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little White Bird safe, Tawaina go away-net fight one wavnot gh. other way. When ™eet again' white llZ^l
abo,. .o-„,gh.. Not great Indian know Tawaina white chiefs

from „. of y„„ h„, ,„ ,^i3 ^^^^^^ ^_^_| ^^^^ J ^^^^ ^^^^
.s .me for us to be moving forward. It will be past ten ocloelc
before we are there."

Very quietly the troop crept along, Tawaina leading the way,
unt,l he approached closely to the village. Here they halted
lor a moment. ^

"Only six of us will go in," Mr. Hardy said ; "there will be
less chance of detection-Janu-eson, Percy, Hcrries, mv bovsand mysef. The others take post Cose to the h^t we s^eahead. If you find that we are discovered, be in readiness to
supi^ort us. And Farquhar, two or three of you get matches
ready, and stick a blue-light into the straw roof 'of the hutWe must have hght, or we lose all the advantage of our fire-
arms. Besides, as we retreat we shall be in darkness, whilethey will be in the glare."

Thus speaking, Mr. Hardy followed his guide, the men hehad selected treading cautiously in his rear. Presently they
stopped before one of the huts, and pointing to the door!
Tawaina said, "Little White Bird there"; and then gliding
away, he was lost in the darkness.

Mr. Hardy cautiously pushed aside the skin and entered,
followed by his friends. It was perfectly dark, and they stood
for a moment uncertain what to do. Th.n they heard a low
voice saying "Papa, is that you?" while at the same instant
they sav a gleam of light in the other corner of the tent, andheard a rustling noise, and they knew that an Indian had cut


