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the latter, a8 & pretext for so doing, complaining of
indisposition. They had already planned their mode
of eacape, which they knew to be fraught with great
danger. Nitia was to leave the lodge first and alone,
gave for Bruno, knowing that if she should unfortun.
ately be detected while hyillg to escape, the BAVAges
would not be likely to suspect her of anything wrong;
wheress, if Dess should be with her, they would im.
mediately divine their purpose. She was to have the
horses in readiness, the swiftest in the band, snd in
twenty minutes from the time she left the tent, Dess
was to follow her, and repair to a certain place near
the ereek, a place with which they were both familiar,
This was the plan of action agreed upon, and, when
the Indians had been asleep some time, the squaw
stealthily crept from the wigwam, with Brano by her
gide. Dess found it somewhat difficult to make the
dog understand that he was to accompany the Indian
woman, he preferring to remain with his mistress.
[t was & perilous undertaking, but, in her eagerness
to escape, she never hesitated for & moment. The
wily savage himself could not have crept away more
stealthily than she; and though the moon had not
yet shown her smiling visage above the treetops, she
found no difficnlty in reaching the rendezvous agreed
apon. Bhe found the squaw awaiting her, agreeably
to promige, and in less than half a minute they were
ready for the tedious journcy that lay before them.

“Let Naoma follow,” said Nitia, at the same time
plunging her horse into the midst of the rapid stream.

They rode along as swiftly as possible, though it
was slavish work for the animals to force their way
sgainst the rapid current. Old Bruno did not seem
o enjoy the excursion very much, being obliged to
pick his way along the ragged shore, but, neverthe-
less, he did not lose sight of his mistress for & mo-
ment. The moon had risen bigh in the sky ere Dess
sud her guide emerged from the bed of the stream.

“Naoma must go alone now," said the squaw,
teining in her pony. “Go that way," pointing to the
south, “ and when the sun goes down to-morrow, turn
0 the setting sun, and before the sun comes up BEHIT
she will be near her home."

“ Bat you; will you go with me”"

“ No, pale-face home not good for [ndian woman.”

N ‘Vhlt! Wi]l you go b&Ck to Watumni? B ‘

“ No, Watumni kill. Nitis goto rewervation, She
bas brothers and sisters there, sod they will kep
ber. Maybe she never see Naomn sgain,’ nud a1
mor was noticeable in her voice, though her [nce was
impussive,

" This is cruel, Nitia. | thought you would go
bous o live with me.”

" No, Nitia go to her own peo] lo. Lot the white
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girl be hrave, and she find hor poople,  Bhe has a
good heart and a bright eye, and Nitia love her muaeh.”

With this, Dess and her companion clasped hands
and parted, ench pursuing an opposite direction, and
arging their ponies to their utmost speed. Tt was &
rough, periloas journey, but the brave girl never for.
got for an instant that her future destiny depended
upon this night's work, and she gallantly urged her
noble little nag ahead, unmindful of the wild, ragged
charsoter of the country through which she must pass.
At the dawn of day, next morning, she paused on the
slope of a rugged mountain, in order to rest her wea-
ried pony. Bhe looked about her in every direotion,
uncertain as to the course she was pursuing. Bhe
could form no adequate ides s to where she was, nor
how far distant she might be from the Indian lodges,
Bhe kuew only that sho must push on for her life,
lest the wily savages pursue and recapture hor, KEre
long, the sun showed his pleassnt face above the high
mountains, and the girl was over-joyed to find that
she was pursuing the proper direction.

Her only fear now was that her horse would not
prove equal to the heavy jaunt that lay before him,
By the time it was midday, she had reached the sum-
mit of the high mountain, the ascont of which had
greatly wosried both horse and rider.  Novertheloss,
sho was delighted to know that she was thas far re.
moved from her much dreaded captors, though the
yast wildorness that Iny before her was by no means
an inviting scene.  Bhe never halted till darkoess had
gathered around her; and then, seelng that her horse
was sboat to wesken from fatigue and hunger, she
dismounted and propared to rest for thenight.  Hav.

| ing tethered her pony, but leaviog him snddled and

bridled, that she might remount st & moment's warn.
ing, she throw hersolf on the cool, greon grass beslde
her oanine friond, and esutioned him to be on the
alert for any foe that might approsch them, however
warily, Brano, though grostly fatigued, was faithfal
to the command; but their peace waa undistorbed,
BAYH for the ]ﬂ"fl‘lllﬂ I'lu'i of mynm llld “Iﬂ bhﬂ“ll'
nf L] gn-nt owl 'lll("l sal 10 lhﬂ ll‘![l ll' L) ‘Iu pin. Jﬂ“
ahove their heada

At the dawn of day, the girl was onee more in the
saddle, aud waa being oarriod away at the utmost
spoed of bher horse, which, owing to his night's rest
atid the lutoriant grass upon whioh be had fed, was
[{or course was now westerly, and

oeri bl

‘b.:“" o an e pansed on the summit of & kigh, roll.
jng olevatiot { |nud, she [mo-iml, away beneath her
and to ! woalward, & river, which, owlng to the
groat dintanes sppearsd like o Uny rivalet, flowing

, low, proturesque little valley. Her hoart
Cwith dnlight se the thought duwned upon
s gasing upon the little valley of Osk
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