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The White Rose .
By lir. .lames (VKeefe.

Continued.

this time Thunder Bow left the camp
Ahout hunting expedition up the river and
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White Rose went to stay with her frieirl
Minne-tonk- a during his absence. He had not-bee-

gone more than a few days when the en
campment was suddenly attacked one eve-

ning by a large number of enemies. The as-

sault was repulsed, but in the confusion which
it occasioned, White Rose and Minne-tonk- a

were taken captive. Mountain Oak, feeling
convinced that it would be useless and decidedly hazardous
to attempt their rescue without a much larger force than
he possessed, dispatched his son Leaping Panther to Thun-
der Bow with the words: "My son, tell the Good Pale-fac- e

that our enemies the Crow dogs have the White Rose and
Minne-tonka- ." Within three days Leaping Panther found
Thunder Bqw, to whom he delivered his message. Then
the voice of the Good Paleface rang through the valleys,
runners were sent in all directions and in an incredibly
short space of time the white trapper found himself at the
head of a numerous crowd of dusky warriors. Returning
in all haste to the camp, he united his men to those of
Mountain Oak and proceeded against the Crows. When
the onemies heard the report of his Iron Bow and under-
stood by whom they were being attacked, terror filled
their hearts and they fled in the greatest disorder from
their camps, leaving the two captives behind.

Minne-tonk- a never recovered from the effects of the
cruel treatment she received whilst in the hands of the

Like a tender plant whose stem has been broken
by a rude blast', she' began to fade away; Day by day she
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