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tuly h. thought it was a ghost that
stood before themn-the ghost of the
murderçd Kelatee. And as the young
briaye itrode forward, etep by etepp hie
savuge gase-fted uponthe Chief, hite
O'wl shrank back with terror in hie
snskih eyes.
X"et stretciied ont two mighty

handsansd *caught the chief by the jhair.
Hé dragged hlm f rom the council stool,
and 11ung hlm face downwarde on the
wof robes with shattering force, then,
urmed, he stood over him, as a hound
staxds over a quivering hare. 1

The tribesmen groaned, and some of
thiem-hd thefr faces. This was no bu-
miS man who dared to handie thus
th Migty Chief t Neyer before in the
history oY the xnorthand lied snch a
thing happeued, aud to-night the war-
nors believed they looked upon aà ost!

S"Xo Chief, but a grass enake!" iesed
Keelatee,,as White Owi iay at hie feet,
afraid to look up, afraid to move. 'Tour
trIbe may lie mightier than mine, White
Owl, because there are many of you,
but where are your warriors, where are
your miighty men, that they etand thus
*~ith fear ,li their eyes, hile I, a
stranger, trainple uioxiTheir Chief?1".

Keèiatee snatched the hunting knif e
frein White Owl's beit, then h. looked
round the council teut deflantiy, but no
warrior stepped forward. He laughed.
"O nighty Chief," he eried, mockingly,
«I arn about to kil thee.. e there net
a brave-& .qua;w-aemanl papoose, who
Winl orne forth to defend thee? le
there not one in ail your mighty tribe
who wifl raise a hand te defend their
mlghty leader?1"

Silence feU, and White Owl groaned
and oovered hie face. When next -the
youug brave spoke there was no mxock-
ery, ne derision in hie voice, only a ter-
rible earnestneee. I"Se. ber., 'White
Grass Snake," he eaid, 'II have ehown
myseif a better man than you and al
your warriore. The people of Long Val.
ley' may be few, but they are brave.
They drink ne llrewater, they observe
the iaw, abeve ail thinge they live clean.

"For many inows, White Owl, thou
hast tortured and oppreseed my people.
Thou hast brought hunger te aur tee-
pees, se that oui littie children per-
ished during the lean monthe. Thon
hast taxed us and beaten us se that we
mlght neyer rise in strength 4gainst
the.. Yet behold, one man has con-
quered thy wheie tribe, without arme,
without bloodshed. Have I spoken
truly?1"

White Owl gianced f earfully up, eaw
the hunting kuife, and nodded, and
again Keelatee's mocking laugh stabbed
the chllyý stillnees of the tent. "It je
not at my seul te murder one who ie
more h elpies tha n an old sqnaw," he
jeered. ,«I am not one to strike the
weak, or te Iead those who have faith
inu;me eut on to the rotten ice. The.
young people of Long Valley foliow
hlgher creede than those, and because I
have humbled yen and your tribesmnen
tote very duet, I go satisfled." _--

And Keelatee went, while net-à-hand
was raised to stay hlm.

tribe, which, he said, was ail that reafly
mattered.

But though Keeiatee was gone, his
fame as a mhighty wamror andl as a great
hunter iived on, and that gummer, when
an awfui terror feul upon the people of
Moon Hill, his name wae utpon 'the lips
of the oid squaws. It was a terrible
period, for it seemed that Satan himself
haunted the surrounding forest. It be-
gan one night when the squaws were

squatted round their fre-behind them
the dim loneliness of the forest. Sud-
denly, from out the stilîness, came the
crying of a child. Sob after sob, waii
after wail, the ghoetiy sound rose from
the shadows, till one old squaw, heed-
lese of the warnings of her friends, went
out into the bush to searcli for the
heiplees infant.

The old squaw did net returu, and
next morning tiley f ound her mangled
remains at the foot of a great cotton-
wood. On a stout branch above were
certain marks which showed that a huge
brute had crouched there, dropping upon
the helplees woman as she passed beiow.

