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called, before I could teriuiiiate it, I hiied

Indian and his little canoe, just big enough

hold us both, and pushed through by-ways in thl

forest streams and portages. We were pac^

dling merrily along a pretty fair stream, whicl

ran fast, but appeared to reach many mile^

ahead of us ; when, all of a sudden, my guidt

said, " Sit fast." I perceived that the watei

was moving much more rapidly than it had]

hitherto done, and that the Indian had

wedged himself in the stern, and was steering

only with the paddle. We swept along merrily

for a mile, till " The White Horses," as the

breakers are called, began to bob their heads

and manes. " Hold fast !" ejaculated the

Red Man. I laid hold of both edges of the

canoe, firm as a rock, and in a moment the

horrid sound of bursting, bubbling, rushing

waters was in mine ears; foam and spray

shut out every thing; and away we went,

down, down, down, on, on, on, as swift as

thought, until, all of a sudden, the little

buoyant piece of birch-bark floated ^'ke a

swan upon the bosom of the tranquil waters,
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