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Reel Deer would soon return, she resolved to wait and send
him. An hour passed and he was still absent. The only
alternative left her was to send Lily Flower. Calling the child
aside she told her of the dire intents of the tribe, and that the
priest would be inhumanly murdered if not informed at once.
The child was deeply alfected and exclaimed: M0 the poor
Black Robe I" 1 must go immediately and save him." About
ten miles from the camp, there whs a small settlement of In-

dians who were friendly to the Black Robe and had built him

a small hut near their wigwams, about a half mile from St.
Lawrence in the peaceful solitude of the lofty, silent forest.
Here he dwelt when not with other divisions of the tribe and
Lily Flower knew where his numble abode was as she had
gone thither several tunes with Red Deer to visit him. The
small child had a hard task before her but she did not hesi-

tate to perforin her duly. All day the falling snow had been
weaving a garment for Mother Earth and now the latter stood
arrayed in her pure and spotless robe. The gentle flakes had
ceased to fall and the moon was shining brightly. Lily Flow-
er hastily left the wigwam.

Here we must pause a moment to relate the cause of Red
Deer's protracted stay from the camp. About five oclock
thatiifternoon, he came upon an old, unused wigwam. En-

tering, he made a fire and sat down to rest and warm himself.
Being very tired he fell asleep. Whilst he slept he dreamed
that he was walking on the prairie. It was a moonlight eve-

ning. Suddenly it seemed the voice of Lily Flower, low and
pleading, mingling its cadences with the sighing night wind,
came-t- o him. He stopped short; again it spoke, this time
more audibly, and as he stood listening, he distinctly heard
from afar the words: "Help, Red Deer, help!" They were
pronounced with the affectionate tones which his darling sis-

ter alone used when conversing with him. With this he

It was night, the lire had burned to ashes and the
pale light of the moon streaked in through the opening in the
wigwam. Fearing that the sister whom he loved above all


