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“ Poor, poor ol Brapo! " the miserable girl said,
as abo drew the dog's head to her breast in a loving
“ You are the only friend 1 have to love in
all the wide, wide world My life is almost & curse to
we now. | wish, ob, so earnestly, that I could die.
Ob, Nitia’ Nitin' take pity upon me and kill me out-
nght'  God will bless you for it, 1 know He will."

“ Doss Naotaa o want to wad with Chie! Watom.
BT the wquaw sakod, while a strange, wicked light
shone tu bor black eyes

| will take my life with my own hands, rather

than marry him, Doss cried, vehomently,
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“Then Nitia talk. Listen' Nitis no looger care
what Watumnl thiuk" the Indian woman said, bit.
trly. " Ho oo heart 5o good beart.  Many moons
ago be loved Nitia sa be now loves the pale-face Nao-
wa Bhe good o bim - good mother to the little ohil.
drea the Gireat Spirit took long ago to the happy
hunting ground. When he sick, sho narse him: she
slways bin alave, and vow Lo wants & paloface wils,
and Nitia must be her slave, too
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What does Naoma
the Lodian woman added, her black oyes gleam.
g with arotesd jealousy, “ Must Nitia be A fool, and
tmiserable, whils be is bappy in & new wife?"

“No NIt Doss said, rising to her feet and Ap-
prosching close to the side of the tnjared woman, “ |
would not if | were you .

| am powerlees to |
J 1elp y
I am powerloss 1o h"il' p you,

. wysell; but you oan help me,
Nitia, and 0 belp yoursell,” and the girl's ronnd face
Rrew bright with & now.barp bope, and her brown
oyes sparkled with & sow, & happy light
" What dors Neoma mean 7 the squaw makad, oy
Wently se onthusinstio & Doss horsell, *] 'l‘l”'-
sponk. Nitix s ready o do muok | o
} ll‘nu looknd oagerly into the dark, uncomely faes
wiore ber, fearful that the proposition whiek l' .
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« N soms shall go,snd Nitia will go with her. She
could not stay with Watamni's tribe, after she let the
pale-face equaw get away.” ]

Iu her Joy, Dess seized the right hand of the In.
dian woman and covered it with kisses. “ God blesg
you, Nitia! " she said, earnestly.

« Nyoma not talk, not look glad, when Watamni
goe her. Him smart, plenty smart. Come, now, fol-
low Nitis," and Dess and the Indian woman left the
wigwam together, to join the chief and his braves at
supper.

Watumni was greatly pleased with his wife's con.
duet. He was glad to see that she was not angry with
him—not that he really cared, so far as her happiness
was concerned, bat he thought how much more faith.
fully she would serve her fair mistress, having o ill.
feeling toward him or her. He gave expreasion to his
thoughts in words, and Nitia fixed her eyes upon the
ground, in order to conceal from him and his braves
the jealousy and revenge which issued from their
fiery depths. Her face was calm, however, and s
smile played around her mouth as she said—

“ Nitia love Nsoma muach. Nitia is glad.”

* Nitia's heart is good, and Naoma love her,” Dess
said, pleasantly, and it was only by a strong effort
that she mavaged to keep her joyous spirits from
welling up to her lips in merry, rippling peals of
Isughter.

If the old chief had ever loved her—and he did,
in his conrse, wild way—he loved her doubly now, as
be gazed admiringly into her bright, radiant face.
[ndeed, she had become a favorite with all the savages.
They bad watched her as she frolicked around the
camp fires, with old Bruno at her side; they had
Isughed to see he langh; they had felt like playing
when they saw her play; and they had listened in
mute surprise to the merry old ballads which she had
sang to them, though they could searcely understand
s single word she uttered. Then they had witnessed
her daring feats as an equestrienne; they had admired
the skill with which she handled the rifle; and, hav-
ug learned to look up to her as one who was by far
their superior, it came about that the girl did pretty
much as she pleased, and the savages were content o
bave it so. It must not be inferred that she had
ceased to mourn her sad fate in the least degree, or
that she did not grieve over the death which she sup-
posed ber lover and brother to have met; bat she wss
usturally so gay and light-hearted, that her true os-
tare would nasert itself at times, despite her unpleas
wt surroundings— just as the little brook will purl
ou, and the little birds chant their merry notes, uo-
’“”‘_‘.”“l of the tesrs and grief of the vast, ernel world

T'wo weeks after the events as MM above,
Dews and Nitin retired earlier than was their custom,




