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and I had had to announce the sad tidings to my
young grand-daughter; for that your Lily is my
grand-daughter, I feel as sure as I do of my o\. n exist-

ence. I have dreamed about her every night since

you told me her history, and something tells me I

must be her grandfather. Nothing must now stop us.

Our friend Manilick will supply us with horses, and

we shall reach the settlement before nightfall. They
are all safe there long ago, for I came upon their

trail ; and they were strong enough to beat off any of

the Redskins who may have attempted to interfere

with them."

Notwithstanding Samson's eagerness, we had to

wait till the m.ain body came up, when, horses having

been supplied to my three friends, they, with Mike

and I, and six of Manilick's tribe, set forward at a

rapid rate in the direction of the new settlement.

The sun had not yet set when we saw before us, on

the banks of a clear stream backed by a wood, some

white tents, and the canvas covers of a number of

waggons. My heart began to beat with the antici-

pation of once more meeting Lily, my uncles and

aunt, and other friends. As we approached the bank

we were observed by the inhabitants, who at once

pisembled, rushing from all quarters with arms in

tlicir hands. On our drawing still nearer, however,

they recognized us, and coming down to the water,

pushed off on a large raft, which they propelled with

long poles to the side on which we stood.

The first to spring on shore was Uncle Mark. He
received Reuben, Mike, and me as people risen from


