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wife as soon as you arrive ; for all that is determined with

Master Cap, who hankers after tlie sea again, and who
knows what is to happen ; while I shall return to the

wilderness and my Maker. Come, Mahel," continued Path-

finder, rising and drawing nearer to our heroine with grave

decorum, " kiss me. Jasper will not grudge me cne kiss :

then we'll part."

" O ! Pathfinder," exclaimed Mabel, falling into the arms
of the guide, and kissing his cheeks again and again, with a

freedom and warmth she had been far from manifesting

while held to the bosom of Jasper, " God bless you, dear-

est Pathfinder ! You will come to us hereafter. We shall

see you again. "When old, you will come to our dwelling

and let me be a daughter to you ?
"

" Yes— that's it," returned the guide, almost gasping

for breath ;
" I'll try to think of it in that way. You're

more befitting to be my daughter than to be my wife, you
are. Farewell, Jasper. Now we'll go to the canoe ; it's

time you were on board."

The manner in which Pathfinder led the way to ti:.e shore

was solemn and calm. As soon as he reached the canoe,

he again took Mabel by the hands, held her at the length of

his own arms, and gazed wistfully into her face, until the

unbidden tears rolled out of the fountains of feeling, and
trickled down his rugged cheeks in streams.

" Bless me. Pathfinder," said Mabel, kneeling reverently

at his feet. " O ! at least bless me before we part."

That imtutored, but noble-minded being, did as she

desired ; and, aiding her to enter the canoe, seemed to tear

himself away, as one snaps a strong and obstinate cord.

Before he retired, however, he took Jasper by the arm, and

led him a little aside, when he spoke as follows :
—

" You're kind of heart, and gentle by natur', Jasper ; but

we are both rough and wild, in comparison with that dear

creatur'. Be careful of her, and never show the roughness

of man's natur' to her soft disposition. You'll get to under-

stand her in time ; and the Lord, who governs the lake and

the forest alike— who looks upon virtue with a smile, and

upon vice with a frown— keep you happy, and worthy to

be 80
!
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