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'last upon that stili and exquisite face, while the red
warriors scooped out ber narrow grave. J eut frarn
her beautiful head a tress of raven hair, which 1 stili
chenish next rny heart, and then we laid her in her
lonely grave, and mny band composed the garments
over ber blood-stained tosom, while rny tears, and 1
shame not ta say it, fell fast upon ber lifeless fea-
tures. -The green sods ivere heaped above ber, and
tbere 1 trust ber sacred dust still sleeps undisturbed,
'while the sighingr of the forest breeze sings a sweet
and perpetual requiem over the place of ber repose;
and often, often does my spirit haunt that distant
mound, witbin wboqe ballowed breast moulders the
once radiant form. of tbe loved and lovingr Indian

It were useless, even had I language, ta describe
the- feelings with whicb 1 left that spot-Urne bas
not weakened tbefr bitter remembrance, but they
belong ta that class of emotians, witb ivhich none
may sympathize, or intermeddle. Before aur de-
parture, 1 learned from Olocatara that we had been
betrayed into tbe power of Takaitha, by tbe Indian
messenger wbom Ascaora bad entrusted witb our
purpose of escape. But, baving been refused the
reward, promised by Takaîtha ta bis treacbery, be
tbrougb revenge, hadt determined ta save us, and
accordingly hastened ta infarm Olocatara of aur
capture, and urge him to fiee with bis warriors ta
our rescue. Prompted by a wish ta serve one of my
nation, and also by bis hereditary hatred towards the
ferocious Takaîtha, the tierce "lBuffal> ofthe Foet,
as he was called, Olocatara surnoned bis warriors
and marched against bis fbe, in time ta snatch me
from a fearful death, tbough tao late ta save the in-
nocent victim of a father's rage. 1 bave but little
more to add-Oloeatara, with his barbarian hast, re-
maincd, ta fight the hostile tribe of Takaltbae wba,
recovered fromn their panic, were again rallying 'in
their streng-tb, and raising within the shelter af the
foreat, their war cry of defiance. -But attended by a
strong escort of armed and gigantic savages, 1 was
conducted through the wide- wilderness, and along,
the rivers,lta the coast. There we found De Gour-
ges and bis followers, lingering among the ruins af
Fort MaY, till their vessels should have received
somne necessary repaira. They welcorned me as -one
risen from the deadj and listened with eager eurio-
sity and wonder ta the few details which 1 was able
ta give themn of my wild adventures. But the
strange vicissitudes through wbich 1 bad passed, thc
extraordinary excihement of rny mmùd, a.nd -the se-
vere injury that still -affected niyb ead,, united ta
bring upon me a violent disease, that overtherew my
reason, and threatened ta terminate rny life. For-
tunately, De Gourges had in bis eampany a skilîful
leeeh, and ta hlm, under Providence, arn 1 probably
indebted for my reeovery. Yct for a long period
my brain was terribly affected, and itý was flot till
ti.. ocean b.d been passed, and the gentie influences

of bamne saatbed my spirit, tliat 1 awoke ta a recol-
A ection of the fearful past.

But that past bas thrown its sombre and unna-
tural colouring, over my whole life. 1 have been
happy as a husband, ad shed tears af unfeig-ned snd
tender sorrow over the tomb of a chaste and virtil-
ous wife. As a father, 1 arn ricbly bleat in the
affection and doeility of my cildren, especially in
the devated love af rny daughter, my fond and beau-
tiful Florida, in ivhose smile 1 have ever fancied 1
could trace a resemblance, ta that of the bright forest
maiden, whase history 1 have noîv told. Yet neyer,
neyer, in ail the vicissitudes of my after years, have
such emations agitated me, so profound, sa, intense,
sa full of the first passionate feelings of a young, and'
untried heart, as those that had birth ini the wild
forests of America, and whicb ta recaîl, evesi at this
long interval of Urne, seems ta. unloose my intellect
fromn its moorings, and oçRen, as with a magie wand,
the secret cela of the aoul's eherished anud long hid-
den memories.

1 can bardly aceount for my sbrinkring uad en-
duringr sensitiveness on this subjeet, and arn com-
pelled ta believe, eitber, that my brain, neyer having
recovered from the shoc< s0 long ago infiie'ted on
it, presents before my mind in tao vivid colouring,
the stran ge tale of my wanderings in -the wilerness,
and deepens ta acutenesa the impressions then re-
ceived-or 1 have-been for years the prey of a dis-
eased and rnôrbid sensibility, indulged ta an excess
that bas robbed me of the power ta enjay, as I
should bave done, the blessings of a bountiful Pro-
vidence, and the daily odeurrences of a cabri and
happy life. You are -yaung, rny friend, and if this
bas been -my error, be warned by it ta guard in~
early youtb, againat the over excitement of passion,
or of sentiment, for bath are at variance with true
enjayment, and with the gentie spirit of that reli-!
g'ion whose fruits are peace and love.

M ontreal.

SOUNDS CAU5ED BT ELECTRICITY.

Mr. SELLIER had found it sufficient ta place an
eleetrie diarnond upon a pane of glas. in order ta
produce sounds. Wbcn a well polisbed iewing
needIe, suspended from a hair, is placed in a glu&'
bowl filed witb an acid suiphate of copper, the
bowl crackles, even after the needle has been with'
drawn an~d the liquid poured out. Srnall currenUs Of
cominon- electrieity become perceptible ta the ear bY
means aor a wheaten straw struck ppon a druzn Of
vegetablepaper.

ALL deception ini the course of liCe i. indeed nOthiiig
else but a lie redueed ta, practice, and faisehOg'<
passicg from words into things.
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