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chief of their enemles, was not to be found. A day and

HE APDOWH E AD night were spent in amxious search without avail, and it

e came to be the general opinion that she had deserted to

(Continued from Fag 24) the enemy, and confusion worse confounded followed. To
add thereto, rumors of the swift and further rising of
the flood, which had overwhelmed the lands of their enemies were borne
throughcut the camp. Suddenly, and without a moment's warning, the
hostile forces of the enemy burst upon them, and, as men will do who
fight despairingly for their homes, the attacking foes were forced to
contest every inch of ground. The battle raged all day, and when
night came--as come it must--it brought a pall of utter blackness. But
one prisoner was taken by my old friend's party, the daring youth
whose overtures for marriage had been so scornfully rejected by the
tribe, among whom he now found himself a prisoner of war, with but
little hope of mercy. He was questioned as to the whereabouts of the
maiden, but denied all knowledge thereof. Fury seized the assembled
comeil, and it was resolved to put him to the torture. The prelimin-
aries had scarcely been arranged when, like an apparition from another
world, the missing girl appeared clad in the white robe which only the
consecrated sybil of the tribe was allowed to waar. "Behold," said
she, "I come from counsel with the Great Spirit. He bids you flee, for his wrath is
riding on the waters. Before the sun shall again ascend to the mid-heavens, the flood
shall swell above yonder mowntain and sweep onward even to the base of the Snowy Range.
Ye have been false to your duties, but yonder enemies have shed innocent blood and the
waters shall overtake them, Touch not your prisoner. Flee for your lives! I lead the
way. And that ye may believe me, the Great. Spirit has promised to.set.his sign-in the. ...
heavens by night and by day. I lead the way. Follow and not look back."

Even while she spoke, said my old friend, a sudden light, brighter than the sun, shone
from above, and looking upward, the awe-stricken multitude saw a flaming arrowhead of
immense proportions hanging in the heavens and pointing to the west. Before it gleamed
a mellow, golden light, which lighted every ravine and canyon in the mountains up whose
unknown and precipitous heights seemed to lie their way. Behind the strange and weird
apparition was impenetrable gloom. The multitude as by one impulse followed their young
guide. At day break they had reached a mountain crest, and as the sun arose they saw
their mysterious omen fade and grow dim, and heard behind them a mighty roar of rising
floods, and obeying the imperious gesture of their prophetess, looked backward, and saw
their enemies engulfed in the waters which had burst their mountain barrier and over-
whelmed them, one and all., Beneath them was a seething waste of waters, above them rode
triumphant the morning sunj around them rose the frowning ramparts of the mountain range,
snow clad and splendid in the morning light. A glad shout of triumph swelled from the
assembled throng when suddenly, vague and misty, and still pointing to the west, the
mysterious symbol, which had been to them a pillar of fire during the awful night which
had just passed, again challenged their wondering vision. "Behold," cried the sybil,
"the Great Spirit sends his messenger. Follow where it leads, and when it shall stand
above your future home its mission shall be accomplished. For many generations it shall
be given you to dwell in peace. But in the fullness of time a2 race, not of your own
blood, shall come from beyond the far off seas and the Pale Faces shall occupy your
lands,"

Day after day they pursued their toilsome search, while the cloudy symbol guided their
weary steps, Night after night it flamed in the cloudless heavens, whexx at length, worn
with fatigue, they reached the summit of a commanding hill at nightfall. A1l through
the night the supernatural messenger gleamed above the weary camp, and just as day dawn-
ed, a fearful peal of thunder burst through the startled air, and the hill on which the
host had rested, rocked to and fro as if the foundations of the earth had been riven.
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