
83 MASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.8

lie had gone about a quarter-of-a.mile, when just
as lie approached a taveru that was stillinl full

biethe door suddenly opened, a broad band of
light fell upon tbe eîdewalk, in the midlet of which
appenred Evil-Eye rearing out a drunken Song'. as
hoe beckoned te others inside te follow him.

For an instant Eric etood rooted te the spot withi
terrer. His limbe seemed petriflcd. Then, as quîck
as at flash, he darted into adark alloy lit his righit,
alla trembling like an aspen leaf waited for Evil-
Eye to pase. The drunken scoundrel liugered for
whlat seensed an heurof agony te the terror-stricken
b)oy, but at length being jeined by bis companions
staggered off in the direction of the schooner. Se
sr)on as hie hall well passed, Erie emerged from -hie
haven of refuge, and seeing before him a street that
lc<l off te the left frem the eue upon' which ho had
been hîtherto, turned bis Steps tbat way, hoping te
discover a more promising neighbourhood.

Iu tis ie was net disappointed. The street
turned and twîsted in a puzzling fashion, but evi-
(lently led to Lihe upper part of tise city, and after
fifteen minutes smart walking, Eric came eut inte
a £ine avenue that wvas lined with handsome bouses
on botis sîdes. Here bie would surely meet wiLis
saine one te whom hie ceuld aafely tell his story.

Feeling very weary frein excitensent and exertion
hbe st down uapon a door-step which was itself in
shadow, but coinmanded a stretch. of sidewalk that
was lîghtened by a near strcef laiup. He would
rest there a while. and in the meautiine seme one
might corne along. Just as he sat down thse bell of
a church tower dlock net far away alowly tolled
ont the mîdnight heur.

"«Oh ! hew late iL is,"' groaned Erie. III do
hope I will net have te stay here aIl nigbL2'

A few minutes later ho hourd tise sounde of
appreachiug foot-steps, and his heart bout high. with'
hope. The foot-fall was slow and deliberate, net
that of an uusteady reveller. IL came nearer and
nearer, and pres3ntly there emerged into, the lins
of liglit the figure of a man tail and stately, and
wrapped in a blacks cloak over whose cellar fell long
looke of snow-white hair. Net a moment did Eric
hesitate. Springing fromn hie hidîng-place witis a
sinddenness that caused Lise passer-by te etart in
alarin, ie caught hold of thse ample cleais, and lift-
ing up bis face te the wearer, said, in hesoeching
toue

" Oh ! air, won't you heip, me"
Quite reaseured on seeing bow smail was thie un-

expected dieturber of his homeward walk, tIse
gentleman looked down ut tise cager pIe adiug face,
and attracted at once by its transparent honesty,
piit bis hand kindly on the boy's eboulder, ss.ying :

IIWhat ià the matter, my son. I will gladly
hoip you if I can."'

The grave gentle worde lw'ith their assurance thut
he was safe at luet wrought a revuision in peor
Erio's feelings, strained as Lisey had been for soi
long te their isigist pitch, wbich cuused him te
btirst forth into tears,. and bis new-found friend,
realizing that he hadl ne ordinary case te deal with,
ook hum by the arru, saying :'

"ICorne with me. My bouse is near ut band.
You shaîl Lell me your story there."

Directing hie steps t, a--large bouse in which
liglits were etill bur ning, thse gentleman opened the
door, and led Erie into a roin whose walls were
litned witis rews of portly volumes.

"Now, my son," eaid he.. "Sit you down there,
and when you feel more cemposed tell me your
troubles."

With a delicieus sense of soeurity Erie sank into
a big arm.-chair, and, checking bis tears, preceeded

te tell the grave old gentleman before him hie
Story.

Witb intense intereat and sympathy dia -Dr.
Saltonstail elsen te, the 'extraerdinary narrative' as
simply and plainiy iL was laid before hum, putting
in a question boe and there wben hoe did net fully
understand Lhe tale, but otberwise net interrupting.

Se soon as Erie had finisised, hie listener rose te
bis feet, and resumed hie dlock wisich hie had laid
uside

"lMaster Eric," said hie, Ilthis is a communica-
tion of Lise utmost importance, and muet be laid be-
fore thse Governer this very nigist, that measures
may be taken wîthout loss of Lime for the seizure of
Lisose scoundrels. 1 hall but left Ris Honor, wben
in God's geod providence I encountered yeu. We
will repaîr Le bis mansion without delay. Haply
lie bas net yet retired for the night. "

Forthwith tise two set eut, and walking rupidly,
were soon ut tbe Governor's mansion. Fortunately
lie was still sitting ini hie parler, and ut once gave
audience te bis belated visitera. Before hlm Eric
reheareed his stery. Mr. Strong listened with ne
less interest than hadl Dr. Saltonstaîl, neither wus
ho less prompt Le, act. Hie secretary was summon-
ed, and endors gîven for a force of constables Le Le
gathered together and despatched without lees of
time in searcis of the schooner, with instructions te
annest .every one on hourd. Eric hadl given tise
veseel's naine, and described as best bie could Lise
wharf at which she lay. Tise finding of lier would
be an easy maLter.

Wisen ail this hall been attended te, a tisougbt
flasbed into Eric's mind which gave him great con-
cern. Would big Ben share Lhe fate of tise others?
He was ne doubt on bourd tise schooner new, and
would be cuptured witis thenu. He could net heur
tise tisought. Ben muet Le saved!

