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My comradcs slept on, ail but the As-
siniboin. He got up slowly, and stood
beside me. lis presence calmed me
somewhat; and 1 arose and walked te
wliore my comrades wvere sleeping. I
stooped down and slîeok ecd one separ-
-itely ; but no ene of thern moved. I shook
them a'gain. TIae Assiniboin came and
assisted me. 'We touclied th.1eir white faces
wvitli our chili biauds. Tliey were cold
as ice. Red Plume and nlyseif both look-
ed irao eachi other's faces. It was an awful
moment. The thrce stark, stiff formns-ý
stark and stiif in the rigridity of deatli-
lay se calai and miotioless before us.
They were dead and eut of their rnisery.
WThy were we spared ? The question 1-n
tlirugh my mind in an instant. It was
easily answered. Both Ried Plume and
myseif liad lain close te the rock behlinci
the others. Their bodies hadl sheltered
us. Tliey were gene, and we were left
te suifer on.

XVe had ne strengtli left te bitry them;
se wve lcft themn where they were, and
staggered away fromn the spot. We could
net stay there where those tliree dead
men lay. Our strengt«,h wvas almost gene;
but we mnade our way slowly. I think
we had walked as niuch a% an heur, when,
as we rounded the corner of a rock, a joy-
ful shout broke fromi the lips cf the As-
siniboin. 1 looked up) into lis face. HIe
pointed Mis liger down thle glën; ;and
there, net ene liundred yards fromi us,
was a hut. Undoubtedly it was ene we
bad searched for se long" I:L vain. I
ceuld Lardly control my feelings.~ A new
hope sprang', up ini rîiy breast, and, si6'de
by side with -Red Plumne, I wvalked until
we reached the lut, and stood within its
walls.

*We took ini at -a glance the contents'of
the apartinent. A keg of gunpowder
stoodl iii one corner, and a bunch. of dried
sticks in aîîother. No food of anv kzind
wa.s visib!e. 1 b-ad expected, te fln<l somie-
thilng. with whichi te satisfy my) gwID
huiî:ger, buit wva, doomued to dis-appoint-
mleut. IAI hleart sank like lcad ini my
beooi, atid I laid downi on the cold, ]lard
fleur, Itnd cr ied like a cliild."

The Assiniboiti stood beside nie for a
mom11elnt, and tlien left the locig e. I said
nothing- te hlmii; 1 knew whbat Ilis inten-

tiens wvere; ]ls face spoke l)laifler than
wvords would have done. R1e had gene
to try and find bis wvay fromn the but to
tlie prairie. The distance could not be
great, but in hlis present exhausted con-
dition I knew it wvould be exceedingly
difilcuit. I had no hiope. Even if lie
should succeed, there wvould reinain teu
'veary miles betweeni Iim and camp. No,
lie would l'ail. Il would have lioped at
almost any time, but this was too impro-
bable-too impossible.

fleur after heur -wore slowly on, and
stili thie Assiniboin did not i eturn. Every
time the wind sounded outside 1 watched
and Iitened for his footstep. Surely hoe
would return-he weuld not leave 'me to
(die alene? Company -even in death is
soiretime-s desirable. It vas so with me.
1 feit thiat Red Plume would notcome back;
andl yet 1 watched and waited, in the
vain liole that hie miglit.

It was growing late; khîe shadows of
even'- were beginning, to gather, and it
was growing colder. I essayed to make
a fire of the dried sticks that lay withiu
the hut; but I -%vas too vekIcou]d
ne longer raise my body fromn the floor.
1 gave up ail f1ope. Ilere I must lay
and wait for death.

A Sound on the outside aroused me
fromn my lethiargy. Pted Plume hod corne
back to nie. I Iooked towards the eor
in an igony of joy. I could hiardly wait
for him tô* reacl iIt- The footsteps paused
for an instant, but only for an instant.
The next moment CI dark forin bloced
up the doorway, and a dark, proud face,
leoked do.wnl upon me. It Na8 net the
Assiniboin. It wàs at strange Indian-
eule 1 liad ijever seen before. I recog-
nised the symbel of his tribe, however.
Hie wvas a Iiegan Blackfoot.

nLe neted everytingii at a glance, ani
immediately set to work. H1e produced
some venison, and, after kindling a fire,
proceeded to makze a broth. 1 could liard-
ly wvait for 1dm, to finislihe worked se
(Ieliberately, it seemed te me. At length
lie took the broth, and 'with a -%voodeil
Sponl lie fed nie. H1e gave me but a1 few
spjoonfuls, aiid this mite oiy increased
ily raging hunge'r.

After an inteýrval lie gave me a littie
more of the weak brotli, and continued
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