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OF ONTARIO. '9

—Marano named him ; her voice was foft and plaintlvp tier vlfions

were of Oneyo. " O come," (he iaid, ' Iiaften to thy lov ' Tarry

•* not my Oneyo I How I long to behold thee !" " For this,' laid he,

•* I'll embrace thee." Me embraced her ; (he awaked, diicovered her

hufband, and flew eagerly into his arms. He flung from her in fierce

indignation. ** Away," he cried, " go cheri(h thy (Irangcr. Away
** perfidious !" She followed him trembling and aghaft. '* He is my
** brother." * Thy brother—Stranger," faid lie to the Briton who

now approached him, ** you prefcrved my life. You are generous

* and valiant. I'ell me then, am I to (idutc thee as a iViend, and give

" full vent to my gratitude ? Or muft I view thee as a guileful

" ftducer, and lift my javelin againft thy life."

The Briton perceiving his error, anfwered him with brevity and

compofure : he related to him the circumftances of his captivity, and

in confirmation appealed to the teftimony of his father. The Indian

was fatlsfied. He embraced them. They returned by morning to

the village. Ononthio received them with becoming gladnefs, ai d

the day was crowned with rejoicing.
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