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50 THE STORY OF OWINDIA.

were it dog or infant, the cry was evidently from one in
the very last stage of exhaustion. Soon, as they drew
closer to the ban]i) the fir poles of the lately forsaken
camp suggested the probability of the spot from
whence the moans proceeded. The men drew to
shore, and hauled up the canoe, while La V.,
whose curiosity was 'much excited, sprang out and
proceeded to climb the bank. ~ On the summit of the
bank close to the edge lay four dogs; or rather they
had lain there, but they all started up, and looked

~ defiance, as soon as steps were heard approaching

their charge. Close within the circle they had
formed around her, lay a little bundle of rags, wrap-
ping the ‘now nearly lifeless form of a thirteen
months, ¢ld chdd Apparently, the moans which
had :”gt “the earsof the men in the canoe were her

" last, for on lifting her up in-his arms, La V. could

detect no signs of hfp,. For how many hours had
she ‘Jain there, mthout food or warmth, excepting
that‘ﬁ,ﬁ'orded by theﬁogs, who lay closely réund her ?
But' Was 9 r‘nme to speculate. Without a
moment s y-the men cut down three or four
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