Thue began the reign of terror. The
panther, for such it wae, new haunted

as no resietance was offered, till finaIll
4wae unsafe te venture into thebus

even at daytime.
White Owi, coneuming etili more fie-

water,,beieved that Keelatee was dead,
that his spirit had entered the panther,
and that hie whole tribe was doomed.
He ordered a runner to visit Long Val-
ley to bring back a party of braves to
hunt the panther. The runner refused
to go, whereat he wae threatened with
torture-we have not far to look for
the counter-personal of White Owl te-
day. The runner went. He was told
by the people of Long Valley that White
Owl and his trib.. miglit etew in their
own grease-or words to that effect. He
remained at Long Valley, and the peo-
pie of Moon Hill set him down as yet
another victim.

Then at the council fires of the squaws
at Moon Hill, an old squaw got up one
night. "Our men are not men at ail,"
she eaid, "they are idiers, weakcr than
women. There je but one man who can
rid us of this plague that has fallen
upon us. His name je upon the lips of
ail. It 18 Keelatee."

"Keelatee je dead," answered another,

A Winter Scene.

A few daye later a messenger arrived
at Long Valley with a warning from
White Owl that, unlees Keelatee wae
delivered te him, a prisoner, White Owl
would destroy every man, woman and
cbild iu the teepees. Keelate. replied
that he was leaving hie tribe that night,
aud the ey wId ses hie face ne

more..~U~a tatif a single member
of the Loii Valley trb suffered harm,

Wbie wlwonld hvive te deal with
him Keeiatce, and sooner or later, as
sure as the moon foilows the sun, White
OwI would fall hie victim. And that
night Keelatee bade farewell te hie
tribe, and clad in hie hunting gear he
vanished into the shadows-afl outcast.

Weakened witb frewater, a nervous
wreck of a mian, White 0*1 had ne de-
sire te bring upon hie own preciens self
the, vengeance of Keelatee, who, h.
kuew, would feliow like a panther till
his chiance came. Why sheuld he, ipore-
over, kili the geese that laid the golden
eggs? If lie wiped eut the Long Valley
tr-ibe Lis braves wonid lie .ompelled te
toil, h hiiself Nvould lie deprived of the

'he Ioved se weil. IdIe, degener-
pi ;(e. lie wvas content te
' .ibo insuit on the

rin ift hie

the village day and night. One by ane
it took their doge fromn among the, tee-
pees; it broke into the caches, steaiing
their caribou meat; it etole their fish
from the very nets aleng the margin.
Then, O horror! the children began te
disappear. On. of them was clawed un-
der the teepe. curtain from its mother's
side by a ghostly paw, anather was
dragged by the legs through a thicket
NvIile gathering huckleberriee, ite play -
mates, on either side, seeing nothing cf
the brute thiat did the ghaetly thing.
Tjien a certain brave, more energetie
than the rest, set eut te hunt the
panther, returning minus on.eye and
with his wv1île features unirecognizable.
He died next day, but ere lie died lie
told how h.e had met the brute (acci-
d.ntally cf course), haow hieiad impaled
it with an arrow, and how the, panther
-as harge as any meoose-had bitten cff
the sliaft withi terrible fury, then
charged Iiiim.

The idlu men af Moan Hill had ne
stomacli for panther hunting after that,
and cach nighlt the brute came te their
teepees, strikingr terrer te the seuls cf
the. womeil !1ýd eidren, becoming boider

"it is his spirit that possesses the
panther."

The old squaw who had epoken f1rst,ý-
rose again. "It le net se, my sister,"
se. said. "Keelate. wonld net slay the
children. Hie hand was alwaye gentle
teward them. Keelatee ie at the hunt-
ing grounds he loves-alone, without a
squaw. Sce, I arn eid. My werk in the1
teepees is donc. I will go alone and1
bring Keeiatee hither. If I faîl by thei
wvay it will noà'ratter."

And to-morrow the brave aid wemnan1
went. She found Keelatee in a lonelyî
place, and told him of the panther. He1
iaughied, but when h. heard that the(
littie chldren %vere sufl'ering bis face1
became grave.'

-I will come," he said. "For the sake
cf the littie chldren I will corne and
slav the panther."

