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turn comes, his young children lie breathless around him,
their mother all unconscious by their side.
- The Chippeways continued their journey, fearing no-
thing. They had camped between the falls of St. Anthony
-and Rum river; they were refreshed, and the men pro-
ceeded first, leaving their women and children to follow.
They were all looking forward with pleasure to seeing
their homes again. The women went leisurely along;
the infant slept quietly—what should it fear close to its
mother’s heart! The young children laughed as they hid
" themselves behind the forest trees, and then emerged sud-
denly to frighten the others. The Chippeway maidens
- rejoiced when they remembered that their rivals, the Dah-
cotah girls, would no longer seduce their lovers from their
allegiance.

Flying Shadow wept, there was nothing to make her hap-
Py, she would see the Track-maker no more, and she lovked
forward to death as the end of her cares. She concealed
in her bosom the trinkets he had given her; every feature
of his face was written on her heart—that heart that beat
only for him, that so soon would cease to beat at all!

But there was a fearful cry, that banished even him from
her thoughts. The war-whoop burst suddenly upon the
defenceless women. .

Hundreds of Dahcotah warriors rose up to blind the
eyes of the terror-stricken mothers. Their children are

scalped before their eyes; their infants are dashed against

the rocks, which are not more insensible to their cries than
their murderers.

It is a battle of strength against weakness. Stern war-
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