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tent, and with a scared, wild look, slowly raised
the blanket which hung at its entrance ; but he was

not suffered to escape so easily: the men of the

surrounding camps were gathered close outside, and
as with one consent, they laid hold of the miserable
culprit and pinned him to the spot; then ensued a
fierce Babel of tongues, each one urging his own
opinion as to the course of treatment befitting the
occasion. The din of these many voices, mingled
with the sad wail of the women in the tent, made an
uproar and confusion which it would be hard to
describe. It ended, however, by one of the Indians
producing a long coil of babiche, and to this another
added some pieces of rope, and with these they pro-
ceeded to bind their prisoner hand and foot, and
then again to bind him to one of the nearest trees.
Having succeeded in doing this effectually, but one

- thought seemed to seize the whole community,—to

flee from the spot. But one other duty remained to
be performed, and/this-they now prepared to carry

<. out. '
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