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the preserver of the maiden. But the

faithful sharer of all tlic sorrows and
the hopes of the white child and her pa-
rent, had sunk into the arms of n warrior;

and the red stream that now ran down
his honoured breast, too plainly betrayed
the price at which he had purchased the

safety of the great object of his care

—

the sole motive of his life.

The faithful Shahdac died. It was no
season to chant his funeral dirge. " Lay
him," said Ahtomah, "among his brother
warriors that have fallen. Perhaps, after

the flames have past over them, and the
bright sun is arisen, we may yet perform
their funeral rites, and sing tiioir death's

song. Let not Adalie see the corse of
her protector."

The flames, which separated the rod
men from their enemies, rapidly ap-
proached the position which the com-
panions of Ahtomah held.

The young chief now placed his right

arm around the waist of Adalie, and
raising his tomahawk above his head with
his left, as a signal of retreat, hn led tlie

way. •

The warriors that had survived, fol-

lowed the steps of their chief. The
curling flames and clonds of smoke pur-
sued tliem, until they were beyond the

frove, whence they ascendtnl towards a
efile of the mountain, by which they de-

termined to pass; and there was now
every appearance of their safe retreat.

CHAPTER LVTII.

Adieu, fond ritco I ii Ioiik adl<Mi

!

The hour of fate U huvcriiig iiiKh;

Ev'n now the Rulf appears in view ;

Where iinlRmenled you must lie:

Oblivlon'n Muckentng Inka li aci'i),

Convulsed by gnlei you cniinot weather

;

Whore you imd I'ke your nentle queen,
AIM I must periiih ultogoUier,

DvnoN.

The carnage being urrostod in the

manner wo have seen, at the ^ iry

moment, that the \itter extinction of tliis

gallant baud uf the red men appeared
inevitable, seemed propitious of the

returning regard of the Good Spirit,

and of the approaching ascendency of

the powers which the rod warriors wor-
shipped, over those whoso vongoanco they
seemed to have excited by the very

virtues for whicli tiu>) were d.'stinguisiiod

from their enemies.
But—did the (Jreiit and (iood Spirit

indeed now lead them? and were the

clouds and darkness wliicii still veiled

the Armament, but the typo of the

moral darkness whiel) coiuteals all the

ways of the Great Spirit, and the tire

the last ert'ort of the demon? Or, had
the evil spirit himself, as he looked upon
the scene, been touched with human
remorse, and arrested the course oi' the

horrors which he had originated?—w«re
the questions which suggested them-
selves to the followers of the red chief,

as they silently continued tlieir way;
but there was none to satisfy their

doubts.

<yf more than four hundred warriors

which the red party numbered when the

sun weut down, not a third part rallied

around their chief, as they entered the
defile of the mountain by the light of

the flames from the burning grove, that

fed alike upon the ashes of their enemies,
and of their slaughtered friends.

As the red men removed from the

scene of devastation, and the excitement
of the battle subsided, thev became more
and more dejected; until, if any hope
still clung to their minds, it was rather

in the belief, that the force of evil could
go no further, than in the ascendency of
good; and it was rejected, as the sug-
gestion of the evil spirit, to augment the
ills that still awaited them.

They were now far advanced in the

pass Oi the mountain, when, as they
picked their way among the broken rocks

and shrubs by the imperfiHit light from
the burning wood, they seemed to see

spirits in many forms, passing to and fro

around them, as if the demon with all

his host were mocking their fate, and
only delayed the moment of their extir-

pation, that he might the longer pro-

triu't all their suflerings. Some of tneir

now enemies, whose forms were con-
cealed, as they glared ujion their prey
from among the dark spruces on either

hand, shrieked louder than the shrill

sounds of the wind in the clefts and
crevices of the rocktu,and with hideous
gestures and the laugh of fiends, exulted
aloud, in tlu^ misery, and approaching
extinction, of the unfiappy race.

At length, the warriors, overcome by
fatigue and the efl'ects of their super-

stitious fears, now called upon their cliief

to forbear his attem]>t to proceed further.
" Let us return to the plain,'' said

they, "and perish by the liniids of the

Micmacs, rather than seek a fate mori"

terrible than common death. Fiends

environ us. We have entered the habi-

tation of demons, the region of nerpetuid

night. Let us return to the plain, and,

meeting death as becomes red men,
merit a better fate than that which
I'waits us here."


