THE INSTRUCTOR.™

At that
moment one of the tomahawks fell. It struck a
stone, and s guard awaked. What was his
astonishment at beholding a child whom he

| dgemed incapable of resistance, raising a
laxed itsgrasp, and decp breathings denoted | . . ).

.lumber £ '\tl ;'lrst the ‘:opose of 5“! Todion i deadly weapon, with a warrior's spirit flashing

s © * , from his eyes ! e cou' ot but gaze on hi

’ 8 X " ! : gaze on him
was dlS("fled» 3“[‘1132‘91' l""l"““")' re!eaSIlng :“5 | for a moment with admiration, for in the sight
prisoner, he would clasp him more Closelys { o¢ 4o prave he was beautiful, and the son of
muttering and half opening his eyes in broken i the forest respects valour even ina foe. He
dreams. I disarmed him, but not till after many a strug-

Antoine waited until he slept profoundly, : . le from the bold and disappointed boy, whom
and then scavcely breathing, crept away from | he pinjone  securely, and again stretched him-

Lis side. He rose up, and looked around him. | ol upot > hed of turf. Antoine groaned

Nothing was heard, save the sobs of thase j alond, ¢ My poor father I'* and at last, over-

who s'umbered, and the crackling of the fire, | come with fatigue and sorrow, mourned him-

which blazed up high and bright in the foresty | self to sleep. But in his broken dreams he

kernols, and look up iv his fuce with reproach-.
less eyes.  They then lay down to sleep, each
with a captive in his arms. Antoine wisely
conquered his impatience, and remained per-
fectly still, until the arm which held him re-

foot was about to touch the ground:

exc pt now and then the distant growhog and |
snapping of a bear, as if bereaved of her cubs.
—The heart of the child, who had neverat the ,
hour of midnight been away from his parent’s |
side, might be supposed to shudder at a scene |
so awful. But a new courage kindled there, '
when he recollected that the care of his sister |
had been entrusted to him, and that his father |
was now miserabl~ for their Lss.  Little Elise ‘
lay sleeping upon the damp ground, her head ‘
resting upon the bosom of the dark, red man. :
She seemed like a rose-bud broken from its ;
stalk, and dropped in some dismal vault, where !
the bloated toad stares at the strange guest,
or the snake, stealing from tts nest, enfolds it ‘
in a venemous coil.  Her tiny hand, pureas,
wax, was among the long. black locks of the i
Indian, and her ruby lips were slightly parted
by her soft and quiet breathing.  Her brother
stood near her, and brushing away the thick
curls that clustered around his forehead, espied
the tomahawks of their captors hanging upon
atree. He climbed up to them, and not being
able to ascertain which was the best, loaded
himself with both: To descend the tree with
these weapons, and yet to preserve that caulion
and silence which the exigence of the case de-
manded, was no slight undertaking for a bov

of eight summers.

His heart beat sirong, and painfully as his !

started and complained almost incessantly:

. Sometimes he vociferated, ¢*Give me my fu-

ther's sword !I”” or, ¢+ See! sec! they have
murdered Elise.”” Then fancying he saw the
torches of their friends coming in pursuit of
them, he would exclaim, ¢*This way ! this way
—here are the vile babe stealers !”

(To be continued.)

NATURAL PHILOSOPHY.

[FOR TIIE INSTRUCTOR ]

‘The third property of matteris MoBILITY.
1t is capable of being moved, if its inactivity
isovercome by sufficient force. The operation
of one portion of nature upon another, com-
bined with the application of mechanical force,
may be considered as one of the causes which
tend to produce a species of perpetual motion
upon the earth.

The fourth property £ DIVISIBILITY.—
Matter can never be destroyed by breaking or
cutting. The most massy object on earth has
no more halves or quarters than the most mi-
nute. By mathematical demonstration it may
be proved that matter is infinitely divisible;
we have also many wonderful instances of the
smallness to which it can be red -~ '
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