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a slit in the hide walls and had escaped ; and as Mr. Hardy
pressed his child to his heart, a terrific war-whoop rose on the
air behind the hut.

"Come," Mr. Hardy said; "keep together, and make a run
of it."

Ethel had laid down without taking off even her shoes, so
strong had been her hope of her father's arrival. She was
therefore no impediment to the speed of their retreat. For a
short distance they were unopposed. The Indians, indeed
rushed from their huts like swarms of bees disturbed by an
intruder. Ignorant of the nature of the danger, and unable
to see Its cause, all was for a minute wild confusion; and
then, guided by the war-whoop of the Indian who had given
the alarm, all hurried toward the spot, and as they did so
several saw the little party of whites. Loud whoops gave the
intmiat.on of this discovery, and a rush towards them was
made.

"Now, your revolvers," Mr. Hardy said. "We are nearly
out of the village."

Not as yet, however, were the Indians gathered thickly enough
to stop them. A few who attempted to throw themselves in
the way were instantly shot down, and in less time than it has
occupied to read this description they reached the end of the
village. As they did so, a bright flame shot up from the
farthest hut, and the rest of the party rushed out and joined
them.

The Indians in pursuit paused at seeing this fresh accession
of strength to their enemies, and then, as they were joined by
large numbers, and the flame shooting up brightly enabled
them to see how small was the body of whites, they rushed
forward again with fierce jells.


