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0 Clarence concluded, from the few loiterers
she observed about, and the unaccustomed
quet that succeeded. The chief she had not
beheld since the occasion of his memorable
speech, and she felt a great relief from his ab-
sence, which had been infinitely increased by
that of his wife, the malignant old squaw, be-
forc alluded to, who had gone that mormag,
on & visit to her kindred on the other side of
the river, Jeaving the captive in the gentle cus-
iody of Waswetchcul, who did the utmost that
lay in her power to dimimsh the grief and
hardship which she saw, clearly, was breuk-
hug the fair stranger's heart. Often in the
Emght; the only time thet she could do so with-
2t observation, would she go over to where
he captive lay sobbing, with convulsive vehe-
eace, and passing her arms round Clarence,
her forchead while she strove, with the
ost endearing arguments which her lan-
age was capable of affording, to chaseaway
he sorrow from her friend, and when she
ouad her efforts of no avail—for Clarence
new not a word of what she said,—then
ould shie also weep, and strive 1o bear a por-
u of that anguish she could neither dissipate
T assuage.

After a brief absence the Indian girl re-enter-
the hut, and gliding 20 the hearth, shedrew
brand from the smoking embers and blew it
to flame, then approaching Clarence, the lat-
= raw that her face was flushed with. excite-
ent, and that her eyes were sparkling with
usual light, as she put a small strip of bark
o her hand. Was it a dream ? or did she
wruth, behold what entranced every faculty
th amazement and delight? On its smooth
bite surfece were traced, in familiar charac-
s, these life-restoring words—

“Courage, dearest—there is help at hand.—
dllow the messenger without delay, to him
bo will offer protecuion with his hfe.”
Clarence read the scroll, and then uttering
ay of joy, sunk into a deep swoon.

By the aid of a litle water sprinkled over
¢ face, Waswetchcul succeeded i1n soon re-
wring her to sense, when, enveloping her fra-
e person in a blanket, and concealing her
rown hair beneath thelow lappets of a squaw’s
p, the girl put her finger to her lips, sigmi-
atly, 10 enjoin silence, and beckoning the
ling Clerence to follow, passed quickly out
{the cabin.

Pressing her hands tightly over her heart, to
atraul its violent thrabbing, and Hlding the
tle closely around her, the timid captive
swiftly 1n the footsteps of her conductor,

secure from observanon by the completeness
of her disgmse. But her courage almost failed
her and she trembled with agitation, as they
passed through a lane of wigwams, at the
doors of which, several elderly Indians sat
lListlessly smolung their long stone pipes; and
she was scarce nble to avoid screaming with
terror, as atiny arrow from one of the children,
struck her shoulder and bounded harmlessly
from the thick envelope, against which it had
been playfully aimed. The loud shout that
hailed the successful marksman, only added
to her apprehensions, but she wasunmediately
screened from further view by some low cedar
bushes that fringed the confines of the en-
campnent.

Waswetchcul, removing one of the enclo-
sing palisades, motioned for her compamon to
pass through, after whom she immediately fol-
lowed, and having replacced the picket, led the
way among the birch trees covering theascent
of the hill beyond.

Clarence, 2lmost bewildered with the rapud-
ity of her flight and the dangers she had just
escaped, saw that her conductor was joined by
an Indian whose figure she could barely dis-
tinguish in the gloom; but where was he? and
who were those advancing towards her, 1n the
garb of her foes; was she the victim of a vain
delusion? O no! A voice that made her
thrill with long unfelt raptury, whispered her
name; the next instant she was clasped se-
curely in her lover’s arms, and weepmg hys-
terically upon his faithiful bosoin.

CHAPTER XVIL

As the soidier held, in a fust locked embrace,
the form of lus rescued love, he felt himself
amply repaid for his tous 1n her behalf, but
there was but little tune allowed for fond en-
dearment then.

“Enavant! Enarant!” muttered the deep
voice of Pansaway, and unprinting a wild kiss
upon the hps of his betrothed, Edward lifted
her in his arms and hurried speedily away
from the dangerous vicinity.

Relinquishing his precious burthen, when
she had sufficiently recovered not to need any
further support, Edward brcathed words of
comfort and encouragement imnto the ear of
Clarence as they traversed the woods with ra-
pid haste, guided by the Indians in advance,
after whom stalked Dennus, in lugh spints, -
deed all were much elated at the ease with
which the most difficult part of ther project
had oeen effected, namely, the abduction of
the captive from one of the strongest villages
of the Milicete.



