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** Well, we were akimming along pleasantly enough,
I rather aleepy, and Joe very careful of me, when,
juat aa I was beginning to doze a bit with my head on
liis arm I felt him start. Old Buck, the horse, gave a
jump that woke me up, and in a minute I knew what the
trouble was, for from behind us came the howl of a wolf.

"•Just the night to bring 'em out,' muttered Joe,
using the whip tUl Buck went at his quickest trot,

with his ears down and every sign of hurry and worry
about him.

"•Are you afraid of them?' I asked, for I 'd never
had a scare of this sort, though V d heard otlier people
tell of thi fiercenesd of the brutes when hunger made
them bold.

" 'Not a bit, only I wish I had my gun along,' said
Joe, looking over his shoulder anxiously.

"
'
Pity I had n't brought mine— I do so weU with

iV I said, and I laughed as I rememb^^red how I aimed
at Joe and hurt myself.

"'Are they chasing us?' I asked, standing up to
look back along the white road, for we were just on
the edge of the woods now.

"'Shouldn't iY.mder. If I had a better hoise it
would be a lively race; but Buck can't keep this pacu
long, and if he founders we are in a fix, for I can't run,
and you can't fight. Betsey, there's more than one;
hold tight and try to count 'em.'

"Something in Joe's voice told me pkiner than
words that we were in danger, and I wished we'd
waited till the rest of our party came ; but I was tired,
and so we had started alone.


