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in a stale of di'z/.y |)erturl)ati(>ti. My
(Mrs bfpan to ring with uiuMrthly

HDUiids, and every »tli)e('t bfC.niii; dis-

turt4'd and terrille. 'I'lie trees si'emed

to start from their |ilaces, and rush

tiast each other, inlermiii>;Iinp their

irunehes with furiouH violence and
horril)le craHhini;s, while the moon ca-

reered aloiip the sky, and the stars

hurried backwards and forwanls with

eddying and impetuous motionsi.

I tried in vain for a long time to

coin)>ose myself, and to bring my feel-

ings under due subordination. Thf
renunibrance of the (last was obliter-

ated and reiiewi'd by Hts and starts

;

but at best, my recollection of any
thing that had occurred to me previous

to the breaking up of the ice upon the

Like, was shadowy, dim, and unsatis-

factory, and I felt us if the former ]iart

of my life had l)eeii spent in another

world. I lay down among the wither-

ed leaves, and co.vmI my face with
my hands, that I might avoid the men-
tal distrii ''HI occasioned by the sight

of external objects. I began to rellect

tliat I could not i>o.ssibly have as yet

wandered far from the great tree, and
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confuHiiiii still more ili-itracting. I

stood still ill one spot, liHikiiig fearfully

from side to side, in the prospect of
being crunhed to death by some iiii-

iiiense mass of falling timber, for the
trees around me, when viewed througli

the distorting medium of the fog,

often ap])eared to liave lost their per-
pendicularity, and U) be bending to-

wartis the earth, although they only
waved ill the wind. At last I crept

under the trunk of an oak tliat lay

along the ground, resolving to remain
there until the tempest should aliate.

A short time before sunset the wind
liiid ceased, the iiiisls were dissipated,

and a portion of the blue sky appeared
directly above me. Encouraged liy

these tiivourable ap])earances, I yen',

tured from my place of refuge, and
began to think of making anoi ijr

attempt to regain the great tree, >vhen

I heard the report of a rifle. 1 -.as so
netrified with joy and surprise that I

liad no power to call out till the firing;

was repeated. 1 then shouted " f^ut-

alisso" several times, and soon saw
him advancing towards inc.

" Why are you not at the place I

apiioiiited," cried he; " I feared you
that if I called u|i(>ii Outidis^io at in- had lost yourself, and discharged my
tervals. he might perhajis hear me and
come to my relief. Consoled by the

idcii, I gradually became quiet and
resigned.

1 soon lH.'gaii to make the woods re-

sound with the name of Outalisso

;

but, in the course of the day, a tempest
of wind arose, ami raged with so much
noise that I could hardly hear my own
voice. A dense mist filleil the air, and
involved every thing in such obscurity

that the sphere of my vision did not
extend beyond five or six yards. 'Jliu

fog was in continual agitation, rolling

iJong in volumes, ascending and de-
scending, bursting ojkmi and closing

again, and us^uming strange and trail-

sitory forms. Every time the blast

received an accession of force, I heard
a confused roaring and crashing at a
distfince, which gradually increased in

strength and distinctness, till it reach-
e<l that part of the forest that stretched

around me. Then the trees began to

creak and groan incessantly, their

boughs were shattered against lacli

other, fibres of wood whirled through
the air in every direction, and showers
of withered leaves caught up, and
swept along by the wind, met and
mingled with tlicni, and rendered the

gun as a signal,—but all danger
past—Thakakawerente is dead, I kill-

ed him." There was some blood on
Outiilisso's dress, but he looked so
calm and careless that I liesitated to

believe what he told me.
" I do not deceive you," said lie,

" and I will tell you how Thakaka-
werente came by his death. lie

a.<aked soon after midnight, and not
finding you in the camp, suspecteil

that I had told you that he inteiideil

to kill you. lie taxed me with ha-
ving done so, and I scorne<l to deny it.

His anger made him forget tlie truth,

and he said I had betrayed my trust,

and at the same time struck me on
the face. Now you know an Indian
never forgives a blow, or an accusation
such as he uttered. I buried my
tomahawk in his head. His friends
lay asuep in the wigwam, mid I drag-
ged away his body to some distance,

and covered it with leaves, and then
concealed myself till I saw them set

out on their journey, which they
soon did, doubtless supposing that
Thakakawerente and I had gone on
before. I have been at the great tree

since morning, but the mist and the
tempest preyeiitcd inc from seeking


