned Okafenka. lie was a
Freemason-the only one that 1 could
discover in the neighbourhood. Hie
often came to our cè.bin. Hie called
me 'c Brother'-for I, too, was 'a
member of the Fraternity-and seem-
ed greatly pleasea *witli the' bond of
union that existedl betwien us.

: cl Time sped rapidly ?, ýay.' Indlian
hostilitl'eÀ began; The frst intima-
tion 1 received- that nay red neigh
bours were n.ot as friendlv as èver
Came froni. OkafenxTh He cAme to
pay cabin, but r.èfu'sè*. t'O paraite' of

urhospiLaities; he sàt -M 4Iten

silence upon the threshold ana gazpdi

muscle or saying a word.
if 9What is the matter with My req

Brother?' I saida, Approaching hiM,'
itüd laying M*y hand upon his artà.
l'Why does he refuse to eat with the
pale face ? For many seasons h
has been'our friend. Ho w hav'e we
offended, him ?i

"lThe red man did not deign a re-
ply. Hie sat as moody and taciturn
as before. My wife- rotioned tp
Lucy, our littie daughter, to approacli
hini. Hie had alwoys bCen extremiely
fond of the chia-hadl ber a hundlred
times upon bis lap, and suffered hee
to play with his shot-pouch and mo-
cassins. But this time he gently
repulsedl her.

"My white Brother,' he said,
hastily starting up, and drawing hiia
b1pnket about him, while the featherigwhich. ornarnented his head trembledi
'with the eXýCitement that sbook bis
powerful frame-' there are be-woives
in the thicket; their eyes are lte
balla of fire, and theix teeth are Ue,
Sharp swords. Bewarn, my Brother'!'
when you. least expeet it tbey may
mate you their pýey. The whit,8 Ss-
ter and the pretty papoose are not
safe. Before this moon shall die out
in the heavens their blood may crim-
son your hearth-stone, or they may
grind corn in the camp of the enemy.*
Tho -braves will seek my blood if they
find out 1 have toid you this; but you
are my Brother, and I coula not see
yon perish like the mown grassa.
Away ! away!1 Okafenka must be seen
coining here no more.'

ciAnd before 1 liad time to recover
from my surprise, lie had left the
cabin threshold, and plunged forward c
in:to the'woods.

46My 'wife and I sat sorror'f£ully
down to meditate upon the meaninig
of the w*arning which we had received.

Wsit possible ihat our Indian neiglh-
bôurs -were planning mis*Chief ùgainit
uis ? Must we leave the home whére
Wo had be:ei so long h1aPp.y togethe*r,
and thelittde rioetty, Wlch, 1V- h1g


