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loved his nation even more than he did ber; and though he
would have died to have saved her from sorrow, yet he
knew she could never be his wife. Even were he to marry
her, ber life would ever be in danger. A Chippeway could
not long find a home among the Dahcotahs.

The Track-maker bitterly regretted that they had ever
met, when he saw her grief at the prospect of parting.
"Let us go," he said, "to the Falls, where I will tell you
the story you asked me."

The Track-maker entered the canoe first, and the girl
followed; and so pleasant was the task of paddling her lover
over the quiet waters, that it seemed but a moment before
they were in sight of the torrent.

"It was there," said the Sioux, "that Wenona and ber
child found their graves. Her husband, accompanied by
some other Dahcotahs, had gone some distance above the
falls to hunt. While there, he fell in love with a young girl
whom he thought more beautiful than his wife. Wenona
knew that she must no longer hope to be loved as she had
been.

" The Dahcotahs killed much game, and then broke up
their camp and started for their homes. When they reached
the falls, the women got ready to carry their canoes and
baggage round.

"But Wenona was going on a longer journey. She would
not live when her husband loved ber no more, and, putting
her son in ber canoe, she soon reached the island that divides
the falls.

"Then she put on all her ornaments, as if she were a
bride; she dressed her boy too, as a Dahcotah warrior ; she
turned to look once more at her husband, who was helping


