8 THE WHITE BWALLOW,

with charmed ears to the recital of the events which Lad pre-
ceded the arrival of the White Swallow at her winter camp. Sur-
prise, pride, and satisfaction, filied the young mau's heart, as each
day’s adventure showed how admirably the girl had conducted
herself, and how fit she was to be the bride of a chief. She spoke
briefly, but clearly, and the event of the day soon formed the topic
. of discourse. When Thee-kis-ho spoke of the flight of two men
from the fire, Matonaza became much moved,

%My friends are prisoners,” he said gravely, and then bade her
go on.

But the White Swallow ceased speaking, and waited to hear the
narrative of hier future lord and master.

. The young chief reflected a moment, and asked for something to
eat.ﬁ But the girl had nothing but raw fish and the rabbit, and
no fire.

“Ugh!” exclaimed Matonaza, as he heard that she had had no
five for some days; “let us go”

The White Swallow rose, took a good supply of fish, with the
rabbit, and followed the Little Snake, who led the way through
the wood towards the camp where he had left his companions, All
whs calm and still. The lake, which had been ag ated, was qui-
escent, and the wind had fallen. A quaiter of an how’s quick
walking through the forest, brought them in sight of the fire. It
remained untouched, as also the hut of boughs and fallen trunks
that had been erccted on the previous night. They at once drew
the half-scattered embers together, and a few upright and trans-
versed sticks served as a gridiron for the fish. The rabbit was also
put to roast. No alarm was expected but from the lake; and an
occasional glance at the water, by a walk of a dozen yards with the
dog, rendered a_surprise unlikely. An elk, and the guns of both
Mark and the Roaming Panther, were fourd in the hut. The
enemy had followed them so rapidly, they had no time to enquire
into the spoil which might be found in the camp.

Matonaza gazed with speaking eye and affectionate mien at the
young girl as she moved about preparing their meal. Ho smiled
grimly as she offered him the meat when ready, without offering'to
take any herself. But he drew her on to the log beside him, and
Lade her eat. The White Swallow Janghingly obeyed, and they
ate together. It was the sweetest repast either had tasted for many
along day. When they had doue, it was pitchy dark, and the
young warrior at once went down to the shore, and in the cold, and
ice, and snow, began to make a raft. Plenty of logs and boughs,
and withs were to be fouud; and in an hour Indian ingenuity had
succeeded in manufacturing a very solid construction. Then both
stepped into it with the three guns, leaving the dog behind.

The chicf turned the somewhat awkward vessel tewards the
istand pointed out by his dusky bride, and both propelled it as best
they could, with siicks as much like paddles as they could find.
They made for the side towards the hut of the young girl, which



