
THE WIYITE SWVALLOW.

a rnost valuable aliy. In a few days the ground ivas covered
t1hickly witIi snow, and the cold set in. She bad now, liowevcr,
abundanco of food and furs, and a weather-proof tent. She made
hierseif a p air of snow-slîoes for exorcise, and at times half resolved
to defy thTie snow, make a sledge, and get lEsquimnaux te drag lier
back te, the Mabasiut. More prudent second thoughits, however,
premnpted ber te, delay it until spring.

llow utterly drear was that wintcr!1 Esquimaux -wus fad.Sful and
kind, but ho was but a dog aftcr ai. Matenaza was in her thouglits
niglit and day.

The coldest sesupon passed, and ncw dangers now rnenaced her.
The finares and nets secmed to have Iost ttheir ustial good fortune.
Slic began te, suifer more than, she had. yet donc fren linger. At
Iast one February day, the crisis of hcr fate semred cerne. She hsd
]et ber fire ont, and lier tinder baving becomo darnp, there was ne
means of rekindiing it. For a day or two sbe was driven toecat
rawv, iialf-t'rozen fish, and the only means of keeping wari ivas by
violent exereise on snow-shoes. Site was once eugaged in tis,
when another source of fear presented itsclf. She suddenly became
aware of a fire on a distant point of the shore, and three canoes
specding towards it-the first huinan signs she had seen. With a
heightened pulse she watched wvhat followed, and was net long kept
in suspense. The well-knewvn wvhoop rang over the waters, telliig
ber that a scene of mortai strifo was dangcerously near. In an
instant twe men startcd away fromn the lire te the shore, cauglit
ene of the empty canees, and buriied off, folloveà losely by the othcr
two canoes. Carefully hiding lierseif, she watclied the chase tili it
was hidden from siglit behind the nearest island of the lake. Filled
with alarîn, and ailowing ail kinds of gloomy ideas te prey upon
ber, the White Swalloiw returned te lier hut, now se, buried in the
snew, aste resemble rather asnow-heap than wigwam, aud hidinog
berseif uinder her fur coverlids, souglit te collect ber thoughts. Ail
ber reflections, howevcr, produced ne very satisfactory result, and
she soon fell fiast asep. Suddeniy an angry growl from bier dog
alarrned lier: she awoke wîtli a violent start; the door of the lut
was epened, and the face of an Indian warrior peced in upon the.
darirness!1

The Wlhitc Swallow lay inotionless. Site discovered that it was
niglit, and that the niecu had risen, and that she could sec, thougli
flot be scen. Then sho started up.

" Matonaza !" shc cricd.
"Thee-kis-heo !" replicd the Indiati.
Tlie yotung warrior looked behind himi: ne onc was near: and

giving way te the native impulses of bis hecart, hie passionately em-
braced lis aflianced wife. The dog at once ceased growling, and
the levers were soon shcitered frein thc piercing cold nder cover
of t.he lut.


