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" ' THE STORY OF OWINDIA.

ing for someone to give them food and other
“attentior.

Suddenly, from within the lodge a shot was heard,
d a terrible muffled sound, which none heard
without a shudder. Then came the shrieks of the
terrified children, who ran out of the lodge towards
their neighbours. By this time all the Indians were
awarethat somethinghorriblehad occurredin Michel’s
camp, and from every lodge, far and near, they hurried
out with looks of dread and inquiry. The farthest
lodge was not more than sixty ya{ds from that of
Michel, and the nearest was hardly a dozen yards
removed, although a little further back from the edge
of the bank. - When the first man entered the lodge
it could not have been more than a few seconds after ,
the firing of the fatal shot, for Michel was still stand- -
ing, gun in hand, and his poor wife was sighing forth
‘the last few breathings of her sad and troubled life.
She had kept her word, and met her death without
one cry or expostulation ! It might have been heard
from, far, that gro:ﬁn of horror and’ dismay which
sprung “spontaneous from the one first witnessing
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