Fearlessly Keelatee searched the camp
for signs. H. found that eaclh eveniing.-l
theu great brute passed frern its lair te
the ivillage by. a falien tre. which lay
acros.s a narrew and ehallow gulch. Thati

viinas the shadows fell, he, waitedî
in a thicket at the edge of the gulch,E

an,ï ,the sun sank, -a golden aIt E

flre, he beheld a huge yellow form sneai<
forth from the shadows and tread out
upoir the tree that lay acrosa the guich.

Nimble as a deer Keelatee, stepped
from hie biding and. barred the way.
The panther crouched,_ its green eyes
flashing fire, while an awful enari, which
rpached the very teepees, stabbed the
evening stillnese.

The bow of the young warrior was
taut, his hand was steady. Terrible and
forbidding the panther crouched before
him, and for fully ten seconds man and
beast glared at bne another. Then, even
as the panther ieapt, the arrow sped on
its way. It entered the gleaming mouth,
it passed downward and through, it
buried its point in the very wood froin
which the great brVte rose.

Keelatee stepped aside, while another
dreadful enarl, striking terror through
ail the village, echoed acrose the front.
But ail was over, and the young brave
called to the children of Moon Hill to
bear 4way the carcass.

Whlen the tribe beheld the panther,
lyîng dead, a niighty shout went Up
from the throats of the braves, the
squaws, and the children. "ThRis je oui,
chief," they cried. '"Henceforth we wil

ïh-]ave for our leader a brave man and a
migbty warrior. Keelatee shall be our
leader."

And se it was. Thenceforth the peo-
pie of Long Valley and the people of
Moon Hill were one people-a mighty
hunting race, led by one who wae proud
and gentie.

But even as Keelatee came forth fromx
the shadows, White Owl departed into
them-an outcast. That very night he
stole away, and hie tribeemen saw hie
face no more, for the law of the In-
dians says that a chief who hae fallen
from his place of eminence muet leave
hie tribe for evermore.

After Foursoore Vous
One Sunday morning in the year 1833,

a family newly settied on the nnfenced
prairies of Illinois, awoke te find that
the cattie had strayed in the night. The
boys were sent te flnd them, and as they
started, their mother calied. te them,
"Boys, as yen go, remember that it is
the Sabbath day!"

Her husband heard her. words, and
they led him te think that the boys had
net much to remînd them that the Sab-
bath was different frem other days.
Accordingly, after they had retnrned
with the cowvs, and had eaten their
breakfast, he called. hie wife and chul-
dren together, and had a simple heuse-
hold service of Bible.reading and prayer.

Before another Sabbath he had fonnd
a way te have a regular religions ser-
vice in that neighberheod. Some on.
ewned a bock ef Paysen's sermons, and
one of the neighbors was a good reader.
Another ceuld sing, and another was
accustomed te effer public prayer.

They began te hold xnerning service
and an evening prayer-meeting in a pri-
vate heuse. People came a long way te
attend; there were more than twenty
the firet night.

Next, they organized a little church,
and in time$hey built a hense of wor-
ship, a primý, dignified New Englaiid
meeting-heuse, withi a taîl white spire.
It stands at the cross-roads te this day.

For eighty years the chnrch has given
its tene te the comimunity. Net far
away there is anether nei.ghborhoed of
a very different sort, and the contrast
between the two is striking. Iu one,
liquor le eeld freely, and there have ai-
ways been diserder, and rioting, and
tragedy. In the other, the little church
lias kept the life of the people sweety
and dlean, and wholeseme.

Ž*No t long age the church celebrated its
birthday, and there wvas a surprising
attendance frein far and near. One of
the charter mnembers stili lives; he was
one cf the boys wvho started eut te
find the cows that mnorning eighty years
before. Others told of the great things
that the churcli had done, but he re-
înembered lusrnother's cail on that Sab-
bath rnorning-the seed frem which se
much had sprung. There was a deep
hush ever the congregatien as he told
the stery of that morning; the asem
bled people seemed te hear in their
midst that mother's gentie vaice Of
admonition. Through the littie church
she has been speaking for eighty vears,
and throiigh it she yet speaketh.
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