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their paint and fcathuis ; and l(jok how tlieir lance-

tlasli in tl) mliifli-ht :points nasn ni tne sui

Frank looked steadily through I he glass for a

moment or t\v<>, and then an (ixelamalion of surprise

i'scaped his lips, and a peeuliar smil<! jdayed for an

instant aljout the eorners of his mouth. " You are

rii^dit," he said at last, "there is a lari^e party of

Indians apya'oaehini;, but not necessarily with hostile

intent. I never heard of an Indian raid on this side

of the Coast I{an,i»-e. lUit we may as well take i)re-

cautions," he continued ;
" i^o down and prepare a

<4()od sui)per for tliem in ease they should prove

friends, while Robert and I see to the defences."

Connie was surprised at the cool way in which her

brother seemed to take the matter; but slu; descended

to the kitchen, and, aided by her " help," set about

l)reparing gallons of cotlee and huge dishes of buck-

wheat cakes.

Robert came in and helped to spread out the feast

on the verandah floor, picnic fashion, but was very

reticent about the Indians. Frank looked in now and

then, and in answer to his sister's cpiestions, said the

savages were in great forces but as yet had made no

hostile demonstration. Xevertheless, Harry and he

had raised the <Uaw-bridge across the moat—the old

moat encircling the house, which had been repaired and

deepened—and barred the gates. They had also run out

and loaded the two swivel-guns on the top of the house.
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