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Adventure in the North' West Territory.

yon till now. Do Batisficd, you shall

sec the corpse of Thakakawcrcnto.—
Follow meV'

Outalisso now bep;an to proceed ra-

pidly though the forest, and I walked
behind him without uttering a word.
We soon reached the spot where the

Indians had slept the preceding night,

and found the wigwam remaining, and
likewise several embers of fire. My
companion immediately fanned them
into a state of brightness, and then
collected some nieces of dry wood that

lay around, and jiiled them upon tlic

charcoal. The whole soon burst into

a blaze, and we both sat down within

its influence, Outalisso at the same
time presenting mc with a quantity of

pemican, which provedvery acceptable,

as I had cat nothing for more than
twenty hours.

After we had reposed ourselves a

little, Outalisso rose up, and motioncil

that I should accompany him. He
conducted me to a small pile of brush-

wootl and dry leaves, part of which he
immediately removed, and I saw the

corpse of Thakakawcrente stretched

beneath. I shnmk back, shuddering

with horror,but hepuUed meforwards,

and said, I must assist him in convey-

ing the body to the fire. Seeing me
still unwilling, he took it up in his

arms, and hurrying away, deposited

it in the wigwam. I followed him
;

and asked what he meant by doing so.

" Arc you ignorant of our customs ?"

said he :
" When an Indian dies, all

his property must be buried with him.

He who takes any thing that bclong-

al to a dead jierson, will receive a

curse from the Great Spirit in addi-

tion. After I had killed Thakakawc-
rente', I took up his tomahawk by
mistake, and carried it away with me.
I must now restore it, and also cover

hiiri with earth lest his bones should

whiten in the sun."

Outalisso now proceeded to arrange

the dress of the dead man, and likewise

stuck the tomahawk in his girdle. lie

next went a little way into the forest

CSept.

for the puriwsc of collecting some bark
to put in the bottom of the grave, and
I was left alone.

The night was dark, dim, and
dreary, and the fire blazed feebly and
irregularly. A superstitious awe stole

over mc, and I dared hardly look

around, though I sometimes cast an al-

most involuntary glance at tlic corpse,

which had a wild and fearful appear-

ance. Thakakawerente lay upon his

back, and his long, lank, black hair

was spread confusedly upon his breast

and neck. His half-open eyes still re-

tained a glassy lustre, and his teeth

were firmly set against each other.

Large dashes of blood stained his vest,

and his elenclied hands, and contract-

ed limbs, shewed what struggles had
preceded death. When the flickering

light of the fire hapjiened to fall upon
him, I almost fancied that he began to

move, and would have started away,
had not a depressing dread chained me
to the spot ; but the sound of Outa-
lisso's axe, in some degree, dissipated

the fears that chilled my heart, and I

spent the time in listening to the re-

gidar recurrence of its strokes, until

he came back with an armful of bark.

I assisted him in burying Thakaka-
werente under the shade oi" a tall wal-
nut tree ; and when we had accom-
plished this, we returned to the fire,

and waited till moonlight would enable

us to p\irsuc our journey. Outalisso

had willingly agreed to conduct me
homo, for he wished to change his

abode for a season, lest Tliiik.ikaworen-

te's relations should di'-'/cerhis guilt,

and execute vengeance upon him.
We set out about an hour after

midnight, and travelled through tlu-

woods till dawn, when we came in

sight of the river, on the banks of
which I had first fallen in with the

Indians. In the course of the d.iy,

Outalisso procurinl a canoe, and we
paddled up the stream, and next morn-
ing reached the trading post on tlu-

side of the lake.
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