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regard most girls before they become enslaved either to
their fascination or their gifts. I do not care to write an
ungallant speech, but I do say that I have so farin life
looked upon men much as I do upon women ; and I as-
sume every man to be a fool till he has proven himself
otherwise to me.

The sun was setting when the order to saddle was
given ; and with the two scouts leading, the party set out
along nearly the same route by which they had come in
the morning. A darkness that, without a flight of im-
agination, might be called “ dense,” pressed upon the prai-
rie, and only a few small and feeble points of star-light
were to be seen. But on a sudden a mellow, green-tinted
light burst out of the northern sky with a brightness that
showed the startled expression upon every face. The
horses pricked up their ears, and looked for a moment at
the radiant, quivering, northern sky. .

I have not bothered my readers with much description
so far, and I trust that they will forgive me if I pause for
a moment to do so now. After this great, aerial confla-
gration had continued for the space of five minutes, the
light went out from the whole sky as suddenly and as
entirely as though it were a lamp which some one had ex-
tinguished. After a few seconds of darkness, here and
there a Jong rib of yellow light appeared; then these dis-
appeared, and once more the party was in the pitchy
dusk. Suddenly, however, fully half the heavens burst
into flame again.

In the south the light was soft, and seemed unconnected
with that of the east and north. The whole would re-
main for atey seconds quiescent, save for some slight, er-
ratic pulsations, but all would at once madly undulate
and quiver from end to end. It seemed at such times
like a mighty cloth woven of the finest and softest floss,
being violently shaken at both ends by invisible ha.nds
But the most curious part of the phenomena was the noise,
like the cracking of innumerable whips, which accom-




