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-but, liko many wvhite folkrs of eastern
cimes, thoy wvore fanatics in thoir way,
alwLys moro wvlling to rendor tributo to
Superstition thanl to commouisense. On
one occasion wvhen liard pressed- by their
-eneni1ies, Mid Ilforsairen by the deer," it
was resolved to olfor a humian sacrifice,
and so the lots were castqfor the seleetion
of the victim. The mon wero placed on
one side and tho wornen on the other, and
the lot fell on the latter. Then the
squaws wero divided into classes accord-
ing- to thieir tribes and lots continually
cast until but two inidividuals wore left

-nitho lôts being cast once more,
M1inom.t the faiî'est o? lier race-the
Ihloomning, <audîter of Idaho the heai
Ch)ief-W.IS .slected. An Tudian maiden
oL' tinse, tribes considered it tho highest,
h,)toir to ho thus sacrificed for the good
of lier people. Tho Chief smiled -whon
tir) lot fell on his oilly child-he seemed
to bo insensible to grief, but after eveuts
proveci tha-t his feelings wvere the same as
wvoulrd have heen those of a "lpale face "
in the saine position. His -%vife had been
sîsin by bis side in battie, and lie cafled
bis dauglîter Iltho dear image o? his lost
XÇViniona." Tho red cliief -%vas proud yot
nieek, bravo yot.superstitious, Stern yet
kind, impettuons yet mild-tlie idol of lis
friends, and the glory of his race. An-
pother day and hoe woîîld ho childless; and
at leucgth, the, noruing, of thatt fatal day
arrived, the savngo preparations were
complote, the îluminary festival com-
inonced. The canoo or raft in which the
victimi was to go over the Falls, laden
with a cargo of fiowers, fruits and beltsý
of wvampum consignied to friends in the
unscen world, -vas tied to a troc at the
upper end o? what, is uow called Streets'
]Island. The Chiefs met iu the Council
Chanaber and each kissed the devotod
maidon on the forohead, sud thon laid
lus lbands on lier hoad ; after which she
was led down to the river, between files
o? won aud warrios, 'who bout their
hoads iu roverence as she passed, -whist
the eidreh of the tribes strewod fiowers
inulier path. Day began to fade iuto
nilit., the moon rose as the Sun set be-
]iind the tail trees o? the forost. Two
inaidens conductcd the-victim to lier- seat
iù the frail canoo and thon. took leave of

lier forovor. At a* signal from -oue of
the Chiefs -the frail bark -%vas dast adrift,
and-the devoted maidên seizing a paddle
guided lier course towards tho middle of
the river aud thon fnced down Stream.
Slue thon looked once more te, the shoreo,sud wavod lier hand i fluai adieu. Ai
oyes were fixed on lier, but just thon
another cauoe shot forth from the Islanid
sud rapidly overtook the former. It waB
thiat of Idahio-tho maiden's fablier. The
eyes of fathier aud daulîter met for a
moment. They claspcd hane<. as the
canoes came nlong side, sudîix another
moment lotli glided together over the
awful Oataract. Let us hope that they
dwvoll iu the mansions of lliss. Worse
people have"borno the name of Christian.
Was it not possible that the frail bark
guided the, loving fathier ýand devoted
dauglitor te th'e Ohristiau's Heatven 'h

The bribes bewaioed the great Chie?
and his daughter Minûma for many uxoons
(or months,) and bing iuformed by a
Medicine, from the Mohawik., that Idaho
liad fully appeased the wrath of the Great
Spirit, they issuied an order that so
terrible a sacrifice should, nover be re-
peated.

(For the Canadian Literarv Journal.)
IDYLS 0F THE DOMINION.

BY ALEXANDERL M'LAC1ILANX.

NO. vII.

THE BARN-YARP

The roads are drifted Up with anow,
And cold the north-west winds do blow;
No gleam of joy, no'sunny ray;
Tbc sky is ail one shoot of gray.
The woods are desolate and« baro,
No littie bird is singing there;
The ohms stand with their heads dowucast
As if they sigh'd o'er glories past,
And evor as the xvinds do bhow,
They wave tiacir baro arma te and fro,
Aud rave and-moan wita faces grim
Like spectres in the twilight dim.
And in the air there'snot a wing
No not ono living moving thing-
Excepting when upon thieir flighit
Some snoNv-birds circlo inito sight,
Aflght a moment on t'Le plain,