Approaching tise Governor hie pieaded earnestly
that ne harm sbould be done te Ben. B3en had be-
friended hum in his Lime of soneet need. IL would
break bis heart if in any way he should be tise
meaus of putting Ben iu peril. The Governor was
evidently touched by hie passionate udvocacy.

"lDo net distrese your mind, my lad," said hoe in
kindly tones. 'II think we can flnd away of escape
for your friend. He certainiy deserves some con-
siderution."»

Tise remainder of this story is an told. Tise
schooner wus readily found. Tise wreckers, nearly
ail of wisom were befuddled wîtis drink, proved an
easy capture, and by morning ail were safely locked
up in tise city jail.

Their trial excited widepread intereet, and
made Eric tise hero of tise hour. Ben, being urged
thereto by Dr. Saltoustaîl, turned States' evidence,
and having solemnly pledged himef te, a complete
reformation, svas released scuthless, but tise ether
wreckers frein Evil-Eye te Black Joe paid Lise
penalty of their crimes upon tise scaffoid.

'While Lisese eveuts were transpirnug, Eric abade
witis Dr. Saltonstaîl, wbo hadl conceived a strong
likîug for hum. He made hosts of friends, and could
net help feeling mucis flattered at tise umeunt of
intere8t taken in hum, but wisat pleased Lim meet
was that main E vil-Eye's ill-getten possessions hie
recovered bis mother's ring, hie father's watcis, and
othen relics of tise loved eues forever lest. Aften a
pleasant stay in Boston ie went on to Halifax wbere
hie was receîved by Hie Royal Hligisness tise Duke
of Kent, and the garnison, as one Lisat had risen frein
tise dead. -There bis stery aroused unbeunded
wrath and indignation, and Lise autisorities ut once
took, measures te prevent Sable Island even again
becoming tise haunt of wreekers. 'A staff of guard-

iane were placed upon it, and life-saving Stations
established, which made it less of a terror to mari.
ners than it hall been bof ore.

In due time Erie returned to England and Oak.
dene. His grandparents welcomed him with min-
gled ernîles and tears,-tears for the father and
tnother buried in the dreary wind.sconrged Sand-
banks of Sable Island, and emiles for the boy so,
happily delivered fiom a cruel fate at the bande of
the scoundrels whose crimes had curscd that ocean
grave-yard.

TIIE END.
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Marie; or, The Last of the Hurons.
BY WMi. A. LAUGLIrfI, CANNINOTON, ONT.

PART I.

CIL4PTER I. -Tiu HRON MissioN.

BADER!I history paints in enduring .colors
the Sad fate of the Huron Mission in 1649.
The Huron Mission was located in the ter-
ritory of the peaceful Huron Indians; that

ie, the section of country lying between Lake
Huron and Lake Simoe. The Hurons supported
tbemselves by hunting and tilling the soil, and evi-
dences of their skili in agriculture were shown by
the varied producte, both in fruit an.d vegetables,
that graced their storehouses each autumu.

Long years before the Mission was eetablished,
the Hurons had lest sight of the fact that "!ini
unity je streng7th," and as a resuit they quarrelled
arnong thenuselves. A rival faction separated frornt
the mother tribe. The French soon gave this rival
party the naine of Iroquois, derived from the word
"hiro" ('II have said">, with which *they in.
variably finished their speeches. Among the
Indian Tribes they were known as the Hodeno-
saunce-" tise people of the long bouse." They
vainly termed themselves Ongonhouse-" 'the men
surpassing ail others."

Af ter their separation frorn the Hurons they
settled ini what is now New York S3tate. Their
bourgades or villages soon increased in nuinbers,
bill in 1649 they were the most warlike and power-
fui of ail the North American trihes. They were
divided into five cantons, namely. Mohawks,
Oneidas, Onondagas, Cayugas and Senecas. How.
ever, in Lime of war, the Five Nations generally
united and taking advantage of their situation
between the French and Englisis, Lhey made thein-
selves worthy of notice. Such were the fiends
with whom the zealous Jesuit fathers bad to con-
tend. The Je-quit prieste camne te Canada with the
French explorere, and by their zeal in proclaiming
the Cross, they soon won the friendship of the
[luron Indians. Soon mission stations dotted Ltse
picturesque expanse of the Huron country. The
uhief fort or station was St. Marie, located on a
littie river now called the Wye, that falis into
Matchedash Bay.

Among thse people the Fathers dispensed. a boun-
tiful hospitality; there ecattered parties of the
Algonq~uins, of thse Ottawa region, found shelter.
No wayfarer was Lurned empty-banded. from their
doors. However, ail was not blies, for the fell
Iroquois wvere reeolved on exterininating thse Huron
Mission.

At this period the priests of tbe missions of Sb.
Louis, St. Ignace, St. Jean, St. Joseph, and St.
Michael, met at St. Marie for grave discussion. The
country hall grown peaceful, yet thse Fathers
viewcd with disfavor the apathy of their allies, the
Hurons, who lived.careless and supine, altbeugh
tise seeurity of their country depended on their
constant vigilance. Hence the peaoeful yet danger-
oe state of affaire in the Huron Mission.

CUAPTEn Il.-THE FrEnNCU GIRL.

Tisesun was setting lit tise close of a glorious day
in June, 1648, and as bie sleivly disappeared bobind
the pine-clad bille the scene beforc him seemed to
make him linger in hie downward course. There
the littie river-now thse Wye-flowed peacefuily
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